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4 'Citizens Honor J. D. 




Nashville's "Fir& Citizen" 



dline in Nashville Banner, 
nesday, December 14.) 



appeared in 

Wednesday, 



The following article 
the "Nashville Banner," 
December 14: 

Dr. John Diell Blanton, president of 
Ward-Belmont for the past twelve 
years and for thirty-five years identi- 
fied with the educational, civic and re- 
ligious life of Nashville, was honored 
by citiiens at the monthly forum 
meeting of the Chamber of Commerce 
at noon today in recognition of the 
long and faithful 
dered this community. 

Although the forum committee mem- 
bers had withheld from the public 
the name of the citizen to be honored 
at the meeting until the program had 
advanced to a certain stage, the ova- 
tion accorded Dr. Blanton when he 
was conducted to the seat of honor at 
the speakers' table gave undisputed 
evidence that those present approved 

ranging for the meeting, and of their 
selection of a man whom the city 
would delight to honor. 

The main dining room of the Cham- 
ber of Commerce on the sixth floor 
was filled to its capacity with mem- 
bers of that organisation, civic club 
men, educators, ministers, and a num- 
ber of women. Charles C. Gilbert, 
chairman of the forum committee, pre- 
sided. 

Taken completely by surprise and 
displaying characteristic 
Blanton was reluctant to 
chair that had been reserved at the 
speakers' table for him. When he 
could speak after mastering the emo- 
tion that had overpowered him follow- 
ing Judge Seay's announcement that 
he was the citizen the assemblage de- 
sired to honor, Dr. Blanton said: "It 
is altogether an honor unworthily be- 
stowed, and it is too much. But I 
thank you from the bottom of my 
heart." 

In addition to the speeches and the 
spoke* tributes for Dr. Blanton, reso- 
lutions drafted by the Chamber of 
Commerce were presented him by Dr. 
James I. Vance, his pastor. They 
were engraved and framed. 

The principal address was delivered 
by Dr. John L. Hill, book editor of 
the Baptist Sunday school board, who 
spoke on "What One Citizen May 
Mean to the Upbuilding of a Commu- 
nity." In his address Dr. Hill enu- 
merated the qualities that go to make 
up a useful and valuable citizen— 



TRIBUTE TO DR. BLANTON 

APPRECIATED BY WHOLE SCHOOL 



Following Dr. Hill's address, Judge 
Ed T. Seay, prominent member of the 
Nashville bar and civic club represen- 
tative, compared the citizenship qual- 
ities suggested by Dr. Hill with those 
(ontinued on page 4) 



The tribute paid Dr. J. D. Blanton, 
Ward-Belmont's beloved president, by 
the. Nashville Chamber of Commerce, 
when it announced its choice of him 
as Nashville's "first citizen," proves 
that sometimes there are happy ex- 
ceptions to the saying that "a prophet 
is not without honor, save in his own 
country." The honor paid Dr. Blan- 
ton was no small one, for when the 

for 

singling out a man to receive the cup 
for achievement in citizenship it 
placed the time at a period of years 
and judged the total contribution to 
the life of the city, rather than any 
single, spectacular accomplishment. 

Dr. Blanton's extreme modesty and 
his quiet way of going about the 
many splendid things he has done have 
had a tendency to keep any but his in- 
timate friends from a full knowledge 
of his work. The business and pro- 
fessional men with whom he has been 



associated during the years he has 
been in Nashville have, however, been 
fully aware of the value of his activi- 
ties and for this reason entered whole- 
heartedly into preparing this honor 
for him. 

The entire affair was kept secret, 
and the few school officials at Ward- 
Belmont who knew of it had to exert 
no small amount of strategy to get him 
to the meeting which was held at the 
luncheon hour on Wednesday, Decem- 
ber 14. At the luncheon Dr. Blanton 
heard the announcement that this 
honor was to be bestowed on "Nash- 
ville's First Citizen" and entered 
heartily into the applause without sus- 
pecting at all that the honor was to be 
his. Dr. John L. Hill, of the Baptist 
Sunday School Board, preceded the 
presentation by an address on "What 
One Citizen May Mean to the Up- 
building of a Community" and parts 
(Continued on page 5) 




The following article appeared in 
the Nashville Tennessean, December 
14, 1927: 

"Dr. John Diell Blanton." 

The name rang out through the 
Chamber of Commerce today at the 
meeting of that body's forum and was 
met with a burst of applause from 
the crowd that had gathered to pay 
tribute to Nashville's "leading citizen." 

Paid the highest honor which that 
body could bestow upon anyone, the 
man who has played a leading part 
in the city's educational and civic 
life since coming here in 1892 as 
vice-president of Ward Seminary was 
decorated with the laurel wreath of 
gratitude ancL his name emblazoned 
on the shieplp service in a place sec- 
ond to none. 

Dr. Hill Speaks 

Following the invocation by Dr. 
James I. Vance, Dr. John L. Hill spoke 
to the forum meeting on "What One 
Citizen Can Do for a Community." 
The qualities which Dr. Hill pointed 
out as making a man of real value 
to his community, the well-rounded 
life which a man may lead so as to 
mean most to his fellow-men, were 
applied by Judge Ed T. Seay to Nash- 
ville's "leading citizen," and then the 
honored name was called out. The 
enthusiasm of those attending the fo- 
rum attested to their approval of the 
choice. 

Dr. Blanton Moved 

Dr. Blanton, visibly moved, with 
trembling lips, was led to the long 
speaker's table by Will R. Manier, 
who read aloud the copy of resolution 
Nashville had framed for its leading 
citizen of the year. 

Dr. J. I. Vance then presented the 
Ward-Belmont head with a beautiful 
picture of the framed resolutions, and 
Dr. Blanton, still moved, voiced his 
appreciation in one heartfelt sentence: 

"Friends, this is unworthy, this is 
too much. I can only say that I thank 
you from the bottom of my heart." 

Immediately upon adjournment, fol- 
lowing extension of the forum's best 
wishes for a merry Yuletide, Dr. Blan- 
ton was surrounded by a crowd of his 
friends and admirers, who shook his 
hand in tender congratulation. 

Judge Seay Speaks 
More than 250 members of the 
Chamber of Commerce forum 
thronged the huge banquet hall to hear 
and see honor done to Dr. Blanton, 
who was described by Judge Seay as 
a man "not a citizen of Nashville by 
accident of birth, but by the sovereign 
right of choice." 

"He was born in Virginia, migrat 
to Missouri, and emigrated to 
see," said Judge Seay. "He came 
here in 1892, has been here ever since, 
and expects to spend the rest of his 
(Continued on page 6) 
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The Hyphen would like to awaken 
greater interest on the part of the 
in the school. In its recent is- 
sues there have been printed several 
lovely verses, as well as a number of 
sprightly humorous contributions by 
Ward-Belmont girls. Others will be 
welcomed. 

Following are some poems for which 
The Hyphen is indebted to the Word- 
smiths: 



My Pc 

My poplars are as ladies prim, 

Each conscious of her own estate. 
Their costume very neat and trim, 

Like two old ladies stopped to chat 
Beside my garden gate. 

These stately old aristocrats, 

I fancy that their thoughts must be 
Of lavender and Persian cats 

And spinning wheels and Indian tea. 
I wonder sometimes as I pass 
If they approve of me. 

In time to come, when days have past, 

I hope that they may always be 
Still standing there until the last, 

Examples both, to me, to be 
As straight and true as are these 
trees 

That live right here with me. 



Sonnet 

I would that I could travel o'er the 



The sea of blue and indigo and 
green — 

Perceive of sights that I have never 



In minarets and gay bazaars to be. 

The mosques with tow'ring parapets 
to see, 

The lowly moslem and the regal 
queen; 

But all these things I view from 
others' screen, 
For these are things that are forbid- 
den me. 

But, if perchance, my dreams should 

all come true 
When half of life's long journey has 

gone past, 
I'd write them down for other ones 

to view 

So they may dream of better places 
vast, 

So they may learn to love them as I do 
And love them for their beauty to 
the last. 



Word Pictures 
A lacework of leaves 

'Gainst the sky; 
The moon, bright and cold, 

Drifting by. 

A gay Spanish shawl, 

Red and gold ; 
A tall jeweled comb, 
old. 



A fair Nordic maid, 

Eyes of blue;. 
Her hair in the sun— 



The Musical Wind 
A warm young wind, 

All damp and sweet, 
Went out to play 

On fairy feet. 

She found gay Pan 
All in a heap 

Fast asleei 



A bit of blue sky, 

Far and sweet, 
Above the great wall 

Of. 



She blew his horn 
('Twas near his 

And Pan woke up 
With quite a start. 



But could not scold 
That lovely grace. 

He played a tune 

Made up of mirth; 
To it she danced 

On the young earth. 

A dance it was 

Of life and youth, 
Of health and joy 

And love and truth. 

He fell in love— 

The great god Pan- 
She loved him, too, 
Her music man. 

They danced away 

To Paradise, 
The home of joy 

Beyond the skies. 

And that is why 

To this good day 
There's music in 

The zephyr's play. 

Tinted Mists 

The city in the distance, 

Like Camelot of Arthur's tale 

Whose turrets, heaven high, 

"Prick through the mist," 

Gleams in a colored haze. 

The sun now lends its glittering rays 

To mingle with dun, damp air 

Which changes into tinted mists. 

These veil the buildings tall 

And make them look 

Like fairy castles in the air. 

But when I hurry closer 

To find this elfin land, 

There's nothing there 

Except the buildings tall 

And dull grey smoke o'er hangs it all. 



"MY DIARY" 



By Henry Hudson 

1607 

(An imaginary story of the great ex- 
plorer by Carman Barnes, 
History II.) 
May 1st. I have been commissioned 
to undertake an exploration voyage in 
search of a northeast passage to the 
Spice Islands. Today, a Mr. Harvy, 
of the Muscovy Company, of Hol- 
land, came to me and asked that I 
should take command of the com- 
pany's ship, the "Hopeful." He said 
I should be willing to go, not only 
for my own gain (for they pay well), 
but for the advancement of civiliza- 
tion. At first I dissented, but the sea 
spirit has always been strong in me 
and the money will come in quite 
handy, so I accepted. 



.5 



May 20th. Today we set sail. There 
a great crowd at the dock with 
^ wishes and kind messages, but 
many come merely from curiosity. I 
tm n ow on board the ship. I fear 
this is to be a dangerous voyage. I 
hope we will fare well. I feel dis- 
tressed at thought of leaving Nellie, 

I trust that I shall find the passage. 

I would like to add my name to the 
names of those men who have already 
placed theirs in the annals of his- 
tory. The ship is very pretty. The 
sails are white and clean; the cabins 
have many modern conveniences. We 
have a strange, new beverage called 
coffee, to drink at breakfast. It is 
very bitter and not to my liking. 

June 5th. Today we touched the 
coast of Greenland. I cannot under- 
stand why it is thus called. It is a 
cold, barren land where nothing green 
grows (as far as I could discern). I 
wish very much to find a new laqd, 
as the island called Australia, which 
has recently been discovered, 

Aug. 29th. We have gone as far 
north as 80°23'. Soon we will re- 
turn home and Nellie and I shall 
marry. 

Dec. 18th. Tomorrow is our wed- 
ding day. Nellie is very happy, and 
I am joyful of heart. I shall try to 
live on the land now, but sometimes 
the call of the sea is so strong in me 
that I long to venture out again. 

March 16th. Mr. Harvy came, to 
see me today. He wishes me to go out 
for the company again. They are 
trying to force a passage through the 
Kara Strait, so they will then be 
within easy reach of the Pacific 
Ocean. 

March 16th. I told Nellie of Mr. 
Harvy's offer and mentioned the 
money, but she was very much grieved 
that I should think of sailing again, 
but of course she said I should do as 

thought best. 

April 1st. We are leaving today. 
Nellie is in tears and even I am some- 
what despondent. The weather is 

pleasant. 

May 3rd. We reached Nova Zem- 
bla, but have so far been unsuccess- 
ful in our attempts to reach the Pa- 
cific through the Kara Strait. 
1609. 

Feb. 26th. I have been home a 
year now. Nellie is prettier than ever 
and the baby is growing steadily. He 
is named Henry after me, but he re- 
sembles his mother. 

March 25th. I am sailing with 
eighteen men in the "Half-Moon" to- 
day, in behalf of the Dutch East India 
Company. The vessel is pretty. It 
weighs eighty tons. 

June 13th. We reached Nova Zem- 
bla today. One of the men broke his 
arm scrubbing the deck. No one 
knows exactly how he did it. 

July 2nd. We have crossed the At- 
lantic at last and have sighted land. 
It is good to see it again after noth- 
ing but water after all these months. 
We are in the latitude of Novia Scotia, 
I think. 

Aug. 15th. We are sailing south 
again. We reached latitude 35°. To- 
morrow we will probably start north. 

Sept. 12th. We've reached Sandy 
Hook. It is very sandy indeed. We 
have followed the course of a river. 



I have named it 
Indians have been kind. 

Nov. 7th. We are coming into port 
now. England cannot be half as glad 
to see us as we are to see England. 
1610. 

Jan. 4th. An association of English 
gentlemen have begged me to try 
again for a northwest passage. We 
are to leave in April. The ship is 
called the "Discovery." I am taking 
Henry along. 

June 10th. We have passed 
through a strait and entered a large 
expanse of water, much like a bay. 
I have named them "Hudson Strait" 
and "Hudson Bay," so. that in after 
years people will not have forgotten 
me but will remember that I was 
brave enough to venture into unknown 
waters. 

Sept. 6th. We have been exploring 
the coasts and islands of the bay. The 
latter are very numerous. 

Nov. 3rd. We have had hard luck 
on this journey. The vessel is frozen 
in and we have suffered from severe 
cold. Our provisions are scarce and 
our water very low. Today I heard 
some of the crew talking. They are 
angry at me because my determina- 
tion has led them into such difficulties. 

Nov. 20th. I am growing very wor- 
ried. If we have to remain here all 
winter, I'm afraid we will starve. I 
think our water will last, though, for 
today one of the men found some extra 
jugs behind some old barrels. We 
must put our trust in God. I hope He 
will take little Henry safely home 
to his mother. It would grieve Nellie 
greatly if anything should happen to 
him. 

March 5th. It has been a long 
time since I have had any spare time 
to write in this journal. There have 
been severe quarrels among the men 
and one even struck little Henry, who, 
brave little fellow, tried to hit back. 
Our ( food can hardly last another 
month, but I am looking forward to 
the time when the ice melts away and 
we will be able to fish. The ice 
around the vessel is thawing out. 

May 25th. The ice has melted and 
I am thinking of putting sail tomor- 
row. We have not yet found the 
northwest passage. I am beginning 
to think that there is no such thing. 
Still, we will have another try for 
it. My men are very angry to think 
of not going home straight-way. They 
are tired of the sea. 

June 1st. I fear the men mean 
mutiny. Last night I overheard a 
plot to seize and bind us, and set us 
adrift in a boat. But what can I 
do? I have only seven men with me — 
against those who have proved dis- 
loyal. Three of these are unable to 
fight and as for myself I do not like 
that sort of thing. I shall try to quiet 
the crew — more tomorrow. 

But this diary was never finished, 
for the crew carried out their wicked 
plot and Henry Hudson, his son and 
seven men were set adrift in a small 
boat and never heard of again. 

Hudson's diary was found in his 
cabin when the boat returned to Eng- 
land. The men of the ship were put 
in prison and a search party was 
sent out for Hudson, but it was in 
vain. Yet the Hudson Strait, River 
and Bay still remain to tell his story. 
Finis. 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 




WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES. NOVELTIES 

Perfumet and Counebct by m\e Leading Foreign and Dometlic Heutt*. 
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Nashville, Tenn. 




Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet $2.50 
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You Know Us 



THE B. H. STIEF 
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CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 
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EDITORIAL 



Anyone who has observed institu- 
tions is fully aware that they differ 
in appearance, in manner and atmos- 
phere as much as individuals do. A 
prominent club woman who made an 
address at Ward-Belmont recently 
termed this rather intangible thing 
"behavior pattern" and declared that 
the Ward-Belmont girl, long after she 
has left school carries her school's 
fine "behavior pattern" with her. 

It is interesting to watch develop- 
ments in an institution when the head 
of the school or, frequently, the head 
of an important class or department is 
changed. Sometimes the change is 
merely in superficial customs, but it 
usualy takes only a few months for 
the character of the new teacher to 
be reflected in the lives of the stu- 
dents. In some schools manners in 
the classroom, on the campus, in the 
dining room and at social functions 
are perfect. The ideals of the school 
are high — there is evidence of serious 
thought and individual effort on the 
part of both the faculty and the stu- 
dents in all departments. In other 
schools men students enter classrooms 
without coats, table manners are bad, 
social functions are conducted in hap- 
hazard manner and dressing is fre- 
quently in bad taste. In one institu- 
tion there is the appearance that the 
students are ladies or gentlemen and 
in the other that there has been little 
knowledge of the niceties of life and 
little attention paid to the morale and 
ideals of the student body. 

Few of these things are consciously 
taught in classes and, in most cases, 
rules have little to do with developing 
them. High ideals, an atmosphere of 
refinement and effective intellectual 
activity are realized only when a 
school or a teacher can awaken in 
students a desire to have them. It 
calls, therefore, for no small amount 
of genius on the part of the president 
■K>f a school—tend usually associated 
"with him is his wife who acts in an 
unofficial, but highly important capac- 
ity^ 

A college president, granted that he 
is a genius and exemplifies all of the 
finer qualities to be desired, must be 
. able to choose a faculty which is cap- 
able of carrying on the work of the 



their departments and at the same 
time hold the activities of each depart- 
ment in check to such an extent that 
the work of the school as a whole is 



In contacts with the students the 
head of a school must have a sympa- 
thy with youth, infinite wisdom and, 
if necessary, a strength of will suffi- 
cient to enforce unpleasant rules for 
the good of the student and the school. 
Dr. William E. Ward, founder of 
Ward Seminary, was such a man. A 
charming Nashville woman of promi- 
nence in both philanthropic work and 
social activities who was a student in 
Ward Seminary shortly after the 
Civil War was recently discussing Dr. 
Ward and his work and, in conclusion, 
said that Dr. J. D. Blanton, president 
of Ward-Belmont, is perfectly suited 
to carrying on the work of the beloved 
and highly respected Dr. Ward. It is 
one of the highest compliments ever 
paid Dr. Blanton, for Dr. Ward was 
held in universal esteem. 

Dr. Blanton's work, however, has a 
much wider scope and it is an unusual 
fact that he has been able to develop 
in an organization as large as Ward- 
Belmont all of the little things which 
are often as important as the actual 
classwork and business of a school. 
Ward-Belmont's "behavior pattern" 
is recognized throughout the United 
States and in many foreign countries 
— it is characterized by good breeding, 
high ideals and intellectual attain- 
ments of the highest order. 



"CITIZENS HONOR 

J. D. BLANTON" 

(Continued from page 1) 



possessed by the citizen to be hon- 
ored, after which he announced that 
the accomplishments of Dr. Blanton 
fitted exactly into the "hall of fame 
niche," created by Dr. Hill. He then 
asked for Dr. Blanton to stand, and 
escorted him to the chair that had 
been left vacant for the honor guest. 

The following are the resolutions 
presented Dr. Blanton by the Chamber 
of Commerce and read by W. R. Ma- 
nier, manager of the chamber: 

"We are gathered here today — the 
membership of the Chamber of Com- 
merce of Nashville — to render tribute 
to whom tribute is due, to honor him 
who is an honor to his community 
and an inspiration to his fellow citi- 
zen, Dr. John Diell Blanton. 

"His has been a life of many con- 
tacts. He has given much to the 
world, notably in the long, ungrudg- 
ing years devoted, with high purpose, 
to the building up and consecration 
of American womanhood. He has 
contributed liberally, yet always with- 
out ostentation, both of his time and 
of his means, to the manifeld causes 
that make for the welfare, the prog- 
ress and the character of his commu- 
nity. He has been a true and loyal 
servant to his church. 

"To those of us whose privilege it 
has been to be associated with him, he 
is an abiding influence to quicken and 
make strong our better impulses. 
With every word and deed a gracious 



gesture, he has unfailingly brought 
sunshine and warmth and nurture. 

"Truly this is the type that is the 
salt of the earth — that abundantly jus- 
tifies humanity. 

"May the passing years deal gently 
with him who is beloved of us all, who 
holds an inviolable sanctuary in our 

This was the first time the Cham- 
ber of Commerce has sought to give 
a Nashville citizen in such a 
recognition to the public service 
and the occasion attracted widespread 
interest. It was set forth in present- 
ing his record that Dr. Blanton's in- 
fluence has extended far beyond the 
confines of the immediate section in 
which he has resided, reaching out 
into every state in the union and into 
other countries from which students 
have come to the institutions with 
which he has been connected since 
coming to Nashville. That this influ- 
ence will continue to be a factor in the 
lives of generations to come on a mag- 
nitude that cannot be estimated was 
pointed out. * 

Dr. Hill'8 Tribute 
In his address Dr. Hill said in part: 
"We are met under no ordinary aus- 
pices. It is strikingly significant that 
the city's Chamber of Commerce, pri- 
marily and properly concerned with 
the development of the material and 
industrial side of our civilization 
should pause thus formally and pub- 
licly pay tribute at once to the seed 
and the flower of civilisation — a good 
citizen. Reversing the order of ancient 
Athens in which were held annual fes- 
tivities when all young men had 
reached the age of eighteen, in the 
presence of elders, citizens and the 
gods of Hellas, took their solemn vows 
of allegiance to their fair city, we 
would make this occasion notable in 
recognizing a citizen who has kept his 
vows, whose life is a constant chal- 
lenge to all that is highest and best in 
citizenship. We would magnify the 
worth of one citizen to a city, in the 
hope that the last one of us might 
become that citizen. 

"One citizen can love his city with 
a loyalty born of active intelligence 
and a devotion responsive to the no- 
blest instincts of his soul. Positive 
citizenship is predicated upon knowl- 
edge, and highest patriotism upon no- 
bility of character. Love of one's city 
grows with an understanding of its 
strength, and appreciation of the vir- 
tues of its builders, an acknowledg- 
ment of its privileges; devotion to 
one's city glows in the light of rever- 
ence for its institutions, respect for 
its laws, and gratitude for its oppor- 
tunities. 

"One citizen can deliberately meas- 
ure success in the light of history 
and spurn any material achievements 
which cannot be made to serve the best 
interests of his city. Efficiency in 
one's calling is an accompaniment of 
good citizenship only when it pro- 
motes that invisible, and yet very pow- 
erful, something which we call the 
spirit of the city. One citizen can 
so order his business that the fruitful 
stream set in motion by its prosperity 
will bring re-enforcement to the educa- 
tional, religious and aesthetic springs 
of the community and enrich the cul- 
tural values of every citizen. 



'One citizen can find in the contacu 
elationships of everyday life the 
means of strengthening the cords of 
civic brotherhood and fellowship. 
Without conscious effort he touches 
all with a sense of fraternal interest. 
His competitors become debtors to his 
high ideals and correct standards, his 

erous and cordial services as evidence 
of personal friendship, his fellow men 
regard with imitative pride the appar- 
ent ease with which he wins success 
and the joy that attends it. 

"One citizen can become the voic* 
of his city. Popular approval is not 
easily won, but it is gladly bestowed. 
The body politic places high value 
upon genuine integrity, willingness to 
see the other man's viewpoint, unself. 
ish service performed in real humility, 
and ability to interpret the community 
mind in terms of concrete expression. 

"One citizen can reflect in his own 
personality the picture of his city at 
its best. After all, the greatest con- 
tribution which any man can make to 
the social group is a rich personality, 
and in providing the atmosphere and 
environment in which such personality 
is grown the city leaves its indelible 
impress. The citizen of broad culture, 
strong resourcefulness, tolerant spir- 
it, kindly heart, tender sympathies 
and gracious bearing is a marked 
man, whose acquaintances know his 
city chiefly as the place where he 
lives. In short, one citizen can be the 
very best advertisement that a city 
could wish." 

Came Here in 1892 

Dr. Blanton came to Nashville in 
1892 as vice-president of Ward Semi- 
nary, one of the leading girls schools 
of the country, located on Eighth ave- 
nue, of which Dr. William E. Ward 
was the founder. In 1898 Dr. Blanton 
became president of the seminary and 
served in that capacity until the con- 
solidation of the institution with Bel- 
mont college in 1913. With the merg- 
ing of the two schools and the removal 
of the Ward Seminary plant to Bel- 
mont college, Dr. Blanton assumed 
the vice-presidency of the school, but 
in 1915 he was elected president of 
Ward-Belmont, a position he has held 
since then. 

Immediately after coming to Nash- 
ville, Dr. Blanton entered actively the 
civic life of the community and has 
had a part in every movement for the 
upbuilding of the city as well as con- 
tributing of his time and means to the 
various philanthropic and welfare ac- 
tivities, doing all in a characteristic 
quiet and unostentatious way. 

At the time Dr. Blanton came to 
Ward Seminary the student body was 
said to number 100. At the present 
time the enrollment in Ward-Belmont 
is 980, with 36 states represented. 

Dr. Blanton has been a member of 
and served in executive capacities in 
many of the civic and business organ- 
izations of the city. For four years he 
was a member of the board of govern- 
ors of the Chamber of Commerce and 
served two years as "vice-president of 
that organization. He is a member of 
the Rotary Club and his interest in 
Rotary has been unusually strong. On 
several occasions he has had the en- 
tire membership of the club as his 
guests at Ward-Belmont. He is presi- 
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of the Rjrman Auditorium Allo- 
ts save the audito- 



fo 



dent 
tiition. 

rium f« r Na,hv1U * 
,„.t this hall wu about to be lost to 
£ city a-, public meeting pUee. He 
„„ brought to Nashville many of the 
most noted musicians and public 
!D eak. rs the city has ever known and 
always he shara. these with the dti- 
wns He was one of the leaders in 
the formation of the Naahville Sym- 
phony Orchestra and is now an active 
patron of that organisation. The 
Nashville Art Association is another 
that has felt his influence. In every 
campaign for Nashville, whether for 
a need of emergency or the usual civic 
work, Dr. Blanton has always been 
one df the first to be approached and 
never has 



siastic applause and from one corner 
of the school to the other expressions 
of delight were heard. 

"If it had been my own daddy I 
couldn't be happier over it," one girl 

Suitable resolutions were prepared 
to the Chamber of Com- 



the faculty felt that Dr. Blanton's 
honor was a high tribute to the school 




Many 

Nor in his own educational institu- 
tion the only one that has felt his gen- 
erosity. Every educational institu- 
tion in the city that has ever made a 
drive for needed funds for enlarge- 
ment or to receive endowments, has 
been aided by him. 

In the church life of the 
nity, Dr. Blanton has always 
leading figure. He is a member of the 
First Prsebyterian church and of the 
board of elders of that church and has 
given freely of time, money and ef- 
fort to the work of the congregation. 
He is a member of the Masonic order, 
being a Knight Templar, a Scottish 
Rite Mason and a Shriner and has 
taken much interest in Masonry. 

Dr. Blanton was born in Virginia, 
March 26, 1869, the son of Francis 
Baker Blanton, a member of an old 
Virginia family, and of Elizabeth Gil- 
man Diell, a daughter of the Rev. John 
Diell, who was one of the early mis- 
sionaries to the Pacific Islands. 

Dr. Blanton was graduated in 1879 
from Hampden-Sidney College in Vir- 
ginia. He first taught school in the 
district schools of Audrain county, 
Missouri, from 1879 to 1880. He was 
principal of the public schools of 
Peytesville, Mo., in 1880 and 1881. In 
1881 he was elected principal of the 
Watson Seminary, Ashley, Mo., and 
remained there until 1886 when he 
was selected as principal of Kahoka 
College at Kahoka, Mo., for one year, 
then going to Elizabeth Aull Semi- 
nary of Lexington, Mo., where he re- 
mained until he came to Nashville in 
1892 with Ward Seminary. 



The following were taken 
fall number of "Bleatings," 
of St. Agnes School, Albany, N. Y.: 



TRIBUTE TO 

DR. BLANTON 

(Continued from page 1) 



POETRY FROM 

OUR EXCHANGES 



>t this Dr. Blanton also heartily ap- 
plauded. His friends observed this 
< haracteristic modesty with great de- 
light and saw that until the very last 
moment Dr. Blanton had not the 
slightest idea that he was the one 
chosen for this high honor. When 
the announcement was finally made he 
was completely overcome and 
ed in true character: "It is an 
unworthily bestowed." 

Announcement of the high honor 
received by Dr. Blanton was made to 
the student body and faculty at the 
luncheon hour on the day the award 
was made. It was greeted by enthu- 



The following poems have 
clipped from some of the papers on 
The Hyphen exchange list: 



The silver ship of the moon sailed 
high 

In the star-studded sea of the mid- 
night sky, 

And its rays filtered through all the 
shadowy trees 

That rustled and sighed in the soft 
evening breeze. 

The lonely note of a distant bird, 
And the low, haunting howl of a dog 

was heard. 
The cow bell's soft tinkle came over 

the hill; 

Then dark silence reigned, and all was 
still. 

— Katherine Vincent, '30. 
From "Missemma," November, 1927. 
(Magazine of Washington Seminary, 
Atlanta, Ga.) 



A flaming sphere, 
Sinking to rest 
Behind an ever distant line, 
Leaving traces of its fiery glory 
Which slowly retreat 
Fading before the oncoming 
of night. 

—P. -28 



Refugee 

A hilltop in the evening, 

A hilltop windy and high, 

With naught around— just silence 
And stars in the velvet sky. 

When cares and doubt pursue me 
I to that hilltop would fly, 

And stand alone with the silence, 
The wind and the starry sky. 

— F. P. '29. 



Autumn Wind 

My soul is there— in the autumn 
wind, 

That plays mad, mighty hymns 
On leafless trees, 
And dances deathlessly 
With dying leaves — 
My soul is there — 
A swaying, bending tree 
In the chanted spell of the autumn 
wind! 

— H. '29. 



Lindbergh 

When I heard that Lindbergh had 
crossed the seas, 
Flying triumphantly, all alone, 
Not always borne on a gentle breeze, 
But hearing the thunder and north 
winds moan, 
I said to myself, "He has done a 
thing 

That should make him prouder than 
any king." 

I imagined he smiled as he climbed 
so high, 

The smile of a fighter, set and 
grim, 

As he sped along through the empty 
sky. 

And I think that his mother's eyes 
were dim 

As she waited and quietly worked at 
home, 

While her thoughts, with her son, 
sailed over the foam. 

And who shall say that her prayers 
were in vain? , 
For I believe that they guarded 
him well, 

As he sped through the storm and 
mist and rain, 
Over the ocean's rhythmic swell, 
Till he landed, safe, on the foreign 
shore, 

And said, "I am Lindbergh," nothing 
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In lighter vein are the following: 
He Comes But Once or Twice 
a Day 

He comes but once or twice a day, 
His visits make me sad or gay, 
He plays on my emotions more 
Than any man has e'er before. 

His frequent visits now I find 
Do not suffice my heart and mind. 
I want him more each hour, he knows ; 
Yet silently he comes and goes. 

Sometimes he leaves, and I'm so mad 
I feel like doing something bad; 
And other times I'm joy unbound 
When treasures grand for me he's 
found. 

Perhaps you wonder at me, too; 
So many others have, it's true; 
But maybe you will feel the same 
When told the postman is to blame. 
— Ernestine Hornady, '28. 
From "Missemma," November, 1927. 



—Ethel Royer, '28. 
From "Missemma," Dec., 1927. 



Cruelty to — Guess? 
Those tiny hands in mind I took — 

They were so small and smooth — 
Then I their owner roughly shook, 

And still they did not move. 
I looked into that face so white 

With anger quickly rising. 
So full of wrath was I that night 

I did a deed surprising. 
From me the foolish one I threw, 

And looked upon it in deep scorn. 
"This stubbornness you soon shall 
rue." 

"You may," I cried, "lie there till 
morn." 

I sat there dozing for a while 

But soon I heard a slow "tick-tock," 

Then looking down with happy smile 
I silently forgave my clock. 
—From "Colo-Wo-Co," Nov., 1927. 
(Magazine of the Colorado Wo- 
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NAMED NASHVILLE'S 

life, happily, here. He is a member of 
Dr. Vance's- church, of that splendid 
body, the Rotary Club, a Knight Tem- 
plar, a member of the Scottish Rite, 
of the Shrine Club. He is president 
of the Ryman Auditorium Associa- 
tion, a patron of the arts, a lover of 

College." 

A handsome engraved copy of the 
resolutions drawn up in appreciation 
of Dr. Blanton's services to the city, 
was given him. The resolutions were 
as follows: 

Resolutions Adopted 
The resolutions presented to Dr. 
Blanton on behalf of the Chamber of 
Commerce in appreciation of his ser- 
vices were as follows : 

"We are gathered here today— the 
membership of the Chamber of Com- 
merce of Nashville — to render tribute 
to whom tribute is due, to honor him 
who is an honor to his community and 
an inspiration to his fellow citizens — 
"Dr. John Diell Blanton 
"His has been a life of many con- 
tacts. He has given much to the 
world, notably in the long, ungrudg- 
ing years devoted, with high purpose, 
to the building up and consecration of 
American womanhood. He has con- 
tributed liberally, yet always without 
ostentation, both of his time and of 
his means, to the manifold causes 
that make for the welfare,' the prog- 
ress, and the character of his commu- 
nity. He has been a true and loyal 
servant to his church. 

"To those of us whose privilege it 
has been to be associated with him, 
he is an abiding influence to quicken 
and make strong our better impulses. 
With every word and deed a gracious 
gesture, he has unfailingly brought 
sunshine and warmth and nurture. 

"Truly, this is the type that is the 
salt of the earth— that abundantly 
justifies humanity. 

"May the passing years deal gently 
with him who is beloved of us all, 
who holds an inviolable sanctuary in 
our hearts." 

Influence Far Flung 
In the selection of Dr. John Diell 
Blanton for this most unusual honor 
and recognizing the long and faith- 
ful service that he has rendered to 
the city of Nashville, it might be 
said that his influence has extended 
far beyond the confines of the city 
and the immediate section in which 
he has rendered his work. Into every 
state in the Union and to foreign 
countries his work has extended, for 
students who have come under his 
most excellent influence have gone 
into those far flung spaces. Nor is 
his work ended yet. Years from now 
it will continue to make itself a factor 
in the lives of generation after gen- 
eration and its magnitude cannot be 
estimated. 

Came Here in 1892 
Coming to Nashville in 1892 as 
vice-president of Ward Seminary, 
then located on Eighth Avenue, he im- 
mediately entered into every phase 
of the life of the city. In connection 
with his predecessor, Dr. William E. 
Ward, founder of the institution, Dr. 



Blanton began a work that 
ended. One that has sought to 
the standard of education for the 
anhood of the country and upon tt 
foundation erected by Dr. Ward a* 
so long carried on by him and D, 
Blanton. Ward Seminary contir.J 
to be the leading girls' school of tj 
country until 1913, when it was «*. 
solidated with Belmont College am 

nificent quarters, then occupied *t 
Belmont College. 

In 1898 Dr. Blanton became pr «j. 
dent of Ward Seminary and trot 
then until the consolidation of the tw„ 
institutions he served in that cap* 
ity. With the consolidation he becam, 
vice-president of Ward-Belmont m 
in 1916 he was elected as president of 
that institution and in this capacity 
has served the school to the present 
time. 

Life of Service 

To estimate the number of youni 
ladies who have come under his ia- 
fluence and direction during their edu- 
cational period would be a tremendoui 
task. His has been a life of service 
to them. However, his influence did 
not end there. Immediately after 
coming to Nashville he entered ac- 
tively into the civic life of the city 
and in this his record of service is 
unsurpassed. There has been no 
movement for the betterment of 
Nashville in which he has not had a 
part. He has been a guiding hand, a 
helping hand and one who was ready 
to do more than his part. 

However, his was not a service of 
ostentation. Rather, he sought to re- 
main in the background, letting others 
have the credit and being satisfied 
with the thought that he had contrib- 
uted to these movements, all that he 
could. He never stinted in time or 
labor . Of his money, he gave freely 
and oftimes to the point where he 
seemed to even take the strain. He 
never complained. When called upon 
he responded. 

School's Growth Steady 
At the time he came to Ward Sem 
inary the student body numbered 100. 
The growth has been steady. At the 
present time Ward-Belmont's student 
body numbers 980, including the 
boarding pupils and day students and 
the personel of the student body rep- 
resent 36 different states. 

Dr. Blanton has been a member of 
and served in executive capacities in 
many of the civic and business organ- 
izations of the city. For four years 
he served on the board of governors 
of the Chamber of Commerce. He 
served two years as vice-president 
of that organization. He is a mem- 
ber of the Rotary Club, being one of 
the early members thereof, and his in- 
terest in Rotary has been unusually 
strong, he frequently having the en- 
tire membership of the club as his 
guests at Ward-Belmont and on sev- 
eral occasions the wives of the Rotary 
have been included. He is president 
of the Ryman Auditorium Association, 
formed to save thr auditorium for 
Nashville when it appeared that this 
needed hall was about to be lost. He 
has brought to Nashville many of the 
most noted "musicians and public 
speakers the city has ever known and 

with the citi 



Orchestra 



of the city. He was one of the 
t active workers in the formation 
the Nashville 
I i« now an 

nization. The Nashville Art Asao- 
i>tion is another that has felt his 
fluence and he has aided 
jjgnificent manner. In 
,iffn for Nashville, whether for a 
of emergency or the usnal civic 
ork, Dr. Blanton has always been 
, of the first to be approached and 
r has he failed. 

Aided Other Schools 
Nor is his own educational institu- 
ion the only one that has felt his gen- 
rositv. Every educational institu- 
ion in the city that has ever made 
drive for needed funds for 
lent or to receive endowme 
-n aided by him. 
t i» impossible to obtain a list of the 
ull amount of contributions this insti- 
ution has made to others in the same 
ine. 

In the church life of the community, 
Dr. Blanton has always extended his 
activities. He is a member of the 
First Presbyterian Church of this city 
and of the board of elders of that 
church and has given freely of time, 
money and effort thereto. He is also a 
member of the Masonic Order, being a 
Knight Templar and a Scottish Rite 
Mason and a Shriner and he has taken 
much interest in Masonry. 

Born in Virginia 
Dr. Blanton was born in Virginia, 
March 26, 1869, the son of Francis 
Baker Blanton, a member of an old 
Virginia family, and of Elizabeth Gil- 
man Diell, a daughter of the Rev. 
John Diell, who was one of the early 
missionaries to the Pacific Islands. Dr. 
Blanton graduated in 1879 from 
Hampden-Sidney College in Virginia. 
He first taught school in the district 
schools of Audrian county, Missouri, 
from 1879 to 1880. He was principal 
of the public schools of Peytesville, 
Missouri, 1880 and 1881. In 1881 he 
was elected principal of the Watson 
Seminary, Ashley, Missouri, and re- 
mained there until 1886, when he was 
selected as principal of Kahoka Col- 
lege at Kahoka, Missouri, for one year, 
then going to Elizabeth Aull Seminary 
of Lexington, Missouri, where he re- 
mained until he came to Nashville in 
18<»2, with Ward Seminary. 



THE WASTE-BASKET 



(The Hyphen is indebted to the 
Wordsmiths for this article.) 

"Ho Hum" sighed the Waste-basket, 
as he sat on the floor of a large de- 
partment store. "Shall I ever leave 
this dingy place? Here am I, the pride 
of the forest as a willow tree, deco- 
rated beautifully at the factory, and 
really the most handsome piece of 
furniture I've seen, but I still am 
doomed to ait and wait in this dark 
gloomy — " 

"Oh, John" came a clear, sweet 
voice, interrupting him sharply. "Here 
is just the thing for our new home. 
It will do beautifully with my new 
desk that daddy gave me." 

"I know it will, dear, but it ia of 
the finest imported make and you 
must remember you didn't marry a 
rich 



"But, John, it's our new home, and 
my first extravagance 'cause I have 
been careful, haven't I, and — Oh, 

won the day. 

The Waste-basket was sent to the 
new home and placed by the beautiful 
desk, where, as the Waste-baaket re- 
marked, they made a beautiful pair 
even if he did slightly over-shadow 
the desk. 

As the years passed the Waste- 
basket held wedding 
personal letters, then baby 
ments, and finally the letter offering 
"John" the appointment of city editor. 

"Dear" was delighted, and decided 
to move at once. The beautiful desk 
was still beautiful, but "the waste- 
basket really must go, and yet, John, 
it was the first thing we ever bought 
together, and Oh, I know! You can 
use it in your office and it will bring 
good luck." And John, still deeply in 
love consented. 

Now our Waste-basket loses his 
aloofness, and becomes more friendly, 
sympathetic and understanding. His 
contact with the tragedies of life make 
him "mother confessor" for the cast- 
away manuscripts. 

"I," said one. "am the brain child 
of a desperate Russian author, who, 
because of my rejection, has taken 
poison." 

"And I," said another, "of the 
father of a sick child who will die 
without proper attention. God grant 
that his other efforts have better for- 
tune than I." 

"We," cried others, "are born of 
promising young authors, and strug- 
gling old authors and frantic authors 
who through Fate impersonated in a 
sudden wind, an open window, and a 
negligent clerk, are doomed to this 
without being read, and have caused 
the disillusionment, discouragement 
and even the death of our creators. 
Cursed be the Fate against us." 

With the vindictiveness and tragedy 
of the manuscripts, the Waste-basket 
begins to look old and care-worn, so 
that when a "cub reporter," in his 
mad rush to see his chief, inadvertent- 
ly kicked a hole in it, John had it 
thrown into the furnace. 

"Ah," mourned the Waste-basket, 
as he was being consigned to the 
flames, "the pity of it — the pity of 
it alU" 



BEGIN 
Mary had a wad of gum, 

She chewed it long and slow, 
And everywhere that Mary went, 

The gum was sure to go. 

INTERMISSION 
She carried the wad to class one day, 

Which was against the rule, 
The professor took the gum away 
And chewed it after school. 
END 

— Drexerd. 



The critic wrote: "The play ended, 
happily." What a whale of a differ- 
ence a little comma makes.— Pennsyl- 
vania Punch Bowl. 



Visitor at prison: "What! You only 
get two weeks for killing your wife?" 

Prisoner: "Yes; after that I get 
bung." 
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FOR CHRISTMAS 
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THE BLIND 

GODDESS LAUGHS 

(The Hyphbn is indebted to the 
Wordsmiths for the 
"The Blind Goddess Laughs." ) 

I was asleep. I was awake. Some- 
one laughed— no, it was the echo of a 
laug-h, or rather the re-echo of a 
laugh that was first beard when a 
wqman ate of a forbidden fruit in a 
It has echoed down through 
' it. Few heed it; 



they hear 
wiser, or 
the rest, 



to my spirit 



— 



it does not matter 
it or not. Others, 
perhaps more 
wonder and wonder. 

This ageless laugh 
rather than to my ears as I was fall 
ing, sinking, at first, slowly snd then 
more swiftly into that pit called obliv- 
ion. But it was not oblivion to me. I 
could see— dimly, at first, it is true, be- 
cause my eyes were still veiled with 
that impenetrable mist, the Veil of Ig- 
norance. Only death with his pluck- 
ing, twitching fingers can raise it. 
Then and then only can we see Beyond 
the Desert. Through this haze I could 
discern, seated in the center of the pit, 
a blind goddess. Yes, blind but only 
blind in the small sense of the word, 
for the souls of the dead were in her 
sightless eyes, by means of which she 
could see the past, present and the 
future. Suddenly she laughed. Ah, 
that same laugh ! This laugh, ominous, 
foreboding, seemed to hold a sinister 
meaning. Why did she laugh ? I was 
filled with an insatiable desire to dis- 
cern the reason. She must have felt 
my presence because she beckoned to 
me. I was afraid. Yet no human, try 
as he might, can resist the beckoning 
of that hand. Fearfully, yet withal a 
little eargerly, I went forward and 
saw in her sightless eyes — ah— the liv- 
ing picture of times gone by and even 
times to come were there, but that was 
denied me. The Blind Goddess drew a 
veil over time to come. 

Looking into the picture of times 
gone by I saw a vast plain. Over 
this plain, in perfect array moved a 
huge army made up of men ready to 
win or die for their commander, a 
small somber-faced man with piercing 
eyes. On and on this army moved, 
always successful— and then— the 
Blind Goddess laughed. They had en- 
tered a city, a conquering army. They 
left this city, burning now. Food 
was scarce; the once victorious* army 
retreated. This retreat was a night- 
mare, half-frozen men stumbling over 
half-frozen plains; hungry men, thirs- 
ty men, going insane, art because the 
Blind Goddess laughed. 

I saw a great nation divided. Bro- 
ther fought against brother. One sec- 
tion tried to dominate another. The 
latter rebelled. The result was War, 
War — who grinned and showed his 
fangs and relentlessly took his toll. 
But the Blind Goddess laughed, and 
even War slunk away. Two great 
generals went home, one, the flower 
of chivalry, to his ruined land and the 
other to do his poor best in straighten- 
ing out the tangled skeins of a dis- 
rupted union. I saw a city in a little 
state in the south of Europe. Along 
the streets walked a man, a great man 
— yes, an archduke. All was quiet, but 
it was the deadly quiet which 
a storm. 

The laugh was heard on earth as a 



look 



shot which killed the man and 
cipitated the powers of the world i. 
a wild, bloody slaughter. 

Tb* laugh of the Blind Godc 
powerful. It has shaken the , 
foundaMceaof^thejt/orld^ But i.fc 

the picture of times gone by refl 
in the sightless eyes of the Blind 
dess. I saw a man carrying on 
shoulders a cross, the sin of the *«£ 
When he was nailed to the cross ar 
the jeers and taunts of the crowd 
Blind Goddess dared not lau K h. ' 
was buried and rose. He will <r 
again. Then the Blind Goddess 
laugh no longer. 

Who is the Blind Goddess 
laughs? Why does she laugh? 
say Fate, some Luck, others Ch 
No one knows. No one will ever kn<n 
Each person that hears says different 
ly. This laugh is the Mystery of Lit 
Few hear it. I heard it Wai 
awake? Was I asleep? I wonder 



"Why don't they go South?" 
"She can't afford a new fur coat 



Exactly 



'Sedentary work," said the teache 

to lessen the endurance." 
"In other words," butted in a sma 
student, "the more one sits, the |- 
one can stand." 

"Exactly," retorted the teaihe 
"and if one lies a great deal, one' 
standing is lost completely." 

— Chanticleer. 
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MADAME BEZIAT 

ATTENDS MEETING 

D ring the last week of the vaca- 
„ on . Madame Beziat attended the an- 
nua: convention of the "Modern Lan- 
guage Association of America," which 
met in Louisville, Ky. 

Knglish, the Romance group 
(Ki nch, Spanish and Italian), Ger- 
man, the Slavonic and Scandinavian 
languages were all represented on the 
program, and the delegates came from 
the leading educational institutions of 
the United States and Canada. 

The first general meeting was held 
at the University of Louisville, and, 
at its close, a performance of "Gam- 
mer Gurton's Needle" was given by 
the University of Louisville players. 

The other meetings took place at 
the largest downtown hotel, where va- 
rious halls, parlors and a beautiful 
ball room were used by the conven- 
tion for the various group meetings, 
which were in progress continually 
and many at the same time. 

As this is the centennial year of 
the Romantic movement in literature, 
one of the meetings of great interest 
was that devoted to "Romanticism in 
America, England, France and Ger- 
many." Professors from Pennsyl- 
vania State College, American Uni- 
versity, Brown University and Har- 
vard dealt with the subject in their 
respective countries. 

Another noteworthy event was the 
report on "The Private Library of 
Voltaire at Leningrad," by two pro- 
fessors (from Ohio State and Yale 
Universities), who spent four months 
last summer in Russia making a study 
of this library of about seventy-eight 
hundred books, besides many pamph- 
lets. It was interesting to know that 
< atherine the Great had purchased 
the library at Voltaire's death, and 
had brought it to Russia with Vol- 
taire's own librarian to arrange the 
books just as they had been during 
(Continued on page 4) 



FAMOUS SCIENTISTS 

LIKE WARD- BELMONT 



EUROPEAN TOUR 
CLUB TO BE FORMED 



Girls who are interested in the 1928 

Kuropean tour of the Ward-Belmont 
arty and the girls who have gone on 

i revious tours are planning to have 
n informal meeting with Mrs. Bryan 
n the near future for the purpose of 

>iiscussing and making plans for the 
ummer. Many entertaining subjects 
re to be introduced at this first gath- 
ring and plans for forming a per- 
manent "European Club" will be 

^nade. 

Full details of the announcements 
eoncerning the 1928 tour, conducted 
by Miss Ross and Mrs. Bryan, iB 
made elsewhere in the Hyphen. 

Further announcements about the 
club will be made as the plans pro- 



BRANSON DE COU 

CHARMS AUDIENCE 



Ward-Belmont's Southern hoapital- 
itywas thoroughly appreciated by the 
guests who were entertained at the 
school during the meeting of the 
American Society for the Advance- 
ment of Science, held in Nashville 
from December 26th, through Decem- 
ber 31st. Two divisions— the Ameri- 
can Mathematical Society and the * 
Physics department — were entertained 
at Ward-Belmont. Every possible ar- 
rangement was made by the school 
officials to make their stay a pleasant 
one, for Ward-Belmont, like the whole 
of Nashville, was conscious of the high 
honor the city had in being chosen for 
such a distinguished gathering. 

The fact that the programs were 
of such a highly technical nature 
made it difficult for them to be ap- 
preciated and understood by laymen 
and one of the Nashville papers, in 
an amusing article, declared the spe- 
cialists of one group were often un- 
able to understand what the equally 
famous scientists of another group 
were talking about. The technical 
programs were certainly the despair 
of the reporters and the public in gen- 
eral, but a number of non-technical 
lectures were provided for the bene- 
fit of students and the lay public. 
Among these features were: "Collect- 
ing Wild Animals for Our National 
Zoo," with motion pictures, by Dr. 
W. M. Mann; "Production of the Pho- 
tographic Image," illustrated, by Dr. 
C. E. K. Mees; "Science and Civili- 
zation," by Dr. F. R. Moulton; and 
"Turning Back the Clock Ten Million 
Years," illustrated, by Mr. A. S. Cog- 
geshall. 

At Ward-Belmont on Wednesday af- 
ternoon of the week of the meeting 
Professor Brown gave the Gibbs Lec- 
ture, which is one of the interesting 
features of the program. That even- 
ing Ward-Belmont tendered a dinner 
in his honor, having as special guests 
Dr. and Mrs. Bruce Payne, of Pea- 
body College, and representatives of 
Vanderbilt University and other im- 
portant institutions. On the follow- 
ing Thursday evening a banquet was 
held at Ward-Belmont and during the 
entire meeting the entire school was 
thrown open for the entertainment of 
its distinguished guests. 

Miss Lena J. Hawks, of the Ward- 
Belmont mathematics department, as- 
sisted President Blanton, Dr. Barton, 
and Mr. Benedict in entertaining the 
guests. Some idea of the appreciation 
felt by the visiting scientists may be 
had from the following letters writ- 
ten to Dr. Blanton and others: 

January 2, 1928. 
Dear Professor Hawks: 

Official thanks of the Society to vari- 
ous' persons will be sent in due time. 
Our thanks to you, as voted by the 



Society, might also be sent in official 
form, but I am writing this more per- 
sonal note because your aid in carry- 
ing on the meetings was of such inti- 
mate and fundamental importance I 
had hoped to see you and thank you 
personally before I left, but could not 
find you just at the moment we were 
leaving. 

I can say without hesitation that 
the hospitality shown us has never 
been equalled nor have the arrange- 
ments made for our comfort and con- 
venience. We shall look back for 
many years to the charm and cordial- 
ity of our Southern meeting. 

Hoping to see you at some of our 
meetings soon and with warmest ap- 
preciation of your kindness, I am, 
Sincerely yours, 
R. G. D. Richardson. 



American Mathematical Society 
601 West 116th Street 
New York City 

January 3, 1928. 
Dr. J. D. Blanton, 
President, Ward-Belmont College, 
Nashville, Tenn. 
Dear President Blanton: 

I am. instructed by the American 
Mathematical Society to convey to you 
and the trustees of Ward-Belmont 
College our heartiest thanks for the 
splendid hospitality extended to us 
during the recent meetings. Every- 
thing was done to make our stay a 
pleasant and successful one and I have 
no hesitation in saying that the ar- 
rangements made for our entertain- 
ment surpass anything in the annals 
of our organization. May I add that 
our experience with your delightful 
Southern hospitality will incline us 
toward joining with the American As- 
sociation for the Advancement of 
Science in going to New Orleans in 
1931? 

I have the honor to be 

Sincerely yours, 
R. G. D. Richardson, Secretary. 



The little girl who saves the raisins 
of her pudding to enjoy last would 
have been delighted with Branson de 
Cou's "Dream Pictures," presented at 
Ward-Belmont Tuesday evening, for 
of all lovely scenes he threw on the 
screen the last ones, those of Rio de 
Janeiro — called the world's most 
beautiful city — were the best. It is 
seldom that lantern slides, however 
excellent the photography, show such 
beautifully blended colors, such fine 
studies in lighting and such a mar- 
velous selection of subjects on the part 
of the photographer. 

Rio de Janeiro, in Mr. De Cou's pic- 
tures, was indeed a fairyland— a city 
of dreams, and Liszt's Nocture, No. 2, 
which he chose to accompany the 
showing of some of the most beautiful 
scenes, made the audience feel that 
the senses of sight and hearing had 
carried it through some magic to the 
portals of this beautiful city. 

The fact that Rio de Janeiro seemed 
so attractive does not mean that the 
other "Dream Pictures" were not fas- 
cinating, and many of them were quite 
amusing. Beginning with "Island 
Gems of the South Seas" (Samoa and 
Fiji), Mr. de Cou carried his audi- 
ence through a series of strange 
scenes. Natives in their queer cos- 
tumes, tropical flowers and tropical 
scenes were shown in delightful and 
well-chosen details. Equally interest- 
ing were the studies under the fol- 
lowing titles: "Scenic Glories of New 
Zealand," "The Charm of Tasmania," 
"Glimpses of Australia," "A Visit to 
Papua — Primitive New Guinea," 
"Java, the Garden of the East," and 
"Ceylon, the Isle of Enchantment." 

Pictures of East Africa and the 
great South African tour from Dur- 
ban to Capetown were especially in- 
teresting, and those of the Victoria 
Falls were unusual, as well as artistic 
in every detail. The studies of Monte- 
video, Buenos Aires, Sao Paulo were 
beautiful and were followed by the 
previously mentioned studies of Rio 
de Janeiro. 



Another letter, less officials in char- 
acter, repeats the sentiment in the let- 
ter to Dr. Blanton. It reads: 

"May I add to the official thanks 
of the Society conveyed to President 
Blanton a word to you concerning the 
deep appreciation felt by all of us 
for the incomparable arrangements 
made for our comfort by you and your 
colleagues. The many expressions of 
delight with our meeting confirm me 
in saying that the Society high-water 
mark in hospitality was registered at 
our recent Nashville meeting. 

Sincerely yours, 
R. G. D. Richardson, Secretary. 

The letter was also dated January 
3, 1928, and was addressed to Dr. John 
W. Barton. 



REPORT ON STU- 
DENT VOLUNTEER 

PROGRAMS 



Reports from the tenth quadren- 
nial Student Volunteer Convention, 
which was held in Detroit, Michigan, 
December 28th-January 1st, were giv- 
en in chapel Wednesday morning by 
Christine Caldwell, of Lumberton, 
N. C, who was a student delegate to 
the convention, and is also treasurer 
of the Ward-Belmont Y.W.C.A. Miss 
Van Hooser, secretary of the school 
"Y," preceded the report with a de- 
tailed description of the convention, 
its purpose and some of the prob- 
lems it presented. The cabinet of the 
(Continued on page 6) 



= 



RD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



I) 

n 




Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

<Lhv Sunk *ljaji 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 




"Above All Quality" 




FASHION 

turns to this New Sandal 
in "Black Suede" 

$9. 85 



■ Turned Sole* 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 

504 Church Street 




"8HOP INDIVrOUAl.- 



Peach™ be Road 
Atlanta 



Capitol 

Nawviixb 
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Wednesday, January 4 
The minute that I struck Cincinnati 
I knew that the hours of my freedom 
were numbered, and when I saw the 
dear chaperon with Ward-Belmont 
branded on every look and action, I 
that captivity was mine once 
But with my- usual presence 
of mind and tender consideration for 
comfort, I managed to elude the dear 
creature until the nth second before 
the train pulled out. She almost lost 

in no wise deterred my mirth. Speak- 
ing of trains, this one was supposed 
to be a refrigerator car, but it was too 
cold. Despite the abundance of suit 
cases, hat bags and fur coats piled 
over me, the icy gusts nigh extin- 
guished the spark of life that beat 
within my sturdy chest. But even 
zero breezes failed to keep the "Pan" 
from arriving safely at Nashville in 
time for Spanish class. That, of 
course, doesn't indicate that I actually 
attended said class, but then, such was 

Armstrong aimed to impress upon me 
in a touching little tete-a-tete. 

Of course after I had assembled 
the combined soot of Cincinnati and 
Nashville on my person, the water 
would be turned off tonight. But I 
should worry and grow a wrinkle. 
I just cheerfully carried water from 
the drinking fountain until Mrs. Hall 
suggested that someone might desire 
a drink tonight. Someone's always 
taking the joy out of life. 

I feel a little weary and woozy 
and lonesome tonight, 'cause the 
roomie's failed to put in an appear- 
ance. 

Thursday, January 5 

My breath came in short pants this 
morning. After life's fitful fevers, I 
suffered from soot-itis. I had hopes 
of becoming a blonde some day, but if 
this keeps up much longer, I'll be the 
life-sized image of Topsy herself. 
Such is life in Tennessee's first and 
foremost village. Long may it flour- 
ish in joy and prosperity with the 
required amount of soot and cinders 
thrown in. 

Have neglected to consider studying 
as yet, so when Miss Ransom popped 
the question, I arose hurriedly, ca- 
ressed my flnger lovingly as if it had 
been torn to shreds, assumed a look of 
injury and dashed out of the room. 
And maybe you think it didn't work. 
But unfortunately that was only one 
class and to crash more than one 
finger in a day wouldn't seem quite 
convincing. So I just "sat it through" 



Friday, January 6 

down and looked in my i tail- 
box today for the first time, and 
there were three whole letters there. 
Didn't want to risk getting my h inds 
soiled sooner, so lived and hop d— 
and it was worth it, not to see ads, 
pamphlets and such, but real letters. 

Just by way of winding the day up 
right, I trolleyed to town and made 
various unnecessary purchases. It 
gave me something of that old and 
almost forgotten feeling of indepen- 
dence even to perambulate around the 
highways and byways of Tennessee's 



Saturday, January 7 
Praise Allah for Miss Hawks! She 
was kind enough to remain at home 
today and let us suffering mathema- 
ticians enjoy a period of unexpected 
rest. 

Our psych session today left me in 
a state of great perturbation about my 
suppressed desires. Well, I doubt 
whether I can interpret 'em any way, 
so this is one case of ignorance's be- 
ing bliss. 

"The Marriage Clause" tonight 
wouldn't have been half bad had it 
not been for parts. Even my other- 
wise elastic imagination failed to ac- 
cept Francis X. Bushman as the hand- 
some hero. His grandfatherly tenden- 
cies just wouldn't stay suppressed 
all the time and it was a little discon- 
certing. 

Sunday, January 8 
Had my mind all made up to re- 
tire to the infirmary to get out of 
church when the rain descended 
Thank heaven for small favors. Was 
so grateful, in fact, that I went o 
Sunday school and contributed soi.I- 
fully to all activities. I even lis- 
tened to a sermon over my radio; now 
who says that that little article isn't 
uplifting. I was stirred deeply. 

The vesper's speaker tonight was 
grand. Have a feeling that I'll change 
my religion and hie forth every Fr - 
day night. Now that's one desir 
that's not going to be suppressed. 
Monday, January 9 
So this is Jackson Day! Toodle- 
dee-doo. Where does all this huma 
interest stuff come in? Dr. Barton 
gave a very nice talk about Jackson' 
military career, but what about the 
mud on the whitehouse chairs? I'm 
all for getting back to nature. 

Libraried this p.x.,~aa I considered 
it my social duty. Perused a book on 
Will Shakespeare that I was supposed 
to have read .before vacation. But 
delay didn't dim the effect — oh, no. 1 
so audibly and with sucli 




HYPHEN 



to over it that the librarian re- 
priced upon the increased draft. 
Tuesday, January 10 
7 hi dream pictures tonight were 
l^sllv L'ood. I was surprised. Al- 
most t'»ok the thing literally, though, 
an d (I '-ed away. Spent most of the 
time ondering what Mrs. De Cow 
a-ould have 
the number of I 
h,.r n ime in vain. 
Met links I can dream very well 

withe t 

pleas:' nt dr 

EXCHANGES 



Exchanges this week are mostly 
Chri> mas numbers. We'd like to tell 
all a out all the splendid ones, but 
the I ingaroo deserves special men- 
tion. 

Th- Wildcat's "Cat Tales" have 
been ■ ommented on before in this col- 
umn, but we want to tell 
that ve think that section 
and more interesting. 

The library notes in the Tech Ora- 
cle aie most entertainingly written up. 

The Conglomerate has an excellent 
editorial on "Why Students Leave 
School." 

We also acknowledge receipt of: 
Yedt tte, Westport Crier, Central Hi- 
Lights, Furman Hornet, Tatler, Sand- 
tonitm, Harbinger, Northeast Cour- 
ier, Midway, Cup o' Coffee, Gopher's 
Whittle, Davidsonian, Hi -Times, 
C«y»te, Inkspot, Rough Rider and Hi- 
Lifr. 



A. M. 




Whim the alarm 



And 



I wish it were the night before 

So I could go to sleep. 
I hate to get up out of bed 

And dress in an ice cold room. 
I'd so much rather dream Some more, 

But the alarm repeats with a 1 
I put out a foot and draw it 

The bed is so nice and warm. 
Just to sleep through breakfast once 

Surely won't do any harm. 
I make up my mind to fall asleep 

And not hear the warning bell, 
Bi.t my hostess comes around to 
change my mind 

\nd gives me an awful— scolding. 



CAROL'S LETTERS 



lv Dearest Carol: — 
Well, strange to say and much to 
y chagrin, I'm back in "sunny" Ten- 
ssee, where the snow shows up in 
tie patches and the fish ponds are 
lid ice. 

Nothing like it! Back to work— 
ritten papers, quizzes, tests, finals I 
ork has broken out like a rash all 
er school. Plenty of opportunities 
contract the disease, but there aren't 
any taking it. 

One thing I must say for the L. & 
railroad. Their steam heat cer- 
unly works well. So well, in fact, 
tiat I had to sleep on the porch of 
ie observation car to keep my spinal 

lumn from warping in the sleeper. 

Now that I've seen and been with 
II the home town friends, they prob- 
bly won't write to me again until the 



June roses are blooming. It may 
seem as if I've been around them a 
long time, but it doesn't seem to me 
like I've ever left this place. Only 
five more months, so why worry? 
of time to do all that 



THE OBSERVER 



One poor girl out of our whole stu- 
body reports that she did not 
have an enjoyable Christmas. It 
seems the day she got home a little 
cousin came to visit her and suddenly 
developed the measles. The house was 
quarantined during the whole vaca- 
tion. 

Some people seem to just delight in 
making me mad. Dinkey ought to be 
spanked for having her flowing 
tresses cut when my stringy locks are 
in the throes of their first growing 
pains. 

One who knows uttered the iron- 
ical statement the other day that 
Seniors didn't bring back food — they 
brought back groceries. If you don't 
believe that, see me. 

Judging from the revolutionary edi- 
torials written by Miss Pugh's jour- 
nalism classes, it's a pity some girls 
even take the trouble to exist 
such an awful jail. 



DREAMING NOW SUR- 
PASSES EATING AS 
FAVORITE INDOOR 
SPORT OF STUDENTS 



Dreams, ever fantastical and allur- 
ing, seem to now be competing with 
eating, long acknowledged as the lead- 
ing indoor sport, for the popularity 
of the students. The students several 
weeks ago passed the stage of sitting 
in classes in a slight daze. They now 
dream openly. 

The drone, drone, drone of the 
teacher's voice seems far away. Noth- 
ing short of a sharply put question 
direct from the teacher has the power 
to even move the dreamers. Some 
tower so far into the future that 
even the questions, "How much out- 
side reading have you done, Miss — ?" 
or "Remember your term themes are 
due Tuesday," mean absolutely noth- 
ing to them. 

The happy philosophy of the gay 
hearted is "Well, what's done now 
can't be undone," while the more stu- 
dious are occasionally awakened from 
their Christmas parties, automobile 
rides and other happiness soon to 
come to reflections of "How on earth 
will I ever get all this outside reading 
done? I can't go to that concert to- 
night; I've simply got to study." 

The lights out bell is the danger sig- 
nal. The wail goes forth, "But I'm 
not even half way started. Ill have 
to get up in the morning, and one 
hundred hands simultaneously reach 
for one hundred alarm clocks, and al- 
most on the following morning may be 
seen one hundred hands simultaneous- 
ly reaching sleepily under beds to turn 
off those selfsame alarms. Only the 
brave venture forth, while the dream- 
ing goes on and on. 

IT WON'T BE LONG NOW. 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 




WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

and Countkci by the Leading Foreign and Dometlie Hmmee. 
-willing COTY, Mury, HouBIGANT. GutSLAlNE, RoCU AND 
Gai let, Canon. Hudnut, and other wall known eatablnhamt*. 

PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONTAGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St and Public 

506 Church Street — 209 Public Square 



H. J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Na.hvilW. Bu.ie.t Dry Good, Storm 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet $2.50 

'Always Lovely 
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WHAT SHALL WE 

DO WITH THE 
YOUNGSTER? 

1928 is here in all of its glory. Just 
now the Mew Year is a thriving, 
healthy youngster with a challenge di- 
rect to each of ua. How shall we 
direct its steps? To say that we do 
not believe in New Year resolutions 
is to deprive it of its birthright, that 
of a great accomplishment for the 
coming days. Hope is the most beau- 
tiful passion that springs in the hu- 
man breast, and what can more fit- 
tingly symbolize a new dawn, a great 
beginning, than this beautiful year 
which is ours to unfold as we choose. 

God made man a free will creature, 
and here in our own America, the 
hope of the entire world because our 
national doctrine is freedom, freedom 
of the soul, spirit, mind and body. We 
have the opportunity to make of our- 
selves as great or as insignificant 
beings as we desire. There is no 
great "class" or "caste" distinction 
to thwart our efforts of self-eleva- 
tion. Rather are we apt to be hin- 
dered by self-pampering. 

We hear a great deal about parents 
spoiling their children or children 
spoiling their parents, but we do not 
hear enough about our tendency to 
spoil ourselves. If the morning of 
the New Year can bring to our hearts 
an understanding of self, a determi- 
nation to be masters of our own desti- 
nies, then it has given us the greatest 
gift of life, and the reflecting rays 
of its setting sun will shine down 
upon lives written in the book of ac- 
complishment. Far too often we tell 
ourselves to do a certain thing, we 
know to do it is the right course, 
but we are not seriously concerned 
and we do not mete out any punish- 
ment to ourselves when we fail to do 
it. We simply coddle ourselves, mak- 
ing all sorts of excuses for our weak- 
ness and failures. We are far worse 
than the doting mother for her way- 
ward Willie. 

1928 is still a tiny cuddling infant 



with clenchad hands and kicking feet. 

Give him the right start in life. De- 
cide that he shall amount to some- 
thing for all that is worthwhile has 
its beginning in decision. Discipline 
him over the rough places, never al- 
lowing his feet to falter in the quick- 
sand of self-indulgence. Carry him 
before his successor, 1929, a being who 
mastered self, for life's de- 
is that sooner or later all must 
face the stern realities of life. Con- 
quer self. 



January 6— Announce- 



ANOTHER REASON 
FOR ADMIRING LINDY 



Lindbergh! Every heart thrills to 
the name. Strange countries are 
eager to do homage to this slip of a 
boy, this young conquering American, 
this "Ambassador of Good Will," and 
this conqueror of air, wind, water, 
space and hearts alike. He has done 
all this and more. He has brought 
good will for his country where the 
flame of hatred but lately leapt and 
played with the watches of the silent 
night. He has demonstrated the great 
possibilities of the airplane by his 
flight across the ocean, and so brought 
to the heart of aviation and physical 
science its greatest thrill. Yet Amer- 
ica is singularly proud of him for an- 
other and greater reason. 

He has removed the indictment 
against the young manhood of Amer- 
ica. We hear less and less of "loung 
lizards," "tea hounds," "jellybeans'' 
and "flaming youths" in general. We 
point to Lindbergh as a typical ex- 
ample of American manhood. We 
not only have Lindbergh as a sole ex- 
ception for a justification of American 
manhood, but his successors who have 
. followed him to triumphs of even sur- 
passing magnitude. We can now tell 
our young American boys with 
greater emphasis what it means to be 
a pioneer in accomplishing some- 
thing for the service of their fellow- 
man, and we can point to Lindbergh 
as the crowning example. We can 
tell them of the value of study and 
preparation, of honesty, modesty and 
the thousand and one qualities which 
make up super-American manhood, 
and we can point to the Lindbergh 
group as shining examples. The ap- 
peal of that young American boy, 
with all the glory and vigor of life 
opening up before him, crossing the 
ocean all alone, will only grow in en- 
chantment as time passes. Thus it is 
that we are proud of Lindbergh, for 
through him American youth has 
found a mainstay in this maze of 
modernism. Our boys have found an 
inspiration in Lindbergh, for with the 
eyes of the whole world upon him, in 
foreign courts, he had the courage to 
say "No" when the drinks went round. 

Because he means so much to young 
Americans of the present day and be- 
cause he will mean so much to young 
Americans of unborn generations, we 
are proud of "Lucky Lindy." 



CHAPEL NOTES 



Association of Scientists, which was 

held in 
Christmas. 

Thursday, 
meats. 

Friday, January 6 — Dr. Barton ex- 
plained to us the influence Mr. Morrow 
at#l Lindbergh are having on our re- 
lations with Mexico. Mr. Morrow 
has influenced Mexican officials, and 
Lindbergh has influenced the rest of 
the population because he is a pop- 
ular hero. 

Monday, January 9 — Dr. Barton 
made an address, "Andrew Jackson's 
Career," because this was the day 
that we celebrate as "Jackson Day." 
He also pointed out the value of the 
battle of New Orleans,' although it 
was fought about three weeks after 
the signing of the treaty of peace. 
The treaty had not been definite in 
its terms, but this decisive battle 
caused the British to allow many of 
the things we wanted although they 
were not mentioned in the treaty. 



PERSONALS 



Clara Collier spent Saturday after- 
noon with Mrs. Frank McLean. 

Betty Weber had dinner with Mr. 
and Mrs. R. J. McKinney Saturday. 

Clataree Martin had lunch Satur- 
day with her mother. 

Inez Barnes spent Sunday after- 
noon with her brother. 

Emily Krouse spent Sunday after- 
noon with Mrs. Gillis. 

Mary Ellen Douty and Mary Patri- 
cia McGowan took dinner Sunday 
with Dr. and Mrs. Barton. 

Nancy Reynolds took dinner Friday 
with her mother. 

Martha Lindsey spent Friday even- 
ing with her brother. 

Elizabeth McClendon took lunch 
Monday with Mrs. McCoy. 

Ella Posey Gordon and Maysie 
Blacksher spent Monday afternoon 
with Miss Nan Owen. 

Nancy Pierce spent Monday night 
with i her parents. 

Lilly Jackson took lunch Saturday 
with Miss Killebrew. 

Valborg Ravn and Betty Weber 
spent Monday with Mr. and Mrs. Mc- 
Kinney. 



TWO BLACK CROWS 



Wednesday, January 4 — Dr. Barton 
welcomed us back from our vacation. 
He told us a little about the National 



Yes, Jane; Tom is madly in love 
with me, and Dick is close on his 
heels, but the fact that Harry pro- 
posed to me eight times (eight, my 
dear — imagine it!) during Christmas 
puts him far in the lead. Oh, yes, 
we're engaged. Isn't it fun to be en- 
gaged? If one isn't, one just isn't in 
the swim at all these days. . . What? 
. . Why, of course, I have a pledge! 
I'm wearing one his dad's cuff-buttons 
on a chain around my neck. . . You're 
engaged, too? How marvelous! . . . 
You're to announce your engagement 
in June? Oh, I shouldn't like to an- 
nounce mine — it's so romantic to run 
away from everybody and marry. I've 
written the folks to let me come home 
at the end of the semester so I can 
marry then. I'm expecting their an- 
swer any time." 

Intermission 
(Denoting lapse of several hours) 
"Oh, Jane, I'm heart-6rofceW My 



letter from home came, and th« C ro»| 
things re/use to let me come home I*, 
fore June. Isn't that awful? \„„ 
I'll just have to console myseh Wlth 
pictures of Tom, Dick and Harry, 
hose poor dears will ^ 
frenetic when I tell them 
they won't see me for five mor* 
terrible months. I'm sure hey'H 
aU three eat dog biscuit or drink too 
much Listerine, and there I'd b< with 
three suicides on my hands, all be- 
cause of my parents' unsympa hetic 
natures. They surely couldn't have 
been in love. 

"Say, Jane, I almost forgot, 
the most adorable boy Christma 
goes to Vanderbilt. Feature 
And he has asked me for a date next 
Thursday night. I'm so thrilled. I 
know I'll just fall desperately in ]„ ve 
with him. He's just too cute." 



met 
who 
hat! 



Author '8 Note: These crows 
wouldn't be black if it were not for 
the coal-smoke. 



ANTI PAN ANTICS 



December 14 — Club as usual to- 
night But it wasn't as usual at all, 
for we had a Christmas party. With 
Dr. and Mrs. Barton and Jane and 
John, Jr., we felt ourselves most hon- 
ored. After the eats, two readings 
were given, by Jaqe Barton and Gerry 
Smith. Then Santa Claus, who was 
really Dr. Barton, gave us our pres- 
ents. The whole club got one big 
present from Miss Temple — a brass 
box, Pandora's chest — of which we 
are all very proud. It won't be very 
long, diary, till the whole school will 
be talking about that surprise I was 
telling you about. 



DEL . VERS DOINGS 

After thr^e weeks of absence the 
club house is the same as ever; the 
frog still sits in the place of honor in 
front of the fireplace, and the ortho- 
phonic still plays "When Day is 
Done." After all, it's rather nice to 
curl up on the davenport on a rainy 
day, and dream of the vacation just 
past. 

But there are other things besides 
the past to dream of. There is the 
future and the dance. Have you heard 
about it? It's going to be— but that 
would be telling. 



MADAME BEZIAT 

ATTENDS MEETING 

(Continued from page 1) 
the great philosopher's life. The li- 
brary has never been opened to the 
public, and the books are supposed to 
be in their original order. Many in- 
teresting marginal notes, in Voltaire's 
own handwriting were found in the 
books, several of which were read at 
the meeting, while from them conclu- 
sions were drawn as to the books he 
had read and consulted, and his pro 
able methods of work and study. In 
connection with this subject, Madame 
Beziat said she had been happy to re- 
member that we have in the Ward-Bel- 
mont library & complete set of Vol- 
taire's works (in French), of about 



REPORT ON STU- 
DFNT VOLUNTEER 
Dt PROGRAMS 

(Continued from page 1) 
„ Y " elected Mary Eleahor Gilmore, 
president; Christine Caldwell, 

treasurer, and Alice McDuff, "Y" re- 
for the Hyphen, as delegates to 

t he invention. The preaident, un- 

fortu ately, was prevented from at- 
tend!' c by illneas in her family, but 
t h e t o other delegates and" Miss Van 
Hoo*. r were able to be present. 

Tl first Student Volunteer Con- 
vent .n was held in Cleveland in 1891 
and very four years since that date 
s j m ii,,r meetings have been held for 
the 'urpose of giving each student 
K ent ition an opportunity to study 
an d o discuss the outstanding needs 
of thn non-Christian world. The 1927 
meeting was attended by 4,500 stu- 
dent . representing institutions in all 
part; of the world. Practically all 
of tne leading institutions of the 
United States and Canada had repre- 
sentatives among the delegates. 

Among the problems considered, 
Miss Van Hooser stated, were the 
general aspects of the missionary 
movement in the world today; the 
riffht of America, which is not yet 
thoroughly Christianized, to send mis- 
sionaries to other countries; the 
growth of native churches and the 
new relation of missionaries to these 
churches; questions of personal ser- 
vice and the position which the stu- 
dent of today is to take in the world 
of tomorrow. 

Miss Van Hooser showed how stu- 
dent leaders, as well as such men 
as Dr. Henry Hodgkin, Dr. W. E. 
Holland, Dr. Robert E. Speer, Dr. 
Mordecai Johnson, Sherwood Eddy 
and Dr. John R. Mott explained that 
the Christianizing of the world must 
be a simultaneous process — that 
America can not hold back and re- 
fuse to send out missionaries until her 
own people is completely Christian- 
ized. She also told of the frank 
discussions of the Nationals (repre- 
sentatives of native schools and 
churches) regarding the relation of 
the missionary to the new native 
church, which is constantly growing 
in strength and importance. 

Following Miss Van Hooser's talk 
Christine Caldwell gave an entertain- 
ing account of her impressions, telling 
of the effect which the various pro- 
grams had on the students, of the un- 
. lfish interest which delegates showed 
n the work and of the growing spirit 
f tolerance which the convention has 
>een working to create tetween the 
tudents of all nations. 



took his place of honor. In fact, 
there is a story behind each change, 
and it isn't particularly hard to get 
that story. Everyone seema to have 
discovered someone new while at home 
or to have discovered something new 
about the one, and almost everyone is 
willing to rave for the benefit of 
the most uninterested listener, 
while exhibiting the picture and 
ing while the expected compliments 
are lavishly bestowed upon him. 



PICTURE GALLERIES 
AFTER CHRISTMAS 

The changes in many of the pic- 
ture galleries around school since the 
holidays have been more than inter- 
esting. In the first place there has 
heen a great increase, showing that 
everal relatives and many who are 
not relatives have been prevailed upon 
to go through the ordeal of having a 
photograph made just so that some- 
body in W.-B. may have one. Then 
there are many changes. Some poor 
man has been moved from the dresser 
to the desk while a 




WHO'S WHO 

A many-sided individual is the final 
winner in the race for Senior Middle 
presidency. It is not much wonder 
that all the others up for the office 
gave way their claims to her, for she 
has truly a "triple-threat" personal- 
ity. There is something not quite real 
about the beautiful Celestina — she 
seems in truth more celestial than of 
common clay. The beauty of her is 
expressed in her voice and her smile, 
and sometimes in her writings. She 
became a member of the "Word- 
smiths" through the dreamy imagina- 
tion of her composition, "What Kind 
of Specks Do You Wear?" But so 
much for that far-away, rather ethe- 
rial Celestina. Let us turn to the little 
imp of mischief and fun — "Tiny." 
Tiny can scamper around and get 
the giggles and make a racket and 
go to monitors' meetings just like 
everybody else. Tiny laughs at Ce- 
lestina and keeps her from being too 
serious. It is Tiny who almost 
sleeps through breakfast, and who 
gets a coughing spell when the Eng- 
lish teacher may call on her. Then, 
take the last part of her — Young. 
After all, isn't it the inexpressible joy 
of youth that shines all through her 
that draws her friends? It is a youth 
with hope, enthusiasm, vision, light- 
heartedness and friendship at its base. 
Three cheers, then, for Tiny Celestina 
Young! 



racket. There is, however, no mis- 
taking Doris' voice when she does talk. 
She has that South Texas twanging 
drawl so envied by the northerners. 
Her hair, too, is unmistakable. It is 
long now (except for breakfast), and 
is of just the right blackness and 
sleekness to enanior numerous Se- 
wanee boys and other gentlemen who 
have entirely reached the age of dis- 
cretion. Doris was brought up in a 
truly southern atmosphere and the 
care of her colored mammy has given 
her that quiet sweetness and that 
composed manner which some of the 
more hoyden of us would do well to 
cultivate. However, she is not "a 
flower from an old bouquet,'* but alto- 
gether as modern as the next one. She 
has her ideas and can give vent to 
them on paper as well as by word 
of mouth. And sweetness never kept 
the Penta Tau's in line; she must 
rely on her acquaintance with the 
round-up to keep the other daughters 
of the soil from bucking altogether. 



When I hear "The Russian Lul- 
laby," I do not think of Gene Austin 
but of Florence Abels. In fact, I am 
more than proud of "our little song- 
bird." Many times this year Florence 
has sung for us those high floating 
notes that make us hold our respective 
breaths in wonder. Some day, no 
doubt, she will beam from every sign- 
board. But Florence is a very nice 
person even with her mouth closed. 
She is easy on the eyes and after 
months of struggling has acquired 
a head of hair to be proud of. As 
Proctor of Founders she proves a 
rather unusual example of someone 
who obeys all the rules in and out of 
the Blue Book with all ease and seems 
to have a good time doing it. She 
does not conduct monitors' meetings 
in a treat 'em rough and tell 'em noth- 
ing style — maybe because she did the 
same things last year. Surely the 
gods must have received a box from 
home the day they created Florence 
for they heaped all the things that a 
girl could want on her head. 



"The eyes of Texas are upon you 
all the livelong day," and those of 
Beaumont are filled with pride at the 
sight of Doris Tatum, as Penta Tau 
president. Doris is just as Texan as 
wild women from there, 



TRI K KUMBACKS 



Of course, we are all thrilled to 
be back and hope June never comes — 
and a whole lot of other things. To 
be serious, though, there is so much to 
do here; so many cute girls and, nice 
teachers (in spite of the unpopular- 
ity of the sect the world over, we 
seeem to have the pick), that it 
behooves us to "up and at 'em." We 
know that there are those at home 
who want us to succeed; moreover, 
every Tri K knows that there are 
sixty other Tri K's who want her to 
win, who will stand back of her. 
Just watch the Tri K's go over the 
top on the impending exams — that are 
about to impend! 

Tri K extends to all a very happy 
and successful new year. 



0UNMfl(S 
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TH£Y ARB TH£ 
FOOTWEAR. SUCCESS 
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506 CHURCH ST. 

[Opposite Prinre»» Theatre) 



COUPON! 

// is worth 10% discount 



Bring this coupon to Lebeek's Base- 
ment Store. Regardless of the adver- 
tised price you will be given a 10% 
Discount on All Shoe Repairing — The 
repairs will be 



Millinery and 
Ready-to-Wear 

Imbued with Chic for the 

College Miss 
Joseph Frank & Son 

Church at Fifth Avenue 



Church Street at Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



HETTIE RAY'S 
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TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



If It Is New in Ready-to- 
Wear for the Miss or 
Her Mother You 
Will Find It 
First at 

ARMSTRONG'S 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 

Correct Card* for All Occa.ion* 



Engraving Stationery, 

TalHet, Favor., Novelty Gift. 



Agents for 

FANNIE MAY CANDIES 




For More Than 83 Years 

for 



L—iving up to our business creed 
O—ur price guarantee your protection 
V — arying styles — same quality 
E — very effort for intelligent service 
M — aking friendship a part of business 
A — d justing differences willingly 
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THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 
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Telephone 7-2020 
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New Studio, 1805 Weet End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 



(Formerly 230 % Fourth Ave., N.)' 
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A speaker's personality is half of 
his address. It might be necessary 
to have, in this case, three halves 
for Rabbi Julius Mark, of the Vine 
street Temple, who was our Vesper 
speaker last Sunday evening, for his 
address was so complete in itself and 
his personality so pleasing a part 
that one finds it 
division. 



EUROPEAN TOUK 

The Ward-Belmont School party 
for 1928 will enjoy an unusual I corn, 
prehensive and interesting Eur pet, 
tour. The itinerary has bee . „. 
ranged to include the best of E iropt 
from the point of view of the e- peri. 



All of us have felt at one time or 
another, a bond, intangible but defi- 
nite, between all girls, a sisterhood 
of humanity, as it were, and yet with 
the great divisions of social, religious 
and a thousand and other differences, 
we have found no one tangible thing 
in 



In words, definite, specific and vivid 
Rabbi Mark put before us, once more, 
the seemingly definite division in the 
religious world. He drew together 
for a round conclusion facts that 
showed how very clearly we all are 
one in the fellowship of the Almighty. 

At the opening of the services Bar- 
bara Blackman sang "I Am One With 
My God," by Gaines, with ease and 
finish. Barbara has a lovely voice 
and quite a full one for such a little 
person. 

Sunday school opened with vim and 
vigor Sunday morning last. The reg- 
ular groups met with a change only in 
Miss Hackney's group. Miss Hack- 
ney has returned as a missionary to 
China. Miss Dodd, who by the way 
will be a very interesting Vesper 
speaker next Sunday, takes her place 
as leader of this particular group. 
Those who were in her class this last 
Sunday were deeply impressed by the 
very forceful little talk given in her 
quiet, melodious voice. An introduc- 
tion here would never be quite as fine 
as one gained by your own impression 
of her next Sunday evening. 

Our Sunday school orchestra was 
there with violins: Polly Dawes, 
Catherine Scruggs, and Evelyn 
Grossman, with Lydareene Majors as 
pianist, adding much to the pleasure 
of "lending our lusty voices to the 
air." 

The Student Volunteer Convention 
held in Detroit from December 28th to 
January 1st was not only a big event 
for those who attended, but an af- 
fair that made Detroit aware of its 
existence. The Masonic building 
where all activities were held, con- 
tains the largest auditorium in De- 
troit. It is one of the most prominent 
buildings in the city. 

Picture, then, great posters in the 
immediate territory of this building 
announcing the fact that 4,600 stu- 
dents representing colleges from the 
greatest nations in the world, were 
meeting to discuss world important 
questions. Even more notable were 
the great crowds of young people of 



This is the twenty-first tour of 
Great Britain and the Cont nent 
which we have made — the ninth since 
the great war. So successful have 
these tours been in liberal educational 
value, the school feels that it is meet- 
ing a distinct need and fulfilling an 
obligation to its friends and patrons by 
suggesting and endorsing to them this 
tour made under experienced and 
trusted leadership. 
Itinerary 

The Ward-Belmont party will sail 
from Quebec June 20, on the large 
S.S. Empress of France, of the Cana- 
dian Pacific Line, and land June 2t! at 
Cherbourg and go at once by boat- 
train to 

Ports, the most brilliant capital of the 
world, where we enjoy first of all 
the city itself, the splendor of the 
great boulevards, the parks, the 
monuments — the Champs-Elysses, 
the Gardens of the Tulleries, the 
Bois de Boulogne, the Place de la 
Concorde, the Arc de Triomphe, etc., 
the Notre Dame, the Madeleine, the 
glorious decorations of the Pan- 
theon, Sainte Chappelle, the Louvre 
— the largest art collection in the 
world — the Luxembourg — a rare 
collection of Modern Art. We do 
not omit a visit to 
Versailles, the scene of the Peace Con- 
ference, where we see the magnifi 
cent Palace and Parks of Louis XIV 
— rich in associations of hundreds of 
years of French and world history 
—nor do we neglect to see what to 
Americans is the most impress i • 
of Europe's battlefields— 
Chateau Thierry and Belleau Wood 
and the American Cemetery. Tlie 
country is in itself beautiful, but 
it is also sacred. We moter to va- 
rious points of interest in this, the 
Marne Salient. 

We also motor to Rheims and s«e 
many relics of the war, including 
the ruined Cathedral, theme 
through the center of the war r< 

Line, and by Chemin des Dunn 
Soissons, etc., and return thence t > 
Paris. We find this a most inter- 
esting excursion. From Paris we g •> 
through Central France to 

Geneva, known to all the world for 
its beauty and romantic history. N" 
trip to Europe seems complete with 
out seeing Geneva. Thence we g 
by boat over Lake Leman to 

Montreux. We^top for a short res 
in this, 
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c mountain scenery of Switx- 
d at the foot of the Jungfrau 
surrounded by 
tains and glaciers, 
an excursion to 
Gri,w Iwald, in the heart of the gla- 
one of the most interesting* 
ex l rieneea of the entire trip. From 
Int laken we go over the Brunig 
Pa- by the Giessbach Falls and 
Lake Brienz to 
/,,«•» f — the celebrated tourist cen- 
ter The local interests here are 
Th rwaldsen's Lion, the Glacier 
Ga .lens, the shops, etc. From Lu- 
cerne we go over the famous St. 
('..•hard Pass to 
Thi Italian Lake District, a section 
w< rld-renowned for beauty. Our 
route leads over Lugano and Como 

Belltgia, probably the most beautiful 
spot in the entire region. Then to 

( ithedral with its thousands of 
statues and its fine Gothic turrets, 
and also the world-famous paint- 
in*;, Leonardo's "The Last Supper." 
From here we go via Genoa to 

Pint, stopping to view the famous 
Loaning Tower, thence to 

Roi e, the Eternal City, three cities 
in one— the Ancient Rome of the 
' aesars, the Renaissance Rome of 
the Popes, and Modern Rome, the 
nlendid capital of Italy. The in- 
rests of Rome are inexhaustible. 
We visit among other places of lo- 
cal, historic and religous interest, 
he Colosseum, the Pantheon, the 
Forum, St. Peter's, St. John Lat- 
ran, St. Paul's, the beautiful, the 
wonderful galleries of the Vatican 
and the Capitoline, the Sistine 
1 hapel, etc. We also drive over the 
\ppian Way to visit the Catacombs, 
h rough the Campagna, etc. From 
mo we go to 

V ftlet, a city of unusual interest and 
inique beauty. Here the charm is 
argely in the city itself and its sur- 
roundings. We visit also the Island 
f Capri, the renowned Blue Grotto, 
he beautiful city Sorrento and 
Amain by the Sea; and the historic 
buried city of the first century, 
Pompeii. We study to make this 
part of the trip very interesting 
and impress vie. Then we go to 

■ »rence. Of special interest is this 
supreme city of Art; we visit the 
Duomo, the Campanile, the Bap- 
tistry, the Uflftzi and, Pitti Galleries, 
the Academy of Fine Arts, the Med- 
ici Chapel, San Marco, Santa Croce, 
Loggia de Lanxi, etc From Flor- 
ence we go to 

1 nice, where we visit St. Marks, the 
Ducal Palace, the Academy, the 
Churches, the RiaHo, Bridge of 
Sighs, the lace and glass factories, 
the shops, etc We also enjoy 
dola 



Grand Canal, and make an excur- 
sion to the famous watering place, 
the Lido. From Venice we paas 
through the picturesque Austrian 
Tyrol to 

Vienna, one of the oldest and moat 
interesting of the World Capitals 

■ of Eu- 

Among the places visited is 
the Imperial Opera House, the 
Ring Strasse, one of the great thor- 
oughfares of the world, lined with 
magnificent buildings that hold 
treasures of literature, art, science 
and music; the Parliament Houses, 
the Hofburg, St. Stephens Place, 
and the Schonbrunn Palace with its 
fine grounds— the Versailles of 
Austria. We shall make excursions 
from Vienna into the beautiful 
mountain region surrounding the 

teresting Medieval Castles now in 
existence. From Vienna we pass 
through the valley of the Danube 
and over wonderfully beautiful 
country to 

Prague, now the new capital of the 
promising young republic, Czecho- 
slovakia. Crossing the century old 
bridges spanning the Moldau, we 
drive over the city to all points of 
interest and enjoy the wide view 
of the surrounding country from 
the castle Hradchin and from the 
tower of the great Schonbrunn Pal- 
ace. This is one of the most in- 
teresting visits of the tour. We 
then follow the valley of the Elbe 
and cross in Germany at 

Dretden. In Dresden, in addition to 
the city itself, we see the Art Gal- 
lery containing many masterpieces, 
including the Sistine Madonna. 
Also the Gallery of Modern Art, 
one of the best of Europe, and the 
Green Vault, with its priceless col- 
lection of plate, gold and precious 
gems. From Dresden we come to 

Berlin, the progressive capital of Mod- 
ern Germany, where we find much 
to interest us. First, the city itself 
is interesting, as is Rome, Paris, or 
London. Among the many objects 
of interest we see the national mon- 
uments, Brandenburg Gate, etc.. 
Royal Palaces, Government Build- 
ings, magnificent parks, fine art col- 
lections, etc Excursions to Char- 
lottenburg, Sans Souci Palace, Pots- 
dam. From Berlin we go to 

Amsterdam, "the Venice of the 
North," which contains one of the 
greatest art galleries of the world, 
especially rich in Rembrandt mas- 
terpieces. Here we make an in- 
teresting excursion over the Zuyder 
Zee to 

The Isle of Marken to see the quaint 
home life of the fisher folk of Hol- 
land. Then to 

La Hague, the quiet, restful capital 

of Holland. Here we see Queen Wil- 
helmina's attractive "House in the 
Woods," the Carnegie Peace Palace, 
the fine Art Gallery and the en- 
virons of the city. Thence we go 
into Belgium and stop first at 
Antwerp to see the Cathedral, Ru- 

from the Cross," and the city itself, 
interesting for the sieges of the 
Then we go to 

8) 




EVERY SMART STYLE, LEATHER 
AND COLOR HERE 





CANDY OF CHARAC1ER 

f'hf Ideal CftTtsttnas { ^jttf%cmht <snc € 

Special Holiday Packages 
323 UNION STREET 




— as 



usual 



The season's most desired 



•t the 



town's lowest prices — ALWAYS! 



— SYKE 
SANDAL 

BLACK. PATENT 
PARCHMENT KID 
SHELL GREY KID 

In High Heels Too! 



OUR NSW 
421 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Riding 
Habit. 



61 



Moccasin Shoes 
Sport Sweaters 

Exclusive AfMU for 
A. G. Spalding'* Well Known Sportins Goods 



1 

St 



Golf 

Apparel 




FOR CHRISTMAS 

Choose the One Gift That Only 
Yo. Cam Give — Y 



W. G. THUSS 

217 5th A*e., N. 



Fifty-two Yt 



of Sonne* 



to Avoid 

-. a • 



MOCKERS 

210 M An. N*. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



O. GENY &. SONS 

FLORISTS 
"Say It With FUmers" 

16th Wot End NuOTiUe Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 




Portraits by 
Photography 



The most conservative claim that can be made 
for Schumacher is, that a more perfect combina- 
tion of rare artistry and modest price are impos- 
sible to find 

Corner Fifth Avenue and Church St. 







THEY'RE SMART 
BECAUSE THEY ARE NEW 



Side Lace Effect 

All Black Patent — Black 
Velvet Vamp, with Bro- 
caded Quarter — 

Only 



$5.85 




Nashville', 
Greatest 



Values 



CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIONERY 
MEN US- PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 

ISO Fourth Avenue, North 6-1171 




In the 



«nd Church St 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
Set Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Skop fer Girl* — Messanine Floor 



, Ave. 
St. 




Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



r 



G ANDYL AND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies . 
Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 

1 



EUROPEAN TOUR 
CLUB TO BE FORMED 
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and as the home of Sir w g 
Scott. We also visit Dryb.,r| 
bey, his quiet, beautiful 
Pli 




Brussels. Here we drive over the city 
and see the fine public building — 
the Grand Palace, and Hotel de 
Ville, and Palace of King Albert, 
the Guild Houses, the Cathedral, 
the Palace of Justice, the lace shops, 
etc. Thence crossing from Ostend 
to Dover, we go direct to 
London, the great heart of the British 
Empire, rich in historic and literary 
associations and in art treasures, 
where we visit The Tower, West- 
minster Abbey, St. Paul's, the Brit- 
ish Museum, National Gallery, pri- 
vate art collections and many other 
points of interest. 
From London the party will make 
interesting motor trips to 
Windsor, Eton, Stoke Poges, Hamp- 
ton Court, and points of note in his- 
toric Buckinghamshire. From 
Windsor we go to 
Oxford. In this Medieval Universit.v 
City of unique charm and historic 
interest we see the colleges, the fine 
grounds, the collegiate architec- 
ture, the beautiful stained-glass 
windows and noted paintings of 
Morris, Burne-Jones, Hunt and Mil- 
lais. From Oxford we go to 
Kenilworth, Warwick — In beautiful 
Warwickshire, we coach or motor to 
Kenilworth Castle, famous in Eng- 
lish history and as the scene of 
Scott's novel, and thence to War- 
wick, where we visit the quaint old 
town, St. Mary's Church and the 
Castle, one of the oldest and most 
famous in England. From War- 
wick we motor to 
Stmt ford-on- Avon to visit the haunts 
and shrines of Shakespeare, and to 
Shottery to see the Ann Hathaway 
Cottage. Thence to 
Windermere, the gateway to the beau- 
tiful English Lake District, thence 
by coach or motor to Ambleside and 
Grasmere, rich in memories of 
Wordsworth and the Lake Poets. 
Keswick. By coach or motor via the 
lakes and Helvellen and Skiddaw 
we come to Keswick, the home of 
Southey and Shelley and especially 
loved by Ruskin, a route of unusual 
natural beauty. Then to 
The Land of Burns. By Penrich, Car- 
lisle and Dumfries, through the 
country of Carlyle and Burns, we go 
to Ayr, where we visit the many 
places of interest connected with the 
memory of the peasant poet. 
Glasgow, Loch Lomond, the Tros- 
sach's. From Ayr we go to Glas- 
gow, and thence by steamer over 
Loch Lomond to Inversnaid and the 
Rob Roy country, thence by coach 
and steamer over Loch Katrine, we 
cross the Trossachs and enjoy the 
romance and beauty of the country 
of the "Lady of the Lake." 
Edinburgh. In Edinburgh, one of the 
most picturesque cities of the world, 
we visit the Castle, Holyrood Pal- 
ace, St. Giles Cathedral, Grey Fri- 
ars, and drive over the city eo enjoy 
all points of interest in Scotland's 
ancient capital. 
Melrose and Abbotts ford. In Melrose 
we see the famous Abbey, the finest 
ruin in Scotland, and drive to Ab- 

beauty 



From Melrose we return to Lw^j 
and thence via 

Winchester, where we visit th« c 

ing old city, the Cathedr-,, 
Round Table of King Arthur, | 
King Alfred Monument, e c.; 
proceed to 
Southampton and sail Septem k 
on the S.S. Empress of At.stnl 1 

The Management 
The party is under the p . rao* 
care and management of Mis. 01» 
Carter Ross, head of the DepartmeB 
of Art History, and senior teat her 
Literature in Ward-Belmont, and 
Henriette Richardson Bryan. Mic 
Ross is admirably qualified, by t 
ing and scholarship, and also by 
rience, as she has been a luccesf 
conductor of the Ward-Belmont E 
ropean parties for many years. 
Bryan's extensive connection wi 
summer camp life, as well as 
the student activities of Ward-Bel 
mont, renders her ideal for this ser- 
vice. 

Membership 

The membership is carefully chose* 
for congeniality and common inter 
ests. This, as can readily be seen, 
a great advantage over mixed par< 
ties. While the membership is large! 
Ward-Belmont, others will be cor. 
dially admitted on the recommends, 
tion of our friends or on sufficient 
references. 

What is Offered 

The membership fee includes first- 
class accommodation on all steamers, 
second-class railway travel on the 
contineit, except in Italy, which is 
first-class; hotels, carefully selected 
for comfort and convenience, three 
meals daily, continental breakfast, ta- 
ble d'hote luncheon and dinner; all 
necessary sight-seeing expenses; all 
hotel and other fees, except those for 
strictly personal services; all neces- 
sary motor and carriage drives; the 
care and free handling of baggage - 
not to exceed, on the continent, one 
handbag and one suit case — in short, 
all necessary travelling expenses from 
Quebec and back to Quebec, except 
purely personal items. The fee does 
not include steamer fees, passport fees, 
laundry, mineral waters. 

The itinerary outlined will be fol- 
lowed as far as possible, but minor 
changes may become necessary. If 
for any reason the return sailing 
should be delayed, each member of the 
party will be expected to bear her ad- 
ditional expense for hotels and sight- 
seeing. 



We guess they must not have cream 
gravy in Wisconsin. Virginia Noe 
innocently remarked to Mrs. Charlie 
that she thought it so queer that they 
got it in barrels here. Don't believe 
more than half you hear, Virginia. 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nashville it on the balcony in 

R. M. -Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 
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OKLAHOMA ALUMNAE iy i— « x. tk tt— i-i i 
WRITE FOR HYPHEN KLNNE iH 



N< vs of the thriving Ward-Belmont 
I Aim nae Association in Oklahoma has 
I just '>een received by the editor of 
I Thk Hypun. This letter, written 
I by lary McKeever, of Enid, Okla- 
homa gives the names of forty-four 
fom er students at 

that the names be placed 
I Hvtiien mailing list. 

Ii closing the letter she says: "The 
I soomT we are placed on your mailing 
J list, the better— for we are always 
anxious to have news from the 
sch.'ol." 

The Hyphen would like to take this 
occ asion to say that it appreciates the 
ind rest of Ward-Belmont alumnae 
and will at all times welcome news 

of them. 



FRENCH "HOBBY" 

CLASS SUGGESTED 

j 

1 n one of the eminent universities 
of the middle west, there are several 
"hubby" classes which meet two hours 
a week and which may take the place 
of the usually required gym. These 
classes, open to all Freshman girls, 
specialise in various subjects, in 
which it is supposed that the entrants 
will be most interested. One of the 
' hobbies" is an assembly of French 
students. During the hour of the 
meeting, only French is spoken. The 
true accent of la France is interest- 
ingly brought out; and no end of fun, 
td say nothing of real benefit, is 
gained by those who elect this addi- 
tional study as their "hobby." 



F ORMER STUDENT 

PUBLISHES BOOK 



The career of Miss Exa Blount, 
ho was a student at Ward-Belmont 
i 1915 and 1916 has been observed 
1 y her friends with a great deal of 
interest. She is the daughter of the 
lata Mr. Willard Blount and 
oming to Ward-Belmont lived at her 
nome in Summerton, Tennessee. From 
Vard-Belmont she accompanied her 
ather in an extensive tour — first 
hey spent considerable time in India 
nd later she lived in South America, 
where she continued her musical work 
and conducted a successful class for 
ome time in Rio de Janeiro. 

Recently her father's tragic death 
at sea at the time he was en route 
(Continued on page 5) 



MSE AS SOLOIST 

Appears in Nashville Symphony Orchestra Concert 



Ward-Belmont has every reason to 
be proud of Kenneth Rose, director of 
its violin department, for with each 
appearance he makes in public new 
laurels are won. Mr. Rose appeared 
Sunday afternoon in the third concert 
of the Nashville Symphony Orchestra. 
The following excerpts from the arti- 
cle by Alvin S. Wiggers, music critic 
of the Nashville Tennessean, give 



of Mr*. Rose s tfllcut • 

"Kenneth Rose, head of the violin 
department at Ward-Belmont, and 
concertmaster, was the soloist. 

"Never has Mr. Rose played more 
brilliantly and with lovelier tone 
than yesterday, and we do not wish 
to disparage his playing on previous 
occasion, because it is always fine.' 
But in the finale of Wieniawski's cele- 
brated Concerto No. 2 in D minor, 
he dashed off the rapid passages with 

curacy. 

"In the lovely Romanga, which all 
violinists attempt, his 244-year-old 
Guanerius sang with a golden tone, 
while the orchestral accompaniment 
throughout was admirable. Mr. Rose 
was recalled many times and received 
a large basket of flowers. 

"In the second half of the program 
he played a Bach "Arioso," arranged 
by Franko, "Hungarian Dance No. 2," 
by Brahms-Joachim, "The Rose's Com- 
plaint," by Franz-Rosen, and Baz- 
zini's "Witches Dance" displaying 
again all the splendid qualities which 
gave him such pre-eminence as a vio- 
linist. 

"His encores were Kreisler's ar- 
rangement of the "Song of the Volga 
Boatman," and "Estrellita," (My Lit- 
tle Star) by Ponce-Ludlow. 



"Mrs. Hazel Coate Rose, 'at the 
Steinway grand,' played for his 
group of pieces with her usual bril- 
liance, and again proved herself a 
sympathetic and finished accompanist 
par excellence." 

George Pullen Jackson, music critic 
for the Nashville Banner, said: 

"The third 'individual* trait of the 
concert, the element added by the 
soloist, might be characterized as the 
most generally pleasing violin playing 
ever heard in conjunction with the 
local orchestra. Certainly the War 
Memorial has never been filled with a 
more completely beautiful violin tone 
than the one that Mr. Rose pulled 
from his old Guarnerius. Certainly, 
nothing of the technical difficulty of 
the Wieniawski concerto has been 
handled with greater mastery. Cer- 
tainly the accompaniments were never 
integrated with the soloist more com- 
pletely, and the concert accompani- 
ment was real grown-up music and 
most caressing to the ear; and the 
piano accompaniments to the shorter 
violin numbers, equally exacting, 
found their complete master in Mrs. 
Hazel Coate Rose. 

"Thinking back through the after- 
noon's offerings, I should like to offer 
a few prizes — verbal ones — for lyric 
excellence. One goes to William B. 
Scott and his French horn colleagues 
for the Freischuetz chorale. One goes 
to Mr. Rose for his sublime playing 
of the 'Romance' movement in the 
concerto and his interpretation of the 

Bach 'Arioso.' 

"The concert enjoyment was not 
limited by the walls of the beautiful 
hall, either, for it was broadcast 
through the co-operation of the Nash- 
ville Banner and Station WSM of the 
National Life and Accident Insurance 
Co." 



WATER TAG 

Gurgle, gurgle! So this is water 
I must be it and what an 
it Plunk— a little water now and 
then is relished by the best of men. 
Well, ladies must prefer lots of it ac- 
cording to our estimable swimming 
instructress. She's so hard hearted 
that I know her blood is in a state 
of permanent congelation. And I 

her! I 



was little surprised when she didn't 
suggest playing hide-and-go-seek but 
suppose she's reserving that for the 
final blow. 

Splash! — "once more into the 
breach, dear friends." It again! 
Well, it won't be long now. I achieved 
a black eye and scraped one ear on 
the floor of the pool that time. 

And so on and on to permanent 
devastation— who says I'm not all 
wet? 



WARD-BELMONT GIRL 
OPENS PROGRAM 



Ward-Belmont had the honor of be- 
ing given the opening number on the 
program presented at Christ Church 
Sunday evening by representatives of 
Nashville schools who attended the 
Student Volunteer Convention in De- 
troit during the holidays. Christine 
Caldwell, of Lumberton, N. C, one of 
the delegates sent by Ward-Belmont 
to Detroit, was asked to describe the 
setting of the convention. She ap- 
peared to unusual advantage, in spite 
of the fact that she was the youngest 
person on the program. 

Over forty delegates appeared in 
the processional and interesting re- 
ports were made by representatives 
from the various institutions. Nash- 
ville had a large number of delegates 
because it is the home of such a num- 
ber of schools and universities. 



ACADEMIC NOTES 



The committees which Miss Norris' 
classes in History of Education and 
in Psychology have elected have been 
offering many suggestions toward 
making the classes more interesting. 
Their work, so far, has been very 
helpful as well as pleasant. They 
have held fortnightly meetings to dis- 
cuss the work and the means by which 
it might be improved. All the com- 
mittee members had tea together one 
afternoon this fall at Miss Norris' 
home. The members of the History 
of Education Committee are Mary 
Elinor Gilmore and Catherine Tabb; 
those of the Psychology Committee 
are: Marian Hubble, Frances O'Don- 
nell, Elizabeth Barthell, Virginia 
Bush, Lilly Meadors, Margaret Chap- 
man, Eloise Pearson, Valborg Ravn, 
Mary Elizabeth Cayce and Margaret 
Lowe. 



ROMANCE 



It was a beautiful night down in the 
old South. The full moon shining 
just over the maple trees and the 
sound of a gurgling fountain filled 
the atmosphere with romance. The 
sky was full of twinkling stars. A 
beautiful, young girl sat in the swing 
drinking in the peace and romance. 
A gentle breeze fanned her face. 
Idly she gazed at the moon and saw, 
every once in a while, a falling star. 
From across the expanse of lawn, the 
( Continued on r>asre 5) 
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Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

Shr Sunk Shny 

Voar Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 




"Above All Quality" 

FASHION 

turns to this New Sandal 
in "Black Suede" 

$9. 85 

Hand -Turned So!« 

BELL'S BOOTERIES 




504 Church Street 




Pbachtreb Road 
Atlanta 



"SHOP INDIVIDUAL" 

Capitol Boulbvard 
Nashville 



■ 9 Rub D'Antin 
Paris 
Francs 



Wednesday — January 11. 

Trolleyed merrily town ward despite 
the fact that I was A. W. O. L., as 
far as swimming: went. Did have 
lunch in town instead of having new 
heels put on my regulation shoes. 
Figured that the money went to the 

my appearance. 

Clubbed tonight and accomplished a 
great deal in the way of sewing on 
buttons and darning hose. Club 
meeting is getting to be a regular 
sewing circle— which has its advan- 
tages. 

Thursday— January 12. 

Speaking of tests, examinations, 
and all such, the little ordeal I went 
through in psych today made all the 
others look like rolling off a nice 
peacable log in comparison. What's 
comedy to Miss Norris, is tragedy to 
me. 

Did tea room this p.x.. with my 
usual zeal and enthusiasm which in 
this case exceeded my cash on hand 
so that I rambled back to Pembroke 
for more, working up a more devas- 
tating appetite the while. 

French clubbed tonight and Mile, 
all but clapped me on the back and 
said, "Welcome, stranger" in her as- 
tonishment. 
Friday — January 13. 

Dean Quaid discoursed at great 
length upon late hours and all such 
foreign matter, until I felt like shriek- 
ing, "Don't rub it in; but considering 
the place and the company, I re- 
strained myself. 

After Miss Sisson's little lecture 
this p.x. I've decided that it must be 
carbohydrates that are getting me 
down and my weight up. Feel eligible 
now to write a little ditty on "What 
Carbohydrates Did to Me," inspired 
by and dedicated to Miss Sisson. 

Rated four letters and a post card, 
so today's my lucky day despite the 
Friday and thirteenth combination. 
Saturday — January 14. 

Might have performed various and 
sundry duties 

is against my principles on a 
day. 

The movie was just darling even if 



dodge heads to see it. Don't ihink 
I missed any of the touching littlt 
though 'cause I didn't, 
can't comprehend all this .hat- 
ter about bath salts — that's m .no- 
thing they forgot to put in the hand- 
book I guess. Think they should pub- 
lish a handbook for th« Senior-Mids' 
enlightenment only. 
Sunday — January 15. 

Well, of course it wouldn't rain and 
I had the morning all planned for 
bigger and better cramming. S'pose 
I ought to be glad for such a grand 
day, but for it to come on Sunday 
seems the height of folly to yours of 
the fifteenth. 

Vespers tonight nigh annihilated 
me. Was a little weary with the 
"girlses" and like expressions but bore 
up nobly under the strain, consider- 
ing. 

Monday — January 16. 

Had all the intentions of presenting 
myself at the library this p.x., but 
was so disturbed over not getting a 
letter that I drowned my cares and 
went to town. Nine "raspberries!" for 
Nashville's car company. I was 
"reading as I rode" and all unsus- 
pectedly rounded a corner and 
bounced off in the aisle. 
Tuesday — January 17. 

Rained drearily all day so I carried 
my umbrella to swimming class for 
protection against the "showers." 
The H'O had a distressing effect on 
my youthful spirits and enthusiasm 
too, so I suffered a prolonged case of 
nostalgia. 

No longer shall my weaker sisters 
be liable to temptation — nay, nay. 
Open shall stand my door to the ele- 
ments. I'll even get a record of 
"Yield Not to Temptation," an 1 
play it all day, if Mrs. Hall says I car. 

Perambulated Rymanward tonighi 
through the courtesy of the Nashvili 
Transit Company. Haven't decided 
yet what the ingenious person wh<> 
decorated the stage was attempting 
Be that as it may, *he old meeting 
house stage looked like a cross be- 
tween a flour mill and a forest, and 
if it was .calculated to cover up the 
usual soot, it didn't succeed with me 
a tall. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



And then I expected the singer to 
vgve «ll tne 'etching attributes of 
|WW t sixteen, but instead she worried 
m « to l« »th atten\pting to disentangle 
derail from her flowing draperies. 

go f. school and to bed. 



ANTI PAN ANTICS 

Jan iary 11: Nothing much hap- 
pened today but club tonight was gobs 
of fun. First we talked about that 
sur pr se of ours. Oh, diary, how I 
w ish i could tell you about it but I 
prom ied not to tell. Then we had a 
program featuring Dot Pope, with a 
reading; Frances Pettit, with a piano 
solo, and Brownie Clark, with a 
of songs. Lotta fun ! 



LIST OF TEN BEST 
MAGAZINE ARTICLES 



The ten best magazine articles for 
January, 1928, selected by a council 
librarians, promise some interest- 
ing reading. Most of them may be 
found in Ward-Belmont's library and 
they are well worth looking up. 

1. "Boston"— By Elmer Davis in 

Harper's Magazine, 
With the impartiality of a friendly 
and amused outsider, Mr. Davis de- 
scribes the Battle of Boston — the con- 
flict of the one-time intellectual cen- 
ter of America between blue-blood and 
red, between Brahmin and barbarian. 

2. "The Tariff Controversy with 

France"— T. W. Saussig in For- 
eign Affairs. 
The troublesome question of tariff, 
partcularly how it concerns France 
and the United States, is discussed in 
detail. On the whole, the writer's 
sympathies are with the principle 
recently adopted by the United States. 

3. "We Southerners"— By Grover C. 

Hall in Scribner's Magazine. 
The editor of an Alabama newspa- 
per when discussing the South admits 
that Southerners "are almost in good 
humor again." Very soon the South 
will be as gay in public as it is in 
private. His article tells why. 
I "Charles Evans Hughes"— By 
William Hard in Review of Re- 
views. 

Mr. Hard reviews the Latin-Ameri- 
can policies of Mr. Hughes, chief 

legate to the United States Inter- 

itional Conference of American 
tates. Mr. Hard believes Mr. Hughes 
h is an opportunity to promote Pan- 
American fraternalism. 
■">. "Selective Patriotism"— By Carl 
Van Doren in Survey Graphic, 

A thoughtful, well-known American 
d fines his discriminating belief in 
his country's future, sharply different 
from that of "general patriots, who 
i- >metimes cannot see the country for 
the flags." 



fi. "Beggars and Begging Songs' — 
By Violet a Simpson in Vir- 
ginia Quarterly. 
The writer has collected many In- 
teresting facts which show the de- 
velopment of beggars and their meth- 
ods from the earliest days of the pro- 
fession which began in Europe. Their 
songs, of course, were part of their 
stock in trade. 

7. "Why Missions?"— By Sherwood 
Eddy in The World of Tomor- 



Is the foreign mission field a false 
lead for college students, or is the 
challenge a vital one? Here is the 
answer and a discussion of the prob- 
lems confronting the student who con- 
siders missions as his life's work. 

8. "The Man Who Knew Coolidge" 

— By Sinclair Lewis in Amer- 
ican Mercury. 

9. "Effective Intolerance"— By Ber- 

trand Russell in Century. 
10. "A Desert Boy in the Arctic"— 
By Deric Nusbaum, in Good 
Housekeeping. 



WARD-BELMONT GIRL 
PLEASES RADIO FANS 



Humorous readings by Miss Julia 
Garrett, of Marshall, Texas, who re- 
ceived diplomas in both the College 
and Expression departments at Ward- 
Belmont in 1925, have been quite suc- 
cessful in radio programs broadcasted 
from New York, where Miss Gar- 
rett is now a student at the American 
Academy. Miss Pauline Sherwood 
Townsend, head of the Ward-Belmont 
School of Expression, says that Miss 
Garrett is a clever portrayer of char- 
acter parts and showed unusual prom- 
ise when she was in her classes. 

The following clipping, taken from 
The Marshall Morning News, gives 
additional details concerning her 
work : 

Miss Julia Garrett is making quite 
a reputation as a radio artist, ac- 
cording to the following cablegram 
received by the News last night from 
New York Journal announcing the ap- 
pearance of Miss Garrett on the air 
last evening: 

"The Evening Journal of today tells 
radio fans of Marshall, Texas, they 
will hear a voice from home tonight 
when Miss Julia Garrett, who has 
brightened a number of Evening Jour- 
nal radio hours with her highly hu- 
morous readings, returns again with 
another series of her 'Just for Fun' 
stories. Miss Garrett is from Texas 
and has not lost the accent of the 
Southwest as proven by many letters 
from radio fans telling her they just 
love her twist of the tongue." 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfumet and Cotmetici by the Leading Foreign and Domestic Houtet. 
Representing COTY, MlJRY, HouBICANT. CUERLAINE. Roger AND 
Gallet, Caron. Hudnut, and other well known ettabliihmenlt. 

PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONTAGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St. and Public Square 
506 Church Street— 209 Public Square 



H.J.Grimes Company, Inc. 

Nathvillm's Batitttt Dry Good, Storm 

Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



Ward -Belmont Special Shoulder 
f£A Bouquet $2.50 

"Always Lovely 




SATSUMA TEA ROOM 



Sixth Avenue, North 
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THEB. H.STIEF 
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CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 
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DEL VERS DOINGS 

A hero, a heroine, and a villain all 
entered into the play presented before 
the club on Wednesday night, and 
everyone was astonished to see the 

broom), and to see the hero assault 
the villian (with a salt shaker). 
Saturday afternoon the new girls 

Raggedy Ann party. Little Raggedy 
Ann dolls were distributed and dance 
programs were found to be printed on 
their tiny handkerchiefs. After the 
refreshments tied in red bandanas 
had been served, Pauline Kneese un- 
veiled the plaque above the fireplace, 
with a gold D. V. in the center, and 
presented it to the club as the gift 
of the new members. 



bele of Ward-Belmont w> 
out of tune. 

Some people aay she's 
some people say she's exquisite; and 
others merely say she's beautiful. 
Any way we all envy Pauline Mc 
Donald for her looks. There is some- 
thing so tall, graceful, and willowy 
about her figure and something so 
like a fairy book princess about her 
features and hair that she awes us 
into admiration. Pauline is moreover 
not only a mannequin of note but an 
artist as welL Last year's Milestone 
and Miss Shackleford's exhibit of art 
both showed us so much of her talent 
that she is now at the head of the 
of the Y (which is 




WHO'S WHO 



JUST A THOUGHT 



Somewhere there is a statement 
which tells us that the pleasure de- 
rived from breaking a rule is not 
worth the penalty. If we would stop 
more often than we do and think of 
this, in a short time this school and 
all of us would be nearly perfect. 
After all, when we break rules no one 
is being harmed but ourselves. 

"Then why should anyone care?" 
you ask. Why should they? Perhaps 
they have a higher sense of duty and 
a greater regard for obedience than 
we have. 

It is exceedingly difficult to follow 
the explicit dictates of other people. 
There's something in us that hates 
regulation and supervision. We dis- 
like being subjected to restrictions, as 
Robert Frost says "Something there 
is that does not have a wall." What 
would we do without walls — walls 
literal or imaginative? There would 
be a general confusion of material 
things and mental ideals. 

With this attitude in mind it should 
not be difficult to endure a few "walls" 
of regulation. 



PENTA TAU PRATTLE 



The first regular club meeting held 
since the holidays, was taken up with 
business and pleasure. Since the time 
for bowling is not so far away, every- 
one interested in that sport was urged 
to begin practice early. E. Leigh 
Minter, basketball manager, read out 
the names of those who had made the 
basketball squad, and the list sounded 
very encouraging. When business 
was over, the rest of the hour was 
taken up with bridge and dancing. 
We were very glad to have Frances 
Johnson, a new Ward-Belmont girl, 
with us for the evening. 



Most of the day students are 
strangers to us but there is one who 
approaches being everyone's friend as 
nearly as anyone in the school. I 
won't tell you of all the years in the 
past that Dikky Barthell has been ac- 
tive in student affairs at Ward- 
Belmont for that would fill a whole 
Hyphen but there is time to dwell on 
the present condition of her laurels. 
She is now the stern day student gen- 
eral proctor and a most active mem- 
ber of the Milestone staff. And can 
that girl entice the most lucious jazz 
that you ever heard out of a piano? 
There's no doubt about it! Dikky 
' has the kind of looks that would ad- 
vertise either face cream or the latest 
styles and she's the least dumb per- 
son I ever saw. This applies both 
literally and slangly for she always 
says something and she always says 
the right thing. We can't see how 
rain and smoke and dirt ever gave 
way to such a product but Dikky is 
one reason for liking Nashville any- 
way. 

Some clubs are mighty lucky in the 
choice of their presidents and the 
Agoras prize theirs more than any- 
thing else. Katherine Wilson is in 
the first place the nicest kind of un- 
temperamental anti-complex person 
we know anything about. She has her 
troubles but she giggles over them. 
Katherine can do all kinds of things, 
too. The drawings and paintings she 
makes are good and not one bit futur- 
istic. Her artistic ideas helped both 
the Agora and Kentucky clubs to 
make their dances so successful. 
Katherine isn't what you'd call a 
grind or a shark but her grades seem 
to hit it off pretty weU which is one 
reason her club had such a high 
scholastic standard last spring. At 
present her chief worry is her hair; 
she's done every thing invented to 
stretch it. 



of the Milestone. Never on first or 
second or even third inspection would 
you ever find anything to make you 
think that she was from the great 
open spaces. But sh 
Houston, Texas. 



MEN OF THE 

PIG-IRON FURNACE 



Third Place in 1927 Atlantic Monthly 
High School Contest. 



Men? They seemed more like 
giants to me as I stood a bare fifty 
feet away, a little girl in overalls, 
digging dirty feet into the hot dusty 
road. They were six-foot negroes, 
with black, rough skin, shoulders that 
heaved "pigs" of iron with the small- 
est effort, arms that bulged with mus- 
cles strong from incessant labor, and 
long sinewy legs that could pull the 
weight of a mule as easily as a child 
might pull its roller-coaster. I could 
see the negroes as they appeared here 
and there. Over by the rusted boilers 
men with dirty, ragged overalls and 
sooty faces were slinging huge shov- 
els of coal into the fire doors. Under 
the huge shed behind the main body 
of the furnace, the wooden carts were 
rolling on the iron rails carrying 
"food" for the furnace. Above the 
shed ran the railroad track that car- 
ried the ore to the "right" yard and 
dumped it there. Here was the black 
monster of a "crane" that lifted the 
ore from one side of the track to the 
other. Here too, the ore was loaded 
on carts and carried up an elevator 

by a little, short, stumpy, hunch- 
backed negro. Every one liked 
Shorty, but not a tear was shed when 
he lost his balance and fell into the 
molten stomach of the furnace. They 
were sorry, yes, and perhaps his lit- 
tle black children cried, but one man 
meant little to so great an industry. 
In a few hours another took his place 
and the work went on. 



Every morning the golden, R| latter, 
ing, horrible hot iron would be let m 



of the 



go 



'"IliiH 

the "runner", into the wvfi 
and end its journey when it r. achw 
the "pigs." Often some of th ^ 
would be burned by carelessly g, ttia( 
in the way. They would go to tl doc. 
tor, be bandaged up and back i n the 
job in thirty minutes. I renumber 
I was sitting on p j|, 
waiting for the first r Jno f 
iron. Just as they "tapped the n tch," 
my father stepped a little too near 
and the wildly splattering iron burned 
his clothes off his back and ate v.ith, 
devouring fury into his skin. They 
took him home after that, strong, 
kindly men bearing him on an impro- 
vised stretcher. But the work went 
on and in a few days dad was back 
on the job" and the negroes were gl; 
and the furnace seemed glad because 
the boss had come back. 

It was just life-part of the Ufe of 
every human being that came in con- 
tact with the furnace. Even miles 
hundreds of men toiling in 
grinding 

away strong bodies in the ore mines. 
They too made up part of the life of 
the furnace because it was through 
them that it was able to run. Their 
work meant so much to the world, but 
what did it mean to them? Did they 
love the furnace and the days of end- 
less grinding toil as a child loves its 

mind but massive men in body, 
strength, and vitality. They could 
into the furnace for four- 
but did they 
reluctantly change their shifts for a 
snatch of sleep? They worked from 
the rising of the sun to its setting, 
from the cold biting winter to the 
hot summer, but did they enjoy the 
bitter cold and the fierce heat, these 
men of the pig iron furnace?" 

Hortensk Ambrose. 



A STUDY IN NAMES 

The Black-man stroked his long 
Baird which was white as cotton as 
he watched the Boyd (s) Jay and 
Robbins chirping merrily in Harmon y 
as they sat upon a Branch of a Burch 
tree. From where he sat on the 
Banks of the river he was Abel (^ 
to see the Flowers in Blum and a 
White Swan gliding down the lake. 
The Swan skillfully avoided the tall 
Reed (s) and Sharp Stones. Tie 
Bush (es) and Pine (s) were a love y 
green. A Fisher was going honie 
through the Wood "carrying in his 
Strong arms a Sample of his day s 
work. Hia Hook and line hung ov»r 
his arm. -» 

The old man Rose and decided to 
go back to hia House. On his way he 



ri «sed through the cemetery and saw 

(ht . Graves of his former friend*— 
the Baker and the Butler. He 
his ( ley with him and from 
t0 time he stopped to Pettit. He 
foun ,l a Bowne for the dog. When 

| n t h ugh the Kitchen and Cald— 

••well, close the Dor-chester." Chester 
WM his favorite Kidd and was a Fair- 
ed. He always kept Tabb on him, 
to,,. Whenever there was a New- 
com, r at the house he was instructed 
to t- Ik Lowe, and not to Man- the 

by putting Marx-on it. He was Young 
gnd Meek and when he was Good his 
fath. r scratched his Whitehead and 
gave the lad two Nicholls. But when 
he si ted like a Sapp his dad gave him 
3 Majors and when it Raynes he puts 
him outside with the Rauch (es). 

0„e day the Pope came to visit 
them. He came bouncing up in a 
Gla-ford. His German attendants 
nidi behind him in a Packard which 
was truly a Payne. He jumped out 
and yelled, "Gentiemen, don't Pusch 
or Maule Orr you'll pulver-ize every- 



They were lodged in the 
where the Mrs was Havner hair cut. 
She invited them to have a Ham- 
burger but "quoth the 

Moore." 

kept Pace with each other. The Cole- 
man came in and said, "I've brought 
some coal which Burns." 

They all made a Wager to see who 
could make the Best Valentine. All 
the Hicks in town tried out, but none 
were Wright. They drew Spears 
which Peirce-d hearts and pretended 
they were for their Feller (s). 

They all Rose and went noisily to 
their Hall. 

The End— Thank Goodness! 



WEDDINGS 



Mr. and Mrs. 0. William Connor, of 
I aingerfield, Texas, have announced 
l he marriage of their daughter, Alene, 
v ho was at Ward-Belmont in 1924- 
'5, to Mr. Arthur C. West Mr. and 
Irs. West are at home, Peabody 
Apartments, D-3, Hillsboro Road at 
Tierce Avenue, Nashville, Tennessee. 



The marriage of Charline Mayes 
iinkles to Mr. Sidney Sims McKin- 
iey, which took place in Evansville, 
Indiana, December 21st, has been an- 
nounced by the bride's parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. Clarence Leslie Hinkle. 
Mrs. McKinney attended Ward-Bel- 
nont from 1917 until 1920, when she 
eceived her expression 



Mrs. Elizabeth C. Woodbury has 
announced the marriage of her daugh- 
ter, Elizabeth (Ward-Belmont, class 
of 1923), to Mr. Samuel Chester 



1927, at Council 
February first, 
will be at 




The marriage of Dorothea 

which took place on December 21, 
1927, at Tulsa, Oklahoma, has been 
announced by the bride's parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. L. E. Abbott. Mrs. McArt 
graduated at Wa 
of 1926. 



Barker, of Clifton Springs, New York, 
have announced the marriage of their 
daughter, Margaret Kane, to Dr. Ed- 



on January 3, 1928. The bride was 
a student at Ward-Belmont in 1913- 
*14. 



Mr. and Mrs. John Kelly Burton, 
of Dallas, Texas, have announced the 
marriage of their daughter, Marvelle, 
to Mr. Jacob P. Swalt. The wedding 
took place on December 21, 1927, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Swalt will be at home 
after February first at 5723 Palo 
Pinto, Dallas, Texas. The bride re- 
ceived her violin certificate at Ward- 
Belmont with the class of 1924. 



Mr. and Mrs. Fred William Kraft 
have announced the marriage of their 
daughter, Bernice Helen, to Mr. Har- 
old Griffith Baker, on Saturday, De- 
cember 10, 1927, in East Saint Louis. 
Mrs. Baker was a student at Ward- 
Belmont in 1924-'26. The bride and 
groom are at home, 1108 Summit Ave- 
nue, East St. Louis. 



CAROL S LETTERS 



Dearest Carol — 

Delightfully looking forward to the 
approaching exams. They certainly 
must be real treats the way all the 
teachers talk about them. 

Went to the infirmary and when I 
came back to the room I thought it 
had been looted, but I simply found 
that a few kind friends had assumed 
a temporary ownership of some of my 
property. 

Gymned today and it was a relief 
to find that they have at last subdued 
the slick surface on the gym floor so 
we can almost manage to stand up. 
They certainly are getting ua back to 
nature in that class with all the but- 
terfly and bird-like positions we have 
to assume in our exercises. 

Had my picture taken for the Mile- 
stone. Wish you could see it. The 
photographer nearly had me break 
my neck trying to get a coy, school- 
girl pose out of my childish counte- 
nance. 

Must leave to absorb a few scien- 
tific facts and break some more lab- 
equipment — 

"Pinkie." 



Just me and a French book 
Struggling in » rendez-vous 

Oh! I can not "parley-vous." 
And when I see a word 
I've never heard 
I sigh and look 
Away from that book 
Just me and a French book 
Struggling in a rendez-vous. 
Tune: If 



ME AND MY SHADOW 



Onward, 
Oh, Time, in your flight, 
And make the bell ring 

— Scmdtonian. 



ROMANCE 

(Continued from page 1) 



(Continued from page 1) 
strains of "The End of a Perfect 
Day" crept upon her. She listened 
to it thoughtfully; then — suddenly 
she heard the sounds of foot-steps. 
She looked in the direction from which 
they came. Ah, it was he, and he 
was coming toward her and was about 
to speak. She listened — the night 
watchman was saying, "Young lady, 
don't you know you aren't supposed 
to sit on the campus after that bell 
rings." 



FORMER STUDENT 

PUBLISHES BOOK 

(Continued from page 1) 



to Italy where he had expected to 
hear her sing, greatly saddened her, 
but she is continuing her work and 
now has a book on her "around the 
world" tour with publishers in New 
York. At present she is in Italy, but 
she has stated in letters to Nashville 
friends that she expects to return to 
New York, and take up her singing 
again. 

In her letter to Miss Swift, at 
Ward-Belmont, Miss Blount stated 
that she had met on board the ship 
the Mr. D. F. Conrad who was a 
teacher of piano at Ward Seminary 
shortly before Ward Seminary and 
Belmont College were consolidated. 

Mr. Conrad, in a letter to Mrs. 
Estelle Roy-Schmitz, wrote: "Among 
the passengers was Exa Blount, who 
spent two or three years at Ward- 
Belmont. She spoke enthusiastically 
of her life there and remembers the 
school with gratitude and affection." 

Miss Blount's unusual experiences 
in her travels in out of the way places, 
coupled with her literary and musical 
a bright future for 



the 



"Button, button, who's got 
button?" chanted the teacher. 
"The laundry," replied the sophis- 



COUPON! 

It is worth 10% discount 



Bring this coupon to Lebeck's 

Store. Regardless of the adve.- 



tised price you wi|l 
DUcount on All Shoe 




Millinery and 
Ready-to-Wear 

Imbued with Chic for the 

College Miss 
Joseph Frank & Son 

Church at Fifth Avenue 



Church Street ■( Seventh Ate 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cafes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



If It Is New in Ready-to- 
Weac for the Miss or 
Her Mother You 
Will Find It 
First at 

ARMSTRONG'S 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 

Correct Card* for All Occaiion* 

Engraving, Stationery, Invitations, 
Tallies, Favors, Novelty Gifts 

Exclusive Agents for 

FANNIE MAY CANDIES 
523 Union Street 



For More Than 63 Years 



L — iving up to our business creed 
O — ut price guarantee your protection 
V — arying styles — same quality 

E — very effort for intelligent service 
M — aking friendship a part of business 

A — d justing differences willingly 

N — ever sending incorrect bills 

S — atisf action in the future as in thi past 



NASHVILLE .TCNN. 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



r^jn'TC Japanese and Chinese Novelties. Handkerchief Linen, Fine Lineru of 
yjir I O a U Kind,. Hand -made Handkerchief,. Artificial Flower,. 



HARRISON; BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT - CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 




A Cordial Invitation Is Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 West End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 

7-2020 (Formerly 230 % Fourth Ave., N.) 



elep^oi 




Away down in the negro district 
of Nashville is a place called Bethle- 
hem settlement. With a large build- 
ing, Bethlehem Center, as a nucleus, 
a great deal of missionary work is 
done among the poorer and more un- 
fortunate negroes. It is at this partic- 
ular place that the girls of Miss 
Olmstead's Sunday school class have 
found a group of tiny little colored 
children (a kindergarten) to make the 
object of their missionary activities. 
Last Tuesday afternoon about nine 
of the girls including Miss Van and 
your Y reporter journeyed down to 
see them and make a gift. We were 
greeted first by Miss Olmstead who 
was there to sponsor her class, and 
then by Miss M. A. Young, superin- 
tendent of the missionary work there. 
We were told to "glide" in the kinder- 
garten room as artfully as possible 
and to try to appear like sticks of 
furniture. In this way only would we 
be given the treat of watching the 
little colored children sing, and carry 
on their work without being self- 
conscious. Of course everyone loves 
to even look at those little heads cov- 
ered with short braids, and watch 
their great big eyes roll around, but to 
watch them play, and sing is an entire- 
ly different kind of a treat. They are 
just as quick-witted and cunning as 
they can be. When the big green and 
red swing was brought in and pre- 
sented by Christine Caldwell (presi- 
dent of the Primary Class) the re- 
marks those children made and the 
way they acted was enough to keep 
all of us in gales of laughter. And 
then they had ice cream! We visited 
the other parts of the building, the 
clinics, kitchens, study-rooms, etc., and 
finally dragged ourselves away, we 
wish that more of the girls could have 
seen, heard and enjoyed all that we 
did in that one full afternoon. 



Mr. and Mrs. Thomas E. Jones of 
Fiske University are entertaining the 
Y cabinet Saturday afternoon for tea. 

A Sunday school poster committee 
of Hildregarde Seibel, chairman, 
Diana Cox, and Isabel Johnson has 
been formed. 

Joe Longfellow played a prelude 
that we all love, and that is even more 
than usually beautiful on the organ, 
Berceuse from "Jocelyn," for Vespers 
Sunday evening. Followed a vocal 



solo by Frances Burgess, a pup j| ^ 
Miss Boyer's. "An Hour with God" 
by Nevin. The melody was one that 
we were all familiar with, taken f,^ 
"The Rosary." 

Miss Dorothy Dodd, deacon M of 
the Southern Methodist Church wsj 
the speaker. She pictured fur n. 



some of the life in the Italian settle, 
ments of Kansas City where she wu 
a worker for a number of years. ] t 
was wonderful to realise how very 
close to the people in that district 
Miss Dodd and her workers couH 
come, and how much she, an. her 
teachings meant to them. 

Mary Jane Pulver and Ehanor 
Gray were the representatives from 
Ward-Belmont, who with two girb 
from each of the following colleges: 
Scarritt, Peabody and Vanderbilt, 
met last Tuesday at the Y.W.C.A. 
of Nashville with eight Industrial 
League girls. They are organizing 
to discuss problems of both the in- 
dustrial girls and the college girls. 
Plans have been made to meet once 
a week for eight weeks. Officers were 
elected and their program of work de- 
cided upon. The first four meetings 
will be devoted to the discussion of 
"Equal Rights for Women," a bill 
that is now before the eyes of the 
public. 

Don't forget the Y library! 



WARD-BELMONT 

ALPHABET 



Ac. 

Blues. 

Crushes. 

Dates. 

Exams. 

Faculty. 

Grades. 

"Hurry!" 

Infirmary. 

Juanita. 

Keys. 

"Lights Out." 
Middle march. 
North Front. 

One thirty-two (days till vacation. 

Postoffice. 

Questions. 

Restriction. 

Summer House. 

Tea Room. 

Ukelele. 

Vacation. 

Watchman. 

X-cuses. 

Y? Y not? 

'Z all. 



EXCHANGES 



The High Times — We wish that 
your "Mary Maud," with her guard- 



$r( l.Belm<mt sometimes; we're very 

ur ious about her. 

jf oh 11/ Berry News improves with 
^ ani i rapidly, too. 

We »re inclined to think that Q. B. 
■ Q„„< ker haa a little too much per- 
onal news and not enough news of 
l, e school interests. 

flu Echo is a splendidly put to- 

ther paper. The material in it is 
, ery ip propriate to the ^magazine 
orm ised. 

balan< ed. 

Wt also acknowledge the receipt of: 

g ouv ; Rider, Coyote, Central Hi- 
light SarUonian, Willow Messenger, 
Vedet'e, Furman Hornet, Vanderbilt 
Hmtirr, Midway, Green and White, 
an d Wildcat. 



work and pay us bigger and better 
visits. 

1 

THE OBSERVER 



COMING NIGHT 



By Christine Caldwell 
The sun throws fingers o'er the sky 
And tears the western clouds in 
twain — 

Like swallows flashing as they fly 
And lightly sweep to rest again. 

Gradually, as do the leaves 

Of swaying trees bestain the grass, 
So blots and smears and interweaves 

The night in one dark mass. 



AGORA NOTES 



"Join the Navy and See the World!" 
Hooray! No, that isn't what our 
president urged us to do last meeting. 
She was boasting basketball and 
Agora and not the Navy and Uncle 
Sam. She said, "Play basketball and 
grow thin! Play basketball and get 
plump! Play basketball and you can't 
go wrong!" Come on girls, be sports 
and support your club team and you'll 
be happy forever 'n ever! 



OSIRON OWLETS 



What could be worse than having 
a "mid year" on your birthday? Noth- 
ing except having two on that day 
which is just the calamity that has 
overpowered one of the Senior Mid- 



just would sing "Hallelujah" 
in church the morning after "Hit the 
Deck." 



Polly McCollum has found a pleas- 
ant and profitable pastime for the 
duller moments in chapel. She 
counted 121 coughs in chapel the other 
day. Too bad but the smoky air 
mustav got them down. 



We've had meetings and meetings 
and everybody has told her ideas, and 
in Iging from them we must have 
cone back from the Christmas holi- 
days with an extra brain cylinder or 
two — they're good! Why the meet- 
ings and why the ideas? — our dance 
of course. We mustn't breathe a word 
- but it's going to be good. 

Another plea for dues and more 
dues, and now it seems that it's no 
dues, no dance, so let's everybody 
break down and pay them. 

We were delighted to have some 
unexpected always welcome, but sel- 
dom seen, visitors at the club on Sun- 
day night— Smit' and Jeter, none 
less. Hope they'll keep up the good 



Were you ever as glad to see anyone 
as Valda Thomas! But why didn't 
she bring friend husband? 



Too bad, Eleanor, that Miss Morri- 
son doesn't like your permanent. I 
don't know what you can do. 



Somebody got fooled the other day 
when it was discovered that Miss Cone 
didn't take parties to the show in her 
roadster. 



T. C. CHATTER 

Although we didn't do anything ex- 
citing at our first meeting in 1928 we 
all had a mighty good time dancing 
and ta'king. The "I saids" and "he 
saids" flew thick and fast as the 
events of the Christmas holidays were 
exchanged. The new crop of fra- 
ternity pins was duly admired. Some 
of the less fortunate resolved then 
and there to "get her man" this sum- 
mer or die in the attempt. 

Before closing t^iis nonsensical mess 
I want to wish everyone the best of 
luck in exams. 



-^Exquisite SHOtS 




* The Uoute <S* 
Thousand Sty/es " 

506 CHURCH ST. 
onosm 



f? 




Vogs 





EVERY SMART STYLE, LEATHER 
AND COLOR HERE 





CANDY OF CHARACTER 

The Ideal Christmas %emembrance 
Special Holiday Packages 
323 UNION STREET 



= 




—as usual 

The season's most desired fashion at the 
town's lowcsl prices — ALWAYS 1 




-SYKE 
SANDAL 

BLACK PATENT 
PARCHMENT KID 
SHELL GREY KID 

In High Heels Too! 



-THE NEW 




Shoe Store 



VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 
423 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Riding Moccasin Shoes 

Habits Sport Sweaters 

Exclusive AfenU lor 
A. G. Spalding's Wall Known Sporting Goodt 



Golf 

Apparel 



619-621 
Church St. 



Facing 
Capitol Blvd. 



FOR CHRISTMAS 

Choose the One Gift That Only 
You Can Give — Your 
Photograph 

W. G. THUSS 

217 5th Ave., N. 

Fifty-two Yuan of Service 
Make an Early Appointment to Avoid the 



MOCKERS 

210 5th Ave. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
"Say It With Fltwirs" 

16th Wcet End Naehville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 



Sc huma cher j 



Portraits by 




• 


1 




• 1 



The most conservative claim that can be made 
for Schumacher is, that a more perfect combina- 
tion of rare artistry and modest price are impos- 
sible to find 



Elevator Struct 



Avenue and 
on Fifth 



Nashville', 




Presents for 
Sarly Spring 



Many more 
Beautiful 
New Pat- 
terns at this 
Low Price. 




Ties that are 
New in 




Black Patent 

with Biscuit Trim. 

High HeeU Too 



r 



CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

BA1RD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 
ISO Fourth Avenue, Nortl 6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




In the Shopping Dlatrict 
— Juat a few atepa from 
the Cor., of 5th. Ave. 
and Church St. 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cuttin, Shop for Girl— M.itania. Floor 




Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



G ANDYL AND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Excl usive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



THE Library 

("Penn Points" givea aa Ii 
discussion of this subject.) 



tuned 
the nJ 



One of our moat interesting ex- 
changes is "Penn Points," a magazine 
published by the Stylus Club of Penn 
Hall, Chambersburg, Pa. The follow- 
ing article, "The Library," and the 
poem, "Dream Flowers," are interest- 
ing examples of its type of work: 

The Library 

M. W. D. 
For books are n 

are the life, 
TKe very heart and core of 
The reason why 

worked, and died, 

livtm ' ^ 

■'I V Hi 

Amy Lowell. 

The library is the memory of the 
race. 

A library ig a collection of books 
kept for use. 

A book is a quantity of knowledge, 
done up in a parcel to suit the need 
of th 



Ave or six waiting ones, oft 

the Librarian sigh. 
The Class of 1927 

sighing into singing, 

Standard Dictionary is here 
But, where to pot the Dicti n , 
Again those stalwart Grad 

to the rescue, and provided a i 

ary-Atlaa stand, a new card 

to relieve the 

And the end is 



cam 
ictios. 
aUlojJ 
of the !d oij 
not yet! In< eed/d 
seems as though that claas gift j 8 |jU 
the "barrel of meal," the more ,ve dip 
into it the more we find. 

The Class of 1927 was the irst 
leave the Class Gift to the libr iry. 

They have started something whiojj 
we hope others will follow up. 

This is one way by which \ e a 
build up the library. It is < >miJ 
along beautifully, but there ar- so**] 
which need much ittcB-l 




the door of 



a poor 
was the Magic 

him into the 



That will 
ual student. 

To Mary Antin, it 
Paradise. 

To Michael Pupin, 
grant Serbian boy, it 
Carpet which carried 
realm of physics, and today we know 
him as one of the greatest living 
scientists. 

But to come back home — to Penn 
Hall students. 

Does the library mean a place that 
has to be endured, a sort 
unpleasantness, where we are 
to go so many times a week, to 
plement the work given in the 
room? 

Or does it mean a place of friendly 
quiet, where one may retire into a 
conducive atmosphere, retire into an 
atmosphere conducive to study — a 
place of recreatition and inspiration? 
— the shallow and insincere rarely 
succeed in making friends with them. 

What does a library do for you? 

It strengthens school work by fur- 
nishing collateral material for all sub- 
jects taught 

It provides for interests outside re- 
quired school work. 

It teaches how to use books easily 
and effectively during school days, and 
the way to self-education after school 
days. 

It helps greatly in the preparation 
for college, and in making the transi- 
tion, from school to the college method 
of study. 

u It tends to form a habit of reading 
that which is worth while. 
• It helps to organize our way of 
thinking. 

All our deepest happiness springs 
from well regulated activity. 

Out library is a growing one. 

Thanks to the splendid gift of the 
Graduating Class of 1927, we have 
been able to add that fine, and long- 
wanted set of books, The Chronicles of 
America. 

The frantic attempt of five or six 
girls to read and relay information to 



As time goes on, we hopi that! 
clubs and students who see the need, 
may be inclined to leave a memorial, 
in the way of books or furniture ti 
the library, and thus, not only they, 
but those who come after, will bt 
helped and benefited. 

During the coming year, we hope to 
give a few annotations of books in 
each issue of Penn Points. 



GIGGLING THRU 

EUROPE 




I have never had a more heavenly 
time, I'll admit, that we were almost 
there! We tooted up "Jungfrau" ii 
a four-seat, double-jointed buggy. 
Sherman and I sat on the — l-2-:i-4ti 
seat and stuffed down Swiss choc- 
olate and feasted on the gorgeous 
snow covered mountains, trees and 
ipped at a cute little inn 
saw a live Shammy (?) and 
bought little wood carved dolls, bean 
and other little trinkets. We lunched 
at the Bear Hotel and then climbed, 
yes, climbed up in actual snow; went 
through a divine little sort of frozen 
blue Grotto, but was really a little 
cave. The most fun imaginable, diish- 
ing around on the top of the world. 
You should have seen "the belles of 
W.-B." leaping over the snow capped 
As for myself I've never 
anything so much. 

back and the sun set was 
a dream over the mountain peaks. We 
sang everything from "Killy-Killy- 
Killy-Waah-Wash-Wash" to "Down 
Among the Dead Men." We arrived 
at our hotel and dressed for dinner 
and saw some typical English lass 
and "everything was positively rip- 
ping, don't you know." She was so 
painfully proper, but really, old sJmp- 
py, she was a jolly sort. 

We were never so excited. The 
Swiss were celebrating and shot fire- 
works, luscious shades of red, bl ie 
and yellow against the mountains 
were just a picture — thus concluding 
our perfect day. We were quite ready 
for a little 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of NethoiUe is on the balcony in 

R. M.~MiUY Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 
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THE SCHOOL PI 



ften happen* that school pub- 
appeal to only a small pro 
i of the student body. They 
L a necessity, written, edited and 
man:: ed by a comparatively small 
grout elected for the purpose. Too 
often the student body drops active 
iconni tion with its publications after 
that aft has been elected. Its fleet- 
ling : . rest in this important phase 
of srhool life gradually grows into 
indiff rence, or, occasionally, adverse 
critii -m. Of the two, adverse criti- 
is far better than indifference, 
at least, has the appearance of 
nd offers the possibility of im- 
ig the paper or convincing the 



cism 
(for i 
life 

I P rov 
I critii 



st school papers have three fields 
[of n ws to cover in their writings — 
the news of student activities, news 
of iiiumni activities and, to a smaller 
degne, perhaps, news of faculty ac- 
tivities. These lines are not definite, 
but such a division gives seme idea 
of the type of articles wbjch most 
pape rs handle. The "reading -public" 

course, of these three groups, with 
the addition of the parents of the pu- 
pils, other members of the com- 
munity who are interested enough to 
read the paper, and, particularly in 
the case of public schools, the school 
board or, possibly, legislative groups. 
The success of a school paper depends, 
then, upon its ability to please these 
varied groups and the "groups within 
groups." The task allotted the staff 
of the school paper is not a small 
one but the value of the work to the 
editor and other members of the or- 
igan ization is usually well worth the 
|effnrt. 

One phase of the school publication 
|sul ject is usually very little empha- 
sized—that is, the importance of the 
school paper to the student who has 
I no active part in its work. Every 
pupil in school should be impressed 
I with the fact that at some time or 
otkr in her life he will undoubtedly 
wmit to use her home newspaper. In 
|th. case of musicians, teachers, club 
U nen, professional men and business 
I men, an intelligent use of the press 
lis often one of the most important 
If a tors in making a success. A news- 
paper in a community needs the sup- 
( Continued on page 8.) 



CHAPEL NOTES 



/ 



| II dnesday — January 18. 

Dr. Barton 
|m n Franklin. 
VI'' nrsday — January 19. 

liss Allison and Miss Morrison 
I de announcements. 
v 'day— January 20. 

>ean Quaid made announcements 
|ai d a short devotional service was 
.Id. 

>nday — January 23. 
Dr. Barton made a talk on 

ition 



Good Points for School Papers 



"What Points Decide the Winner?" 
is the interesting question 
by Miss Ida E. Roger, in her 
on school newspapers in the December 
number of The. School Press Review. 
Miss Roger was one of the final judges 
in the 1927 contest of the Columbia 
Scholastic Press Association and the 
following excerpt from her article 
shows what she considers important 
points for school papers: 

"Points of excellence which go far 
toward placing a news sheet at least 
in the 

winner is chosen, can be 
the following questions 
L Personality— Has 
sheet that quality which 
stand out as "different"? 

1. Or does it read merely as an as- 
signed composite of flavorless write- 
ups of but mildly interested reporters? 

2. Is it breezy without being 
Good taste demands both 

nd restraint Any paper 
not vibrate with enthusiastic 



end spirited comment is colorless; a 
paper full of articles exhibiting no 
restraint is apt to appear noisy or 
flippant. 
II. News 

1. Does it present definite pictures 
— a panorama of school events, inter- 
ests, forecastings, etc? A news sheet 
should contain news, not mere stories 
and theorizing. 

2. Is it a vehicle appealing to its 
' readers? 

3. Is its scope general or limited to 
a few upper classes? Does it cover 
important departments? Is each 
classroom represented by some item 



it 



III. Make-Up 

1. Does it attract? 

2. Does arrangement make for 
beauty, and also for ease in reading? 
Do the various departments help 
classify news items so that confusion 
is not felt at a glance? (Miscellane- 
ous unclassified succession of 

(Continued on page 8.) 



Nell Richardson's Playing 

Nashville Critics 




A Ward-Belmont student, Miss Nell 
Richardson, of Tullahoma, won the fa- 
vorable comment of Nashville music 
critics when she appeared on Friday, 
January 20th, on the program which 
the noted violinist, Sascha Jacobsen, 
gave in the school chapel. Miss Rich- 
ardson is the pupil of Mr. Lawrence 
Goodman, director of the department 
of piano, Ward-Belmont School of 
Music, and her playing reflected 
credit not only upon herself, but on 
her teacher as well. 

In a section of the headline about 
the concert which appeared in the 
"Nashville Tennessean" was the fol- 
lowing: "Miss Nell Richardson Shows 
Great Talent in Apperance with Noted 
Violinist." In the criticism, written 
by Alvin S. Wiggers, was the follow- 
ing comment: 

Miss Nell Richardson of Tullahoma, 
pupil of Lawrence Goodman, is a 
young girl with great talent, and she 
played Debussy's "Reflections in the 
Water," with delicacy of touch and po- 
etic feeling, and Chopin's "Revo- 



lutionary" Etude with a splendid indi- 
vidual interpretation which made it 
more than a mere vehicle for display- 
ing technical skill. 

Her encore also, which was Chopin's 
C sharp minor Valse, was beautifully 
and artistically played. 

Mrs. Hazel Coate Rose, who played 
accompaniments for all three concerts, 
was incomparable as, she always is. 

Of Jacobsen, Mr. Wiggers said: The 
program he elected to play at Ward- 
Belmont was an especially interesting 
one, beginning with a Bach Praeludi- 
um in E, which the writer heard the 
celebrated French organist, Alexandre 
Guilmant, play at the St. Louis 
World's Fair in 1904. 

This was arranged for violin by 
Kreisler as was also the Bach Ga- 
votte in E, which followed Franko's 
arrangement of the "Arioso," by the 
same composer. 

Mr. Jacobsen played these nobly and 
in grand style, displaying the same 
sterling musicianship which made his 
(Continued on page 8.) 



ATTENTION, 

WARD-BELMONT! 



a new group 
has sprung up among you? A group 
of budding young writers from the 
high school department, after having 
their contributions accepted by the 
judges have formed a literary clul> — 
just like the college girls! As yet 
the club is small and select but soon 
there will be another contest and then 
new members— if their work justifies 



it — will be admitted — but it will still 
be select, for only a privileged few 
will be so fortunate as to make this 
exclusive club. After exams the 
work of the club will begin in earnest 
and you had better keep an eye on 
them for they have all the pep and 
ability in the world! 

The officers elected were: president, 
Carman Barnes; vice-president, Sarah 
Bryan ; secretary-treasurer, Mary 
Dean Clement; publicity 
Jane Carey Folk. 



EXAMS OVER; HAPPY? 



"Well, sis, this morning I was sit- 
tin' on the bed eatin' peanuts and 
and in walks Tot. Well, she 
out with this wild statement: 
'For goodness sakes here you sit 
calmly eating peanuts when we just 
finished that English 1 exam.' Well, 
I remonstrated that it was all over 
now. Well, you know, sis, she 
wouldn't calm down so I offers her 
some peanuts. She rears up at that 
and I knows not what to do. I then 
asks her what the main trouble is. 
Then she up and quotes some of the 
questions on her history exam. And, 
sis, you ought to listen to some of 
them: 'What two men crossed the 
Delaware?' Well, I says tp her, 
'That's easy: Washington — and 
Howe!' Then she pops up with a 
French question: 'Is "ils vont" the 
French or Spanish for "he loves" '? 
Well, I tells her that is where the 
Mile., MMe, or Miss is wrong. 'lis 
vont' is Greek for a hasty departure 
and why didn't she take it when that 
question appeared. And, sis, that 
wasn't all. She drags forth a ques- 
tion in Math which runs something 
like this: 'If John has three apples 
and Tommy has six, and Josephine 
has seven, how long would it take the 
milkman to deliver thirty-two and a 
half bottles of milk on Tuesday morn- 
ing on a cold day in January?' Well, 
that one kinda stumped even me so 
she asks another: 'If Will is twice as 
old as John, and John is ten years 
older than James, how old is Roger?' 
Well, sis, that one got me so I up 
and says, 'If so; why not?' Biology 
was the next spasm so I curls up 
tighter on the bed and prepares to 
hear the worst. 'How many roaches 
did you kill Saturday night after light 
bell?' I drew the line there because 
I do hate to discuss such a fierce sub- 
ject as cockroaches. Why couldn't 
it have been mice or something? Just 
couldn't stand the gaff any longer so 
Tot took pity on my intelligence and 
left. Gee! but I'm glad they're over; 
aren't you?" 



JANGLES 



There was a girl who had a laugh, 
And that's half; 

Frosh Eng. exam changed laugh to 

bawl, 
And that's all! 



Jane, Jane, the piper's daughter, 

Got a "Pony" before they caught'er. 

But Jane was green, 

The "Pony" was seen; 

Now she's conferring with the Dean. 



Little Bo-Peep has lost some sleep, 
And we know what's behind it. 
We give you one guess— you must 
confess 

do make one grind it. 



■ 




Planned after the lines of 
the moderns, which smart- 
ness is flattering and dis- 
tinctive to every girl. 




Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

ffllir Snnk £luui 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 




" Above All Qua I i t y ' 

The most Popular Shoe for 
the Smart — 

COLLEGE GIRL 

"Varsity Ties 

and Oxfords — New Colors 

for SPRING? ^. 50 and $ 10i 

BELL'S BOOTERIES 

504 Church Street 
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Impor 




Peach tree Road 
Atlanta 



Capitol Boulevard 
Nashville 



19 Rub D'Antii 
Paris 
France 



Wednesday — January 18. 

Dr. Barton thought he was the only 
one to remember Franklin's birth- 
day, but I fooled him and guessed 
right. Mr. Wesson's company 
missed by the assembled multitude — 
I'm beginning to think he must have 
caught cold while standing on Love- 
man's comer avidly drinking in the 
refrains from the advertising street 
band. Must be some such dissipa- 
tion. Didn't blame Miss Boyer. for 
yelling "Courage!" I thought we 
needed something too. 

Among the members of the Epis- 
copal convention who were out here 
tonight, there was only one handsome 
man; and though I all but knocked 
three girls down to sit by him, my 
efforts were in vain. Well, anyway, 
I bet he was married. Did appreciate 
Dr. Barton's title for Reverend Pugh 
when he called him "The Perennial 
Bachelor." Well, nobody can blame 
W.-B. for that. 
Thursday — January 19. 

"And the wind she blew and blew 
and blew." And did it ever rain! 
Now I know why swimming is con- 
sided a necessity as well as a pleasure 
in Nashville. 

Miss Morrison warned us against 
betraying our rising hour. Well, no- 
body needs to worry about my getting 
up at two o'clock. I do well to go to 
bed by then. 
Friday— January 20. 

It appears that my idea of skipping 
French Club last night wasn't so 
clever. Mile, made us sign up if we 
were "among those absent." 

Miss Heron has pursued me so 
feverishly and urged me to do bigger 
and better things for so long, that I 
got "B" on my last test in self- 
defense. "She made me what I am 
today; I hope she's satisfied." 

Saturday — January 21. 

Have heard that the "Y" cabinet 
went to Fisk University this p.x., and 
I nigh turned a pale pea-green with 
envy. But when they came home and 
told about the grand food they'd had 
and the singers they'd heard almost 
lost my sweet disposition. I guess 
Dr. Jones alone would have been suffi- 
cient inducement for me. 

"Bardelys the Magnificent" was one 
grand and glorious and I don't mean 
somewhat Eleanor Boardman didn't 
display much animation, but then, 
"our hero" didn't need a great deal 

All of a sudden it dawned on me 
that exams really are next week, and 
I got 



thought like many 
tary 



Broke down and went to the Epis- 
copal church downtown today— what 
the convention did for me! And then 
I walked back to school, having takeg 
temporary and complete leave of y P 
six invincible senses. Hobbled in 
finally ten minutes late with both heeli j 
blistered and a very torrid temper] 
neither of which disappeared until] 
I heard Dr. Hill and forgot all about 
my injuries. 

Intended to study a bit tonight, but I 
due to several little diversions such 
as reading P h o t oplay and. ironing on 
the bat mat, I didn't get around to 
it. Better luck next time. 
Monday-January 23. 

I would begin to get a sty just | 
when exams aw approaching and 
must of necessity absorb various and I 
sundry volumes in the minimum 
amount of time. Dr. Barton fooled us 
and didn't talk about a birthday after j 
all. Worst kind of deception, I call it. 

And I didn't get a single solitary 
bit of mail. My fingers are so dirty I 
from wiping out my box that I've 
used everything from Bon Ami to lis- j 
terine to no avail. 
Tuesday — January 24. 

Don't think I didn't get my picture I 
proofs today and I can't decide 
whether they're a startling revelation 
or a rank deception. One thing's sure 
— they're the world's wildest, wooliest, | 
and worst. 

That English A exam nigh got mel 
down. One look at those questions 
was enough to make me want to 
scream for help and wish English | 
could be something besides what it is. 

Must retire and recuperate. 



ACADEMIC NOTES 

Miss Ross' History of Art clas esl 
are planning several interesting tr p? 
about Nashville. Art 21 will go to 
see examples of various types of ar- 
chitecture and Art 1 will view t he I 
exhibition at Peabody, which has come 
from New York, and the exhibit i >n | 
of water colors at the Centennial. 



SPORT NOTES 

Each :lub has had about nine bas- 
ketball practices, and there has be< n j 
a great deal of interest shown in 
this sport. Many of the clubs have 
some very ;?ood girls out. The gam ( | 
are scheduled to begin either Feb- 
4th or February 6th. 



■ 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



PL AY AND WORK 

Mi" 

•HI. .ting's," the magaiine published 
[by St. Agnes School, Albany, New 
York, used this interesting editorial in 
lits fa!' number: 

It has been very evident, during the 
llast few years, that the colleges re- 
Lire more than mere scholarship, for 
Entrance. In the blanks Wellesley has 
Isent to be filled out, one of the ques- 
tions asked is, "What interests have 
lyou i itside your studies, in church, 
Igchool. or community?" Even if one 
k tg outside interests to write about 
■that is a hard question to answer, but, 
|of cou rse, impossible to those who live 
■solely for classes. Wellesley isn't the 
■only one that asks this question. In 
|fact, 1 iost of the colleges now do. 

Outside activities may consist only 
in trying to make some team in gym- 

■dramatics class but even that alone 
Imaki one's life a little broader. Some 
prls may have a great many outside 
Intensts but, nevertheless, each girl 
should have her share. 

That doesn't mean that school work 
IshouM be pushed into a second place, 
lit shouldn't be. Our lessons are the 
{most important things in our lives just 
[now, but how much better those les- 
Isons can be done if they don't mean 
lour whole life! The colleges aren't 
[looking for bookworms. They are 
[looking for more balance in their 
Istudcnts. a 

When that blank comes, as it will 
Ito most of us, let's be able not only to 
Ibe proud of the marks that are sent 
I in on it, but also to be able to say 
Ithat we have combined work and play 
lin such a way as to get the best from 
leach. 



IWRITES VERSES WHILE 
IN THE INFIRMARY 



The following poems, written by 
iHelen Kent, who has been confined to 
Ithe infirmary, unable to study or read, 
|are beautiful examples of courage: 

Twilight 

L lone figure on a hill, silhouetted 
against the sky, 
|A trliding cloud told of peaceful living 

there on high; 
IV figure repeated itself in the calm 

cool lake below. 
lAii breathed the message, the day was 

about to go. 
| St; irnant, still and sardonic state over 

all twilight's first gleam, 
| A ieeling resolute and fresh with re- 
pose enveloped the scene. 

—Helen Kent. 



lEX-GOVERNOR ROSS 

WINS APPROVAL 



^x-Governor Nellie Taylor Ross, of 
IW oming, was a luncheon guest at 
W rd-Belmont during her recent visit 

I high order of intellectual attainments 
land executive ability, Governor Ross 
has a womanly manner and seems to 
have lost none of he 



chair of 



in occupying^ the 
a great commonwealth. 

Mrs. Blanton, whose judgment may 
always be trusted, was very much 
pleased with Governor Ross and in the 
informal discussions at the recent 
board meeting of the Tennessee Fed- 
eration of Women's Clubs, echoes of 
her estimate of this prominent execu- 
tive were heard. It is sufficient to say 
that any woman who has the approval 
of Ward-Belmont's "first lady" and 
the leading club women of the state is, 
indeed, a lady. Incidentally, Governor 
Ross is descended from a long line of 
Tennesseans. 



VALUABLE EXPERI- 
ENCE FROM 

SCHOOL PAPER 



The value of work on a school paper 
is interestingly shown in the follow- 
ing excerpt from "The Relation of the 
School Paper to the Community," by 
Selden Carlyle Adams, in the Decem- 
ber issue of The School Press Review : 

One of the greatest newswriters of 
America today is David Lawrence. 
You all know about him but probably 
not many of you know that he began 
his career as a newswriter on a high 
school pupils' publication. When Da- 
vid Lawrence was a junior in the 
Masten Park High School of Buffalo, 
he was associate editor of The Masten 
Park Chronicle. In his senior year he 
served as both editor and business 
manager. Those of us who know him 
now, regard that dual capacity as 
most significant. Today he is famous 
as a writer, as an editor, as a pub- 
lisher and as a business man. He is 
president of the Consolidated Press 
Association, president of The United 
States Daily, and a contributor of 
daily reviews of American politics to 
hundreds of newspapers throughout 
the country. As N. Woods Reniers 
has said, David Lawrence's field was 
"Yesterday, a school community; to- 
day, the world." As a boy he strove 
to develop the ideal of community citi- 
zenship among the members of his 
own high school body. Today, through 
his great newspaper, The United 
States Daily, he is presenting the 
movements of our great Federal Gov- 
ernment to students, economists, edu- 
cators, lawyers, merchants and others 
all over the United States. He is 
making a distinct contribution to 
American citizenship. 

I used the story of Mr. Lawrence 
to emphasize the point of citizenship, 
but it bears also upon the objectives 
of vocational effectiveness. Work on 
the school newspaper is becoming a 
vocational guidepost to hundreds of 
boys and girls in our high schools. 



The interest of the 1928 European 
party continues most gratifying. 
Among the old girls who have written 
in the past two or three days are 
Carol Tyrrell, of Iowa, class of '24; 
Hazel Cruse, of Texas, class of '24; 
Mary Lou Niles, of California, stu- 
dent '26-'27, and Hazel Benedict, of 
Detroit, student '26-'27, and her sis- 
ter, of Syracuse University. The lit- 
erature of the tour has not yet been 
sent out but will be very soon. The 
list of members in the school has not 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 




WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES. TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Cosmetics by the Leading Foreign and Domestic Houses 
Representing Coty, Murv, Houbicant, Guerlaine, Roger and 
Gallet, Caron, Hudnut. and other well known 



PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONTAGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St. and Public 

506 Church Street — 209 Public Square 



H.J. Grimes Company. Inc. 

NathvilU'e Bus, est Dry Goods Storm 

Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 
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fought in fou 
gle toward restoration must challenge 
the best minds for many years to 
come, and the ultimate goal, world 
peace, can come only when all differ- 
ences are slain at the altar of calm- 



ma the hind of all 'round girl we had 
always moat admired. Dot is an 

officer in both her club and her class. 
And yet we do not most admire her 
for all her ability (or even for the 
number of timea she's been to coun- 
cil.) We will always remember her 

the gig- 



...... i 



.Margaret Alice Lowe 
Advertising Manager. . Isabel Goodloe 
Reporters — Mary Louise Wilcox, Lou- 
ise Graves, Mary Virginia Payne, 
Florence Hayes, Celestina Young, 
Juanita Kennamer, Alice Macduff, 
Miriam Whitehead, Marjorie Bar- 
clay. . 



TWO POEMS FROM 



Application for second-class entry 
pending. 



The following poems, written by 
members of the high school depart- 
ment, show that as soon as the new 
literary club gets under way the rest 
of the school will have to be looking 
to its laurels: 

After Seeing De Cou's Dream 




CALMNESS 

"If you can keep your head when 
all about you are losing theirs, you'll 
be a man, my son." Just a thought 
from the great Kipling's immortal 
"If" to youth of all times, but it has 
a peculiar fascination to tired, worn 
students everywhere today. Amid the 
turmoil of examinations just passed 
it should do us good to reflect upon 
this little poem of inspiration. It 
might even cheer some of us in the 
hour of failure. Undoubtedly it 
would do so if it could impress upon 
our minds and hearts the strength and 
beauty of steadiness of thought. 

Calmness is the harbor of strength, 
and what task is so tremendous in 
magnitude that we cannot better cop> 
with it if we approach its solution 
after calm deliberation. Unchartered 
currents of thought will wreck our 
ship of aspiration as surely as the 
wind and rain of the storm at sea 
once sunk the wooden vessel, which 
proudly sailed the sea in the hour of 
calmness, but which could not weather 
the breakening forces of angry wind 
and water. Thoughts like ships must 
have an anchor and a master staid 
and secure. 

The Great World War brings us a 
forcible example of the power of 
calmness? We cannot say that the 
Great World War, which drenched 
those innumerable battlefields with the 
life blood of every nation's young 
manhood, could have been averted by 
c almness of thought. Before we could 
say that we would have to determine 
whether the conflict between de- 
mocracy and imperialism was in- 
evitable, and that upon theory, but we 
are sounding the truth when we say 
that the drums of war ever clang in 
the heat of passion and hatred, and 
that peace and restoration hover on 
the wings of calmness, of retrospect, 
on the anguished pleas of souls who 
can find no content in bloodshed and 
shame. And as the greatest of our 
lawmakers give us peace and pros- 
perity upon calmness and steadiness 
of thought, so it is that we must work 
out our own salvation in the lesser 
things of life along that same great 
principle. The Great World War was 



By Elsie Martin 
A sky of all the loveliest tints, 
Below, a garden decked with flow- 
ers, 

All mirrored in a crystal pool. 
We sat entranced for hours. 

A city on the river's edge 

With thatched roofed house and 
lowing herd, 
And here and there a peasant maid 

Who wouldn't speak a word. 

A funny tribe of savage men, 

All smeared with paint of every 
hue, 

Were dancing ever to the strains 
Of Rhapsody in Blue. 

A Poem? 
By Sarah Taylor 
You asked for a poem, 
And I have tried 

To do what you asked me to do; 
But the words won't rhyme 
And the thought won't come 
Though I've tried the whole night 
through. 

The morn, or the dawn, 

Is the subject I chose 

To discuss in a rhyming way; 

But poets would die 

To hear me try 

To wax poetic on the break of day. 

The morn is beautiful, 

But what of that? 

Every poet, whether good or bad, 

Has described the morn. 

Both bright and forlorn, 

Till there's no other word to be had. 

In my mind, now wearied 
With thoughts bo profound, 
Quite a different plan was born, 
To rhyme youth and life 
With hard work and strife 
Instead of dawn and the morn. 



"Who's the boy friend?" inquires 
the interested reader of last year's 
Milestone when he aurveys the picture 
of Margie Northrup. And then we 
begin to give reels of information on 
the fascinating subject of Margie's 
accomplishments. We do not tell dry, 
uninteresting things about her for 
she is never doing things which are 
dull and uninteresting. Everywhere 
you go Margie is in evidence not 
through her own forwardness but 
through the place that she holds in 
the social circles of the school. Most 
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WHO'S WHO 



It is often that certain 
of the Senior class are mistaken for 
Senior Middles but it is indeed strange 
when it goes the other way. How- 
ever, many times this year Dot Val- 
entine has been mistaken for one of 
those lords of the earth. We first 
noticed Dot one day when she had 
the giggles. Then we saw her as the 
representative of her class on Class 
Recognition Day. Gradually we be- 
came aware of her in our History and 
English classes and when we saw her 
we were sure that she 



called dumb but Margie doesn't say 
a thing and yet you have no intuition 
to refer to her as dumb. They say 
is golden. Surely Margie 
be the patron saint of the '49ers. 

Marion German is our idea of a 
little person who is chuck full of fun 
and pep and ability. Just to see her 
walk you can tell that she is in an 
awful rush to do something very im- 
portant. And she has done a lot of 
those awfully important things this 
year. Before she had been in her 
club more than two weeks she was in 
spite of her dimensions made the 
sergeant-at-arms. This little half- 
pint Anti-Pan moreover pulled down 
an astoundingly heavy vote in the re- 
cent Senior-Middle election. The 
minute you see Marion's quick smile 
— it's really more of a grin— you 
think there is some imp of humor in 
her somewhere and when she starts 
to talk you know it. Well, as we were 
saying, you'll all agree that it's not 
the quantity but the quality that 



BARDELYS THE MAG- 
NIFICENT'' PLEASES 
STUDENT AUDIENCE 



Seldom has the student body of 
Ward-Belmont received with such 
whole-hearted enthusiasm a movie as 
it did John Gilbert and Eleanor 
Boardman in "Bardelys the Magnifi- 
cient," Saturday evening. No thought 
of approaching examinations could 
stem the tide of romance which 
gripped the audience as the picture 



and co-operation of the itudet twd» 
Not just a group hen and th, , e , bjt 
a 100 per cent interest which m ^ 
elude every girl in school. The fo| 
lowing article on "Co-ope i ition* 
which appeared in the November i* 
sue of "Missemma," the magazi 
lished by Washington Semina 
lanta, Ga., has something parti 
to say on thia sub), 

Co-operation 
says, "Co-operation 
n of a number of per.s. 
their common benefit or collect i e ac 
in the pursuit of common well. 
People are often urged i 0 co. 
when neither the "urg. i " OT 
knows exactly what th« 
much abused word means. Som< hav« 
a vague idea of the definition, b it too 
few realize that co-operation s ef. 
fected only when each does her ,hare 
of the work undertaken by all. 

Nothing which is done by a irroup 
as unit can be accomplished sue- 
cessfully unless each does her purt, i 
part frf the great whole. When one is 
urged to work for the accomplishment 
of an idea, it means to work, not 
merely to listen; to become a part of 
the striving body and thereby help 
gain the end in view. 

The secret of ultimate success of 
the work of any aggregation is co- 
operation. If every one puts her 
shoulder to the wheel the cart is soon 
up the hill with no extra burden fall- 
ing upon any one. 

The goal is thereby reached in much 
less time, while each has the joy of 
sharing the delightful feeling of at- 
tainment. And, after all, is there any 
joy greater than the knowledge that 
you have done your part? 

We wonder if everyone realizes the 
opportunities offered us by the mag- 
azine. If so, we would put forth a 
much greater effort to do our share 
in making it even more interesting. 
Our magazine is exceptionally well- 
rounded and balanced. Not only the 
scholastic, literary, and social fields 
are stressed, but also all the other 
activities which are so vital and nec 
essary to a school's existence. The 
publication is one of which we may 
justly be proud. It is a standard by 
which we are judged; so let us keep it 
at that high level to which it has 
already attained. — "Missemma" — No. 
vember, 1927. (Published by Wash- 
ington Seminary, Atlanta, Ga.) 



'BOOK OF THE WEEK" 
OFFERED BY "Y 



The aspiring reporter, who was 
caught in the thick of the jam to be 
first to get out the door, heard the 
phraae, "Can't that man make love!" 
a hundred times, if she heard it once. 
Then she reflected a little upon the 
utter fickleness of women, for though 
it was John Gilbert last Saturday, it 
will be someone else tonight. 



(As 



CO-OPERATION 

seen by one of our 



) 



The Y.W.C.A. Library is to mak. a 
point of featuring each week a volume 
of new, interesting fiction. The bo k 
will be chosen for special attenti m 
each week by a group of girls w io 
have read it, enjoyed it, and are u 
commending it for their friends to 
read. The weekly reviews will * 
written by girls selected each wee k 
for this special task. 

"Claire Ambler," Booth Tarkin: 
ton's recent study of the American 
which has- held the atte i 



Ward-Belmont's publications — The 
Hyphen and the Annual, Milestones — 
through the medium of their present 
are seeking the 



■ few past months, 
is to be the first "book of the week " 
Thia interesting story deals with the 
modern American girl abroad very 
much as the author's previous success, 
» Plutocrat" dealt with the modei n 
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Ajneriian business man abroad. The 
fiH ciaiw Ambler, is quite as mire 
of the power of her beauty and wealth 
M t h man is of his ■upremacy in 

busin- ss in "The Plutocrat." 

Th. following is an extract from a 
„ v iew of "Claire Ambler," which ap- 
pear. I recently in the "Nashville Ban- 
ner- 
Bo th Tarkington's remarkable gift 
f or n iking commonplace people inter- 
jgtin " was never more evident than 
in n s new novel, "Claire Ambler," 
w hk has just been issued as the first 
publ ation of the Doubleday-Doran 
men , r. As in "The Plutocrat," the 
then is — at least in large part the 
perf rmanee of an American type in 
cont ct with European civilisation. 
But he protagonist of "Claire Amb- 
ler" s an American girl, beautiful and 
weal hy, as confident of the power of 
her eauty as the Plutocrat was of the 
all- ifflciency of his riches and vulgar 
dir<" tness. And the book, though it 
plays lightly back and forth between 
satire and pure comedy, also leans to- 

tra^'i-comedy, and it would be a tragi- 
comedy of limitations, or rather of not 
km wing limitations, for the winsome 
Claire Ambler, with typical American 
blindness, never for a moment dreams 
that European males have a psychol- 
ogy in any respect different from the 
psychology of the youngsters back in 
the old home town in the States. Her 
straightforward coquetry, operating in 

fore produces the most surprising re- 
sults, and she has to learn a difficult 

lesson. 



EXCHANGES 



Most of the exchange column this 
week will be devoted to clippings. 
However, we do want to mention a 
new column in Hi-Life. The space 
is devoted to comments by the stu- 
dents on various things about school 
and school affairs. The noteworthy 
thing is that the column is uncen- 

red by advisors. Students submit 
any criticisms they consider just. One 
or two paragraphs of "Free Speech" 
do a lot for a paper. > 

We also received The Inkapot, 
Copher's Whistle, High Timet, Fur- 
> ,an Hornet, Vandsrbilt Hustler, Mid- 
ray, Eastern Progress and Mercer 
( luster. 



Ain't It the Truth? 

A bell! 
A rush! 
'he usual thing — 

^a. l)lt(? to ©&fc« 



A bell! 
A hush! 
We start to sing. 
Don't speak, 
YouH break. the rule! 

First period, the crowded stairs, 
To math or gym we go. 

A bell! 

A rush! 
The usual thing — 



Sandwiches 

Prom "Wo"! 
The rest of school flies quickly by; 
We eat once more, then play. 

A bell! 

A rush! 



-Missemma. 




Women of the single state have ar- 
rived? Through the process of elimi- 
nation of months, weeks, and days 
they have finally reached the gate of 
Leap- Year. All unattached members 
are invited to enter the portals of 
bachelordom and choose for them- 
selves the most perfect specimen, to 
their liking. 

The question arises "what is the 
origin of the gallant and delicate 
privilege which is extended on leap- 
year to the fairer half of creation?" 
Mythology and history both relate in- 
teresting material concerning the mat- 
ter. Mythology refers it to St. Pat- 
rick and this is the story: 

As St. Patrick was perambulating 
the shores of Lough Neagh, after 
having driven the frogs out of the 
logs and the snakes out of the grass, 
he was accosted by St. Bridget, who, 
with many tears and lamentations in- 
formed him that dissension had arisen 
among the ladies in her nunnery 
clergy. 

"It will be remembered that in 
Bridget's day celibacy, although ap- 
proved by the church as the proper 
life of the ministry and consequently 
made binding upon the individual by 
a private vow. They were not, as a 
rule, deprived of the privilege of pop- 
ping the question. 

"St. Patrick, a sternly single man 
himself offered the ladies the privi- 
lege of proposing one year in every 
seven, at this St. Bridget demurred, 
and throwing her arms about his 
neck, exclaimed: 'Patrick, jewel, I 
darun'st go back to the girls with 
such a proposal, make it one in every 
four years.' " 

To this St. Patrick replied, "I'll 
give you a leap year, the longest one 
of the lot." 

St. Bridget, thus encouraged, be- 
thought herself of her own husband- 
less condition, and accordingly popped 
the question to St. Patrick herself, 
but he had taken the vow of celibacy, 
so to patch up the difficulty as best 
he could gave her a kiss and a silken 
frock. 

"And ever since then," concluded 
the legend, if a man refuses a leap 
he must pay the pen- 



5. That the best student is not al- 
ways the loudest talker. 

6. That it is easier to assign lessons 
than to learn them. 

7. That a snoring class is an omi- 
nous sign. 

8. That progress did not stop when 
King Tut died. 

9. That all of the world's 
is not contained in text books. 

10. That intolerance is the 
of an old fogey. 

11. That nothing can come out of 
a sack but what is in it. 

12. That college students like to be 
treated as men and women. 

— Tech Oracle. 



What Every Member of the 
Faculty Should Know 

1. To dismiss classes when the bell 
rings. 

2. That every human mechanism 
has a physiological limit. 

3. That stereotyped teaching is 
good for the healthy students; it gives 
them an opportunity to make up for 
lost sleep. 

4. That mules are narrow-minded. 



A CREED 



A creed tor all those who care to 
believe in it — 

I 

We believe that all preps are young 
and frivolous. 

II 

We believe that all Seniors are dig- 
nified, cultured, and full of knowledge. 
Ill 

We believe that all Senior-Mids hate 
the Seniors (on Senior- Senior Middle 
day.) 

IV 

We believe that all girls living in 
Founders and Fidelity get up with the 
7 o'clock bell. 

V 

We believe that third floor Pem- 
broke has the ideal school girls. They 
never go to the Monitor's meetings. 

VI 

We believe that everyone chews 
gum in chapel, those who sit in the 
first ten rows. 

VII 

We believe that cream gravy comes 
in box cars instead of barrels. 

VIII 

We believe that no rouge, no lip- 
stick, and black clothes give a girl 
a much better appearance than any 
note of color does. 

IX 

We believe that final exams are 
just a matter of form and a mere 
"pipe." 

x 

We believe that looking wise in 
class can fool any teacher. 

XI 

We believe in responding to every 
bell that is rung. They might not be 
fixing the clocks. 

XII 

We believe that this school can't 
possibly be the same when we've 
graduated (the Seniors.) 



Dream Flowers 
D. Leflang 
Let me grow flowers 
Languid flowers of dreams 
Where you have turned the soil 
And planted the seed, 
These dream flowers 
Are my thoughts of you— 
Sweet-scented, beautiful 
And frail — 

They will remain forever 
In the garden of my mind 
Where I can wander 
As I will. 

—From "Penn Points"— November, 



COUPON! 

/* is worth 10% discount 



Brian thii coupon to Lebeek*. But- 
ment Store. Regardleta of th* advev- 
tUed price you Wjjl be given 




Millinery and 
Ready-to-Wear 

Imbued with Chic for the 

College Miss 
Joseph Frank & Son 

Church at Fifth Avenue 



Church Street at Seventh Ave 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Co^es 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



If It Is New in Ready-to- 
Wear foe the Miss or 
Her Mother You 
Will Find It 
First at 

ARMSTRONG'S 



Correct Cards for All OccasL 



Engraving, Stationery, Invitation*, 

Tallies, Favor., Novelty Gift. 

Exclusive Agents for 

FANNIE MAY CANDIES 
523 Union Street 




Than 63 Year* 



L — iving up to our business creed 
O — ur price guarantee your protection 
V — arying styles — same quality 

E — very effort for intelligent service 
M—aking friendship a part of business 

A — d justing differences willingly 
N — ever sending incorrect bills 

S — atisf action in the future as in the past 
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KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

(HIET^. /oP an "' ° ni Chinese Novellie,. Handkerchief Linen, Fme Linen* of 
yj'* i »J all Kind,. Hand-made Handkerchief,. Artificial Flower,. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 
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A Cordial Invitation Is Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 West End Ave. 


Telephoi 


A. J. THUSS, Photographer 

M 7-2020 (Formerly 230 M Fourth Ave., N.) 




"Y" NOTES 

Five new books in the library! 
They are the following: Red Sky at 
Morning, by Margaret Kennedy; The 
Casements, by Frank Swinnerton; 
Kitty, by Warwick Deeping; Claire 
Ambler, by Booth Tarkington; and 
The White Flower, by Grace Living- 
ston. 

The "book of the week" will be se- 
lected each week by a committee, an- 
nounced by means of a poster, and 
reviewed each time in a Hyphen 
column. So if you're wondering 
what's good, or what to read at all- 
just watch the weekly review, choose 
your book, and "hie yourself" up to 
the Y library Saturday afternoons at 
5:46. 

Speaking of shadows, we usually 
think of them as rather morbid things 
(shadows of exams for instance) and 
as something to avoid. Dr. John Hill 
gave us rather a new idea of them at 
vespers Sunday evening. Taking a 
verse from the book of Acts, he 
brought first to our minds the inci- 
dent of the coming of Peter to the 
temple in Jerusalem; how the people 
brought out their sick and crippled 
into the streets that his shadow might 
fall on them as he passed. Dr. Hill 
took this as a figure of speech, that 
we might apply to our own lives, say- 
ing that our shadows could be the 
rest and shade for someone in need, 
reflecting, thereby, the power of 
Christ-like living. Those who didn't 
know Dr. Hill last year, are knowing 
now why the girls hold him as a favor- 
ite speaker. When a Vesper speaker 
stands before us, to try to give to us 
some message that he feels will be 
helpful, and will mean something to 
each one there, who wouldn't say that 
Dr. Hill with his earnestness and sin- 
cerity can equal or surpass them all? 

There were more than a few of us 
who wished that the custom of no 
clapping could have been abolished — 
when Polly Dawes and Catherine 
Scruggs played that lovely violin duet 
accompanied by Lydarene Majors. 

"Well!" says Mary Jane, "a good 
meal was had by all." Aside from the 
food question, the Student Industrial 
Commission, meeting at the city 
Y.W.C.A., discussed the pros and cons 
of the Equal Rights Bill. Of course 
there are lots of you who remember 
Dr. Duvall from Scarritt who spoke 
to us a few times in Sunday school and 
once in Vespers last year. He gave the 
girls an idea of the history of the 
rights of women. This was followed 
by a free discussion by all present. 
Eleanor Gray, by-the-way, has been 
elected one of the co-chairmen, whieh 
is equal in its way to being president. 
So last Tuesday evening before, dur- 

time (up to 



seven-thirty) oar represent ati»|. 
Mary Jane Pulver and Eleanor GrJ 
consumed enough of the History of 
the Rights of Women, and wh; the, 
haven't now that they should ha*^ 

give us chapel talks every M nday 
Wednesday and Friday from n< w UB .' 

til the end of school! Ask then,; 

Mary Louise Lonker, eagle coot, 
representing the scout group, pi ,„ lPfl 
at Sunday school last Sunday. The 
scout troop had entire charge ■ f the 
Scout troop at Peabody this put 
week. Mary Elinor Gilmore, Luctti 
Macheals, Irene Brown and Hetty 

girls' group. A younger girls' i-oop 
has lately been formed and Jean Wood 
and Emily Boyd are to assist with 
them. The girls are just bein* ini- 
tiated into scout work so of course 
are not at the exhibit stage yet. How- 
ever, the troops show great promise 
of being A-l troops one of these days. 
The thirteen scout troops of Nashville 
are soon going to hold a rally. Con- 
tests will be staged and there will be 
the songs and "good old" times that 
rally stands for. Here's hoping that 
W.-B. will bring back some trophies, 
anyway. 



PERSONALS 



Martha Lindsey had lunch with 
Miss Throne Monday. 



Dorothy Gould spent Monday with 
her mother. 



Rosealee Werner spent Monday af- 
ternoon with Miss Meribel Buford. 



Lois Fegles spent 
with her father. 



Tuesday night 



Judith Parker, Foss O'Donnell, and 
Lucile Hedgwald had dinner 
day with Mr. Parker. 



Dorothy Campbell went out Wednes- 
day afternoon with Miss Van Hoowt. 



Mary Helen Foulds had dinner with 
Mrs. Thomas Wednesday. 



Viola Jay 
with Mr. W. 



had dinner Wednesday 
H. Runs. 



Margaret Howard and Mildred 
Jones spent Thursday afternoon with 
Miss Jones. 



Eleanor Fairchild had lunch Thur 
day with Miss Sarah Henderson. 



Rosealee Werner spent Thursday 
evening with Mrs. Bowns. 



Blossom Kleban had dinner with her 
brother Saturday. 



Helen Ryerson and Ethel Mar; 
McLain had dinner Saturday with 
Mr. Boone. 



Mary Jane Pulver spent Saturday 
afternoon with Mrs. O. E. Brown. 



Elizabeth Roediger, Winona Griggs, 
and Claire Packard spent Saturday 
afternoon with Miss Hawkins. 



Katherine Reese had lunch and din- 
Nell House. 



D.BEL MON 



OTHER SCHOOLS 

ENJOY DIARY 

■ 

Mi semma'a Wary," quoted from 
^ [), ( ember ieaue of the Waahing- 
m Seminary paper, shows that writ- 
ings similar to our "Diary of Mistress 
Belle Ward" are enjoyed by girla in 
other -chools. 

Nov rnber 20, Did learn this day 
that t'e olde is sometimes better than 
the m *v, for at the Fashion Show the 
new f mgled electric lights did flicker 
out, and we moat needs resort to ye 
Olde Fashioned candle light. The 
prls lid look most fetching as they 
trippi 1 across the stage in their por- 
traya of moderne dress. 
N, mber 22. Competition did wax 

upper classes presented their songs to 
be us* d to encourage our most notable 
baskfball team to victory during the 
comiiig season. 

The Rotariannes, with much bust- 
ling >nd confusion, did depart on this 
day to conduct the meeting of the 
esteemed Rotarians. 

November 23. Youth did conquer 
age this day when the result of the 
Sinking Contest was announced, for 
ye Freshmen, under the capable lead- 
ership of Judy King, did win and 
cause the Seniors, Juniors, and Sopho- 
mores to bow their heads with shame. 

November 24. This was Thanks- 
giving Day, and everyone did wax 
most thankful. The turkey was so 
good, and Georgia Tech did beat Au- 
burn, and the weather waa lovely. 
Indeed, I think the Puritans did estab- 
lish a good thing when they set aside 
this day. 

November 25. On this day did most 
heartily wish that the Puritans had 
set aside two days for Thanksgiving, 
instead of one, for I had to take my 
wearied and aching bones back to 
Washington Seminarie. 

November 29. Dame Fisher did 
read us out of the Rotarians paper 
how much they do appreciate the pro- 



gram we put on. It must needs have 
been good, for they were most enthu- 
siastic about it and very grateful to 
us. 

December 1. Tonight did most split 
my sides with laughter at the clever 
Minstrels ye Seniors did put on. The 
jokes were so exceedingly funny that 
the ladies in the audience did become 
most unladylike in their mirth, and 

clever songs and dances. 

December 9. The O. B. X. Sorority 
did present a most beautiful and for- 
mal ball this evening. The young 
ladies did have a joyful time aa they 
tripped the light fantastic. 

December 16. With many wishes 
for a Merrie Christmas, we did dis- 
band this day for the Christmas holi- 
days. 

Anne Ridley, '29 
Elizabeth Hearn, '28 
"Missemma's Diary' differs, how- 
ever, in that its authors are known, 
while "Mistress Belle Ward's" iden- 
tity is one of the state secrets of 
The Hyphen, and will not be revealed 
until the end of the year. 



Dawn 

Each dawn gives birth to a day, 
Each day an opportunity offers. 
If from these one always proffers, 

Things will then come his way. 

God gives us life's dearest treasures, 
To use and do with as we may; 
Our only means to him to pay, 

Is to make our works our pleasures. 

—Helen Kent. 



Coed : "But you will have to admit 
I have a pretty face." 

He: "Even a barn looks good when 

it's painted."— The Trail Blazer. 



Conductor: "How old are you, lit- 
tle girl?" 

Professor's daughter: "If you don't 
object, I'll pay my full fare and keep 
my own statistics." — The Trail Blazer. 




Hand 

<Bags 



EVERY SMART STYLE, LEATHER 
AND COLOR HERE 



\a* 







DELICIOUS CANDIES 

Made daily in our win kitchens. ' 
Gift Package* -:• Dinner F.vor. -:- Place Card. 

323 UNION STREET 




— as usual 

The season's most desired fashion at the 
town's lowest prices— ALWAYS 1 



— SYKE 
SANDAL 

BLACK PATENT 
PARCHMENT KID 
SHELL GREY KID 

In High Heels Too! 



THE NEW- 




Shoe Store 



VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 
422 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Riding Moccasin Shoes 

Habits Sport Sweater. 

Exclusive Agents for 
A. G. Spalding'. Well Known Sporting Goodi 



Golf 

Apparel 



619-621 
Church St. 



Facing 
Capitol Bl*d 



FOR CHRISTMAS 

ooie the One Gift That Only I 
Yon Can Give — Your 



W. G. THUSS 

217 5th Ave., N. 

Fifty-two Year, of 

Make an Early Appointment to 
Holiday Ruth 



MOCKERS 



210 5th At.. No. 



Sodas, 




Candies 
Lunches 



the 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
"Say It With Fhwtrt" 

I6th West End Nashville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 





Portraits by 




The most conservative claim that can be made 
for Schumacher is, that a more perfect combina- 
tion of rare artistry and modest price are impos- 
sible to find 



Elevator Service 



Fifth Avenue and 
Entrance on Fifth 




Presents for 
6arly Spring 



Many more 
Beautiful 
New Pat- 
terns at this 
Low Price. 

}$*5 




Ties that are 
New in 

Honey Beige 



— Black Patent 
with 'Biscuit Trim . 

High Heeb Too 



CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 

ISO Fourth Avenue, North 6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays lor 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

See Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop for Girl. M«««anin« Floor 




Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



G ANDYL AND 



Delicious -I< 

Tempting Candies 

Excl usive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



GOOD POINTS FOR 

SCHOOL PAPERS 

(Continued from pace 1.) 
write-up. should be organised under 
class headings or distributed under 
various departments). 

1. Granted that there is something 
to say (NEWS), how is it said? 
Brightly, briskly, stupidly, dully, ex- 
travagantly, or mechanically? Is the 
vocabulary well chosen? Are sentences 
clear and emphatic? 

2. Is originality apparent, or is 
there a sameness without high lights? 
(Like a garden of dull leaves with- 
out flowers). 

3. Do the articles show naturalness 

or have they been pruned of all vital- 
ity (childishness, joy, fun, expecta- 
tion, etc.)? Not vaporizing nor flow- 
ered composition effusions should be 
allowed by the editor, but short, unas- 
suming expression is acceptable as a 
fair standard of attainment if the pa- 
per is to be the pupils' own project. 

Final Don'ts 

1. Don't attempt thick annual or 
catalog forms involving heavy ex- 
pense. Many simple consecutive issues 
are preferable to the single yearly pro- 
ject. The small inexpensive issue can 
keep abreast with the school news be- 
cause issued often. The "annual" 
prints news that has been kep 
in cold storage. 



complish this if the 




NELL RICHARDSON'S 
PLAYING PLEASES 
NASHVILLE CRITICS 

(Continued from page 1.) 
playing on the previous evening so 
satisfying. His playing is more de- 
tached and impersonal than that of 
many other violinists. He makes no 
grandstand appeals, but impresses one 
as being a very intellectual player. 

Three movements of Lalo's "Sym- 
phonie Espagnole" were splendidly 
done, and his last group was made up 
of Debussy's dreamy "En Bateau," 
a "Caprice Humoresque," by Kreutser- 
Saar, his own fine arrangement of 
Gretchaninow's popular "Cradle 
Song," in which he played 
harmonics, and Paganini's i 
ficult "Witches' Dance." 

His final encore was 
Moon," which \ 




THE SCHOOL PAPER 

(Continued from page 1.) 
port of a loyal public just as much 
as a school paper needs the backing 
of the student body. Most papers are 
willing to print anything which has 
a definite news value, but it is much 
easier to get publicity if the article 
offered for print is properly prepared 
and the person who presents it shows 
some knowledge and appreciation of 
the paper. Experience with school 
papers offers valuable training in the 
use of the press. 

The school paper should, when pos- 
sible, offer every student a portion of 
its space. It may be the printing of 
only a "personal" or the inclusion of 
her name in a list, but the purpose 
of the staff should be to reach every 
pupil. It is utterly impossible to ac- 



any ability for writing shou 
an opportunity to aee her c 
tions in print Students who 
interested in writing should 
a point to see that the setiv 
organisations to which they 
reach the proper departments 
school paper and, in every 
instance, should appoint a spe 
porter to give their news t« sou, 
member of the staff. 

Aims of a school paper co :ld b* 
discussed indefinitely, but if t ca, 
interest the students, please tl e ft* 
ulty and win the approval of it cob. 
munity, it is indeed a marvel 



limits 
ho has 

'1 ftsj 
ntriba. 
>re ikh 
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'•elonj 
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hi, 



CAROL'S LETTERS 

Dearest Carol- 
Went to the show out here Satur- 
day night. Ver" cute little cost ime» 
I think those French courtiers 1' oked 
so cute in lace and ruffles. 

Heard Geraldine Farrar. Really 
she is quite beautiful — excluding her 
voice. Sascha Jacobsen played ui 
some tunes out here the other nitrht. 
Really I've never (dis-) enjoyed any- 
thing so much. My attentions, how. 
ever, were centered on a playful cock- 
roach that insisted on playing tag 
under my feet. Ill do well to sur- 
vive the exams this week. They even 
gave us a test in gym. Miss Morrison 
got me so mixed up that I didn't 
know right from left or "forward 
march" from rear. 

Oh, it's all in a life and next Satur- 
day night I can celebrate in the usual 
W.-B. fashion — by dinner and a show 
in town^ Nothing exciting— but at 
Your "Pinkie." 



Fierce lessons. 
Late hours. 
Unexpected reviews. 
Nothing prepared. 



\fton Booster 





The House of V 
Thousand Siy/«s 



506 CHURCH ST. 

orros/rs rametss tmiatui 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nmtboille iajon the balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 






PUBLISHED ONCE A WEEK BY THE STUDENTS OF WAKD-BBLMONT 
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BELMONT GIRL IS 
FAMOUS AS AUTHOR 

Mr- Arthur Somers Rocb*; > *rfe of 
j, e fa nous author, who wit formerly 
L gtu ient at Belmont Coltagt, to also 
„ writer. The following extract taken 
from i clipping which recently came 
L the handa of The Hypimw editor, 

I career : 

"Mrs. Arthur Somers Roche, who 
wa s formerly Miss Ethel Pettit of 
Stuttgart, i8 now a full-fledged author 
in her own right, with one of the sea- 
son's popular successes to her credit, 
in Move Over,' which is now in its 
third edition. 

"It took much encouragement on the 
part of her author husband to induce 
this format light opera star into a 
state of belief that she might enact 
a stellar role in a new field. Her 
very first effort, however, brought 
forth the commendation from Rupert 
Hughes that 'it is the book of the 
year.' Further, he has written a syn- 
dicated article about it, with what 
he terms was 'the greatest pleasure 
and trepidation.' 

"Arthur Somers Roche himaelf says 
Move Over' is the book oK-FIFTY 
years, but he may be prejwshced in 
the author's favor. At any xate, the 
book is declared a 'winne^ and a 
very c'.ear and worth-while perform- 



ance. 



(Continued on page 8.) 



TO JANUARY 



Well, old January has finally 
passed from among us. He certainly 
had an eventful life. The night that 
he came here from the land of calen- 
dars, everybody was up to greet him. 
He was welcomed with fireworks, bells 
and festivities of every description. 
Then, when he had been here for 
only a few days, he decided, suddenly, 
that it was time all the girls and boys 
wert b». k in school. When he de- 
cided that, he immediately lost a 
great d*al of his popularity, and he 
certainty didn't win any of it back 
durl. g the following three weeks. He 
was sauiy abused for bringing on the 

id-st mester exams. Everybody be- 
Kan wishing for his departure. And 

ur5 in the wee, small hours of the 
. ifht certainly didn't improve their 
< jhiinn of him one bit. During those 
l ectio days, old January learned his 
lesson. He found out that if he 

anted to be a friend of the school 
eirls, he had better find some other 
i. Ian. He looked around for some- 
thing to do, to win back his lost popu- 
larity. He- began making plans for 
all sorts "oT entertainments. But old 
January's days were numbered. Be- 
fore his well-intentioned plans could 
materialize, he had reached the end 
and must passion giving place to his 

uccesaor, F* nrnary. 




THE BOOK OF 

THE WEEK 



JOHN WYNNE BARTON 

— Nashville Banner. 

— Sketched From Photo by A. J. ThuBB. 



Through the courtesy of the Nash- 
ville Banner, the Ward-Belmont Hy- 
phen is allowed to use the above cut 
of Dr. Barton. This sketch appeared 
in Monday afternoon's issue of the 
Banner as one in a series of arti- 
cles about prominent Nashvillians. 
Accompanying it was the following: 

"Tennessee has contributed largely 
to the settlement of Texas, so it is 
only natural that Texas should send 
some of her best citizens to Tennes- 
see. Here is an example. John W. 
Barton, vice-president of Ward-Bel- 
mont school, was bom at Overton, 
Texas, October 26, 1892, the son of W. 
H. and Jeffie Wynne Barton. He was 
educated at Trinity College, Texas, at 
the University of Chicago and at Co- 
lumbia University. He is entitled to 
subscribe himself A.B. and M.A., 
neither of which he does, however. 

"Before coming to Nashville as pub- 
lishing agent of the Methodist Epis- 
copal Church, South, he had been a 
college teacher and connected with 



a large wholesale jewelry firm in Dal- 
las. 

"During the world war he enlisted 
as a private and went overseas as 
a captain. After reaching France he 
was transferred to the adjutant-gen- 
eral's department under Maj. Willard 
Straight and Henry D. Lindsey. 

"He is prominent in Rotary circles 
and is an active member of the Nash- 
ville club. He is a Methodist and 
holds membership in the West End 
congregation. He has always taken 
a prominent part in civic work. 

"Mr. Barton was appointed by the 
late Governor Austin Peay as a mem- 
ber of his textbook commission, and 
his counsel was often sought in mak- 
ing the selection of books to be used 
in the schools of the state. 

"He is a splendid business man, and 
Ward-Belmont is sure to benefit 
through his official connection with 
the institution which has for years 
been one of the leading girls' schools 
in the South. 

(Continued on page 8.) , 



The Y library's book of the week 
is Kitty, by Warwick Deeping. 

Warwick Deeping has attempted 
something new in this latest book of 
his and attempted it with a good deal 
of success. Sorrell and Son was es- 
sentially the study of a man ; Dooms- 
day a study of the soil; and Kitty is 
a study of a young girl and her brave 
fight against circumstances and the 
harshness of life. 

Alex St. George is controlled, defi- 
nitely, coldly, and successfully by his 
mother. Possession is Mrs. St. 
George's fetish, yet in possessing her 
son she is neither tender nor sympa- 
thetic. Young Alex going suddenly to 
war in 1918, after being successfully 
sheltered for four years, is hurt, be- 
wildered by his mother's stern, chilled 
repression. He finds Kitty, young and 
vigorous and solid, knowing what she 
wants and sturdily going after it; 
middle class, commercial, dependable 
Kitty Greenwood, whose mother keeps 
a tobacco shop. Alex marries Kitty, 
goes to war. Frozen, Mrs. St. George 
refuses to acknowledge her daughter- 
in-law. Alex is wounded and para- 
lyzed, suffering from mental shock 
and complete aphasia. Mrs. St. 
George takes him home, nurses him, 
smothers him, chills him. Alex be- 
comes enervated, flabby, irritable. De- 
pendable, ever resourceful, Kitty kid- 
naps her husband. Takes him to a 
haven on the river; effects a wonder- 
ful cure. 

This is a typically English book 
study, dependable, moving straight- 
forwardly to its end and digressing 
not at all from its purpose. Yet in 
spite of its sturdy wholesomeness it 
is interesting and real and the char- 
acters are alive. Kitty walks, talks, 
breathes and thinks as naturally as 
any of the girls around us. Mr. Deep- 
ing shows in Kitty a rather unusual 
insight into the mind and nature of a 
woman. 



BIRTHDAY DINNERS 

Two dinners for Ward-Belmont 
girls whose birthdays come in January 
have been interesting features of the 
school's program of social activities. 
The first one was gi^ven on Thursday 
evening, January 26, and the second 
on Thursday evening, February 2. 

Red, white and green formed the 
interesting color scheme for the first 
dinner and in carrying it out a filet 
cover, over green satin, candles and 
flowers were used. Mrs. J. D. Blanton, 
Miss Edna Irvin and Mrs. Solon E. 
Rose acted as hostesses at both dinners. 
The guests at the first dinner were: 
Misses Dorothy Russell, Chicago, 111.; 
Helen Scott, Houston, Texas; Helen 
Manternach, Warren, Ohio; Nell 
Tyson, Greenwood, Miss.; Eleanor 
Harmon, Tazewell, Va.; Martha 
(Continued on page 8.) 



WARD 




Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

Ehr Sunk Sijap 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current n 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 




Above All-Quality" 



The most Popular Shoe for 
the Smart 

COLLEGE GIRL 



'Varsity Ties 

and Oxfords — New Colors 

for SPRING/ $8.50 and $10. 

BELL'S BOOTERIES 




504 Church Street 



Infor 




Gowns 

•SHOP INDIVIDUAL* 



Peachtreb Road 
Atuwta 



Capitol 

Nashvills 



Wednesday-January 26 

I've had my first exam, and it al 
most proved fatal. I feel like the 
world's redheaded stepchild drawn 
through a knot-hole and I don't mean 
perhaps. Whoever thinks Miss Hawks 
can't give exams that sweep all the 
intelligence out of a person's gray 
matter just doesn't know. I was 
ried out at 11 :45. 

Did receive a telegram from 

didn't know whether to take it all as 
a huge joke or to read it and weep. 
Struck a happy medium and waxed 
hysterical finally. 

Studied all p.m., and also most of 
the night.* Rocked the chair so vio- 
lently in the cubby that Mrs. Hall 
tripped up and inquired as to the 
cause of my seeming insomnia. But 
I just laughed and told her she had 
me all wrong and that I was merely 
doing my setting up exercises to keep 
in trim for the morrow. So to bed. 



Despite my avowed intentions of 
early rising, I slept peacefully until 
seven o'clock at which time I arose 
and took an icy bath (according to 
Miss Sisson's instructions). If par- 
tial extermination by cold is stimula- 
tion, then the bath worked— and how! 
My teeth shivered so that they nigh 

mouth. 

Received several letters just by way 
of cheering me up, but they didn't 
help so much. In my present state 
I doubt whether anything would do 
much good. 

The two exams I was exposed to 
today have left me in a somewhat 
absent and dumb condish. Outside of 
that, I'm in my usual robust form, 
getting bigger, if not better, daily. 
Such is life in this institution for the 
suppression of— I've never found out 
just what 

Friday — January 27. 

Accidentally slept through break- 
fast due to my labors over French 
last night. If this keeps us much 
longer, I'll be a slim and sylph-like 
shadow of the woman I once was. 
After I'd imbibed all the instant 
cocoa, green tea, and Campbell's to- 
mato soup I could salvage on the hall, 
I ambled feebly to English exam pre- 
pared for the worst— or what I though 
would be the worst — but it wasnt, oh, 
no — my imagination fell far short of 
the reality. Miss Ransom would be 
humorous and experiment on us by 
giving us Miss Scruggs' exam and I 
always thought Miss Ransom did right 

left unsaid. 



AH of a sudden it's gotten iripl 
here — even the weather's taking on a 
foreboding turn during 
what I'd call the last 
mighty slim one at that. 
Saturday — January 28. 

I would have an exam this p.m, 
when everyone else was enjoying life 
But I fooled Miss Herron all to pieces 
and loped out at 4 o'clock just so I 
could have my inning at the tea room. 

everything else with avidity. 

Attended the movie tonight, a little 
the worse for wear, but none the less 
ready for anything that was up. 
Which happened to be "God Gave Me 
Twenty Cents." I kinder wondered 
whether the lady in the case wasn't 
a little disappointed that both dimes 
were counterfeit. Jack Mulhall was 
all right at times, but when he screws 
his mouth up, he gives a cheap imita- 
tion of the original village cut-up. 
Sunday — January 29. 

Was greatly relieved not to have to 
journey to town for church. The 
speaker was fine. And you can't tell 
me that anyone with ears like his 
misses anything. 

Much dissipation this p.m., on the 
campus when everybody kodaked with 
a vengeance. 
Monday — January 30. 

The results of my exams are devas- 

degrees. I'm good for about one more 
exam paper before I begin to pull hair 
and bite. 

Quite natural to have chapel again 
with Dr. Barton at the helm. Miss 
Morrison waxed frivolous and told us 
to tear up our slips after we'd signed 

is making her right hand man play- 
ful. 

Tuesday — January 31. 

Goodbye January! And it won't be 
long now! Don't know whether thai s 
the reason they've decided to feed us 
peanut soup, but anyway we had it 
Wonder what kinduva dish that s 
supposed to be — perhaps, a Moo • 
special. 

I'm planning not to study again be- 
fore next week— fear it would ruin 
my morale. Must retire on that. 

Goodnight, little Diary. 



OSIRON OWLETS 

What with exams, we've been so 
busy we couldn't meet or anything, but 
now that we have a breathing spac< , 
we're going to work as hard as pos- 
sible on our surprise which comes off 
next month. Wjp can't say a word; 
not a word about it, but it'll surpass 
all other surprises, past and futun. 



7 



We will >*y iH the beginning that 
sn opposed to crushes, and, hav- 
ing s8 h1 that much, we do not dare to 
,irn our name to this editorial. We 
rea | iZ4 . that we are running contrary 
to puUic opinion in the foregoing 
declar ition, but something about the 
who le idea of crushes strikes us as 
to am ising that we feel our outbreak 
juititifd. 

To begin with, let us define the 
crugh It is simply a mad affinity 
f or a other person in whom we seek 
, con pletion of self. There is stored 
up in every individual's mind a pic- 
ture f the individual that he would 
like t > be. The picture may be vague 
or C1 mpletely hidden in the mind's 
eye, but the truth that it does exist 
j, evidenced by the crush. The per- 
son who undervalues kis own accom- 

iccoi iplish, often looks about for an 

example of his ideal for self. If he 
conies face to face with his ideal, he 
affix. - his affection/ 

pecting victim. He 
that personality that which he feels 
is lacking in hia own. 

There is a sharp distinction to be 
made at this point between friend- 
ship and the crush. The crush is 
empty sentiment, and parasitial in its 
nature. Friendship on the contrary 
is a mutual attraction of kindred 
spirits, a relationship in which both 
parties give service and love as well 
as receive it. Friendship is enduring, 
eternal and enriched with time, while 
the crush is a state of temporary 
idealisation. At best, the crush may 
be swept away by a jealous wind, a 
realization that the ideal is, after all, 
only a flesh and blood individual, or by 
the disheartening realisation that the 
crush is not mutual. 

The whole idea is reduced to this 
basis: while the crush does no actual 
harm, why not distinguish between 
the two, and use our energies for the 
Permanent, for friendship. Friend- 
ship represents the gold; the crush 
but the 



X. L. NOTES 



"God Gave Me 
really wasn't such a bad movie after 
all, even if the dimes were counter- 
feit and the hero worse than many. 
It was just one more story of one more 
eternal triangle that after all wasn't 
eternal. The villaineas quietly passed 
out of the picture, the hero returned 
to his true love, and the camera man 
gave us all time to witness the Anal 
clinch. What more could a Ward- 



Although we haven't been able to 
h ive a meeting, we have accomplished 
bi tter if not bigger things. We have 
a new member who is worth ten or- 
dinary ones. Up to the time when she 

.me to Nashville, she had always 
1 ved in New York. She likes Ward- 
Belmont except for a few little details 

uch as grits, okra and peanut soup. 
She's a peachuva sport and does she 
■lance? Well, it won't be long till you 

an see for yourselves. Meanwhile 

ake my word for it that she is 0. K. 
But then, being Miss Jantzer and also 

in honorary X.L., she'd just have to 



ONCE UPON A TIME 



An azure sky and a rolling 
A ship against the blue, 

A phantom fleeing before the 
•Tis a wicked pirate crew. 



A princess fair in a lonely tower, 
A prince on a milk-white steed, 

A battle, a victory, an unbarred door, 
And the captive princess is freed. 

A gloomy cavern, a flickering fire, 

A kettle over the flame, 
An old, old witch upon the hearth, 

Crooked, ugly and lame. 

A forest waving beneath the sea, 

A mystic coral cave, 
A mermaid combing her floating hair, 

A sea-serpent for her slave. 



But pirates, witches, mermaids and 
all, 

Vanish and are no more, 
As I sit and gaze at the dying fire, 

And my story book falls to the floor. 
— By Courtesy of the Wordsmiths. 



SENIOR POEM 

Rock-a-bye, senior, on the tree top, 
So long as you study, your grades 

will not drop; 
But if you stop digging your standing 

will fall, 

And down will come senior, diploma, 

: — Philomont*. 
The difference between seniors, 
juniors, and sophomores is that sopho- 
mores don't know how to think, jun- 
iors don't know what to think, and 
seniors don't need to think. 



Mr. Taylor: "Dorothy, is that 
sweetheart of yours an auctioneer?" 

Dorothy T.: "No, father. Why?" 

Mr. Taylor: "Because he keeps on 
saying he's going — going— going, but 
he hasn't gone yet."— Ex. 



"What are they playing now?" 
"Beethoven's Ninth Symphony." 
"Oh, dear! Have we missed the 
other eight?"— fix. 



"I should have more credit on that 
first question. I wrote seven pages." 
"We don't weigh the papers."— fix. 



SEE GUILD PLAY 

Mrs. Barton and Miss Townsend 
had as their guests on Saturday even- 
ing, January 20, at the Little Theatre 
Guild play, "The Butter and Egg 
Man": Mrs. Moore, Misses Rankin, 
Ryerson, Cooper, Goad, Calloway, 
Crider, MacDowell and Bordo. The 
play, Miss Townsend said, was ex- 
cellent 



Women will never be happy until 
they can be baldheaded, too. 

By the time we have acquired wis- 
dom, we will be looked upon as old 



Man (looking up at an airplane) : 
I'd hate to be up there with that thing. 

Boy: Well, I'd hate to be up there 
without it 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 




"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 



P«fL 



and Count* a by Hie Leading Foreign and DomctlU He 
renting Orr. Musv, Houbicant. Gumlaine, Roots and 
GallST, Caron, HUDNUT, and other wall known ettabliihaMBto. 

PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
r CRANES STATIONERY - MONT AGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St 



H.J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Na.hvilU. Bu.ie.t Dry Good. Store 



Famous for Fi 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet $2.50 

"Always Lovely" 



SATSUMA TEA ROOM 



Sixth Avenue, North 
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THEB. H.STIEF I 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 



CHURCH ST. 
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MR. AND MRS. ROSE 

GIVE CONCERT 



gest some new way of making grating 

sounds on the bare floor. Sometimes 
rhe pounds the keys of the typewriter, 
an act whieh causes the table to jig 
visibly and audibly ; at other times she 
changes the arrangement of the fur- 
niture. People come in to visit at five 
At ten o'clock the 
illation of her hall flocks 
in again with great commotion. From 

strangely quiet. About two minutes 
before the lights-out bell she hurls her 
shoes across the floor in the (dis-) 
approved fashion. For a few minutes 
after the bell she is again quiet; then 
her slippered feet pad-pad across the 
room, back and forth, until she must 
be nearly worn out; she shoves open 
the window clatteringly, knocks over 
two or three pieces of furniture ; after 
that, everything is still, and the tor- 
tured souls in the room beneath 
breathe a relieved sigh. Peace!— 
until the next day. 



Nancy Reynolds, Eleanor Harmon, 
Frances and Katharine Hinaon, and 
Katherine Pierce took dinner Satur- 
day with Mr. Pierce. 




Mrs. 



DEL VERS 



met 




At Sunday night tea, the 
together for the first 
tion. There was a cozy fire in 
fireplace underneath the ivory plaque, 
and everyone was in exuberant spir- 
its, because exams were finally over. 

After tea, some of the girls slipped 
up to the balcony where some mysteri- 
ous work was going on — in prepara- 
tion for something. What could it be? 



J. u me*. 

sage, a ring at my door (I h , M w \ 
a diamond) and disappointment i„ 3 
short while for sure. Oh, I jus. kno* 
it's my heart. 

"And, my dears, aa if tho~ e t*,, 
weren't enough, Marge insist! | that 
Ruth Coleman read my palm. R ut |, 
told me that I am stubborn, i i ,,,,, 
so much as I used to be. Sh ^ 
that I won't live to be very old -only 
about 90 or 96— and that I'll I a v t , 
dreadful illness at the close of n v lif t 
Of course, that's my heart, to 

"Sure— go on over, and get in line, 
If you haven't a heart now, youH 
have six or four when they tiniia 



WHO'S WHO 



Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Rose, two 
of Nashville's best-known musicians, 
went to Murfreesboro Friday, Feb- 
ruary :i, where they appeared in joint 
recital that afternoon at the Woman's 
Club. Their concert is one of the 
features of the music department of 
the club, of which Mrs. Rubye Taylor 
.Sanders, of Murfreesboro, is chair- 
man. 



PERSONALS 

Lela Edwards, Eugenia Burbridge, 
and Frances Burgess took dinner with 
Mr. and Mrs. Strassnider Saturday. 

Marion Hubbell spent Sunday with 
Mrs. Burton. 



WHAT A CHILD SEES 
FROM HIS WINDOW 



Augusta Knox, Avis Olmsted, Mar- 
jorie Semnns, and Lucy Loeb spent 
Saturday afternoon with Mrs. Peter- 
son and Eleanor. 



The road curls over the hill 

Where it meets the sky beyond; 

When I have grown 

I shall explore 

That harbor of the dawn. 

For every morn 

The sun peeps up 

From the rim of the rusty hill, 

And sends its beams » 

Down the winding road 

Across my window sill. 

There they tap upon the glass 

Playing and laughing with me, 

Nodding and beckoning me to come 

Their little road to see. 

— K. I. G. 



Wyllabeth Moore and Grace Dupree 
spent Saturday evening with Mrs. 
Burton. 



Eleanor DeWitt had dinner Satur- 
day with Mrs. Frost. 



TRI-K KUMBACKS 

Listen my children and you shall 
hear of the Tri-K Club so dear. 

On Monday afternoon Gilbie and 
Miss Morrison gave all us Tri-K's the 
sweetest tea. Everyone has heard of 
all sorts of T's from golf on down, 
but this was the best tea that ever 
was. We danced, played cards and 
ate (we drank the tea, of course, but 
we ate the little cakies and candy.) 
Some of nit-wits tried to meet the 
cakies so as not to break their liquid 
diet. At six-fifteen we all told our 
hostesses what a nice time we had, 
as all good little children should— we 
really meant this though. 

Fifteen for Miss Morrison and 
Gilbie!! 



Mary Helen Foulds had dinner with 
Mrs. Thomas Saturday. 



Nell House spent the week-end at 
home. 

Helen Baker spent the week-end at 
home. 



THE GIRL UPSTAIRS 

She arises every morning at five 
thirty, does setting up exercises; 
hauls some piece or other of furniture 
across the room, and starts studying, 
tapping her foot on the floor as a sort 
of accompaniment. At about six- 
thirty- she begins to feel very wide- 
awake and lively; therefore, she does 
a little patter dancing. The rising 
bell rings and she casts shoes, or simi- 
lar sounding objects, playfully about. 
When the last bell rings, she takes a 
long slide across the room, goes out, 
ani silence reigns (but not for long). 
At seven-fifty she returns and, lest 
the "underlings" get any peace, she 
calls in half a hall full of girls who 
prance joyously about until the plas- 
ter of the ceiling .below is in great 
danger of falling. Classes cut into 
her time for stamping about; in the 
afternoon she is seldom in her room; 
before and after dinner, the noise 
she creates is indistinguishable in the 
general hubbub. It's in the evening 
that she truly shines as a disturber. 
Her imagination never ceases to sug- 



Betty Marr took dinner Saturday 
with Mrs. Thomas and Cora. 



Emily Krouse spent the week-end 
with her aunt, Mrs. Gillis. 



Irene Adams had dinner Saturday 
with Mrs. Shelton and Marie. 



Mary Frances Marxson spent Sat- 
urday afternoon with Mrs. Raines. 



Margaret Haberstadt took lunch 
and dinner with Miss Martha Cum- 
mings Saturday. 



Jane Moore spent Saturday with 
Mrs. H. L. Williamson. 



Mary Jane Lamley spent hte week- 
end at home. 



Ina Jansen and Willie Mae Phelps 
spent Sunday with Mrs. John Hall. 



Doris Tatum and Marion Burwell 
spent Sunday afternoon with Mrs. 
Bickley and Agnes. 



Doris Nathan and Louise Dreyfus 
spent Sunday with Mrs. Cohen. 



OR WHAT HAVE YOU? 

Oh, gir-ruls, have you heard the 
latest? Fidelity Hall has been trans- 
formed into a veritable Gypsy camp, 
as far as fortune tellers are con- 
cerned. Honest ,they ought to have a 
sign out over there: 

READ THE CARDS 
CHARACTERISTICS TOLD FROM 
HANDWRITING 
HAVE YOUR PALM READ 
(Or What Have You?) 
"Yes, sir, I went over to Fi to see 
Marge, and what does she do but en- 
tertain me the whole time by taking 
me around to the various 'seeresses'? 
First, she takes me to Tiny Young, 
where I scribble something on a piece 
of paper for her to ogle over. The 
result of that interview was some- 
thing like this: 'Straightforward, de- 
pendable, unreliable; love of outdoor 
sports, physically strong (and you 
know, Dot, that I have a heart which 
keeps me from being strong) ; secre- 
tive, inclined to be talkative, close- 
mouthed.' After interviewing Tiny, 
I was ushered into Fran Pettit, who 
commanded very austerely that I 
shuffle the cards and make a wish. 
That done (and I know I shuffled those 
cards twenty times before she was 
satisfied), she informed me that there 
would be a dark man late at night 
With my wish to me. But I fooled her 
— I didn't make any wish. Anyway, 
here's hoping no dark man comes 
around here at night. My heart 
Would fail completely. Then Fran 



They say that the organ is the mast 
subtfhe of all musical instrument*. 
I nPfer had much to say about that 
til l jrc ame down here and heard "Sis" 

pl ^2 ti Now 1 asrree on the subiimit y 

t>ur/%tere is even more— "The Doll 
Daitfe" is twice as fascinating when 
it Is played on the organ and I mean 
I hate to get homesick but "The End 
of a Perfect Day" at Vespers just gets 
me down. But whoa, there, this isn't 
about an organ but about Alice Mc- 
Duff, who not only plays this huge 
affair but does lots of other things 
besides. She is one of the main stick- 
bys of the "Y" cabinet. We never 
know she could write until someone 
told us she wrote the "Y" notes in the 
Hyphen and believe it or not, she 
makes them interesting. But then 
why go on. She is only a poor organ- 
ist but she knows where to find her 
"lost chord." 

Speaking of organs isn't Kate Par- 
ker just your idea of a non-stop mouth 
organ! There is no mistaking her 
blatant volubility no matter whether 
you are a T>lock away or not. And 
nine timea out of ten it is something 
you want to hear, too. Kate holds 
down the office of president of the 
Texas Club. This is indeed an honor 
as the club is a big one and wild and 
wooly and full of— er, cute girls. Kate 
is also important in student govern- 
ment. Both last year and this she 
furnished occupation and interest for 
all monitor and council meetings. 
Somehow Kate seems a little foreign 
to this life of ours. She is not my 
idea of the model "away at boarding 
school" girl but as the frisky co-ed 
at the state university. A rah, rah, 
and a locomotive for you, Kate, and 
may your days be long in the land 
of Texas. 

From the land of sunshine and flow 
ers comes Margaret who is anything 
but a Payne! . And we are mighty 
glad she did. She is, in the first place, 
striking in appearance — like the 
Vogue ladies only not quite so lonK- 
drawn-out. In the second place she is 
Margie's roommate, which immediate- 
ly gave her an entree. Next she had 
charge of the Tri K dance and made 
it such a knockout that everyone won- 
dered who did it. Margaret can 
dance, too, and we have heard her 
play the piano (bur the less said 
about that the better). She is orig- 
inal in her thoughts, actions, man- 
nerisms and— she isn't letting her 
hair grow. She is an athlete without 
taking on the physical proportions of 
a horse and lastly she has made a 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



= 



= 



for henwlf among all the girl. 
J the school which is most enviable. 
We don't know where it wu the Mk 
dtv that we heard her being discusaed 
one phrase ""JWWy 

ffiff S Qualities' aU in 

WORDSMITH'S POEMS 

Tht Hyphen presents again a col- 
umn of poems contributed by the 
Won smiths. Both the Wordsmiths 
4 nd tne new high school literary club 
are inspiring a high type of work and 
t he Hyphen welcomes every oppor- 
tune to put them into print. Fre- 
quently there are equally beautiful 
things from girls who are not mem- 
bers >f these organizations and their 
conti butiona, too, are appreciated. 



river, muddy and sullen, and over- 



A THOUGHT 
In God's sweet spring I found a tree 
So slender, and so young to see, 
I loved it . . . and its lissom arms 
Held out to me their softened charms 
To draw, and keep me there. 

When other springs had passed my 

way, 

And left me, on another day 
Wh< n autumn skies with agony 
Were bending down, I found my tree. 
Full gaunt and naked there it stood, 
A gnarled, grey pagan of the wood, 
Stripped of ita robe of mystery; 
And yet, within the symmetry 
Of its old limbs I found anew 
That fragile beauty that I knew 
That time amid the May. 

So may I pray in spring to be 
As lovely «as that slender tree. 
And when the skies have grown more 
grey, 

Then on some dim and distant day, 
Stripped of my beauty and my youth 
May I have grown in such sweet truth 
And strength, that I, like that old 
tree, 

May stand in lovely symmetry 
Against a sunset sky. 



A MEMORY 
l ocked in my heart where none may 
see 

1 hold a tender memory. 

A fragile, pulsing, golden thing 

Born of winds, and sun and spring. 

And when we, dear, are far apart, 
And I alone ... I and my heart 
I ope its cell, and loose its bands, 
And hold it, trembling, in my hands. 

I look upon its joy again, 
Its throbbing rapture, and its pain. 
A treasured thing 'twill ever be, 
I hat memory you gave to me ! 



Soon I left the river and the cliffs, 
and entered the sweet, clean spring 
woods. Arising from the earth be- 



A VISION 
(Contributed by the Wordsmiths) 

Often have I had pictures of the 
impossible in my mind, and many 
times have mirages come before my 
view, but only once has a vision been 
so gay and colorful, yet having the 
••ffect of such exquisite subtility that 
1 remember it still. 

It is a matter of perhaps a brisk 
twenty-minute walk from the village 

X to the neighboring woods. I 

had covered the distance on foot; 
on my right rose a cliff. Not a cliff 
of any great dimensions or of ex- 
treme impressiveness, only a bare, or- 
dinary height with a few scraggy 
trees grasping tenaciously to its brow 
and in its ridges. On my left was the 



a multitude of tiny violet fi 
around me, the wild grape, the mint, 
the pennyroyal; above me, the snowy 
dogwood, and the lovely Judas Tree. 
But regardless of all this life, liter- 
ally throbbing with preparations and 
hopes, something was lacking. It 
seemed as though everything was 
briskly, but unsuccesafully active at 
its task. 

Pushing forward through the un- 
dergrowth, I encountered a low 
branch and, stepping aside, I entered 
a shining, miniature realm. I stood 
on the edge of a tiny hollow, seeming 
like the golden lining of the woodland 
cup. The hollow was one great bou- 
quet of cowslips, great golden bells on 
mossy green foliage. They grew 
throughout the space, nor was there 
room for a single foot amongst the 
plants. And suddenly the sun, whose 
spirit I had missed in the calm, green 
pathways, came forth. It hurled forth 
a million spears of gold, and the light 
spread and fell in sheets of radiance. 
They were reflected, bent and thrown 
back, striking the blue ether into 
ridges of many peaked clouds. The 
dullness lifted into space, the mists 
stirred, the color of the gold leaped 
to a rich volume of gorgeousness. 
The trees quivered and began afresh 
to grow, the silvery poplar shook light 
from its leaves, and the tiny cups 
caught and held it forever. 

Then I left the golden spot for the 
cliffs and the river once more. The 
pall had lifted from the cliff, and it 
strengthened me. The river whis- 
pered the song of the sea, and I took 
my way. 



His features carved above his cript. 
I do not care to descend the steps 
And peer into the vault beneath; 
I know what will be there . . . 
His bones within a dark glass 
And there are other tombs of 

and saints 
And martyrs who died witl 

faith. 

From out this vault-Hke place, I go 
To seek the noise and sunshine of the 
street, 

And, somehow, in the crowded throngs, 
I And the God whom I had "lost 
Within that chilly pile of atone. 



THE CATHEDRAL 
I leave the sunlight and the sky be- 
hind, 

And open the great cathredal door; 
It swings back, shutting out the light; 
I am afraid to look within; 
There is an odor like heavy incense — 
It is the heaped-up mustiness of 
years; 

The dampness penetrates and chills 
me; 

I long for the touch of the sun I left 
behind. 

I see long rows of blackened pillars, 
Like a forest, burned and left to stand, 
There is a roof, a dome, far up. 
I see it dimly through the dusk, 
And somewhere is soft colored light 
Restrained and dim from high-up 
windows. 

Softly I tread on the cold stone floor 
And gaze with awe, not far removed 
from fear. 

Here are statues of forgotten saints 
With patient, suffering, careworn 
faces, 

And altars where the lights are dimly 
burning 

Before some battered statue of the 
Christ. 

There are some paintings done in 

faded oils 
By the hands of Masters now long 

dead- 
Unnoticed while they lived and toiled, 
But glorified and praised thereafter. 

Here lies the tomb of a 



SHADOWS 
(Contributed by the Wordsmiths) 

Shadows are shy and elusive crea- 
tures. They are always shifting and 
gliding like fairy elves. Some have 
long, tapering fingers and love to 
cling to gray, vine-covered castle 
walls. They are longest at evening 
and dance most grotesquely in the 
light of the setting sun. 

Some shadows are creatures of the 
light. They revel in brilliant sun- 
light and flatten themselves on side- 
walks, rooftops, or anywhere in the 
open air. Yet, true to their nature, 
they, too, move and glide as the sun 
moves, never peaceful, never still. 

Other shadows are moon-children. 
They lie in forest glades when the 
fairies are dancing in the dew. They 
crouch in doorways and behind pillars, 
or steal after a late traveler, with 
silent footfalls. Some even creep in 
the windows where children are sleep- 
ing and play on the floor. 

Loveliest of all, and most friendly, 
are the water shadows. In sunlight 
or in monolight, they cling to water. 
They quiver in still, green pools where 
the trees bend, whispering confidences, 
and dance beneath the bushes at the 
edge of a mountain stream. Often 
they play on the ocean's breast when 
a tall masted ship is sailing across 
it, bringing treasures home from 
Mandalay. 



MY SHIPS 
I 

In the harbor of my soul 
Vessels that are ages old 
Come to anchor at the weathered 
wharf, 

And their mellow colors gleam 
Through the mist, a cloudy sheen, 
Like gold threads amingle in the 
Woof. 

II 

Spanish galleons, myriad hued, 
Figurined and slave imbued 
Slush upon the murky, whitest foam. 
There are doges' bucentaurs, 
Gondolas and dhows galore, 
Such as sailed the Grete Sea— ages 
gone. 

There are looming through the maze 
Junks and sampans from Calay, 
Ghostly gray as incense on a shrine. 
Roman galleys flash afar 
With their implements of war 
Tow'ring tall like monarchs on a 
throne. 

Each of these has served and gone 
As a cadence of a swan 
That sings out his heart and then 
must die. 

Would that each, though commonplace, 
In the worlds so fill his space 
That one deed will live eternally. 



COUPON! 

It is worth 10% discount 



Bring this coupon to Lebeck's Bui- 
mailt 8 tort. Regsrdlesa of th* adver- 
tised price you will be *i»en • 10* 
Discount on All Shoe Repoirin, — Th. 
repair* will tx guaranteed satisfactory 



Millinery and 
Ready- to- Wear 

Imbued with Chic for the 

College Miss 
Joseph Frank & Son 

Church at Fifth Avenue 



th A»e. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cakes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



If It Is New in Ready-to- 
Weac for the Miss or 
Her Mother You 
Will Find It 
First at 

ARMSTRONG'S 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 

Correct Cards for All Occasions 



I, — • 

Tallies, Favors, Novelty Gifts 

Exclusive Ageuts for 

P ANNIE MAY CANDIES 
823 Union Street 
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For More Than 63 Yttn 




L — wing up to our business creed 
O — ur price guarantee your proX 
V—arying styles— same quality 
E—very effort for intelligent service 
M—aking friendship a part of business 
A — d justing differences willingly 
N — ever sending incorrect bills 
S — atisf action in the future as in the past 



NA»MVIUI iTINNl 



J 



KLEEMAN'S 



329 Union Street 



TEA ROOM AND CANDIES J 



THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



{^1 Zy' / 'C Japanese and Chinese Novelties. Handkerchief Linen, Fine Linens of 
yjir I ,D all Kinds. Hand-made Handkerchief*. Artificial Flemen. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT— CRACKERS - CAKES- CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE TENNESSEE 




A Cordial Invitation la Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 Went End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 



Telephone 7-2020 



(Formerly 230 M Fourth Ave., N.) 




Those who feel the drag and mo- 
notony of speakers who wander 
around with a verse here and a pro- 
verb there, with usual conclusions, 
were distinctly and wonderfully re- 
lieved at the Vesper service on Sun- 
day evening last. A talk, speech, 
oration, or what-you-will, was very 
concretely ami clearly delivered. Mr. 
S. C. Leung of Canton, China, ana- 
lyzed the conditions of political 
religious China as they stan 
ent. He told how the Christians of 
the Western worlds could, if they 
would, benefit conditions. He chal- 



era world, to meet this situation, ask- 
ing, at the same time, if, now in the 
troubulous times of which China is in 
the midst, the missionaries would al- 
low their work to become less enthu- 
siastic with less the spirit of courage 
against opposition and seemingly un- 
conquerable odds. In a very electric 
phrase of Mr. Leung, "Is Christianity 
a luxury, or a necessity?" he an- 
swered his own question by saying 
that, if Christianity is a necessity, 
missionaries should continue to go to 
China even in the midst of disturbed 
political conditions and direct per- 
sonal danger. 

Aileen Rauch, a pupil of Miss 
Sloan, has a powerful and full so- 
prano voice. She sang "Lead Kindly 
Light" by Protheroe with ease and 
finish, and added much to the Ves- 
per service. 



Some of the humorous and personal 
details of the visit made by Miss Olm- 
stead's Sunday school class to Beth-, 
lehem center were told by Frances 
O'Donnel, leader of the Sunday school 
services last Sunday morning. 

The scout group is "Being Pre- 
pared" for the all-scout rally to be 
held on February eleventh. They are 
also working hard to get the scout 
troops at Peabody Demonstration 
School ready for the great day. 



The little children of the Junior 
League Hospital for Crippled Chil- 
dren had an extra hour of fun and 
happiness this week with four W.-B. 
girls of Miss Van's Bible Class who 
went with a bountiful supply of games 



Shopping jams at Christmas had a 
rival last Saturday evening in the 
big Y. W. room when the "Y" library 



one of the thirty some books had 
drawn out! Be sure to return 
book this Saturday evening — and 
out another for the week-end. 
"Y" announces as the book of 
week Kitty by Warwick Deeping, 
the review in this issue of the 



been 
your 
pick 
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this 
See 
Hy- 
of 



new additions to the library win h 
in this cohamn. W .t, h 



LEADERS QUOTED 

The Y. M. and Y.W.C.A. ne 
vice have sent out the follow i, ; quo . 
tations from leaders in the pr :nmi 



ser- 



Cob. 

order 

war. 
rent I 



of the recent Student Volunte. 
ference in Detroit: 

"The easy optimism of the ol. 
was staggered and shaken by tl 
volcanic upheavel of the worl. 
Like a war-mine exploded, i 
wide the ordered strata of oui cob- 
placent world. It was not onl> a di- 
visive and weakening war between the 
"Christian" nations; it not on y d*. 
stroyed but disillusioned; it revealed 
the ghastly evils of our semi pagan 
civilization. The new generation, life 
the new world, has s ei sed upon the 
of "Self-determination," with a 
It takes nothing for 
granted. It demands the right to live 
its own life, formulate its own bt liefs, 

Sherwood Eddy. 

"There is another fallacy th at is 
widespread, and that is that it doesn't 
make any difference what you do or 
where you do it; that it is the kind 
of person you are that counts. A lit- 

sense of that. 

"For who would say, for instance, 
that Thomas Edison would have been 
as great a servant of mankind had he 
been a drugstore clerk, mixing soda- 
water with all of the skill and effi- 
ciency he has been using t« ferret out 
of nature these past fifty 




to West- 
ern Christians 

"This great rush and thirst for ma- 
terial wealth and pleasure in the West 
is carrying people off their feet. We 
of the East must bring back the value 
of periods of meditation, of quietness 
and searching of one's life in the pres- 
ence of God."— Appadurai Aaron. 

"You will find that Japanese stu- 
dents are intensely philosophical as 
a result of their wide and extensive 
reading. In the course of my last 
visit I met with them in many discus- 
sion groups and various other meet- 
ings, and you could hear on their lips 
discussions of Schweitzer's several 
volumes, Prof. Otto's 'Idea of the 
Holy,' Canon Streeter's 'Reality,' 
and, the like. They are reading those 
books, and they are thinking through 
them in order to discover the spiritual 
light in leading the materialized Ja- 
pan." — Roy H. Akagi. 

"We shall continue to need foreign 
missionaries, for our Church in Chi ia 
is to be primarily CHRISTIAN a id 
only secondarily Chinese. An exclu- 
sively national Christian Church is a 
contradiction in terms."— Francis Cho 
Min Wei. 

"For the last five years, I do n >t 
remember ever coming across any 
educated Hindu to whom I have 
spoken in whom I could detect hos- 
tility to Jesus Christ? Opposition to 
Christianity — yesl repudiation of 
Christendom — yes! but never opposi- 
tion to Jesus Christ"— W. E. S. Hol- 
land. 

"If you will come to the Orient with 
to reinterpret your own re- 
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^ on ,„ the light of human experi- 
j™ i n the Orient, you will find your 
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wonderful ideals of government, and 
there ie no better way to cement oar 
and make thoee ideals 
of the spirit of our peo- 
ple than to make all nations of the 
world desire them for their own be- 
cause of ( 
all nations. 



,nd divided into the interna- 
anarchy of sixty mutually ex- 



irresponsible, and independent 
It took two yean for Stan- 
ces are now flashed from Lon- 
the heart of Africa in one- 
h of a second. For good or ill 
I the « ,rld is one, and the spirit of 
I | ove i , U st lead us to share with all." 
I herwood Eddy. 

"Wien a person begins to view the 
I world as God must see it, the slums 
of N w York get put in the same 
class with the slums of Shanghai, and 
the mountain whites of Alaska fall 
into the same category with the moun- 
( tain yellows of inland China, of the 
sleek, self-satisfied dissolute, pagan 
Mohammedan in the University of 
I Cairo appears side by side with the 
sleek, self-satisfied, dissolute Chris- 
tian student in Yale, or Illinois, or 
Rice, or Stanford." — H. P. Van Duaen. 



LONDON TOWER 

One of the girls who was a member 
of the Ward-Belmont party during 
last year's European tour has called 



EDUCATION AND 

THE NEW AGE 

Education in its entirety is but tfie 

cover ourselves in the world, and to 
determine what the world really is. 
As our education takes root, we begin 
to think of ourselves not as selfish 
individuals belonging to one small 
unit of space, but as one small unit 
of the whole universe, and from that 
point we can ascend to any heights . 
we so desire. 

The foregoing remarks we believe 
to be current in the average college 
student's mind. The writer has 
blended these remarks from three 
sources, from association and change 
of ideas with classmates, from read- 
ing and digestion of ideas from au- 
thorative speakers, and from inde- 
pendent thinking on all of these. It 
brings us to this conclusion; that edu- 
cation is striving today to bring the 
student face to face with the under- 
standing that he is living in an inter- 
national world, and that the uplift 
of society can come only with the 
education of the individual to the con- 
c< ption of the world as one great unit. 

This in no way engenders a loosen- 
ing of national ties, but it does advo- 
cate a sympathetic understanding of 
t e problems and ideals of men every- 
» here. The march of civilization has 
erne at such a rapid pace that the 
idea of inter-nationalism has been 
f .reed upon us, rather than developed 
as a general process. Thus the prob- 
lem of interpreting America's place 
in inter-nationalism greatly falls to 
education, for it is the prime purpose 
of education to teach the individual 
i i deal sympathetically with the prob- 
l"ms of daily life, not just in our own 
country, but the world over. 

As dviliaation goes forward, with 
i s greater means of bringing the 
\ orld closer together, we must deter- 
mine our place within the brother- 
hood of men. We have great and 



to the 

of the Tower of London: 

Every traveler to London visits its 
Tower. It is the most famous build- 
ing in the world's Metropolis and is 
associated with more of the dramatic 
history of the British Empire than 
any other structure in the city. It 
is today a quiet and peaceful neigh- 
borhood, that in which the Tower is 
situated, but it was not always so 
during the nine hundred years in 
which it has stood on the banks of 
the River Thames. 

The Tower is in reality a group 
of buildings encircled by a moat and 
walls of enormous thickness and built 
during different ages. The White 
Tower is the oldest of the group, hav- 
ing been erected during the reign of 
William the Conquerer in 1078. The 
buildings have been used as a prison, 
as a mint, fortress, arsenal and palace 
during their long life, and though they 
are in use now only as a fort and de- 

their most interesting history is that 
connected with prison associations. 

For it was in the Tower that many 
famous prisoners were held, many of 
them executed on the scaffold erected 
in its stone-paved court yard. Here 
were imprisoned and beheaded Sir 
Walter Raleigh, Sir Thomas More, 
Lady Jane Grey, the Earl of Straf- 
ford, Archbishop Laud, Queen Kath- 
erine Howard, the Duke of Monmouth 
and many others famous in English 
history. 

The museum contains much of the 
armor used by English kings, ancient 
swords and cannon, the axe and block 
used in executions, implements of 
torture; and in the Martin Tower re- 
pose the crown, scepter, sword and 
other royal regalia used during coro- 
nation ceremonies, an exhibit contain- 
ing some of the largest and finest 
diamonds in the world. 

— The Globe Trotter. 



A BIT OF WIT 

I do not seek for silver and gold, 
Or muated treasure historical and old, 
Or paintings rare and sedate, 
Or wish to know what's booked in the 

archives of fate. 
I only wish to know what Calvin 

meant, 

When to the newspapers this message 
he sent, 

"I do not choose to run for president 
in 1928." 



Did you ever hear about the man in 
the Ford who passed by a Lincoln 
which was going so fast he th< 
his engine had died, and got out to 
run over? 
—Northeast Courier. 
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DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

Made daily in our own kitchens! 
Gift P>ck« c r> ■:■ Dinner f avors ■:• Place Card* 

323 UNION STREET 




—as usual 
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town's lowest priccs-ALWAYS 1 




-SYKE 
S\NDAL 

BLACK PATENT 
PARCHMENT KID 
SHELL GREY KID 

In High Heels Too! 



-THE NEW 




Shoe Store 



VISIT OUR 

422 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Riding Moccasin Shoes 
Habits Sport Sweaters 

Exduaiva Asm** ,or 
A. G. SpaWW- W.11 ICown 3porti»| 


Golf 

Apparel 

l Good* 


619-621 
Church St. 
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FOR CHRISTMAS 

the One Gift That Only 
Yob Cea Give — Your 
Photograph 

W. G. THUSS 

217 5th Ave., N. 

Fifty-two Yaara of Serw'ee 



MOCKERS 

S10 5th A**. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 




O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
"Say It With Fhwtn" 
16th Weat End Nuhville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 
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that Live. Unusualneu in Pictures 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 



FIFTH and CHURCH 



NASHVILLE, TENN. 
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NashvilU's 
Grmatmtt 




Shorn 
Valu., 



Presents for 
Sarly Spring 



Many 
Beautiful 
New Pat- 
terns at this 
Low Price. 

$$.85 




Ties that are 
New/ in 



— Honey 
Sued* 



Gray Suede 
T White Kid Trim 



High HetU Too 



CLUB PROGRAMS—STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-W ARD PRINTING COMPANY 

ISO Fourth A vt n mt , North 9-1171 




In tht fcg E D iltricl 
list a raw step* fioii 
( Cor., of 5th. Ave 



V. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Monday* for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits. Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop for Girl* — Meaaaaiae Floor 




Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



HELPS RUN 

WARD-BELMONT 

(Continued from page 1.) 

"Mr. Barton waa married in 1920 
to Miss Nelle Graham of Graham, 
Texas, and they have two children, 
Miss Jane and John W. Barton, Jr." 

It ia unnecessary for The Hyphen 
to say anything further concerning 
Dr. Barton, but it cannot miss the 
opportunity to add that Mrs. Bartin, 
the charming Miss Jane (aged four 
years, or thereabouts), and John W., 
Jr., play an important part in making 
the Barton family popular at Ward- 
Belmont. 



For the second dinner an attract^) 

in pn* 

with 

candles. The guests at this di 
were: Misses Ruth Nathan, Par 
burg, W. Vs.; Ruth Htnrhes, N ew fj, 

Point PUj,. 
ant, W. Va.; Catherine Blacknu. 
Tullahoma, Tenn.; Robbie PI inikea 
Vernon, Texas; Julia Ann R 05J [ 

r lfinu 



BELMONT GIRL IS 

FAMOUS AUTHOR 

(Continued from page 1.) 
"Mrs. Roche was Miss Ethel Pettit, 
daughter of Edwin Pettit, a well- 
known lawyer, who has resided in 
Stuttgart for 44 years. Clyde E. Pet- 
tit, attorney, also of Stuttgart, is Mrs. 
Roche's brother, and Mrs. Floyd Win- 
go is her sister. Another brother, 
Arthur E. Pettit, is a member of the 
well-known New York law firm of 
Winthrop & Stimson. A younger 
brother, Louis Pettit, is a student at 
Columbia University, New York City, 
and a sister, Miss Anita Pettit, is at- 
tending the University of Colorado at 
Boulder. 

"As a girl, Miss Ethel Pettit at- 
tended Maddox Seminary in Little 
Rock, where she specialized in the 
study of voice. She later attended 
Ward-Belmont, Nashville, Tenn., and 
finished her education at Columbia 
University, New York City. In New 
York, Miss Pettit studied voice under 
Jeanne Faure, and became the lyric 
soprano prima donna, in 'The Lilac 
Domino,' said to have been the most 
difficult light opera of a generation. 
She also appeared in 'Miss Spring- a 
time,' and had a singing role in the 
Belasco production, 'Years of Discre- 
tion,' her first stage effort. 

"Miss Pettit met her distinguished 
future husband at a social function 
in New York. Her operatic career 
so auspiciously begun held no lure 
for him, for he never saw the South- 
ern girl, by whom he was so greatly 
charmed, in a professional appearance. 

"Arthur Somers Roche, well known 
as one of the most popular fiction 
writers of the day, is the son of an 
officer, statesman and poet. The el- 
der Roche was Irish. He served the 
United States as minister to Switzer- 
land under the Cleveland administra- 
tion and was a well-known writer of 
political articles and the author of 
many poems which were published in 
book 'form." 



Catlettsburf, Ky.; Mary V _ 
Payne, Seottsboro, Ala.; Jean Wo^ 
Richmond, Va.; Suzane Jones Deca 
tur, Ala.; M *£ha Henderson, Knox! 

ville, N. Y.; Ruth Silveratein, Tent 
Haute, lad.; {Catherine vniler 
Cheyenne, Wye,; Helen Dean, < i nc i n ! 
nati, Ohio.; Edna Mae Cotton, Little 
Rock, Ark.; Libbie Loar, Okn.uig* 
Okla.; Vera Anderson, Detroit, Mich! 



CAROL'S LETTERS 

My dearest Carol- 



The exam war is over and I've al- 
most succeeded in surviving, i ^ 
have a severe relapse when I receive 
the returns. In manner of celebrating, 
some of us went to see "The Student 
Prince"— very coy and entertaining, 
or sad if you started out right. 

I have acquired a super-imagina- 
tion. My mind had so much training 
in tryiat to cope with sudden situs- 
tions last week during exams that I 
really think my inventive power will 
carry me through after all. 

I walked into a girl's room and 
found her frantically scanaaag the 
pages of her Economics, then she 
picked up her English, her French, 
and went wildly through all of them. 
Finally, I asked her what exam she 
was studying for. At last she gave 
a sigh of relief as she came upon a 
much scribbled margin in her History. 

"I never could remember that boy's 
address and I'd forgotten which book 
it was in." 

Now that' exams are over and my 
oesn't need the nourishment, I 
think I'll attempt to reduce. 

Your "Pinkie." 



C ANDYL AND 



Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainti* 

Church and Seventh Avenu, 



BIRTHDAY DINNERS 

(Continued from page 1.) 
Davis, Cincinnati, Ohio; Hester 
Fielder, Milwaukee, Wis.; Martha 
Robbins, Horace, Ind.; Edith Georgia 
White, Fairburg, Nebr.; Allie Bowers, 
Troy Ala.; Margaret Wilkens, Gal- 
veston, Texas; Margarette Chandler, 
Indianapolis, Ind.; Virginia Crain, 
Redfield, South Dakota; Helen Donker, 
Oak Park, 111.; Betty Weber, Daven- 
port, Iowa; Margaret Chapman, New- 
tonville, Mass.; Mary Lois Patterson, 
Wewoka, Okla.; Alice Daniel, Birm- 
ingham, Ala.; and Ella Posey Gordon, 
Mobile, Ala. 
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Exquisite SUOK 




7/4# Uouae of «? 
Thousand Sfy/es' 



506 CHURCH ST. 
nri*<iss 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 
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W^MONT 



PADEREWSKI 



By Alici e. MacDow 

0 ■ mlatp. rainy evening that no 
on e nlnded particularly, Ward-Bel- 
mon fflrl* journey via Httle yellow 
,per ill to Ryman Auditorium, last 
Mnn ay. Fabruary 6th, to see and hear 
the nolt magnificent of all musical 
.Hi '», lfftiaoe Paderewski. The half 
hou a chiitor was Imtantly hushed 
u t ie g feat musician made his ap- 
pea ansa, and the huge audience wel- 
eom d hilll filing to its feet. It might 
be veil to recall that to Paderewski 
onl hai thli great honor been ac- 
cor ed. It has grown from a spon- 
tan oui acknowledgement of a great 
ma i to a cuitom, an honor due the 
honored. 

The program wai one of fortunate 
civ ice for Ward-Belmont girls — the 
mnic pupils In particular, as many 
(if not tha majority) of the selec- 
tions Ware familiar— in some cases be- 
infc piece! played by the girls them- 
sel.-ea. 

VI pour critic liitened, and at- 
tempted to judge, the realisation only 
to- 1 evidently grew that only an artiat 
cfln judge an artiit, or one who has 
had many yeari of experience in this 
ticular line. Turn, then, to com- 
ment! bp George Pullen Jtekson, mu- 
sic critic of the Naihville Banner: 
"Ignaeo Paderewiki'i art has, to be 
sure, become less fiery, less dynamic, 
more deliberate, but not weaker. H* 
still haa the power to hold a great 
audience— laat night'i was a great one 
in his band every instant throughout 
mi unuiually long program without 
r sorting; to tonal demagogic tricks. 
And H it juat that sustained power, 
that altitude above the crowd without 
(Continued on page 8) 



Y" LIBRARY'S BOOK 

OF THE WEEK 

The Grandmothers, by Glenway 
n'escott ia the book chosen by the Y 
library as its "book of the week." It 
was the Harper prize novel for '27- 

'28. 

"An exploration in human values 
f an American family— a story so 
aried, so rich, so dramatic in its re- 
peat u re of American life that read- 
ers of any age will find themselves 
n it and of it to a remarkable de- 
cree." 

The many characters — ministers, 
ut laws, farmers, lovers, sweethearts 
-all belong to one big family. Wes- 
ott lays his scenea in Chicago, Cuba, 
Missouri, London and the old home 
own ia IHaeonsin. Through the m«- 
lium of the family we see the tradi- 
tion of America from the sturdy 
ioaeer through the straggle between 
he sections to the present time.^ The 

preasion of those things for which 
one is happiest tha* be is 

ican. 



CERCLE FRANCAIS 

HOLDS BANQUET 

The 160th snniversary of the treaty 
of friendship between the United 
States and France was celebrated at 
Ward-Belmont last Monday evening 
at the banquet conducted by the 
Cercle Francais. Dr. and Mrs. Blan- 
ton presided at this interesting affair, 
and the address of the evening was 
made by M. Louis Marchand, Cheva- 
lier de la Legion d'Honneur, agrege 
1' Universite de Paris et Professor 
a 1' Universite de Paris. Mrs. Blan- 
ton, in her charming way, gave the 
opening address. Later M. Marchand 
delivered his message, to which Dr. 
Blanton gave an interesting reply. 

The program began with the sing- 
ing of "The Star Spangled Banner," 
and closed with the "Marseillaise." 
Lovely baskets of flowers in the tri- 
color were combined with red candles 
in the decorations, and tiny American 
and French flags were used as favors. 

Next week The Hyphen will print 
M. Marchand's address in full in 
French. Mile. Wimot, who was in 
charge of this delightful affair, was 
extended many congratulations upon 
its success. 



VISIT THE JUNIOR 

LEAGUE HOSPITAL 



VANDERBILT SUFFERS 
LOSS OF LEADER 



Early Friday afternoon our party 
Van Hooser, Alice 
Louise Bradfield and 
Peggy Corwin — set out for the Junior 
League Hospital for Crippled Chil- 
dren. We were well supplied with 
books, such as "Tales of Little Cats," 
and we raked our brains trying to re- 
member songs of our childhood. 

The children were anxiously await- 
ing our arrival and although they 
were shy at first they became very 
friendly when they found we had 
come to "play" with them. They 
are cheerful little souls despite their 
afflictions and one admires their pa- 
tience and good temper. One tiny tot, 
Mattie, a little cherub with light 
flufTy hair and trustful blue eyes, 
lay still and silent but her eyes were 
bright with interest and she soon be- 
came communicative. Each of us took 
several children and amused them in 
every possible way; it was with sin- 
cere regret that we left them and we 
all hope to make a second visit to see 
our favorites. Ask Sara Louise Brad- 
field about Sam. 



LONDON MAGAZINE 



W.-B. 



Amer- tha 



"The Traveler and Clubman," one 
.of the leading travel magazines of 
London, in its December, 1927, issue, 
has a very complimentary account of 
the Ward-Belmont European tours 
with especial reference to the 1927 
party. We quote from the article as 
follows: 

"It is universally admitted that to 
come into direct contact with things 
is to gain knowledge which years spent 
among libraries, books and other peo- 
ple's experience can never impart. To 
see for oneself the beauties of other 
countries, to mix with their peoples, 
is to broaden one's outlook and invig- 
orate one's mind in a manner as sur- 
prising as it is unconscious. In this 
manner knowledge and culture are as- 
similated in a way as delightful as 
it is efficacious. In this country we 
have been slow in recognizing the ed- 
ucational value of travel. We go 
abroad for pleasure or for business, 
but we are slow to realize that our 
young men and women would benefit 
enormously by organized and properly 
conducted Tours, organized on similar 
lines to some of those arranged by 
the more enterprising schools and col- 
leges in the Colonies. We have in 
mind at the moment the tours ar- 
ranged by the Ward-Belmont Euro- 
pean Tours of Ward-Belmont, Nash- 
ville, Tenn., U. S. A. . . . It will thus 
be seen that nothing has been neg- 
to make this successful from 
as well as the pleas- 



of Ward-Belmont certainly deserve the 
popularity that has been accorded 
their European Tours. What can be 
done with such paramount success by 
an American College might well be 
emulated in this country. The New 
World, for example, has much to of- 
fer in the way of beautiful scenery, 
and historic interest to natives of the 
old, and we venture to suggest that 
tours arranged by competent authori- 
with the success and enthusiasm which 
ties in the New World would meet 
has been accorded the Ward-Belmont 
European Tours." 



DAY STUDENTS 



The current issue of The Vander- 
bilt Hustler contains an account of 
the life of Dr. Henry Beach Carre, 
whose services to Vanderbilt Univer- 
sity, as well as to Nashville and the 
South, made his recent untimely 
death an unusual loss. At Ward- 
Belmont, as in scores of other places 
throughout the city, are numbers of 
acquaintances who feel that they have 
suffered a great personal loss, for Dr. 
Carre was universally admired. The 
following editorial appeared in "The 
Hustler": 

"Vanderbilt lost a leader with the 
death in Birmingham of Dr. Henry 
Beach Carre, a gentleman, teacher, 
scholar, and a constant worker for 
the advancement of the welfare of 
man. Dr. Edwin Mims in his chapel 
address on Wednesday, said of Dr. 
Carre that he was a lost leader whose 
gap in the firmament must be filled 
by the present group of university 
men. In saying that he was a lost 
leader, Dr. Mims signified that during 
his life he was a leader, and that is 
how Vanderbilt students knew him 
best. In the classroom he was a 
leader for he did not merely teach the 
bare words of the text, but by his in- 
terpretations and by his own personal 
example, he taught something more, 
the art of living. 

"In his life he was a beacon light 
of inspiration, inspiring many of his 
students through his own example, to 
follow in his footsteps and strive as 
he did for the betterment of the wel- 
fare of man. 

"And thus this leader, who is now 
lost, has himself filled the gap which 
he leaves behind him, for many stu- 
dents who come under the charm of 
his personality are already struggling 
to improve the state of society, having 
learned their lesson well under the ex- 
ample and precepts of this great 
teacher and gentleman." 



Day student clubs are being asked 
to have their members photographed 
at once and that arrangements be 
made for returning the proofs as 
quickly as possible. A committee, 
composed of Elizabeth Barthell, 
Martha Emily Washington and Hor- 
tense Ambrose, will make every pos- 
sible plan to have the day students' 
pictures made quickly and conveni- 
ently. Each club is urged to take 
the matter up at once and see that 
every member has her picture taken. 
The above committee from the Mile- 
stone staff will meet with the presi- 
dents of the four day students' clubs. 

As each girl gets her proof from 
the photographer, she is asked to 
write her name and the name of her 
club plainly on the back of it, and 
mark the picture she wishes to have 
finished for the annual. Each girl is 
to take a check of $1.50 to the photog- 
rapher when she goes to have her 



W.-B. STUDENTS ON 

WSM PROGRAM 

Tuesday evening a group of stu- 
dents of the Ward-Belmont School of 
Music were heard over WSM, the 
broadcasting station of the National 
Life and Accident. Insurance Com- 
pany, Nashville. Miss Frances Pat- 
rick of Nashville, who is a pupil of 
Miss Throne, appeared in a group 
of piano numbers and five of Miss 
Sloan's students appeared in vocal 
selections. These students were: 
Misses Nancy Baskerville of Galla- 
tin, Tenn.; Sibylla Barton of Jones- 
boro, Ark. ; Elizabeth Holt, Nashville? 
Alleen Rauch of Athens, Ohio, and 
Mr. Ralph Sifford Mooney of Nash- 
ville. 

This program was the first of a se- 
ries of spring programs by Ward- 
students which will be heard 



urable point of view, 
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DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 
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"Above All-Quality" 

The most Popular Shoe for 
the Smart — 

COLLEGE GIRL 

Varsity 'Ties 

and Oxfords — New Colors 

for SPRING.' $8.50 and $10. 

BELL'S BOOTERIES 

504 Church Street 




Import 




Peachtreb Road 
Atlanta 



•SHOP INDIVIDUAL." 

Capitol Boulevard 
Nashville 



■ g Rub D'Ai- 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

ait** Souk aijflp 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 




Wednesday, February 1 
Trickled out of bed this morning 
at about 7:31% and stepped enthusi- 
astically down on a needle. Another 
little version of how to start the day 
wrong. And only half the needle 
pulled out. Nobody can say I'm not 
"on my metal" now. Did have to sign 
up for being late to breakfast again 
— it's come to a place now when all 
the general monitors look expectantly 
toward the door on Monday nights. 
I hate to disappoint them. 

Clubbed per usual tonight and en- 
joyed the cheerful smoke clouds that 
came from . . . the fireplace. Also 
some more or less antiquated records 
furnished a little extra hubbub. If 
we ever rated anything more recent 
than "Poor Papa," I'd get up in the 
middle of the night and write home 
'about it. 

Thursday, February 2 
If peopled just let the dead past 
bury its dead, I wouldn't have to be 
getting around on only two spark 
plugs tonight. That minuet will be 
the death of me yet. And maybe Miss 



held 



stools, I mean — were there. I 
my breath and sacrificed my last 
finger nail when one of the players 
got his foot tangled up and gavo all 
appearances of his extended bondage. 

Because of my greatly deplenished 
funds (due to tutors and such), I 
movied tonight instead of going tn the 
Orpheum. Didn't mind a bit that I'd 
missed the opera when I heard that 
the hero was fat and ancient and had 
all the agility and romance of a liaby 
hippo. Miss Norris might say that 
was just another instance of getting 
rid of an unsatisfied desire by the 
"sour grapes" idea, but be that as it 
may, I have all the satisfaction I 
want, besides $2.90 to my credit. 

Sunday, February 5 
Oozed over to breakfast this a.m. in 
my new galoshes and a few other 

articles — too few according to Miss 
Morrison and plenty if I am to be- 
lieve Miss Sisson. Methinks the peo- 
ple who take both hygiene and gym 
are torn between two fires — they have 
only to decide which is the "fierier." 
No church, and did I ever rejoice. 



Jantzen doesn't believe in putting in j(Think Miss Irvin should consider the 



a good working hour. I nearly dis- 
jointed my jugular vein looking at the 
clock by way of a hint, and it didn't 
even work. Such is the life of a forced- 
to-be athlete. 

Went to town tonight to see Sev- 
enth Heaven and used up three hand- 
kerchiefs and my best scarf in the 
course of it, besides arousing the 
roomie's ire to a devastating degree. 
Now, why couldn't she let me enjoy 
myself without forever suggesting 
that I "turn off the waterworks." 
Somebody's always taking the joy out 
of life. 

Friday, February 3 
If I don't stop dropping subjects 
and picking others up, I'll get dizzy 
and lose my mental balance. But if 
I'm to believe certain little compli- 
ments from my various teachers, it 
wouldn't be much of a loss. 

Saturday, February 4 
Pretty soon we'll be having all our 
Saturday afternoons taken, too. Sym- 
phonized this p.x. and am still trying 
to find out why the street car stopped 
a block too far down. I trust there 
was men's haberdashery or one of 
those big bad drug stores on the other 
corner. My mental apparatus is on 
its last legs trying to think up whys 
and wherefores for some of these 
rules. Speaking of the Symphony, I 
was in on all the inside stuff. I just 
gurgled and cooed over the stools that 
the bassoon players were sitting on 'n* 
no one else even suspected they — the 



pious feeling of gratitude we have 
when we stay at home Sundays, and 
let us do it more often. 

Monday, February 6 
Trickled down to the Ryman tonite 
to hear Paderewski and really did 
enjoy it for the first few hours. After 
that it was more or less an endur- 
ance contest between me and friend 
Morpheus. Was greatly amused tn 
see by the program that the Ryman is 
"operated for the improvement of this 
building," etc. Would like to meet the 
young hopeful that composed that. 

Went to bed at the ghostly hour of 
twelve, whence quiet hour was ob- 
served with 7:28 a.m. on Tuesday 

Tuesday, February 7 
That "morning after" feeling isn't 
half such a joke when it has to begin 
at 7:30. Don't see why the teachers 
can't be affected the way I am by 
night life in Nashville. 

Had planned to study Fremh 
awhile tonight, but find that the flesh 
is weak. Must drowse off. 



ON REDUCING 



"Starting tomorrow I simply mu>t 
reduce," you sigh as you pull off the 
third dress which refuses to slip 
down. "I've just got to reduce 
Why I'm a sight 1" This time you 
are absolutely^ earnest, too. You 
can't go home this summer and hear 
such remarks as "How well you are 
looking! Haven't you put on a little 



we i*ht " Christmas vacation 
oracti^lly ruined with just such re- 
Jjjgrks The English language may 
hold n "> ore disagreeable combination 
of w ,,rds than "Haven't you put on a 
Httle weight?" but if it does, you can't 
recall it now. For all 'round mean- 
ne8g there is nothing to equal 
"Hav n't you put on a little weight?" 

Sin e you must reduce, it might as 
we ll t>e done scientifically. After all, 
t he i' suits are more satisfactory and 
lasti, g when it's done rationally and 
sanel . At least, there's borne theory 
to this effect. Of course, that's just 
a theory. 

Now suppose you begin tomorrow. 
Today's Sunday and, of course, you 
eouldn't miss Sunday dinner. There 
an en more weeks of school. Say 
you lost two pounds a week. That 
wen! ■ make twenty pounds. Twenty 
from one hundred and thirty — that 
lea\ s one hundred and ten. Imag- 
ine weighing one hundred and ten! 
You could wear the cutest clothes 
and tie the belts just as high and 
tight as you wanted to. 

Yes, Monday is the logical day to 
begin dieting. Exams are over— one 
couldn't be expected to diet during 
exams. Monday is set and you spent 
the evening eating up all the candy 
that's left over. 

For breakfast you take coffee with 
mo cream nor sugar — a fine begin- 
ning. About noon you feel as though 
you'd lost ten of the twenty already, 
but of course you had expected to 
feel weak at first. You've heard that 
if one can just hold out for three 
days, why, he won't even want any- 
thing to eat after that. You doubt if 
this has ever been proved. 

During the afternoon you comfort 
yourself by telling anyone who will 
listen just what you have eaten to- 
day—black coffee and little salad for 
lunch. If your friends pay any at- 
tention at all they are apt to tell you 
how an acquaintance of theirs dieted 
just as you are doing and went right 
into consumption; anyway, they can't 
see why you want to reduce — you're 
too thin now. You scoff at this last 
remark and tell yourself they are just 
trying to make you feel good. But 
that remark about consumption — 
maybe you had better eat a little 
something for dinner. 

Dinner is especially good and there 
just would be upside down cake — 
who could refuse that, figure or no 
figure? 

The next day your roommate re- 
1 1 ives a box from home, and the next 
>u get a perfectly huge box of candy 
from Jack. Jack has never been 
I nown to send candy before. Thurs- 
day you are invited to go to the tea 
room with a friend whom you just 
nildn't refuse. She wouldn't under- 
tand about the dieting and would 
hink you just didn't want to go with 
ner. You know what I mean. 

This is a bad week after all for 
the dieting. The thing to do is to 
eat all you want this week and then 
start again next week. Yes, next 
week you'll start in dieting and no 
foolin' this time. 



The time has come, ye single men, 
Whose hearts are full of woe, 

For you to hook the western train 
And to the wild woods go. 

For hot upon your trail are we 
To whom an unkind Fate 

Has given rights for just the years 
Resembling twenty-eight. 

"But how did all this come about," 

Requests an eager fan, 
"That one year out of every four 

We girls may catch a man?" 

Now, far away, in ages past, 

A prehistoric madam 
Bequeathed a curse to all the earth, 

Because she tempted Adam. 

My sad and awful tale is come — 

0 listen close, ye daughters! 

For of the fruit Eve gave one-fourth, 
And kept, herself, three-quarters! 

Unto the unsuspecting pair 
Spake thus the wise Creator: 

"To disobey is one great sin, 
But stinginess is greater!" 

"And so, 0 Eve, to thee and thine 

1 make this sad condition, 

That, as one-fourth thou gave away, 
In marriage thou'lt petition! 

"In only one year out of four 
May thou enjoy this right; 

And as I know thy love of speech, 
'Twill be a fearful plight! 

"But also to the man I'll give 

A penalty severe: — 
For, if he takes thee at thy word, 

Thou'lt make him leap a year!" 

— Feign* High Otter. 



Affectionately 

He thought he'd surely made a hit, 
When for his photograph she 
prayed. 

"Out when this calls," she wrote on it, 
And gave it to the maid. 



Others' papers all remind us 

We can make our own sublime, 
If our fellow-students send us 

Contributions all the time. 
Here a little, there a little 

Story, school note, song, or jest, 
If you want a good school paper 

Each of you must do your best. 



A Resourceful Man 

"They say your husband is such a 
resourceful man." 

"Indeed he is. Why, the other 
morning, when he lost his collar but- 
ton he had an x-ray photo taken of 
our bedroom, and located it in no 
time." 



Clerk: "Well, little boy, what do 
you want — chocolate?" 
Sigurd: "Yes, but I have to get 

soap." 



w 



Woman's faults are many. 
Men have only two: 
Everything they do. 

A Good System 
"Your wife is very systematic, isn't 
she?" 

"Yes, very. She works on the 
theory that you can find whatever you 
want when you don't want it by look- 
ing where it wouldn't be if you did 
want it." 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 





WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Cotmetict tyr the Leading Foteifn and Domettic H»u$u. 
Representing CoTY, Munr. HouBIGANT. GUERLAINE, ROGUI AND 
Gallet, Caron, Hudnut. and other well known establishment*. 

PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONT AGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St and Public 
506 Church Street— 209 Public 



H. J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Na.hv.Ue. Btfimtt Dry Good. Star. 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 




Ward -Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet $2.50 

Always Lovely" 



SATSUMA TEA ROOM 



Sixth Avenue, North 



You Know Us 



THE B. H. ST1EF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 
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will keep woman ea Ike 

has always occupied. ' Whether her 

career be in the home or outside, or 
whether she chooses to combine the 
two, modern woman needs a sense of 
values as no other woman in the 
world has needed it. In gaining the 
benefits of the new freedom she must 
find some way to hold to the best of 
the centuries behind her. Perhaps 
the new generations of school girls— 
those in college now and those in kin- 
dergarten—will be able to find a 
happy medium. Perhaps she will 
learn, as she swings back to a less 
extreme style in dress, to leave behind 
the undesirable things and carry with 
her only those habits of conduct which 
are fine and 



EDITORIAL 



Woman is beginning to feel at home 
in what used to be termed the "out- 
side world." A few years ago the 
woman in business and the woman 
in most of the professions was still an 
innovation. She was me center of 
all eyes and was, undoubtedly, more 
or less self-conscious. Perhaps it 
was this self-consciousness which 
made a great many of the earlier 
business women adopt a manner of 
dress as similar to masculine dress 
as possible — or perhaps it was a 
method of expressing scorn for their 
sisters, the clinging vines, who still 
held to tight waists, long frilled 
skirts, fancy hats and great quanti- 
ties of unsanitary, artificial hair. At 
any rate, in the early days, the wo- 
man who went outside of her home 
maintained an extreme severity in 
dress if she had any idea whatever 
of good taste. Today the matter of 
dress has jumped to the other ex* 
treme, and styles which would have 
been excessively bad taste a few years 
ago are countenanced in the most con- 
servative circles. 

We are living in the period which 
has witnessed the greatest revolution 
of the centuries. Woman, for years 
held to duties within the four walls 
of the home or allowed to enter a 
few minor professions, has emerged 
into full citizenship. Today she goes 
anywhere she likes, wears what she 
chooses and enters any occupation 
which intrigues her fancy. She is at 
ease, she is self-confident and she is 
independent. She has won success in 
almost every field of human endeavor 
and yet, even in this early stage of the 
game, she has shown that although 
success in other fields is open to her, 
she is not willing to entirely desert 
the home. It is a trying period for 
the ambitious young woman — a pe- 
riod which demands a great deal of 
wisdom— for success and freedom can 
go to the head quickly and when they 
, do, all sense of perspective is lost. 
The world needs today neither the 
hard, severe woman imitating men in 
dress and manner, nor the helpless 
clinging vine whose only strength is 
feminine wiles. It needs real woman- 
hood — clear-eyed, courageous woman- 
hood, capable of seeing through the 
| shams of modern society and capable 
of standing for those things which 



DOES IT PAY? 

Not long ago a group of Ward- 
Belmont girls attended a program 
at one of the large Nashville 
churches. At the same were present 
a number of leading men and women 
from Nashville and other parts of the 
state. One woman in particular, 
Mrs. Brinkley Snowden, of Memphis, 
whose social prominence and lead- 
ership in other affairs make her 
worth listening to, was delighted 
with Ward-Belmont girls because of 
their charming appearance, their good 
taste in dress and . . . the absence of 
rouge, lip-stick and eye-brow pencils. 

On another occasion, Mrs. E. O. Su- 
song, president of the Tennessee Fed- 
eration of Women's Clubs, who had 
visited Ward-Belmont, remarked to a 
gathering of leading club women: 

"I just wish you could see that 
group of girls. They are so alive, 
and interesting-looking, and have the 
loveliest complexions." 

The Hyphen has had a consider- 
able humorous comment on the sub- 
ject ... but what, really and truly, 
do you think about it? Granted, that 
the constant use of rouge is permit- 
ted in even the most conservative cir- 
cles, is it true that the average school 
girl presents a pleasing appearance 
with her blackened eyebrows, her 
carmine lips and cheeks varying in 
hue from a brilliant orange to mauve? 
It is a generally accepted fact that 
not one woman in ten uses rouge ar- 
tistically in these careless days of 
smearing it on in unlimited quantities 
— but what do you think? 

The Hyphen will be delighted to 
have your comment on the subject. 



What a lifel A brand 
and four brand new boarders on 
North Front I ask you what more 
could a hall want? Now that "Squirt" 
(Brandon) has joined our ranks 
again we expect to have a bigger, 
better and noisier hall. She insists 
that no fire drills be staged while 
she is here, and she has already in- 
stalled an "Order of the Bath." 

Oklahoma has sent us three good 
citizens; we are all crazy about Hazel 
and Angeline, and the whole hall 
turned out to welcome back Una, who 
was here last year. 

Honestly, girls, if you want to see 
a real hall, just come up to North 
Front. We've the sweetest hostess 
(Mrs. Powell) in the world, and the 
girls are T.B.G.S. (also W.O.T.W.). 
Now, go get 
those up! 



olution. There are four 
be used in times such as 

are: 

1. Think for yourself. 
8. Consider the 



la "l s to 
They 
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3. Courage. 

4. Action. 

of 

ui convenience ,iust 
be overthrown; we n\m 
have the courage to uphold our con- 
victions, and we must be willii to 
go 



Announcements. 
Friday, Feb. 8 — 

Student government candi. ,te» 
were announced. 
Monday, Feb. 6 — 

Dr. Barton brought us a mes age 
from Mile. Schoeni, who is in the 
Madison sanitarium. She sent her 
love to all of us and particular to 
her pur. 



THE EDUCATED 

H E A R T 

"Some hearts seem to be self made, 
you know— rough— dry— unvarnished 
—amateurish. And these same hearts 
are just as if they had been to col- 
lege, and been educated in kindness. 
They've got their B.K. or D.K. even, 
some times. Yes, I know at least one 
Doctor of Kindness. Why, I mean — 
oh— oh, they have that extra touch 
of consideration, thoughtfulness, you 
know — imagination and — oh, dear, 
why do we like to have flowers on the 
table? They're not necessary of 
course, but doesn't that extra touch 
always make the soup taste perfectly 
wonderful? It's all the difference be- 
tween just eating and dining. Ever 
see a woman without style jam on a 
beautiful hat and make it look like a 
waste basket? Well, some people are 
like that when they try to be kind. 
Style— that's what it is! It's just 
style in kindness that most people 
lack. Oh, it's the rarest thing in the 
world— the "Educated Heart." (The 
AhLaHaSa — Albert Lea High 
School.) 



CONCERT OF CLEVE- 
LAND SYMPHONY 
ORCHESTRA 



COUNCIL ELECTIONS 

The following Student Council mem- 
bers were elected for the second se- 
mester. 

President — Katherine Blackman. 
First Vice-President — Valborg 
Ravn. 

Second Vice-President— Ann Dor- 
sey Hodgdon. 

Secretary— Elizabeth Roediger. 

General Proctor— Betty Weber. 

Chapel Proctor — Marjorie Barclay. 

The proctors of the various halls 
have also been chosen, and are the 
following : 

Senior — Jane McCulloch. 

Pembroke — Margaret Montgomery. 

Herron — Eunice Brooks. 

Founders— Katherine Waite. 

Fidelity— Margaret Halberstadt. 



Certainly one of the most enjoy- 
able concerts that Ward-Belmont has 
attended was that given Saturday 
afternoon, February 4, at the War 
Memorial Auditorium by the Cleve- 
land Symphony Orchestra. 

It had been specially arranged to 
satisfy the varying tastes of young 
people, and the five numbers with 
the encores made a strikingly beauti- 
ful combination. Each number was 
cleverly introduced by the conductor 
who explained its significance, giving 
a brief synopsis of its story and the 
life of the composer. 



There Is to be a great deal of ac- 
tivity in sports for the next few 
weeks. 

Saturday afternoon, Feb. 18, :he 
annual swimming meet will tnke 
place. It is hoped that every club 
will be well represented. 

The events are: 

Plunge for distance. 

100 foot dash (front), plain dives. 

60 foot dash (front), fancy dives. 

100 foot dash (back), underwat. r. 

50 foot dash (back), relay. 

Play in the tennis tournament will 
begin again and every girl is re- 
quested to play at once. Some few 
girls are holding back the whole 
tournament. 

The basketball games begin Thurs- 
day afternoon, February 9. A great 
deal of enthusiasm has been shown in 
basket ball and every game is ex- 
pected to draw a large attendance. 

In the latter part of March the an 
nual W.-B. Gym Meet will be held. 
This is always attended by a larg, 
number of spectators from the city, 
and great interest is shown in the ex- 
cellent performances of the girls. We 
hope that the exhibition will be as go< : 
this year as it has been heretofore. 

The basket ball games are as fol- 
lows : 

Group 2 vs. Anti Pan. 
F. F. vs. Group 1. 
Penta Tau vs. Del. Ver. 
A. K. vs. Group 4. 
Tri K. vs. X. L. 
Group 3 vs. Agora. 
Osiron vs. T. C. 

The Osirons and T. C.'s receive, 
ties in the first round and their gam< 
is a second round one. It is hope( 
that the finals will be played the 23r< 
of February. 



CHAPEL NOTES 



Wednesday, Feb. 1 — 

Dr. Barton took his talk 
article by Paul Hutcheson, 
had a remarkable career, 
he is only a little more than 
of age. He stated that the 
greatly changed. It is a 



from an 
who has 
although 
30 years 
world is 
of rev- 



ALUMNAE NOTES 

According to word received here 
Blanche Motley, president of last 
year's Senior class, is living in Brook- 
line, Massachusetts, and attending 
Curry School of Dramatic Art She 
writes: "I just arrived here last Sat- 
urday, but I'm crazy about Boston 
already. Everybody seems so nice 
and I've met sTf many attractive 
Bostonians. I'm sure I'll love it here, 
although I'm certain I could never 



WARD 




hve , ny scnooi m I loved old W.-B." 

«I vi sited Lucile Canfleld en route 
E»9t, ' "«>r » week and had a glorioua 
j^e. Saw aeveral old W.-B. girls 

there 

«0r: ' of the teachers here at 
^ to teach in W.-B. and 
first i>onaor for Pente Tau." 

W. are always more than glad to 
l^ar from any of the alumnae and 
w a i hope that Motley may enjoy 
, hr i me success and popularity at 
Cu rr that she had at Ward-Belmont. 
• • • 

M ; s Joaephine Willis (claas of 
2J) en route to her home at Hol- 
linp , Texas, had dinner Sunday with 
Ifjsf Irvin, her former Dean. 

M . Biel Street of Birmingham, 
Alal ai 



DEL VERS DOINGS 

Basket ball is on its way, and from 
all appearances the tournament this 
year ia going to be extremely inter- 
eating. The squad is 
and will do all it can to hold up the 
club traditions. 



TRI K KUMBACKS 




for better or for worse. At 
Mr. Thuss made the ordeal very en- 
joyable. What matter if our coun- 
tenances were a cross between the 
"before" look of a complexion cream 
advertisement and the tortured ex- 
pression of a victim having a wisdom 
tooth extracted? 

Plans are rapidly going forward for 
the dance, which, by the way, ia only 
two weeks off. Watch for it, because 
it will be one which will be long re- 
in the history of Ward-Bel- 



R ith Donahoo spent Sunday after- 
noon with Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Lamb- 
den . 

Katherine Bachman spent Sunday 
with her aunt, Mrs. Phlegar. 

( race Neisler spent Sunday with 
Re . and Mrs. McElroy. 

Mary Rhodes spent Sunday with 
Mrs. Joe Gibsen. 

Klizabeth Gwaltney spent Sunday 
with Mrs. Mary P. Hubbs. 

Virginia Baird and Helen Dean 
spent Sunday afternoon with Miss 
Jantzer. 

Sarah Taylor spent Sunday with 
Mrs. Carey Folk and Jane. 

Isabel Theilen and Mildred Smith 
spent Sunday afternoon with Mrs. 
Ttulock. 

Blossom Kleben spent Sunday with 
Mrs. E. A. Lusky. 

Louise Skiles spent Monday with 
her mother. 

Dorothy White spent Wednesday 
afternoon with Mr. Bickley. 

Betty Marr spent Wednesday even- 
ing with Mrs. Louis Bransford. 

Louise Acken had dinner with Mrs. 
Walter Buchanan Thursday. 

Elizabeth Igler and Fay Jasmin 
spent the week-end in Cincinnati. 

Mary Louise Ritter, Mary Chap- 
man and Jean Wood had dinner with 
Mrs. Chapman Wednesday. 

Dorthea Gilbert, Olive Logan, Mar- 
garet Alice Lowe, Viola Jay, Jo 
Uaynes and Dot Valentine had dinner 
with Mrs. Gilbert Thursday. 

Mary Elizabeth Rhodes and Dor- 
othy Pope had dinner with Mrs. 
I nodes Friday. 



Sunday night we had a grand time 
it open-house. Our guests all said 
hey had a good time. (We hope this 
vas more than just manners and they 
v 1 1 1 come back soon.) Of course, we 
ate. Somehow we always do. Then 
Miss Morrison -read us the most ex- 
citing murder story. At every dark 
corner from the club to my hall, I 
feared that some phantom shape would 
jump out and cut my head off. 

We may not have a better basket 
ball team than any one else, but we 
have eight players on our 
regular players and 
and Pep. 

We are right behinld you! 

You are going to win! 

Fight, Tri K, Fight! 



THE OBSERVER 

It takes Miss Morrison to settle an 
argument. Eenie, meenie, minie, mo 

—and out goes Gerry! 

* * * 

Miss Cone's latest exercise is lead- 
ing the horses around the ring at a 
run. We wonder whether she's doing 

it for the good of her sole. 

* * • 

Who says Mrs. Charlie hasn't 
trained the seniors to attend hall 
meetings promptly? Some one's 
alarm clock went off lengthily the 
other night and an impromptu hall 
meeting occurred on third floor. But 

it didn't mean anything. 

* » * 

Some one has discovered something 
stimulating as well as filling at War- 
ner's. Hurrah for bouillon cubes. 
Who said anything about Miriam? 

* » • 

If there's anyone in school who 
hasn't seen Margaret Ellen's gold 
tooth, it isn't her fault. When asked 
how she preserved its luster, she re- 
marked, "I owe it all to Wrigley's." 

* * * 

'N' then we just laughed and 
laughed when "Little Jones" and Mar- 
garet stood side by side in chapel. 

* * * 

After the first twenty or thirty 
verses of "Yohn Yohnson" we kinda 
begun to believe that that is Pear- 
son's name. 

» * * 

Latest indoor sport — slide around 
on the carpet in Wreck and then 
touch someone and try to get a shock. 
That's probably the only way you 

could get one here. 

* * • 

We extend our sympathy to the girl 
whose mother wired "Don't eat any- 
thing out of cans, you may get poi- 



if anyone else feels the same way. 
Do lazy Sundays show you up as they 
do me? 

When Sunday rolls around, don't 
most people breathe a sigh of relief 
because they don't have to do a single 
unless they please to. (Of 
all of this is concerned with 
people outside of boarding schools.) 
They pretend to themselves that they 
are having a most scrumptious time, 
but inwardly they are fretting about 
tomorrow, another blue Monday, and 
what it will bring. For a day their 
routine is broken, and they try to 
drown their natures, seeminf 
a good time through mere slugf 
ness. They rest so monotonously, 
don't you think? 

There are others who are pagans 
on Sunday. They forget the yester- 
day and the tomorrow. They "eat, 
drink and are merry." They rest so 
energetically. 

The girls of W.-B. are hybrids of 
these two sorts of resters. Some- 
times Darwin's great grandchildren 
may call us the missing link in the 
development of the trained Sunday 
loafer. 



SUNDAY 



CAROL'S LETTERS 



Dearest Carol: 

I have been so busy concerting 
lately that it's mighty hard to come 
back to earth — symphonies, Hench- 
men and Paderewski's are all heaping 
their arts on us at once. 

It rained so hard Sunday that we 
could not go to church. Hypocrite 
that I am, I spent the time improving 
my wardrobe, and our room (I, at 
least, intend to make "A" in "order 
and neatness" if I can't in anything 
else). 

Went to the cutest dance imagina- 
ble Sat. nite — a powder-puff ball. The 
favors were darling fluffy' powder- 
puffs— imported, too, and their special! 

There's always one thing. When we 
go down en masse in the daytime we 
certainly furnish scads of anyusement 
for the Nashvillians. One man with 
the usual broad, yokel stare asked our 
chaperone what the "lined-up affair" 
was. 

Well, I must library a while. 

Good-bye, 

"Pinkie." 



ENTICEMENT 



We wonder if Ruth couldn't tell 
us something about a certain bishop's 
son? You're keeping things from us, 



Last Sunday was the most wonder- 
ful day. We read, we ate, we in- 
dulged our indolent desires. In fact 
that is what an occasional ideal Sun- 
day means to me, and I often wonder 



In fetters of my bounded cage, 

Like the tamed beast 

Who stalks his stall, 

I pause — 

And like him 

See beyond the setting sun 

A nobler sky — 

Vast plains with purple mountains, 

climbing clouds, 
I picture sand-duned shores; 
Caves hid from ebbing wave: 
The latticed moon 
Atop the wood. 

Why stay I here . 

When all things cry alarming truths 

To wake my heart? 

The world laughs for me, 

Beckons me to come. 

I hear it, 

But I do not answer- 
Now— 

— K. I. G. 



COUPON! 

It is worth 10% discount 



Bring this coupon to Lebeek's Base- 
ment Store. Regardless of the advev- 
tised priee you wl|l be given a 10 
Discount on All Shoe Repairing — T 

will be 




Millinery and 
Ready-to- Wear 

Imbued with Chic for the 

College Miss 
Joseph Frank & Son 

Church at Fifth Avenue 



Church Street at Seventh Are. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Calps 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



/7 It Is New in Ready-to- 
Wear for the Miss or 
Her Mother You 
Will Find It 
First at 

ARMSTRONGS 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 



Correct Cards for All 



j, Invitations, 
Tallies, Favors, Novelty Gifts 

Exclusive Agents for 

FANNIE MAY CANDIES 
523 Union Street 



For More Than 63 Years 
Has Stood for 



L — iving up to our business creed 
0 — ur price guarantee your protection 
V — arying styles — same quality 
E — very effort for intelligent service 
M—aking friendship a part of business 
A — d justing differences willingly 
N — ever sending incorrect bills 
S — atisf action in the future as in the past 
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for*-. 
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KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND C A NDI ES 



THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



f*^'[f77~'£ Japanese and Chinese Novelties. Handkerchief Linen, Fi 
KJIJ I »J „// Kindt. Handmade Hand kerchieft. Artificial Flo, 



ine Linent of 



owers. 



HARRISON-BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 




A Cordial Invitation U Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 West End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 




egoist in each of us that makes * 
warm to those who appreciate i S don 
Dr. Ellis, the bt,t in our mil( .' hH jJ 



Telephone 7-2020 



(Formerly 230 % Fourth Ave., N.) 



Are we not all weavers of dreams, 
or dreamers of dreams? Do we let 
time glide by, while we think, and 
plan? Perhaps few of us stop to 
realize that among us are girls, feel- 
ing, wishing, planning and dreaming 
as we all do, who can color words, 
and put them before us as Ruth Don- 
ahoo did last Sunday morning in Sun- 
day school? Well, over one hundred 
girls listened in deep silence to the 
message that Ruth had to give, and 
when she had finished how many were 
there who didn't feel that she had 
come pretty close to reality when she 
spoke of our dreams, the channel 
they would lead us through, and of 
the One who would be our Pilot? 

If one went to each class on this 
last Sunday morning, just to peek in, 
she would have found the following: 
The Primary Group (Miss Olm- 
stead's) enthusiastically planning 
for a Model Primary Class for this 
next Sunday, with one girl for 
"teacher," some as children, and the 
rest merely as observers; the Scout 
Leadership Group busy with first-aid 
instruction and plans for the all- 
Nashville Scout rally to be held on 
Saturday, February 11; Miss Dodd's 
class, which increases in size each 
Sunday, discussing the effects of 
opposition to realization of our goal 
in life, and the feelings of being "mis- 
understood"; the Bible Class with 
Peggy Corwin and Sara Louise Brad- 
field describing (bsfore the regular 
lesson) a visit that they and Alice 
Daniels had just made to the Junior 
League Hospital for Crippled Chil- 
dren. 

Don't you think that "peeking in" 
on these groups would have given one 
an interesting half-hour last Sunday 
morning? 

* * * 

The book of the week is announced 
this week as "The Grandmothers," by 

Glenwary Wescott. 

* * * 

Polly Dawes, violinist, assisted with 
the organ prelude at Vespers Sun- 
day evening. The selection played 
was "Just a 'Wearyin' for You," by 
Carrie Jacobs Bond. A musical treat 
as the special number was given by 
Florence Abels, accompanied by Mary 
Margaret Boyer. It hardly seems nec- 
essary to remark on Florence's sweet 
voice. She is one of the best loved so- 
pranos on W.-B. campus. 

Dr. A. Donalson Ellis, rector of St. 
Anne's Episcopal church, was our 
speaker. As touched on his varied 
career with young people in Texas 
and the South, we realized that we 
had an understanding friend before 
us. He realizes that we, of the 
younger generation, are not like the 
out-of-style flapper, but have dreams, 
ambitions, and ideals. It may be an 
entirely excusable indulgence of the 



* ♦ I 

The Student Industrial Com, 1Mioa 
again last Tuesday evening. Tfe 
of the Bill of Equal KighU 
for Women, now before Congress 
was resumed. The girls, througi their 

dustrial girls who meet with them, are 
beginning to get into the heart f the 
matter. Eleanor Gray, as co . hair, 
man, presided over the meeting with 
an ease that suggested long prnctice 
» * • 

Mr. Frederick Schiotz, trailing 
secretary of the Student Volunteer 
movement, will be the speaker f or 
Vespers next Sunday 



OSIRON OWLETS 

"Volly" says we must, simply nmt, 
come out for basket ball practice. It's 
really being done this season, and who 
are we to put aside the correct sea- 
sonal styles. So everyone who can, 
ought to make basket ball the most 
important thing in their lives for the 
time being; and those who can't and 
won't ought to simply cheer their 
heads off when the games are on. 

Spring having come with all its 
usual equipment, we feel it time to 
let our inmates know that the Presi- 
dent, Sponsor and others in authority 
are planning to get some new furni- 
ture to put us right into this "spring 
feeling" — if you get my meaning. Be 
prepared, therefore, to gaze, at almost 
any moment, upon a transformed— 
well, almost transformed — club house. 



EDITORIALS FROM 

OUR EXCHANGES 



The following are some of the edi- 
torials reprinted in the December is- 
sue of "The School Press Review:" 
Alibis 

"The clock stopped." 
"I missed the street car." 
Every day teachers of South Hijih 
School receive these timeworn ex- 
cuses. 

A student coming late to school, 
when asked for an excuse, naturally 
gives the first one which, in his eyes, 
seems acceptable. 

Alibis are used again in the class- 
room as the main weapon of the stu- 
dents who try to evade the reprimand 
of a teacher. "I didn't know the as- 
signment. I forgot to take my book 
home." 

Little do the students giving the. e 
alibis realize what great harm they 
are doing themselves. A student 
"getting by" with an alibi once will 
try it again, and soon he is using this 
detrimental weapon with regularity. 

Alibis are just as common in the 
outside world as they are in the school. 
People give alibis as regularly and as 
often in business as students do at 
school. An employee, who fails to 
turn out a very important piece of 
work, giving as his season that he 
was too tired to complete it, may be 
excused once, but if he fails the sec- 
ond time, he is invariably dismissed. 

An alibi now "and then might be ex- 
cused, but when one overdoes it, then 
he is doing himself harm. Thus, if 




tudent s naoin to try to accomplish 
* heir duties, they will not risk the dan- 



of 



getting this bad habit. 
—South High Beacon, 
South High School, 
Cleveland, 



The Dying Race 

Stuiente, rouse yourself to action! 
Save the dying race of waste bas- 
kets ! Last year approximately one- 
(ourt : of the waate baskets in Am- 
erica lied of starvation. That means, 
tht . r( >re, that America will be devoid 
of this long-standing line of willing 
work rs by 1960. 

La t year at Tech four waste bas- 
| k e ts ad to be removed to a sanitarium 
beca they were so neglected. 
Star ed to death at Tech! Can you 
imaj: ne it, when so much good food 
j s bl' wing around the campus? Each 
stud, nt who throws his candy wrap- 
per >n the ground instead of in the 
wasu- basket is aiding the destruction 
of tliis dying race. 

Let us show our humanity to dumb 
waste baskets by feeding them candy 
wrappers, D papers, scrap papers, test 
papers, and all other papers so that 
Tec h may rescue this almost extinct 
race. 

— Arsenal Cannon, 
Arsenal Technical H. S. 

Indianapolis, Ind. 



Vignettes of San Antonio 

Mission Conception, mingling age 
with beauty, ruin with romance, looks 
out from its twin towers over the en- 
croaching city. In spite of the homes 
that are crowding up to her very door, 
she preserves in aloof air. Tolerant 
and deeply aware of the trifles with 
which man clutters up his life, she 
casts a wise gray look back over the 
centuries and waits for what civiliza- 
tion will produce next. 

The stunted growth, trees seventy- 
five years old yet not as tall as a two- 
story house, allows this old mission to 
tower benignly over its surroundings. 
The soft hazy light that lends an In- 
dian summer beauty to November har- 
monizes with the slowly crumbling 
wnlls of the old church and fortress. 
In this same light a hundred years 
ago, a soft-spoken padre pattered 
about teaching his Indian converts. 
Kehoes of an Indian attack haunting 
the nooks and cranies of the mission 
make the modern stir and, bustle over 
a newly-sunk oil well seem tame af- 
fairs, and the gracious calm accumu- 
lated through the lapse of centuries 
it unruffled. 

— Main Avenue Huisache, 
Main Avenue High School, 

San Antonio, Texas. 



is no standard of Americanism ex- 
pressed in one certain religion or na- 
tionality. 

Yet there are those who consider 
others who are of a different religion 
or race as being far from the true 
American. 

The only true Americans of this 
country have been shut off on little, 
cramped reservations. 

How foolish it is to call one Europ- 
ean belief and one European race the 
standard of American civilization. 

— Glenville Torch, 
GlenviUe, H. S. 
Cleveland, Ohio. 

Broken Promises 

You can't eat your cake 
And keep it too; 

But you can give your word 
And keep it. 

This little verse was adapted from 
an old English proverb. 

Some 300 students at East Tech- 
nical gave their word to the library 
but did not "keep it." 

Three hundred promises were brok- 
en and consequently 300 library books 
are still unaccounted for. 

It seems to be a human character- 
istic to forget to return the things we 
borrow. We take books from the li- 
brary and for some reason we forget 
to return them. 

Such a small trifle as forgetting to 
return a book may not seem important 
to us, but nevertheless it causes the 
library a great deal of trouble and it 
is also a drain on library finances. 

Those 300 missing books are esti- 
mated to be worth approximately 450 
dollars. Several good sets of refer- 
ence books or about 200 of the latest 
novels could have been purchased with 
that lost money. 

Remember, a wee bit of forgetful- 
ness by each of us makes a whale of 
a difference in the library. 

— East Tech Scarab, 
East Technical High School, 

Cleveland, Ohio. 



"Standard Americans" 

From all countries and climes, from 
the time of Washington to our mod- 
i rn age, people have been pouring into 
this vast land. 

The flood that started with the colo- 
i.ists and spilled like a tide from the 
\tlantic till it churned at the shore of 
i he mighty Pacific has not ceased to 
•his day. 

From the old world have come all 
our religious creeds, and races to mix 
in the mighty vortex of this Ameri- 
can civilization. All the good of this 
civilization is not the result of the ef- 
forts of one race; nor all the evils 
he products of a single creed. There 
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EVERY SMART STYLE, LEATHER 
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DELICIOUS CANDIES— 



Made daily in our < 

Gift Package* ■*■ Dinner Favors -:- Place Cardi 

323 UNION STREET 




—as usual 



The season's most desired fashion at the 
t own's lowest prices — ALWAYS 1 
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-SYKE 
SANDAL 

BLACK PATENT 
PARCHMENT K I D 
SHELL GREY KID 



THE NEW 



FEATURE 

The scene is the public square of a 
great city, buzzing with human ac- 
tivity. In the background loom sev- 
eral large buildings, among them a 
magnificent temple-like edifice fronted 
by huge Grecian columns. It is mid- 
afternoon and the square is crowded 
with automobiles and hurrying pedes- 
trians. Suddenly, from a side street 
a procession appears and wends its 
way slowly into view. Traffic halts 
and an audible murmur passes 
through the crowd. The procession 
moves on, across the street, along the 
sidewalk, straight to the great white 
temple. The people are marching two 
by two but occasionally there is one 
who goes alone and seems to be lead- 
ing the others. All are dressed in 
black, and their faces are noticeably 
pale. Up the wide steps and through 
the columns moves the dark line in a 
continuous stream ; for as the first fig- 
ures disappear beyond the columns 
others are seen entering the square. 
Finally, the last black hat disappears 
from view. Horns honk; policemen 
wave their arms; and the tide of life 
goes on. 

What was it? A religious proces- 
sion? A funeral? No. it was Ward - 
to the symphony. 




VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 
422 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Riding 
Habits 



Moccasin Shoes 
Sport Sweaters 

Exclusive Af enU for 
A. G. Spalding's Wall Known Sporting Goods 



619-621 
Church St. 



Facing 

Capitol Blvd. 



Fair Warning 

Patient: "Doctor, what are my 
chances?" 

Doctor: "Oh, pretty good, but 
don't start any long continued 
stories."— Ex. 



MOCKERS 

210 5«h Ave. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



Cupid's Tricks 

Alice: "Would you marry for 
money, Tess?" 

Tess: "Well, I've just been hoping 
that Cupid would shoot me with a 
Pierce-Arrow."— Ex. 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
"Say It With FUwtrs" 

16th Weat End Nashville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2146 
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CHUMACHER 

5* 

Camera Portraits that Live. Vnusualness in Pictures 
.... YES — But always with dependable restraint 




CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIONERY 
MEN US- PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 
ISO Fourth Avenue, North 8-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




In the Shopping District 
— Jmt ■ few etepe from 
the Cor., of 5th. Ave. 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
St e Om 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop for 





Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



C ANDYL AND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Excl usive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



A REVIEW OF "THE 
KING'S HENCHMAN' 

By Helene Johnson 
One might My that the skilled sing- 
era in "The King's Henchman" sym- 
pathetically accompanied the notes of 
the orchestra. (Music written by 
Deems Taylor.) The rich coloring of 
the scenes and costumes did much to 
alleviate the sometimes unconvincing 
acting. The Anglo-Saxon strength 
and vigor of Edna St. Vincent Mil- 
lay's poetry was lost in the straining 
of the singers to be heard above the 
brassy orchestra. 

In the banquet act King Eadgar 
sends his friend, Aethelwold, to ask 
for the hand of the famed Aelfreda. 
In the moon-lit second act Aethelwold 
falls in love with a lovely lady of the 
forest. On discovering she is the 
Aelfreda he sends word by his man, 
Maccus, that Aelfreda is not worthy 
of the king. The third act shows the 
husband, Aethelwold, sad because of 
the betrayal of his pledge to the king. 
When the king arrives, Aethelwold 
beseeches his lady to hide her beauty. 
Instead, she dresses royally, and 
appears to the king. In remorse be- 
cause of his broken word Aethelwold 
stabs himself as expiation. The kind 
king and the faithful Maccus moan 
the fallen Hero; Aelfreda swoons. 
The curtain falls on the tragedy of 
betrayed loyalty. 

From the brisk opening chant to 
the doleful elegy, the performance of 
Maccus reflected the hard courage of 
the Anglo-Saxon man. Aelfreda 's 
weird singing of the All Saint's Eve 
spell with the murmuring chorus 
against the shadowy trees gave a 
haunting beauty to the scene. The 
Henchman met his and the king's lady 
in the woods. The duet of Aelfreda 
and Aethelwold in the moon-radiant 
woods pulsed with tenderness. This 
was the loveliest passage of the entire 
American opera. Aethelwold sang his 
lines expertly, but his acting lacked 
the definite conviction of a magnani- 
mous fighter. There was no growth, 
nor struggle in him. In the mead hall 
his fine handling (with the noble king) 
of the pledge song produced a stir- 
ring effect. King Eadgar's character 
grew as the saga enfolded. His 
voice was ever strong and resonant. 
At first he played the quiet ruler. 
In the final act his greatness tri- 
umphed so that his noble soul swayed 
the elegy. 

The performance moved straight 
along with a firm, even handling of 
both the words and music. It was 
well worth while to any production of 
this noted book and opera. 



WARD-BELMONT 

PADEREWSKI 



RESOLUTION 



There are country roads and city 
streets, 

Walks, and paths, and lanes. 
When I have trod them all I'll take 

The one back home again. 
O! it is fine to travel far- 
Great cities, state and nations see; 
But when I have adored all these, 

It's home again I'll gladly be. ' 
And after all, though poets sing 

Of foreign moon's beauteous fame, 
The round gold moon above my door 
la that moon just the same. 

— K. I. G. 



condescension to it and at tl Mni| 
time without disdaining it, that ha, 
made him and kept him — Pad. ewski 
the high priest of pianiatic at'." ' 
The numbers bringing mo cnrn 
tit from the girls were: T , e firrt 
at of the Beethoven , na ta 
the dramatic Erlkoenig (S< ubert. 
Lisat) dramatic not only in th. ,, e but 
in display of the technique oi tonal 
effects; the Chopin Mazurka i n \ 
minor; not omitting the Chopin Etud* 
No. 5 (Opua 10). 

It was a long program but not a 
restless one for the audienn (ex- 
cept for three or four compact that 
juat had to be dropped). Of th half 
dozen encores demanded, the artist's 
Minuet brought, through its iniver- 
sal familiarity and popularity the 
most spontaneous and enthusiastic ap- 
plause. 

An evening long to be rememl.ered! 



YOUR 

Have you had your picture taken 
for The Milestones? If It has l>een 
taken, have you turned your proof 
in with your name, the name of your 
club and the picture you want finished 
written clearly on the back of the 
proof? Do you want to have your 
picture retaken? The price of "re- 
takes" is $1.50, and it is necessary 
to sign up at once if you want a 
"retake," in order that Miss Bright 
may take you to Mr. Thuss' studio. 

Unless this matter is attende I to 
at once, several of the clubs will suf 
fer from the delay, for, as the full 
membership of each club is photo- 
graphed, the pictures will be turned 
in to the printer. Don't hold your 
whole club back by your negligence 
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L " SU0£S 



The House of <? 
Thousand Sty/ma' 



506 CHURCH ST. 
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THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Neehvillej* on the balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREBT 
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HIGH SCHOOL GIRLS 

RECEIVE HONORS 

El zabeth Ionia Williams, of the 
juni' r high school department, has 



re ct ved the first prize from "Current 
Literature" In the annual contest 
whiih this publication conducts an- 
nua! y thr6ugh high school English 
das es. The winner is a member of 
Kiss Leussler's class and is the 
daughter of Mr. W. H. Williams, of 
New Orleans. 

Miss Anna Pugh, to whose encour- 
agement of literary effort, much of 
the success of the High School Eng- 
lish department is due, has announced 
that Mr. Donald B. Snyder, editor of 
"The Magazine World," has recently 
honored the department by inviting 
the pupils to take charge of several 
panes of that magazine for one month. 
In making this invitation Mr. Snyder 
stated that he is building up an "Out- 
side Readers" club and that he is in- 
viting the most outstanding schools to 
participate, by taking charge of the 
pages devoted to this work. As this 
magazine comes out only eight times 
a year and goes to hundreds of schools 
all over the United States, it is no 
small honor to be asked to take I 
of this important work for 



VALENTINE'S DINNER 



Everybody ought to give the "Y" a 
rousing cheer for originating the idea 
of a Valentine dinner. Everything 
from "Cupid" to "My Man" was per- 
fect and gave us "that certain feel- 
ing" in keeping with Valentine's day. 

The dining room was decorated in 
an abundance of red hearts and paper 
and every place at the table was 
marked with a clever little valentine. 

Once more Jay did her stuff, and 
made a most adequate Cupid (very 
versatile, since we hear that she 
once appeared as Robin Hood), an- 
nouncing from station. WB at Nash- 
ville, Tennessee. The program, con- 
sisting of a clever little skit by Lela 
('wen, Frances O'Donnell, Foss O'Don- 
nell, Nell Banks, Wardine Good, 
Mary E. Pusch, Ann Johnston, and 
Judith Parker, who sang "Broken 
Iiearted"; a delightful vocal solo by 
Maybelle Johnson; a song, "1 Love 
You Truly," by Frances Burgess, and 
"My Man," by Beverly Freeland. 

Another feature which added no 
small amount of pleasure to the even- 
ing's program was the orchestra 
which Margaret Payne organized es- 
pecially for the occasion. This or- 
chestra played during the dinner and 
'included the program with a num- 
ber of delightful selections. 

Margaret Payne, leader; Beverly 
Freeman, Marjorie Northrop, Eliza- 
beth Barthell at the piano. After din- 
ner everyone went down to the "g 




WILL OBSERVE 
BETTER SPEECH WEEK 



THE F. F. DANCE 



VALENTINES 



Whoops my dear, even the dancL> 
had "It." This time it was a Powder 
Puff! Powder puffs wer«? placed every 
where in the gym until the gym re- 
fused to look like itself. A tiny dress- 
ing room, a miniature powder box in 
itself was all ready for the guests at 
the entrance. Miss Amis, the sponsor 
of the club, and Eloise Pearson, presi- 
dent, received the guests. 

Orchid and pink crepe paper was 
draped on the sides and over the top 
of the gym. Clever dolls, dressed in 
flowered materials, were poised over 
powder boxes, hung on the walls. 
Each of them had elaborately coif- 
fered wigs and held powder puffs and 
a mirror. The orchestra sat in a huge 
powder box resembling one of Coty's 
with huge white powder puffs on a 
lavender background. 

The special was the primary feature 
of the dance. The chorus was one 
that Zeigfield, himself, would be proud 
of. They wore costumes resembling 
powder puffs. The tight bodices were 
long and fitted closely with a ruff 
of marabou around the neck and on 
the left wrist. Pastel shades of satin 
made the tops of the costume and the 
tiny skirts were marabou. The chor- 
us consisted of Betty Walker, Jean 
Polsky, AUie Bowers, Eleanor Rob- 
bins, Mary Virginia Brabston and 
Helen Dean. When the chorus was 
in a semi-circular formation a 
large powder box was pushed to the 
front and out of it came the little 
soloist, Virginia Baird, dressed in sil- 
ver cloth and white marabou just like 
the others. Miss Baird danced a 
charming tap dance and then with 
clever steps, powdered her nose be- 
fore each of the tiny mirrors held 
by the members of the chorus. When 
the dance was finished the favors, 
fluffy powder puffs, wei 

(Continued on page 8) 



Why do we celebrate February 
fourteenth as '-Valentine's Day," and 
why do we send delicate (or other- 
wise) messages of love to our friends, 
enemies and lovers every year when 
this day comes around? Is it that 
the call of early spring is so irresis- 
tible that we feel a desire to express 
our overflowing sentiments; or do we 
send valentines because generations 
before us have done it and we know it 
is the thing to do? 

Very likely we think very little 
about it. We realize that Valentine's 
day is coming and that we must get 
to town to buy some of those comic 
valentines we saw in the Arcade to 
send to various acquaintances. And 
we certainly must hunt long and hard 
for the very one for — anyway, it is 
very important that he likes it. But 
do we ever stop to ponder how or why 
the valentine custom originated? 

As a matter of fact, there is a long 
story behind Valentine's day. It be- 
gan long ago in Rome in the third 
century when a certain man named 
Valentius was imprisoned and be- 
headed and joined the long line of 
Christian Saints. The story goes 
that while he was in prison (before 
he was beheaded) he sent doves carry- 
ing little notes to his friends. At any 
rate the custom gradually arose of 
sending love missives on Saint Val- 
entine's day, February fourteenth. In 
England and France it was very pop- 
ular during many centuries for young 
men to draw ladies' names from a box. 
Then the lady whom each man drew 
became his Valentine and expected 
to receive presents from him during 
the year. 

But why all of this history? Val- 
entine's day is here and a fair vision 
of a five-pound box of candy is in 
every one's mind. Did he — oh, did he 
break down and send it? 



A student committee has been ap- 
pointed at Ward-Belmont to arrange 
details for the Better Speech Week 
program to be presented in the school. 
Names of the committee and their 
work in the Better Speech program 
will be announced later, but, in the 
meantime, the following article, which 
appeared recently in the Nashville 
Banner, will explain the details of 
this important national movement: 

Nashville and Davidson county will 
again participate in the Better Speech 
Week campaign, which will be con- 
ducted February 19-25, under the 
sponsorship of the National Federa- 
tion of Woman's Clubs, the National 
Association of Teachers of English 
and the National Association of the 
Teachers of Romance Languages. 

Mrs. W. A. Hargis, under whose 
chairmanship the campaign in this 
county was so successfully conducted 
last year as to win recognition from 
the national sponsoring organizations, 
has been appointed to serve again as 
chairman for the city and county and 
also as chairman for the sixth con- 
gressional district. Her appointment 
as chairman for the city was made by 
the Woman's Club of Nashville, which 
is one of the local co-operating or- 
ganizations. 

Mrs. Hargis has announced that a 
full program in behalf of better 
speech, which will place the emphasis 
on better grammar, better enuncia- 
tion, better pronunciation and better 
(Continued on page 8) 



BOOK OF THE WEEK 



Thornton Wilder has done a nota- 
ble piece of work in his novel, The 
Bridge of San Louis Rey. The novel 
has two hundred and thirty-four 
pages of readable, interesting and 
worth-while material. It happened 
that on Friday 20, 1714, the fine 
bridge of San Louis Rey, which hung 
across the gorge between Lima and 
Curzo, in Peru, fell and precipitated 
five people. Brother Juniper, a Fran- 
ciscan from Northern Italy, hap- 
pened to be in Peru converting In- 
dians and saw the bridge fall. He 
began to ponder why the accident 
should have happened to those partic- 
ular people. In order to find out for 
himself whether we live by accident 
and die by accident or live by plan 
and die by plan, he compiled a mas- 
sive volume containing the histories 
of the five victims. The author gives 
us in an excellent style the essence 
of Brother Juniper's research. It is 
a novel that stirs one's emotions and 
makes one think without destroying 
one's mental equilibrium. History is 
carefully worked out — the theatre, the 
customs and lives of the people. A 
fascinating, charming, worth-while 
book! 
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Wednesday, February 8 
I knew I was feeling too good to 
have it last all day. Pranced over to 
gym class and minuet-ad with so 
much vim, vigor and vocal accompani- 
ment that Miss Jantzer strongly 
urged me to separate myself from the 
class. But I just laughed and 
laughed because I wanted to go to the 
tea room all the time. 

Nary a letter, and to make matters 
worse, I slammed my mail box door on 
my finger. But I counted nine before 

rash and intemperate things I might 
have said. 

Thursday, February 9 

Broke down and devoted myself to 
the library work I haven't done for 
some weeks. Hence to hygiene class, 
where Miss Morrison attempted to en- 
lighten us about honey parts, etc. 
And did I ever find out what a whale 
of a difference a few bones make! 
Even I have some I didn't even sus- 
pect were there. 

I have seen, heard and absorbed 
minuet until I'm ready for an early 
grave. Just by way of drowning out 
the minuet music in the hall, I've 
sung everything from Holy, Holy, 
Holy, a la jazz, to "In the Shade of 
the Old Apple Tree." And it didn't 
even work. All my humanitarian im- 
pulse thwarted at a single blow! 

Friday, February 10 
Barely survived one of Miss 
Leavell's tests this a.m. Would hate 
to try to improve on Mr. Shapiro, so 
might just as well have handed my 
book in. Maybe it's Miss Leavell's 
sense of humor that forces her to 
give tests like that. If so, it's a little 
misguided in spots. 

And of all days for Miss Norris 
to pop a quiz on us! I nearly passed 
away under the strain, but bethought 
me how trivial all would seem a year 
from now and ceased to worry. 

Read Paradise Lost this p.x. and 
came to the conclusion that hades 
wouldn't be a half-bad place. Kind 
of consoling for the future anyway. 
I'd be willing to roast around a while, 
too, if they'd give me a pair of wingB 
and a little gold throne afterwards. 
Saturday, February 11 
If that dance wasn't a success to- 
night, it wasn't my fault. I was on 
my hands and knees most of the p.x. 
pinning up the blue horizon and at- 
taching stars in the most promising 
places. As a result, I have bunions 
on both knees and an unusual suscep- 
tibility to star gazing. Attended the 
dance minus all my war paint and in 
its absence felt uncovered to a state 



alone in my misery, I managed to 
maintain a sickly grin and retir< to 
the background upon occasion to mas- 
sage the places where the maki-up 
should 



Sunday, February 12 
Considering that it was Lincoln's 
birthday, I celebrated by going to 
church at the Advent. And just when 
I'd get going plenty fast on the re- 
sponsive reading the "perennial bach- 
elor" would slow down and take a 
breath. It'd be better if he'd set it 
to music. Attending a service there 
is a cross between mental and vocal 

Reverend Pugh's naturally spontane- 
ous verbal expression was suppressed 
in his infancy and he's taking it out 
on his congregations now. Another 
suppressed desire gone wrong! 

The little traveling secretary in 
tonight had a vague and hazy 
of W.-B.'s faculty, I take it, or 
he'd never have pulled the faux pas 
he did. 'NT then he insinuated that 

other such typical young pedagogues 
as faculty. But I just laughed and 
laughed because I knew he was trying 
basely to deceive us. 

The club affair in Wren's tonight 
was all right. I was all for having 
the whistles continue to whistle until 
her whistle wouldn't whistle any more. 

Monday, February 13 
Traveled townward, where I con- 
sumed enough food to sink a battle- 
ship, but it didn't even phase me. In 
fact, I was ready and willing to split a 
sardine with the roomie on my return 
to school. Purchased various and 
sundry valentines and trust to recehe 
returns on my investment. Have a'- 
ready received one anonymous gree'- 
ing that has enlarged my bumps of 
curiosity almost to a state of spoi - 
taneous combustion. 

Would receive my grades on a day 
like this, and my usual cheerful du 
position took a severe slump. 

Tuesday, February 14 
Thought I'd have to end it all bt 
cause of being neglected today, but 
joy's to the rescue at the nth moment 
and my feeble frame continues to 
flourish 'mid the "throes and arrows 
of outrageous fortune." 

That valentine dinner idea was 
quite the thing. Was a little disap 
pointed at Cupid's garb— wasn't at all 
true to all the pictures I've seen of 
him. I'm all for realism — back to 
nature for me! Indiana hopped with 
such ardor that it spoiled my appetite 
for French and psych entirely. So 
to bed. 
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I r . placed the letter into its en- 
ve | op( with reverent haste and then 
increasing the haste, but dropping the 
jever. nee, I descended the stairs to the 
break ast room where I found the 
ftm jl still at breakfast, although 
it wa past eight o'clock. I found my 
place Inside brother and took nourish- 
ment automatically. My heart was in 
a tui noil. 

Th. epistle which I had re-read so 
m an.\ times in the last few hours had 
anno meed that Jack, a sophomore at 
Prin< cton, would stop over on Friday 
for n day with us on his way to Cul- 
ver '"amp for the summer. Today 
was Wednesday. Wouldn't it be sim- 
ply perfect to see him again, and we 

club for lunch and oh!— I had end- 
less plans I would crowd the few 
houi s he was here so full of 
events that he would always 
ber his visit. 

"Mother, we'll simply have to get 
several others to come in and help 
Friday," I said in a pleading voice, 
unaware that this was the only form 
of greeting which I had bestowed 
upon the family, and that Ted was re- 
garding me questioningly. 

"Get whom to do what, dear?" 
mother asked patiently. And then I 
realized that I had not imparted my 
glorious news to the family. 

They received my explanation 
kindly, and mother started in at once 
to help me plan, just as she always 
does. "Yes, I'll ask Mary to help Ce- 
celia serve," mother went on. CeceUa 

the gardener. "And do try to act as 
though her being here was not an 
ermt," I put in with a significant 
glare at Ted. "Say, Sis," he re- 
turned, "shall I mention kind of off- 
hand like, that Hawkins is down sick 
with the mumps and that the chauf- 
feur is suffering with fallen arches?" 

! was in no mood for teasing and 
knowing that just as like as not Ted 
would do something outlandish just to 
be funny, I replied almost tearfully, 
which pleased Ted and father greatly, 
"()h, please, you've all just got to 
hdp me. We don't want Jack to think 
we're not half -civilized, do we? Of 
course, I know you're all just dear 
and a lot more human than his fam- 
ilv, but I do wish you could see the 
life he's used to. Do you suppose his 
mother ever does a stroke of work?" 
"There, there, dear," mother consoled, 
"Ted's just teasing and I know we'll 
be glad to help Jack enjoy his stay 
here and I'll go and arrange about 
Mary and a cook now." 

As usual, mother had saved the 
diy and the wrinkles soon left my 
f >rehead. 

Breakfast over with, mother and I 
nned our oldest duds and started in 
t . give our cosy home its "annual," 
iis Ted says. 

We took down each book and dusted 
it carefully. We cleaned the rugs, 
set the table attractively for luncheon 
and cut flowers for the house. After 
we had arranged the guest room as 
attractively as our means afforded we 
made two elaborate menus, as we 
planned to breakfast at the club after 
a game of 



that Jack should see my charming 
family to the very best advantage be- 
cause I knew he couldn't help but ad- 
mire them as much as I knew they 
would admire him. 

Then mother, smiling at my dust- 
streaked face, suggested that I lie 
down and rest awhile on the porch 
swing, while she finished up a few 
little odds and ends. 

I was only too willing to act upon 
her suggestion. I don't know how 
long I slept; it couldn't have been 
more than an hour when I was awak- 
ened by a step on the porch. I opened 
one eye curiously and the other in 
amazement, for someone in spotless 
white knickers was coming toward me. 
It was Jack! 
"I'm sorry, Marian, if I'm inter- 
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smiling joyously and shook my hand 
so warmly just as though I didn't look 
like a perfect fright. "Why, Jack, we 
didn't expect you until Friday," I 
gasped, forgeting my manners. "If k 
you'll ask me to sit down I'll try to 
explain," he laughed. "Then you fljgg^ 
didn't get my telegram?" I shook my 
head. "You see, I've been made a 
councillor at camp and I had to get 
baek a day earlier to help with the 
new boys and — " Bang! We both 
started. "Marian," came from the 
house. 

Forgetting the agony of the mo- 
ment I dashed in to find my poor 
mother seated upon the floor at the 
foot of the stepladder with one arm 
through the treasured portrait of 
Washington. "I slipped," she gasped. 
"I'm not hurt, just scared," she 
panted. "Mother, this is Jack." 
For a moment a picture of Jack's 
mother presiding at a silver tea ser- 
vice flashed through my mind— but 
only for a moment. Jack was help- 
ing mother up and we were all laugh- 
ing and apologizing in the most infor- 
mal way. 

Ted and father came soon and Jack 
went with Ted to that dirty barn and 
helped him feed the horses, while 
mother and I cleaned ourselves up and 
packed our supper for a picnic be- 
cause, of course, we couldn't get any 
one to cook or serve on such short 
notice. 

What a happy, informal evening 
we had ! Ted was, I'll admit, a peach 
and he was soon almost as fond of 
Jack as I was. It was long after 
dark when we got home and then we 
all sat out on the porch and sang, be- 
cause it was too warm to go in doors. 

Then, when the family mysteriously 
disappeared and Jack and I were left 
alone, my happiness was complete to 
hear him say, "Gee, Marian, I think 
your family is the best ever. You 
don't know how I love and miss just 
this sort of home life. Gee, you're a 
lucky kid." 

Yes, I was lucky— I knew it now, 
and I felt sure that Jack had become 
better acquainted with us in one night 
like this than he would have in two 
days of dances and luncheons. 

Marian Hubbell. 
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You Know Us 



Lady Patient: Must I continue to 
stick my tongue out while you write 
the prescription, doctor? 

Doctor: Yes, otherwise I won't 
have a minute's silence while I write 
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EDITORIAL 



It is disheartening to be forced 
to reply day in and day out "I don't 
know" to numerous questions. We 
sometimes wonder why we weren't 
born with all knowledge at our com- 
mand. But as well as the incon- 
venience, there is also a joy of ignor- 
ance. Think of all the things to be- 
come acquainted with! Think of the 
odd facts we are going to learn dur- 
ing this new semester! 

Much pure pleasure can be derived 
from answering "I don't know." 
When we say "Yes, I know all about 
that," we are closing our minds to 
new opinions. Nothing is added to 
the meager collection of colored glass 
that forms our kaleidoscopic brain. 
When emotion and thought shakes 
this brain the new pattern is made 
up of the same old familiar pieces 
of glass. 

But when we cheerfully admit out 
lack of knowledge, we are opening 
the floodgates for the water of per- 
sonal thoughts to pour in. We are in- 
corporating new information and new 
ideas. 

Besides the mere joy of learning, 
there is lots of fun in seeing the sur- 
prised, unbelieving look spread over 
peoples' faces. We can chuckle to 
ourselves when we cordially admit our 
ignorance. No one knows everything, 
and few of us know very much. And 
there is no sin in ignorance. The sin 
comes in the pretense of knowledge 
that is not ours. 

Let us become acquainted with the 
joys of ignorance, for the joy of learn- 
ing follows hand in hand. 



"O wad some pow'r the giftie gie us 

To see oursel's as others see us; 
It wad frae manie a blunder free us 

And foolish notion." 

I often agree with those people who 
claim that everything has been said 
that can be said. It seems that when- 
ever one desires to express his 
thoughts in a concise form he can find 
his idea waiting for him in some epi- 
gram of an old writer. Perhaps the 
fact that Burns touched the common- 
place is the reason we are able to find 
numerous verses of his applicable to 
ourselves. Let us apply this one. 

Not long ago I sat at the table 
with a girl who complained more 



about her surroundings and compan- 
ions than I ever thought possible for 
any one person to be able to com- 
plain. It seemed that she had never 
yex round any piace, person or tning 
that entirely met with her satisfac- 
tion. I do not think she realized 
that every one at that table soon be- 
gan to regard her with caution and 
criticism. I am sure that if she could 
ever have heard herself as we heard 
her, she would have said no more. 

Many people, 'tis true, do things for 
effect, or, like the sheep, do them be- 
cause some one else does. We are 
each made so differently that two of 
us cannot successfully imitate each 
other without producing a rather pit- 
iful, and at times ludicrous effect, 
which merely makes us a cause for 
amusement to our wiser sisters. 

We each know what we are capa- 
ble of being, and if we are conscien- 
tiously ourselves, the effect will very 
often be a pleasant one for us and 
others to see. 



MR. AND MRS. ROSE 

IN MURFREESBORO 



Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Rose, of 
Ward-Belmont's School of Music, ap- 
peared in concert in Murfreesboro 
early in February under the auspices 
of the music club of Murfreesboro. 
Mrs. Ruby Taylor Sanders, a former 
pupil of Mr. Rose, was head of the 
committee in charge of the affair, and 
after the program tendered a delight- 
ful dinner for Mr. and Mrs. Rose and 
members of her committee, in her 
lovely home. In addition to playing 
on the formal program presented be- 
fore the club, Mr. Rose renderd a 
number of selections after Mrs. San- 
ders' dinner. 



EVEN CUPID 

ADVERTISES NOW 



"In the strategy of love, a neatly- 
turned phrase has a most powerful 
appeal. These numbered phrases are 
confidently offered as calculated to be 
helpful in the attainment of one's 
heart's desire." So writes the 
Western Union in the pamphlet 
through which it sets forth the advan- 
tages to be gained from Valentine 
messages sent by telegraph. 

"In the old days Valentine senti- 
ments were framed in lacy frills and 
furbelows and then dropped to rest in 
the depths of a mail box; there was 
no better way," the pamphlet con- 
tinues. 

"Today, the distinctive Valentine is 
a telegraphed billetdoux that speeds 
as swiftly and true as Cupid's dart." 

Surely it is true, that "the old 
order changeth," but for those who 
are not too deeply immersed in the 
Western Union messages received on 
Valentine's Day there is a fine bit of 
humor in the following "numbered 
phrases" suggested for the "tele- 
graphed billetdoux": 

1. Dear Valentine the mail's too 
slow. I choose this way to let you 
know I love you. 

2. I like you, I love you, I want you 
all the time, so please wire me back 
that you'll be my Valentine. 

3. I have no heart to send you, for 



I would have you know the only one I 
ever had I gave you long ago. 

4. Pretty Maiden most divine will 
you be my Valentine? 

6. True love is swift and flies on 
swallow's winga. Swift be the mes- 
senger who my love's message brings. 

6. Thinkin' a little, wishin' a little, 
far off and blue; hopin' a little, sigh- 
in' a little, lonesome for you. 

Perhaps it is not so new, after all, 
for these messages smack of the old- 
fashioned volumes of ready-made love- 
letters, which the old-time gallant 
used as models for his wooing, when 
his own invention failed. 

The postman — to say nothing of the 
florist and the confectioner — is by no 
means displaced by the Western 
Unjon messenger, however. A glimpse 
into the Ward-Belmont post-office on 
Monday and Tuesday showed hun- 
dreds of Valentine packages being 
received by Miss Swift, Miss Pascal 
and Miss Shea, and Miss Lester was 
literally buried under boxes of flow- 
ers during most of the day. 

Cupid is certainly a busy fellow, 
and even though it is Leap Year, he 
seems to be waging a war to win the 
hearts of Ward-Belmont maidens in- 
stead of making them do the wooing. 



GIVE PLAYS AT 

MASONIC TEMPLE 



Three one-act plays were given by 
members of the Ward-Belmont School 
of Expression classes at the Masonic 
Temple Friday evening, February 17, 
under the direction of Miss Pauline 
Sherwood Townsend, head of the de- 
partment. The plays were given at 
the special request of the Masons, who 
for the four past years have honored 
the School of Expression by a sim- 
ilar invitation. 

Misses Velma Jones, Josephine 
Rankin, Helene Johnson, Sue Vaughn, 
Doris Nathan, Allie B. O'Mohundra 
and Martha Lambeth gave a most in- 
teresting interpretation of "Society 
Notes" and the Certificate Class as- 
sisted with "Fame and Poet," "Lady 
of Pain" and "Two Dollars, Please." 

♦ * * 

The School of Expression was rep- 
resented on Tuesday night over WSM, 
broadcasting station of the National 
Life and Accident Insurance Com- 
pany, by Misses Jane Carey Folk and 
Martha Lambeth is a one-act play, 
"Their Wedding Anniversary." They 
read this in honor of Drama Week. 

* • • 

Senior and Certificate students of 
the School of Expression will present 
program of one-act plays in the audi- 
torium. Casts of these plays will be 
announced later. 



THE DAY OF HEARTS 



Laces! Piercing arrows! Spring 
flowers and luscious chocolates! 
Sweet Valentiny messages! One day 
in the year given over to nothing 
but remembering and loving each 
other. One day harking back to 
courtiers, fair ladies, and stern 
fathers; love potions and drawn 
sabers. 

It was seven centuries ago that 
people first set aside a day of re- 



membrance for some one whom they 
loved. The good Saint Valentii , had 
cured the blind daughter of » cer- 
tain Asterius, who had been charge 
by the Emperor Claudius to wi,, him 
back to paganism, but who wa thui 
converted to Christianity. Hovever 
the cause of celebrating his d iy m 
the modern fashion is still a my*, 
tery. Some suggest that this m >y be 
a survival of the ancient Roman fes- 
tival of the Lupercalia, celebrat <1 i n 
the month of February at whi h it 
was customary to put the nam -t of 
young women in a box, from vhich 
they were drawn as chance dirn ted. 
At one time it was customary for both 
sexes to make presents to each oiher, 
but afterwards the obligation wa- re- 
stricted to young men, who were sup- 
posed to remain faithful for the entire 
year to the service of their "Valen- 
tines." 

But, regardless of its origin, Val- 
entine's Day is a mighty nice old day 
to celebrate. Is there a thrill in the 
world like the one you have when 
you get a Valentine greeting, but is 
there a disappointment as great as 
you feel when you are not remem- 
bered? Oh! St. Valentine was a great 
old fellow. 



TALES OF WOE 



1. When you've been in the infirm- 
ary three days and not even your best 
friend heeds your frantic gestures 
from the window. 

2. When you reach the tea room 
starved — just as they've sold out. 

3. When you're invited as a third 
guest to a club dance and your hostess 
finds later she can take only two. 

4. When you've studied all except 
the last two pages of history and 
you're called on to discuss that in de- 
tail. 

5. When you're in town shopping 
and the five-thirty car passes loaded 
— late for dinner, 1 minor. 

6. When you've been doing a dance 
correctly in gym and on being called 
out to exhibit your technique before 
the class, you walk not only on your 
own "pieds," but on your suffering 
partner's as well. 



PERSONALS 



Rosa Moore spent Saturday night 
and Sunday with her mother, Mrs. 
Kate B. Hamblet. 

Mr. and Mrs. S. T. Rathell were 
guests of their daughter, Ruth, during 
the week-end. 

Louise and Nannie Florence spent 
Sunday night with their parents. 

Catherine Blackman spent Sunday 
with her sister, Mrs. Baird. 

Eleanor Meek and Doris Tatum 
were guests of Mrs. G. M. Flowers 
and Cora, on Sunday. 

Mary Helen Foulds, Olive Logan 
and Dorothea Gilbert spent Sunday 
afternoon with Mrs. J. A. Thomas and 
Helen. 

Isabel Johnson was the guest of 
Mrs. C. A. Zeigler on Sunday. 

Mildred "Schaefer spent an enjoy- 
able day with Mrs. J. S: Bender on 
Sunday. 

Carol and Ruth Nathan spent Sun- 
day with Mrs. "Sam Kirsch. 

Nell Fall was the guest of Jo Lonj;- 

ram w kjuiiuti y . 



pori, Nathan and Louise Dreyfuss 
^ ^uesto of Mm. S. A. Shore on 

Sunday- 
Ruth Hughes, Emily Potter, Jimsey 

Duncan , Carmen Barnes spent Sun- 

M at ternoon with Mrs. J. H. 

Margaret Witherspoon spent 

lside. 

Louise Graves spent 
g rg , Thomas and Cora. 

Juua I*igh Lynne underwent an 
operation for appendicitis Tuesday 
,f ternoon at four o'clock. She is a 
oatic nt at the Protestant hospital. 

Ni-H Tyson lunched with Miss Kate 
Sm ith Monday. 

Jean Hilmer, of Freeport, 111., who 
attended Ward-Belmont in 1922 and 
1823, was a guest at the school on 
Wednesday, February IB. She 
en r >ute to St. Petersburg, Fla. 



lently arranged. We enjoyed th? 
story, "Precious Valentines." 

The Mercer Clutter, Macon, Geor- 
gia.— Your articles are unusually well 
written. We thought the one about 
Lm Battle, the colored cook, especially 



CAROL'S LETTERS 

- •••• i 

Dearest Carol:— 

Saw the cutest dance imaginable 
Saturday night. The X. L.'s gave an 
Kfrvptian Ball and I thought I could 
almost hear the Nile splashing away. 

It was such a lovely day Saturday 
that we wasted two rolls of films tak- 
ing pictures. I wanted to go bicycle 
riding and Miss Morrison said she 
had no objections, but the bicycle had 
no tires, so that settled it. 

The various possible candidates for 
vaudeville, musical comedy, grand 
opera and dramatics presented them- 
selves in recital (informally) Sunday 
evening. It was really a success, 
though. I don't see why Marjorie 
Barclay, the new chapel proctor, 
doesn't whistle at girls when she sees 
them reading mail rather than yelling 
at them. 

The second-year college girls gave 
the cutest tea for the Seniors Friday 
afternoon. The color scheme cer- 
tainly was the proper thing for the red 
chenille rugs and the red hearts 
matched beautifully. 

Well, I must be ganging-a-long. 
It's raining and 111 probably have to 
swim to lunch, so I'd better start. 

As ever, 

"Pinkie." 



The Hornet, Greensville, S. 

is a very newsy paper, and 
are well bal- 
anced. 

The Student Lantern, Saginaw, 
Michigan. — Your features are fine, es- 
pecially the one called, "Have You 
Met Him?" 

The Conglomerate, Shreveport, 
Louisiana.— Your editorial page is in- 
teresting and the entire paper an en- 
joyable one to read. 

Central Hi-Lights, Murfreesboro, 
T^qn —You have a clever paper, but 
juld suggest that you give more 
to news articles and less to fea- 
ures and jokes. 

We also acknowledge receipt of The 
Vedette, Culver, Ind., The Cup o' 
Coffee, weekly, Enterprise, Alabama, 
and The Midway, Chicago, Illinois. 



peaceful work of the Reconstruction 
period. While surrounded by black- 
boards covered with "Battle of Nash- 
ville," "Battle of Corinth," "March to 
the Sea," the girls felt as though they 

were in the midst of rapid firing. 
* « <« 

Whoever thought that it would 
take weeks of labor in English to 
learn all the ins and outs of such a 
paltry thing as a word? The Se- 
nior-middles pour over fat dictiona- 
ries to learn the spelling, pronuncia- 
tion, etomology, use, colloquial, signifi- 
cance, synonyms and the meaning of 
long columns of words! words! words! 




DEL VERS DOINGS 

Last week's program .was under the 
direction of Catherine Smith. It con- 
sisted of a piano solo by Cornelia An- 
drews, a vocal number by Frances 
Burgess and a very tragic play enti- 
tled, "The Lighthouse Keeper's Daugh- 
ter," in which the characters were 
dramatically played by Libby Loar, 
Margaret Gables, Grace Neisler and 
Olga Maestri, as the heroine, hero, vil- 
lain and doctor, respectively. 

It's this week! The dance that 
everyone has been anticipating for 
such a long time. And there are ru- 
mors that it is going to be something 
new and startling, and so darling! 
Isn't it exciting? 



EXCHANGES 

The Davidsonian, Davidson, N. C. 
—You have a good editorial page; the 
column, "Out of Bounds," is most in- 
teresting. 

The North East Currier, Kansas 

City, 



MLLE. SCHOENI 

The death of Mile. Laure 
Marie Schoeni, who for twenty- 
three years has been connected 
with the school, is deeply 
mourned by Ward-Belmont. 
Mile. Schoeni's death occurred 
last Saturday afternoon at a 
local hospital after a long illness 
during which she had exhibited 
an unusual beauty of character 
and courage. Only a short while 
before her death she sent a mes- 
sage of love to Ward-Belmont 
students through Dr. John W. 
Barton, who announced her mes- 
sage at a recent chapel service. 

Mile. Schoeni was a native of 
Switzerland and had no relatives 
in this country. During her 
illness her many friends at 
Ward-Belmont visited her and 
did everything in their power to 
make her last days cheerful. 
The example of her beautiful 
character is one which will be 
long remembered by those with 
whom she was associated. 



COUPON!| 

It is worth 10% discount 



Brine thta coupon to Lebeek'i 
Imcnt Stort. Regardless of ths ■dvei. 
tlied price you will t>« given a 10% 
Discount on All Shoe Repairing — The 
repalri will be guaranteed •atl.faetory. 




THE OBSERVER 



CLASS NOTES 

Such popularity as has come to the 
American Literature class must be de- 
served. From a small group of nine 
pupils the class has grown until it 
now includes twenty-five zealous crit- 
ics and listeners. Here everybody can 
discourse on his ideas whether they 
meet with approval or not. Miss 
Olive C. Ross is the Socrates of this 
Academy. 



From studying a one-cell animal, 
the zoology class has progressed now 
to the many cell creature called a 
valvex. The girls are surprised to 
learn how intricate these little water 
things are in their construction. 
* • * 

After struggling valiantly through 
the pros and cons of the War Be- 
tween the States, the American his- 
tory class has at last reached the 



We wonder whether Blackman is 
going in for briefer and better din- 
ner dresses. 

» * * 

Well, it pays to advertise— and 
who says the Tri-K's didn't win that 
basketball game Valentine's after- 
noon? 

* * « 

Miss Scruggs tells such good stories 
in class that we'd like to hear her 
when she was unrestrained by these 

scholastic portals. 

* • * 

Barbara Blackman must be trying • 
to introduce something new, wearing 
a corsage in back. What about it, 
Barbara? 

* * * 

Jay seems to have taken up jungle 
life in earnest. Why the frizzed 
locks? 

* * * 

And then Ann Dorsey fell flat on 
her face in the basketball game, 
whence she has a roamin' nose. 

* * * 

From the way in which Beverly 
Freeland sang "My Man," we know 
that she was properly inspired. 

* * * 

We hear that Mrs. Charlie arouses 
the Seniors every morning so they'll 
get to breakfast on time. It makes 
some of the rest of us think, "What is 
home without a mother?" 

* * * 

Will the person who sent Marge 
Wright an anonymous valentine, 
please rise up in chapel and say, "It 
is I; be not afraid?" Marge's heart 
is skipping every other beat out of 
curiosity. 

* * * 

'N' then we just laughed and 
laughed when Mrs. Charlie forcibly 
ejected Pat from Senior. Haven't 
you learned that Senior hall main- 
tains quiet hours indefinitely, Pat? 

* * * 

We hear that there was a heavy 
discussion about men among some of 
our well known Seniors. Someone 
suggested that the best way to get 
over an affair was to keep on going 
with the man until you got tired. 
Katherine Gray piped up with "Oh, 
but I'd never get tired!" We demand 
an explanation. 



Millinery and 
Ready-to- Wear 

Imbued with Chic for the 

College Miss 
Joseph Frank & Son 

Church at Fifth Avenue 



MissBerhend: Have you a difficult 
role in this new play? 

Leslie: No, I haven't a word to 
say. 

Miss B.: That's what I said. That's 
just what must be so hard for you. 



Church Street at Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cakes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



// It Is New in Ready-to- 
Wear for the Miss or 
Her Mother You 
Will Find It 
First at 

ARMSTRONG'S 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 



Correct Cards for All Occasions 



Engraving, Stationery, Invitations, 
Tallies, FaTora, Novelty Gifts 

Exclusive Agents (or 

FANNIE MAY CANDIES 
523 Union Street 



W ARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 




«1 



For 



Than 63 Y« 



ing up to our business creed 
O — ur price guarantee your protection 
V — arying styles — same quality 
E — very effort for intelligent service 
M — aking friendship a part of business 
A— d justing differences willingly 
N—ever sending incorrect bills 
S—atisf action in the future as in the past 




NASHVILLE .TCNN, 



J 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



niPT<\ hP™"' <""* C *'"«" Novelbe,. Handkerchief Linen. Fine I 
VI r I O a ll Kind,. Hand made Handkerchief.. Artificial Flower,. 



Linen, of 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT — CRACKERS - CAKES- CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 



i 





A Cordial Invitation la Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, I80S West End Ave. 



A. J. THUSS, Photographer 

Telephone 7-2020 (Formerly 230 M Fourth An., N.) 



Payne, kazoo; Dibby Barthell, piano, 
and Beverly Freeland. uke. Those in 
charge of the decoration were Kate 
Parker, Susan Graham Erwin, and 
Peggy Corwin. The following as- 
sisted as chorus with Don (Frances 
O'Donnell) and Lena Owen: Foss 
O'Donnell, Judith Parker, Mary Mar- 
garet Parker, Ann Johnston, Mary 
Elizabeth Pusch, Wordine Good and 
Nell Banks. 



Someone whom we have wanted for 
a long time was leader in Sunday 
school last Sunday morning. Alice 
Daniels took as the subject of her 
little talk, "Let your light so shine 
before men that they may glorify 
your Father which is in Heaven," and 
applied it to Ward-Belmont life. The 
orchestra has enlarged and now 
proudly claims the following violin- 
ists: E. Leigh Minter, Jimsey Duncan, 
Charlotte Strong, Grace Dupree, 
Evelyn Crossman, Polly Dawes, 
Catherine Scruggs and Pauline 
Kniese. 



There will be a State Student Vol- 
unteer Conference held at Murfrees- 
boro, Tennessee, February 24-26. 
Ward-Belmont delegates, three from 
the Cabinet and three from the Y at- 
large, will be chosen next Sunday 
morning at Cabinet meeting. 




have . ,ng, "of th, rwJ 

with su h dir I 
nity, and begin, "Students and K ac u| 
ty"-. But they did listen, and ^ 

nve 



— ! N B! Ward-Belmont received 
honors at the all-Nashville Scout rally 
held last Saturday afternoon at Wat- 
kins Institute. Miss Amis' troop took 
first place, while our practically new 
Sunday-school girl-scout trainers took, 
through their troop at Peabody 
Demonstration School, third place! 

Feeling very grateful for their hard 
work and untiring interest the Y wish- 
es to mention the names of the girls 
on the committees of decoration and 
program. Bill Jackson was general 
chairman, with Margaret Payne as 
chairman of the orchestra committee. 
Those who assisted in the latter were : 



with him after the service. 

Frances Burgess, a trowing avor-l 
ite as a soloist sang "My Tas ." ,J 
Mrs. E. L. Ashford. She was : com- 
panied by Mary Margaret Boy . r. 

The Social Service Committee . f the I 
Y, under the direction of the hair, 
man, Catherine Blackman, will tart, 
i game and story hi ir at 



The Y cabinet had as their guest 
at the regular Sunday morning cabi- 
net meeting, Mr. Fredrik Schoitz, 
traveling secretary of the Student 
Volunteer Movement. He spoke for 
approximately thirty minutes, giving 
in an informal way the effects of the 
recent convention held in Detroit, as 
he has seen it on various campuses all 
over the United States. 

At vespers Mr. Schoitz spoke again, 
telling of the possibilities for big work 
in the mission field, giving interesting 
examples of work done by great men 
and women on the mission field. Mr. 
Schoitz has a very pleasant voice, 
one easy to listen to for any length 
of time. He spoke with enthusiasm 
and ease. It was rather fun, as well 

iris to 



The Y announces as the book <>i tht\ 
k, "The Bridge of San Louis ley," 
by Thornton Wildes. This book, ac- 
cording to the literary page 01 the I 
Chicago Sunday Tribune is one of the] 
best sellers at the present time. Set' 
the review in the Hyphen column de. 
voted to this subject. 



X. L. TATTLE 

At the last meeting, plans — and big 
plans at that— were made for our an- 
nual club dance. A bird has whis- 
pered to me that the specialty is go- 
ing to be grand, and with the assist- 
ance of our Miss Jantzer. It is cer- 
tainly a shame that Miss Sisson ran- 
not be with us and share in the festiv- 
ities. We do miss her! 

Our basketball practice is coming 
along in fine shape. "Practice 
makes perfect," you know, so here 
is the best of luck to the team. 



BASKET BALL GAMES 



Last Friday afternoon the Del 
Vers beat the Pent a Taus in the 
first basketball game. The score was 
30 to 16. Although the Penta Taus 
put up a good fight, the DeJ Vers out- 
played them. 

Del Vers Penta Taus 

CF— Alyne Goad B. Flowers 

F— Grace Neisler Dot Gould 

Charlotte 
Strong 
Dorothy Jones 
Katherine 
Maxwell 

G — Louise Simms Doris Tatum 
Subs: Del Vers, Sims and Mc- 
Farland; Penta Taus, Tatum, F. John- 



G— Helen Hynds 
G— Eleanor Peterson 



Later Group II beat the Anti-Pans 
by a score of 16 to 8. The line-up 
was: 

Anti-Pans Group II 

CF— Petit Goodl.e 
F — McCullum Brandon 
F — Ungles Bryan 
G — Martin Cayte 
G— Clark Padgeit 
G — Armistead Folk 
Subs: Group II, Austin. 
Monday afternoon Group IV bent 
the A. K. team in the best game that 
has been played so far. The forwards 
of both teams outplayed the guards. 
The game was a good one, however. 

A. K. Group IV 

CF— Wood Brandon 
F— Chapman _ Wade, K 

F — Ritter O'Conner 
G — Maule Reed 
G— Blackman Stoves 
G — Atkinson — Graves 
Cubs: A. K., Rondel, Boyd, Rob 
bins; Group IV, 



THE PARTHENON 

B^aaaaaajaaaaaM 

I half lay, half aat on the 
^„t grass near the Parthenon. 

ft singing breeaes whispered 
in(i my ears, rumpling my hair as 
ussed. The warm southern sun 
of pansies and 




EeVd 1 on the happy fountains. 

JistMiy I t urned the ,eaves of * 

| a ll leather-bound book that I had 
£ m > lap. What stories it told of 
Ljion, rising and falling, of people, 
{ | 0 \ , or sculpture. I read again a 
£ w of its closely written pages. 

pr m miles around people hurried 
to th< little city of Athens, centered 
Hound the Acropolis. From every 
direction farmers, merchant, politi- 
cians, orators and children were gath- 
(rinR all eagerly awaiting the great 
festival in honor of Athena. The 
narr. w streets were decorated with 
w ft colored garlands that blended 
with tiny motionless clouds. From 
over the Aegean came the voices of 
the sea and joyous appreciation of 
the world, its life, its beauty, its ro- 
mance. A gay breath of wind 
sweeping from the far off hills ran in 
rippling waves across the city and 
found its way to the Acropolis. There 
a? it reached the Parthenon it blew 
softly, lovingly around the wavy hair 
of a youth who stood gazing, in the 
.wed wonder of young manhood at the 
temple. 

Delicately blending shades and 
rracefuify curved lines marked every 
inch of the shrine. Beautifully 
»n ught figures adorned each pedi- 
ment. They told of the birth of 
Athena, as she sprang full grown 
from the head of Zeus, they described 
mid pictures the Pan-Athenaic 
festival, and they showed, too, the con- 
tention of Athena and Poseidon for 
the possession of Attica. 

The young Athenian stood and 
gazed and wondered, and the breezes 
ruined his hair until the glowing sun- 
light of the afternoon faded into a 
lavender twilight. The voices from 
the sea grew softer and the breezes 
from the hills grew cooler. The 
young man turned and gazed across 
the roofs of the city and into the dis- 
tant sky of the sea-line. In his 
dreams he saw Athens the mightiest 
city of the world, her proud people, 
leaders of nations and her beauty ex- 
quisitely perfect. How little did this 
Athenian dream of the war to 
the plague, years of endless body-wi 
in^ fighting that left Athens a broken, 
crippled city that would never again 
raise her head from such a defeat. 
N >r did he dream that only tomorrow 
h( would lay wounded in the bloody 
st nch of a battlefield and with his 
head turned toward the Parthenon 
give to Athena his last dying prayer. 

Time went on and the sunset of one 
nation was the dawn to another. 
Greece fell. Then Rome ruled the en- 
tire known world. Civilization moved 
ever westward with the sun. Rome 
fell. England came into power, and 
aeroas the trackless ocean a new De- 
mocracy came into being. 

I closed the little leather-bound 
hook. I raised my head and looked 
long and eagerly at the new Parthe- 
non in the new world. Its symmetri- 
cal lines held an inexplicable fascina- 
tion tor my inmost soul; the tall Doric 



columns appealed to my young awak- 
ening ideals; and the story of the 
birth of Athena thrilled my thumping 
heart. My eye wandered to the blue 
sky above. Only one cloud slept on 
its soft bosom. I watched it long- 
very long. Slowly the white mass 
changed, moved, drifted, seemed to 
run, and over near a pansy bed it 
came to earth. Out of its fleecy folds 
walked a youth, noble, proud, beauti- 
ful, strong. In his right hand, he held 
a painted spear, in his left a shield. 
Slowly, reverently he drifted in a 
white mist to the steps of the Parthe- 
non. He stopped. He gazed long at 
the building, the columns, the story 
told in the frieze. Again he moved 
and, with the quickening stride of 
youth, he made a circuit of the build- 
ing. I followed him. I called. I 
tried to grasp his garments but always 
he was just out of my reach. He 
came again to the western pediment. 
I tried to Bpeak, but without even a 
backward glance he walked up the 
steps, through the massive doors and 
into the temple. Breathlessly I fol- 
lowed. There kneeling in the center 
of the building was the Athenian 
youth. In front of him lay his spear 
and shield. He extended his palms 
and raised his proud noble head. 

"Ah, Athena, you alone are not 
here. These people with their soft 
voices and their civilization have built 
your shrine just as it was in that de- 
stroyed Athens of mine. It has been 
a long time but still its beauty lives ; 
ah, lives, and it shall live on and on, 
forever and forever, an undying mon- 
ument of Greece, of Athens, your 
Athens, the city of your protection, 
0 Great Athena!" 




TRI K KUI 



At our last club meeting we had 
a gorgeous time. We are so proud of 
Hilma Lee — she owes all her success 
to fifteen minutes a day. Hilma Lee 
gave us the same cute reading that 
she gave at the all-club reception 
Sunday night. Seems as if we got a 
lot of talent — most of it centers on 
talking and eating. Speaking of eat- 
ing, makes me think of the opposite- 
training for basket ball. We realize 
we have a hard fight against the X. 
L. We would appreciate your sup- 
port! 

Fight, Tri-K! Fight! 



BRIDGE TEA 



The second-year college class en- 
tertained the Seniors at a delightful 
bridge tea on Friday, February 10, 
in Recreation hall. The guests were 
received by Miss Norris, sponsor of 
the class; Mrs. Benedict, Julia Anne 
Ross, president of the second-year 
class, and Viola Jay, Senior presi- 
dent. 

The rooms were tastefully decorated 
with hearts, red streamers, and 
lighted candles. After the bridge 
game, dainty refreshments were 
served. 

The Seniors surely appreciated the 
entire afternoon and regretted to see 
it come to an end. 



The only farm relief that will ever 
benefit the farmer will be to relieve 
him of his farm. 




DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

Made datly in out awn kitchens! 
Gift Package* " : " Dinner Favor* -:- Place CarcU 

323 UNION STREET 




— as usual 



The season's most desired 



at the 



town's lowest prices-ALWAYSt 

!§[So$S 



-SYKE 
SANDAL 



THE NEW- 




VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 
422 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Riding Moccaain Shoes 

Habits Sport Sweaters 

Exdualv* Acanta lor 
A. G. Spalding's Well 



Golf 

Apparel 




"I see that you've given up teach- 
ing your wife to drive." 

"Yes, we had an accident." 

"What happened?" 

"I told her to release the clutch 
and she let go of the steering wheel." 



MOCKERS 

210 5th At*. Nc. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



Doctor: To take your mother-in- 
law's temperature, you'll place the 
thermoneter underneath her tongue 
for two minutes. 

Husband: Haven't you one that 
requires a little more time. 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
"Say It With Fhwtrs" 
16th Weat End Nashville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 



WARD-BELMOWT HYPHEN 




C HUMACHER 

Camera Portraits that Live. Vnusualruss m Pictures 
.... YES — But always with dependable restraint 



SCHUMACHER STUDIO 



FIFTH and 



EUVATO* EWT*ANCI ON FlftH AVI. 

* NASHVILLE, TENN. 




Sho. 



Presents for 
Early Spring 



Many more 
Beautiful 
New Pat- 
terns at this 
Low Price. 

$$.85 




Ties that are 
New in 



— Honey 
Suede— 

—Gray Suede 
White Kid Trim- 



-BUck 
with Biscuit Trim. 

High Heels Too 



CLUB PROGRAMS-STATIONERY 
MEN US- PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 



150 Fourth Avenue, North 



6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
Set Out 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
'^J^fjjStt Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport HaU 

Hair Cutting Shop for Girl.— M.u.nin. Floor 




Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



J 



CANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



THE F. F. DANCE 

(Continued from page 1) 

After the refreshments had been 
served, the dance was ended by the 
ringing: of the bell, but the verdict 
seems to be that there have been few 
dances ever given which excel this 
clever Powder Puff dance. 



A MODERN STUDY 



Smooth faces 

Like painted flowers 

Red lips 

Eyes — blue, black, brown — 
No matter! 

Hair — dark, bright, flaming — 
White arms — 

Heavy, with dull, carved bands about 

them, 
Hard, lithe bodies 
Swaying, swaying, 
Like slim, young poplars bowing 
Silhouetted against the moon — 
Bending 

Embracing 
To the high, wild music of the dance 



I look for a woman — 

A woman with a sweet, calm mouth, 

And soft eyes filled with memories; 

A woman who can lay 

Her small, cool hand against my 

heart, and say 
"Be still." 

A woman with a thousand joys of 
motherhood 



WILL OBSERVE 
BETTER SPEECH WEEK 

i) 



voice tones, will be carried out in the 
schools of Nashville and Davidson 
county as well as in the other counties 
of the Sixth district. The program 
will include brief plays, drills, pro- 
nouncing bees, poetry readings, con- 
tests, essays, radio programs and pos- 
ter and cartoon contests. For the lat- 
ter contests, prizes will be offered. 
The contests will be open to students 
of both the public and private schools. 
Reading aloud in the home will be en- 
couraged during the campaign and 
lists of 100 words commonly mispro- 
nounced, will be put into the schools 
by Mrs. Hargis as a means of empha- 
sizing the efforts in behalf of im- 
proved pronunciation. 

Mrs. Hargis will also enlist the in- 
terest of various clubs and boys and 
girls' societies in the campaign. The 
counties in the Sixth district besides 
Davidson are: Robertson, Montgom- 
ery, Cheatham and Stewart. 

Mrs. Joe Weems, of Dickson,, is the 
state chairman. 

Mrs Weems, in a card sent out to 
members of the Federated Clubs, 
makes this interesting contribution 
to the "Better Speech" program: "A 
word fitly spoken is like apples of gold 
in pictures of silver." 

B EWARE SLANG 

E NUNCIATE CLEARLY 

T ALK SIMPLY 

T ELL SOMETHING 

e n large your vocabulary 
Read aloud 
Study words 
Pronounce correctly 
e mploy variety 

E LIMIN ATE FRILLS 

C ONDENSE YOUR THOUGHTS 

H ON OR BETTER SPEECH 



Within her smile, 
A thousand hopes for 
Within her soul, 
A woman who — 



n f man 



Beating, 

Throbbing, 



Smiling, scarlet lips — 
Hard eyes — 



That laugh which echoes— m aking 
shrill, despairing — o'er it all 
Is it mine? 



OSIRON OWLETS 

Each and every one of the mem 
bers of the basketball team de erv- 
a medal or two for their sp run 
spirit and good playing on Tuesda 
afternoon. What if we were beaten. 
The team played so well that it retllf 
made up for our loss. We're glar 
that if we had to lose we lost to th 
team that we did. Our opponents, th 
T. C, were sportsmen all the m 
through. 

Next time we'll all, all, come out 
and just cheer and cheer our team so 
that they just won't be able to not 
win! 



She: Oh, look how dirty those 
players are. How will they ever get 
clean? 

He: What d'ya think they got the 
scrub team for? 



"Where is Berlin?" 
"In New York writing a new song 
hit." 



We don't know what kind of leather 
makes the best shoes, but banana- 
peels make the best slippers. 



"My office boy whistles while he 
works." 

"You're lucky; mine only whistles." 



HANDLERS 

^Exquisite SH0£S 




The Mouse of e 
Thousand Sfy/es" 

506 CHURCH ST. 



THE SELECT GIPT SHOP 



R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 
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W B. PROGRAM "ROSE MARIE" WASHINGTON DINNER PROGRAM OF 

HEARD IN LA CROSSE THRILLS AUDIENCE A CHARMING AFFAIR ROSE RECITAL 



The Ward-Belmont program which 
fas broadcast last Tuesday evening 
by WSM, station of the National Life 
, n d Accident Insurance Company, 
w as heard plainly in LaCrosse, Wis., 
,ccording to the telegram received by 
Miss Frances Burgess, of LaCrosse, 
„ho is studying at Ward-Belmont un- 
der Miss Boyer. The telegram read: 

"We all enjoyed your splendid voice 
over the radio and please accept our 
heartiest congratulations from my 
family and self. Hope to hear your 
voice again shortly. Signed— Lucile 
Heend." 

The Tuesday evening program was 
presented by pupils of Miss Throne 
ind Miss Boyer and, with the excep- 
tion of Martha Lindsey, who is of 
Portland, Arkansas, all of Miss 
Throne's pupils appearing on the pro- 
gram were Nashville girls. Miss 
Florence Abels, who with Miss Bur- 
gess, appeared on Miss Boyer's sec- 
tion of the program, is from Spring- 
field, Illinois. Miss Boyer's niece, 
(Continued on page 8) 



MARTHA AND GEORGE 

If Martha and George Washington 
had known what a terrific time suc- 
ceeding generations would have in 
copying their attire, perhaps they 
would have adopted a more simple 
earb. Surely their hearts would have 
been touched if they could have seen 
the rumpus which this very problem 
created at Ward-Belmont the past 
week. Such a quandary as everyone 
was in! All the would-be Marthas 
were hard pressed to find the proper, 
traditional full-skirted, flowered dress 
of the noted lady. Nearly every closet 
in school had its contents ransacked 
and many an anxious heart was won- 
dering whether Martha might possibly 
have worn anything even remotely re- 
sembling a satin formal with pink 
ruffles. As for the would-be Georges, 
they were in an even worse predica- 
ment over the knee breeches, fancy 
coat, and buckled shoes of the great 
general. Many a good riding habit 
was sacrificed to the cause, and many 
a Hershey bar lost its brilliant silver 
covering. And the wigs! Surely, all 
the powder boxes in school were emp- 
tied to produce such snowy locks. 
( Alas, but how these same locks do 
stem loathe to give up their white 
coating, as many found to their sor- 
row!) 

However, all in all, it was a very 
brilliant assemblage which descended 
to dinner on Wednesday night, and 
u hat matter the means which achieved 
the glory? If the shades of Martha 
and George had visited the halls of 
Ward-Belmont the eve of the celebra- 
tion, they might well have imagined 
themselves at home in Mount Vernon, 
because of the colonial atmosphere 
which prevailed. 



"Rose Marie, I Love You" and 
"The Indian Love Call" were the 
climax of a romantic performance of 
this beloved musical play, "Rose 
Marie." The whole presentation was 
enchanting, and the entire audience 
was swayed by every action, song and 
dance of this pleasing company. 

Everyone was charmed by the love 
story sung by unusually full and bell- 
like voices. A professional ease 
moved the play, and sincerity glowed 
in every line. 

The first act unfolds in a Canadian 
mining town where Jim Kenyan, a 
dashing man of the out-doors, falls 
in love with Rose Marie. Rose Marie's 
brother wants her to marry a wealthy 
Mr. Hawley who sees quite a bit of 
the Indian dancer, Wanda. Wanda 
kills her Indian husband while Haw- 
ley and he are fighting. But they ac- 
cuse Jim of committing this murder. 
Rose Marie passionately sings "The 
Indian Love Call" telling Jim to de- 
part. The light goes out in their 
castle of dreams. 

The second act shows Rose Marie 
buying her trouseau to wed Hawley 
as her brother wishes. Jim comes 
back from Brazil and clears his name. 
Rose Marie and Jim meet at dawn in 
their castle and sing rapturously "The 
Indian Love Call." 

All of the actors were excellent. 
The choruses supported the cast sym- 
pathetically. The hero played his part 
convincingly and Rose Marie sang 
her numbers with unusual beauty. 



WARD-BELMONT SCOUTS WIN 
FIRST PLACE 



Ward-Belmont Scouts won the first 
place in the recent Girl Scout rally, 
which is the first ever held in Nash- 
ville. The following article from one 
of the local papers shows just what 
honors were won and tells of the or- 
ganization of Girl Scout work in the 
city: 

Contests, stunts and awarding of 
badges were the principal features of 
the first Girl Scout rally ever held in 
Nashville which took place in the 
auditorium of Watkins Institute Sat- 
urday afternoon when approximately 
200 girls went through the afternoon 
of instruction and fun with enthu- 
siasm. 

Troop 5, from Ward-Belmont, led 
by Miss Agnes Amis, won first honors 
for the largest aggregate number of 
points scored in the series of contests. 
Troop 8, from the Y.W.H.A., led by 
Miss Stella Rich, was second; and 
Troop 4, from Peabody Demonstration 
School, led by Miss Helen Lacy, was 
third. Fourteen troops were repre- 
sented at the rally. 



On Wednesday evening the stately The program for the concert which 

Recreation Hall was the scene of one Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Rose gave in 

of the quaintest, prettiest gatherings Murfreesboro early in February was 

since Revolutionary days. The lords not available at the time The Hyphen 

and ladies of Ward-Belmont in elab- published an article about this in- 

orate and vastly becoming colonial teresting event, so it is now given in 

dress and powdered wigs assembled at full, as it was presented: 

six-fifteen to pay their respects to I. 

General and Mrs. Washington on His Melodie Gluck-Wilhehnj 

Excellency's birthday. n. 

Olive Logan and Dorothea Gilbert Concerto D Minor Wieniawaki 

as Martha and George greeted their R omance 

guests and led the way to the dining pinale 

room where a delicious turkey dinner jjj 

carried out the spirit of the occasion. Arioso Bach-Franko 

The dining room was beautifully R 08e *s Complaint Franz-Ronen 

decorated with American flags. Mu- Hungarian Dance No. 2 

sic was furnished during the courses Brahmt-Jowhim 

by an excellent orchestra. Had the jy 

dinner been planned and supervised Parapnrase on tw0 Ru8sian Folk . 

by Lady Washington herself it SonKs KreUUr 

couldn't have been more charming Estre]ljta Ponce-Ludow 

or correct in every detail. Ronde deg Lutins Bazzini 

After the demi-tasse the guests ad- „ , o 

joumed to the gym where the Minuet, Mrs - Rubv Sand " 8 ' a 

ed by Martha and George was danced 'ormer pupil of Mr. Rose ■ was in 

. *. charge of the program, after which 

by forty seniors sh e tendered a dinner at her lovely 

The quiet dignity of colon al days, ^ ^ ^ ^ mem . 

created by the costumes, music, de- 

j - i „ ,„ oa bers of her committee, 
corations and spirit of the day was 

suddenly broken. The orchestra start- 

ed to play something quite different SWIMMING MEET 

from the minuet. The atmosphere 

changed. Stately couples, aye, even a The annual Ward-Belmont swim- 
couple of gentlemen were seen to jump ming meet was held last Saturday 
about in a most undignified manner. afternoon. The Tri-K Club won the 
Alas, the Indiana Hop! Dancing was meet with 87 points. Group I came 
enjoyed until ten-thirty when the second with 31 points, all of which 
guests departed wishing the Father were won by Virginia Neil. Group 
of our Country many more such happy II was third with 22 points, 
birthdays. Virginia Neil was the individual 

winner with 31 points. Doris Yochum 
had second place with 21.5 points, and 
Margie Northrup was third with 20.5 
points. 

The winners of the events were as 
follows: 

W.-B. record winners for 1928. 
Plunge for distance, 50 ft.: 1. Hippie, 
50 ft.; 2. Judith Folk, 50 ft.; 3. Sim- 
mons, 48.3 ft. 

50 ft. front dash — 8 2-5 sec. 1. 
Kamrar, 9.4 sec; 2. Lamar, 11.1 sec; 
3. Neil, 10.2 sec. 

100 ft. front— 19 1-5 sec: 1. North- 
rup, 20.6 sec; 2. Wood, 22 sec; 3. 
O'Connor, 22.3 sec. 

Plain dives— 1. Neil; 2. Yochum; 3. 
Lamar. 

100 ft. back— 25 sec: 1. Northrup, 
27.6 1-2 sec; 2. O'Connor, 27.9 sec. 

50 ft. back— 10 4-5 sec: 1. Payne, 
12.6 sec; 2. Yochum, 13.5 sec; 3. 
Neil, 14.3 sec. 

50 ft underwater— 11 2-5 sec: 1. 
Wood, 12.9 sec; 2. Kamrar, 13.5 sec; 
3. Hippie, 13.7 sec. 

100 ft. underwater— 27 2-5 sec: 1. 
Lamar, 31 sec; 2. Neil, 36 sec; 3. 
Bachman, 38.4 sec. 

Fancy dives— 1. Neil; 2. Yochum; 
3. Adams. 

Four-girl relay— 37 3-6 sec: 1. Tri- 
K, 39 sec; 2. A.K., 46 sec; 3. X.L., 
47 sec. 



The meeting opened with the sing- 
ing of a number of the Girl Scout 
songs led by Miss Lillian Weinstein 
after which members of the Nashville 
Girl Scouts Council were presented 
to the audience by Mrs. Helen Boyd 
Hildr'eth, Girl Scout director, who was 
in charge of the rally. 

After commending the group on its 
auspicious beginning, Mrs. W. H. 
Morgan, Girl Scout commissioner, 
urged the girls to think carefully of 
their scout laws, especially the law 
that says a Girl Scout is a friend to 
all and a sister to every other. Girl 
Scout. This rule, she explained, is an 
important one for girls to cultivate 
since it gives that international con- 
sciousness which the people of the 
world must have in order to insure 
universal peace. 

Speaking in behalf of the Civitan 
Club which is sponsoring the Girl 
Scout activities, Dr. Claud Fountain 
of Peabody College told the assembly 
that the organization which he was 
(Continued on page 8) 




Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 




"Above All-Quality 

The tnost Popular Shoe for 
the Smart 

COLLEGE GIRL 



'Varsity Ties 

and Oxfords — New Colors 

for SPRING/ 




$8.50 and $10. 
BELL'S BOOTERIES 

504 Church Street 

















"SHOP INDIVIDUAL" 




Peachtrbe No ad 
Atlanta 
Ga. 


Capitol Boulevard 
Nashville 


19 Rue D' Ant in 
Paris 
France 



Wednesday — February 15. 

My idea of optimism is to have 
biology just before dinner. And all 
I know about frogs is just what I 
picked up here and there and what 
Miss Hawkins told me, 'miff said. 

Minuet-ed with my usual Washing- 
tonian enthusiasm this p.m., and was 
somewhat disturbed when I was told 
that my version was a cross between 
the gigolo and the Indiana hop. 

Clubbed tonight per usual and en- 
joyed the fire at a distance, of neces- 
sity. They do everything but mark 
the carpet squares with "taken" be- 
fore my advent there. 

Thursday — February 16. 

Fooled again! Chapeled to find no 
chapel and hence separated myself, 
hurriedly from the multitude and 
rushed over to catch up on some sleep. 

Nary a letter and I was so agitated 
that I threw everything throwable at 
the roomie, including pins and paper 
clips. 

Amis came out tonight for an air- 
ing — incidentally Amis is the mouse 
and the only animal in the room, I 
trust. Do admit it was a little in- 
discreet of me to leave the cheese on 
the window sill, but one can't think 
of everything. 

Decided 'twere best for me to at- 
tend the French club session tonight, 
so did with my usual enthusiasm. 
Made frantic inquiries as to what it 
was all about afterwards but no one 
seemed to know. And Mademoiselle 
would call on me to relate the story, 
which I did with various improvisions 
that added spice to the program I 
know. 

Friday — February 17. 

When is a cream puff not a cream 
puff — when it doesn't puff, I'd say, 
and as puffs, those we had tonight, 
were total flops — in fact I fear mine 
is still flopping. 

Went through a little seige in the 
swimming tank today and imbibed 
freely of all the surrounding HO. 

Saturday — February 18. 

Libraried all the p.m., which is not 
my habit of a Saturday afternoon. 
Did try to separate the librarian from 
a book which I had a pressing desire 
to read over the week-end but she's 
just not the separating type. 

Laundered my woolly locks in prep- 
aration for the dance — nothing else 
would have inspired the effort. And 
yes, the social peanut did rate it. It 
gave me such a nice feeling to be able 
to stare up through the ceiling in- 
stead of down as I have too many 
times before to mention. Did like the 
special unusually well, even if the 
fence effect failed to rise to the oc- 



casion. Was I ever surprised to have 
light bell at eleven. This is too much! 
Sunday — February 19. 

Broke down and ambled over to the 
Advent where Reverend Pugh did his 
best to entertain the multitude with 
accounts of his life, liberty, and pur- 
suit of happiness from an early age. 
All of this being in celebration of his 
twelfth year at the Church of the 
Advent. And just to prove that he 
could be sensible after all, he preached 
a regular sermon after relatinR his 
complete autobiography. He's too 
generous. 

Had tea at the T. C. house this p.m., 
and when I say tea, I mean tea pin. 
Which all means that my coming ap- 
petite was nobly suppressed at regu- 
lar tea tonight. And I just laughed 
and laughed because everyone thought 
I was dieting. 
Monday — February 20. 

Trickled downtown this p.m., de- 
spite the fact that I was going out 
tonight. Purchased everything from 
the stove to the kitchen sink and re- 
turned home with a plugged quarter 
and a tearoom check. 

To "Rose Marie" tonight, and was 
I ever thrilled? When ten-thirty 
rolled around, I nearly rolled with it. 
but registered just in time to check 
Miss Rhea's withering glance. I felt 
it coming and caught it on the fly. 
Tuesday — February 21. 

Took the hygiene exam this a.m.. 
and nigh gurgled myself hysterical 
over the questions. Bet Miss Mor 
rison'll think I have something new 
in respiratory tracts, when she reads 
my rules for it. Hope she at least 
credits me with originality and a due 
amount of spontaneity. 

Minute-ed again tonight firmly ex 
pecting fo be discarded unceremoni- 
ously. My expectations, being unful- 
filled, I must rustle around and find 
something that resembles George 
Washington's proverbial garb. So far 
I have accumulated a hatchet, hair 
ribbon, and buckles. Think they'll 
have to have me on a separate plat- 
form labelled Guess Who? Being now- 
much too weary to absorb anything 
but a period of rest and meditation, 
shall hie me off to bed. 
Bonne nuit, little Diary. 



KEEPING FIT 



This is an in-between-period of the 
school year, very trying at best. It 
is a time when we are apt to slump, 
mentally and physically purely from 
lack of exercise. There is no snow 
for ice sports. It is too cold for our 
usual vigorous games of tennis, 
hockey or riding. In order that our 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



gcles may not become lax and our 
blood thin during this time I would 
.uflTfst the following means of "keep- 
n . fit " Not only will a careful fol- 
ate of my suggestions result in 
ttt0W bodies and alert minds but 
there will also grow up team spirit 
,nd c<. -operation which is so valuable 
t0 th , modern college youth 

Why not turn our everyday tasks 
into real supervised sports? For in- 
stant*', every morning in Middle- 
man <i at 9:25 could be held a thirty- 
foot «lash. "Girls waiting for their 
m ail at this time could line up back 
0 f 8 white chalk mark drawn for this 
purpose just inside the swinging 
doors. At a given signal, preferably 
a pistol shot fired by Miss Morrison, 
the race would be on. The girl reach- 
ing her box first could receive an ex- 
tra monitor's slip or some other ap- 
propriate reward. Of course a strict 
account of the casualties resulting 
from the stampede should be kept be- 
cause even sport can be carried too 
I far. 

Girls who wish to keep their breast 
J md overhead stroke in good shape can 
practice this to good advantage in 
Lushing through the after-dinner mob 
I into Middlemarch. 

Perhaps the best opportunity of all 
! is offered by the daily dash to break- 
! fast. Of course the girls who live at 
a distance have the advantage here 
and it is to these girls that we may 
later look for our "hockey stars" and 
"tennis champions." Red Grange 
owes his success to his daily task of 
carrying ice! It will be found that 
after a few weeks of practice one 
will be able to arise at the last bell, 
comb the hair, grab clothing and dress 
en route to the dining room. You 
should arrive on time, fully dressed, 
radiating with health and energy and 
ready for the work of the day. 



"How do you feel?" 
"Corking," said the bottle. 
"Rotten." said the apple. 
"Punk," said the fire cracker. 
"Swell," said the yeast. 
"Fine," said the judge. 
"All wet," said the umbrella. 
"Grand," boomed the piano. 
"Grate," said the fireplace. 
"Keen," lisped the knife. 
"All done up," wailed the shirt. 



PEABODY'S VIEWS 



The Rainy Day 

(// Longfellow had lived in Nashville) 

The day is cold and unusually dark 
and especially dreary; 

It rains and the wind is unable to 
blow the clouds of smoke away so 
they just hang up there and that 
is why it, i. e., the wind is weary; 

The vine still clings to the mouldering 
— I mean the black, sooty and high- 
ly discolored wall, i. e., any wall in 
a radius of three miles of Union 
Station; 

And at every gust— no, I mean very 
disgusted the dead leaves fall; 

And the day is unusually— yes, hor- 
ribly dark and particularly dreary! 

Be still, sad heart, and cease repining; 

For behind the clouds of smoke, in 
other States and even nearby cities 
and towns, the sun is still shining; 

Even though in Nashville on rainy 
days particularly and on most other 
days as well the day is dark and 
dreary ! 



POOR EDITORS! 

"The Mount Berry News" heads its 
editorial column with this: 

Getting Out A Paper 
Getting out a paper is no picnic. 
If we print jokes, folks say we are 

silly. 

If we don't, they say we are too se- 
rious. 

If we publish original matter, they say 
we lack variety. 

If we publish things from other pa- 
pers, we are too lazy to write. 

If we don't print contributions, we 
don't show proper appreciation. 

If we do print them, the paper is 
filled with junk. 

Like as not some fellow will say we 
purloined this from another paper. 

\\ e did— and we thank him. 



Not Went Yet 
My granddad, viewing earth's worn 
cogs, 

Said things were going to the dogs. 

His granddad in his house of logs 
Said things were going to the dogs. 

His granddad in the Flemish bogs 
Said things were going to the dogs. 

His granddad in his old skin togs 
Said things were going to the dogs. 

There's one thing that I have to state: 
The dogs have had a good, long wait. 
—Author's Whereabouts Unknown. 



THE AWAKENING 

My ghost will sleep when I am dead 
Beneath the stone which marks my 
head, 

And know not that the toil and strife, 
The agony and stress of life 
Goes on. 

And it will hold a dreamless sleep 
While damp and whispering grasses 
keep 

A ceaseless watch. There shall I He, 
Forgetful of this earth where I 
Was born. 

Summer winds will pass me by, 
Scarlet blossoms pulse and die. 
O'er me silver boughs will shake 
Petals sweet, but they will wake 
Me not. 

Autumn skies with wide embrace 
Will bend above my upturned face, 
Golden leaves will, trembling, fall, 
But to find that I have all 
Forgot. 

Winter stars will croon to me 
Songs of pulsing agony; 
Winter snows will wrap me deep- 
Chilling, calming all my sleep; 
But I, 

Unheeding all, and feeling not, 
There within my portioned plot, 
Tangled roots about my frame, 
Crumbled clay without a name 
Shall lie. 

Thus will it be. But when in Spring 
Flowers wake, and wood birds sing, 
And in the dusk the April stands, 
Smiling, and with beckoning hands; 

Ah, then, 
Like silver mist I will arise 
To meet the beauty of the skies, 
To hear the heart of warm life beat, 
And wander through the hedgerows 
sweet ■ 

Again. 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 

of 





"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 




WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES. TOILET ARTICLES. NOVELTIES 



Perfume* «nd Cotmetici by ihe Leading Foreign and Domestic 

Reprewnling Coty, Mury, Holbigant. Guerlaine. Rocer AND 
Gallet, CARON. HUDNUT. and other well known enabli.hmenti. 



PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONT AGS STATIONERY 



Fifth 



and Arcade Cor. Cedar St and Public Square 
506 Church Street— 209 Public Square 



H. J- Grimes Company, Inc. 

NathvilU't Bu.,eMt Dry Goodi Storm 

Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



'Jashville, Tenn. 




Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet ...... $2.50 

'Always Lovely 



ft 



SATSUMA TEA ROOM 

Sixth Avenue, North You Know U. 



THEB. H.STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPlTOt BLVD 
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senior and certificate pupils of the 
School of Expression, under the direc- 
tion of Miss Pauline Sherwood Town- 
send, were given a second time, 
Thursday, February 23, before the 
Rotary Club of Nashville. 




BETTER ENGLISH" 
WEEK AT WARD- 

BELMONT 



sions at the 
Women for six years. 

The establishment of this art work 
for the summer session will be a de- 
cided addition to the cultural oppor- 
tunities which Nashville offers each 
year to thousands of students who 
come to its summer schools from all 
parts of the 



Application for second-class entry 
pending. 



W.-B. POSTER WINS 

FIRST PRIZE 



The high school class in art, under 
Miss Louise Gordon, has prepared a 
number of interesting posters for 
"Better English" week and its work 
has been rewarded by the fact that 
one of its members, Jean Bunyan, won 
the first prize in the Better English 
Week contest held for all Nashville 
public and private schools. Hattie 
Craig Hitt, Mary Little and Martha 
Wood, also members of the class, won 
honorable mention. 

The prize winning posters are on 
display in the Book Shop window on 
Church Street. 

Numbers of other attractive posters 
have been displayed in the various 
buildings during the week. 



"AC" NOTES 



Ward-Belmont entered enthusiasti- 
cally into its observance of "Better 
English" Week. 

Miss Scruggs announced that the 
entire program had been arranged by 
the student committee. After her an- 
nouncement the typical American 
family was shown "listening in" and 
a dialogue between two girls — one 
educated and refined in speech and 
appearance, and the other an exact 
opposite, was heard. The announcer's 
voice from "Station W.-B." was the 
familiar voice of Josephine Rankin and 
the girls who were broadcasting were 
Louise Graves and Marian Hubbell. 
The play was written by Elizabeth 
Wenning and members of the family. 

The play gave in a delightfully 
amusing manner the conversation be- 
tween two girls who met in a Pull- 
man car en route to California. 
Louise Graves, as the careless, un- 
tutored girl, brought down gales of 
laughter, while Marian Hubbell, as a 
girl who is refined in speech, as well 
as in appearance and manner por- 
trayed her part equally well. 

Thursday afternoon Ward - Bel- 
mont's "Better Speech" work will be 
continued in a talk which Miss Ran- 
som has been asked to broadcast from 
the studio of a local station. 



Madame Beziat's advanced French 
class is studying the comedies of 
Moliere, and is having a very enjoy-" 
able time laughing over the funny 
situations in The Bourgeoin Gentil- 
homme, L'Avare, and other works of 
the great French playwright. Three 
years ago the Theatre Guild of Nash- 
ville made its debut with Moliere's 
M alade Imaginaire, which the class is 
planning to read also. 



.SUMMER SCHOOL OF 

ART ORGANIZED 



Miss Campbell's class in beginning 
Spanish is learning "America" and 
the American salute to the flag in the 
Spanish tongue in honor of George 
Washington's birthday. 



If anyone has taken too long and 
windy arguments it is a certain sign 
that she has been in one of the Eng- 
lish classes which have been taking 
up a serious study of argument, and 
the ways and means of winning as- 
sent. Who denies the value of such 
study in the life of a college girl? 



The halls of "Ac" are plastered 
with signs advertising better speech, 
and emblazoned on elaborate posters 
are seen such slogans as, "Keep Bet- 
ter Speech in the Air," or "Spring 
House Cleaning — Polish Up Your 
Vocabulary." Here's to a bigger and 
finer "Better Speech Week." . 



The four one-act plays, "Society 
Notes," "Fame and the Poet," "Lady 
of Pain" and "Two Dollars, Please," 
which were presented at the Masonic 
Temple Friday, February 17 by the 



Ward-Belmont has announced that 
during the coming summer it will 
offer regular courses in art. An- 
nouncement of plans for this work ap- 
peared in the following article which 
was printed in the Sunday Naxhville 
lianner: 

Ward-Belmont school will conduct 
this year its first session of the annual 
summer school of art, which is now 
being organized. Miss Mary Wynne 
Shackleford of the school's art depart- 
ment will be in charge of the summer 
session, and under supervision the 
plans for this new work are being 
made. 

The summer school will open June 
4, and will continue through July 24. 
Courses are offered to students wish- 
ing to earn the regular Ward-Belmont 
credits in the general art courses, in- 
troduction of art, courses in costume 
and commercial advertising and in- 
terior decoration. Intensive courses 
are offered with the object of training 
drawing teachers. These courses in- 
clude all branches of art for elemen- 
tary schools and both junior and sen- 
ior high schools. 

Ward-Belmont is a fully accredited 
junior college, and two of the art 
courses offered in the summer school 
receive university credit. The school 
will be open to both men and women. 

A strong faculty will be in charge 
of the various classes. Miss Shackle- 
ford has directed similar summer ses- 



FARRAR'S RETURN 

Ward-Belmont will be particularly 
interested in the following paragraph 
from the March issue of McCall's 
Magazine concerning the return of 
Geraldine Farrar to the concert stage. 
The gown described in the article is 
evidently the one which she wore when 
she appeared in Nashville a few weeks 
ago— the entire student body of Ward- 
Belmont heard her at this time. 

"At 3:09 of a Sunday afternoon late 
last Fall, Carnegie Hall, in New York, 
had long since passed the stage of re- 
pletion known as "standing room 
only." There was no standing room. 
Every seat was taken; the boxes were 
full; the standees were packed in be- 
hind the orchestra floor and dress cir- 
cle up to the limit allowed by the 
harassed house firemen; and a good 
sized over flow meeting of late-comers 
was milling disconsolately about in the 
lobby. 

At 3:09V4 the platform of the huge 
hall was empty, save for a grand 
piano. At 3 : 10 a woman, clad in what 
a mere male can only describe help- 
lessly as " a white thing with a long 
train and some green stuff around the 
waist," emerged through the upper 
stage entrance. A ripple of applause 
started, and swelled to a roar. As 
the woman advanced, smiling, one's 
neighbors could be heard exclaiming, 
'Why, her hair's gray!' 

"She reached the front of the stage. 
The din continued. A bunch of violets 
sailed through the air and fell close 
to her. Another followed; and an- 
other. A group in one of the boxe3 
arose and remained standing. As if 
this movement had been a signal, the 
entire audience sprang to its feet and 
stood applauding and cheering. A 
lull. She bowed once more, without 
outspread arms, the noise began again. 
More bows, renewed cheers, and at 
length the house subsided. 

"Thus it was that Geraldine Farrar 
returned to her admirers as dramatic- 
ally as she had taken leave of them 
five years before. Her farewell per- 
formance at the Metropolitan in the 
Spring of 1922 had been the occasion 
for a demonstration almost unparallel 
in its frantic enthusiasm. Since that 
time, except for a single New York 
recital in 1923 and a short road tour 
in a tabloid version of Carmen, she 
has made no public appearance of any 
kind. Rumors, of course, have been 
thick: that she had lost even her 
speaking voice; that she was going 
to star under Belasco's management; 
that she was going to sing opera in 
Germany; that she was going back to 
motion pictures. 

"As a matter of prosaic fact, she has 
been spending many months under the 
tutelage of her old friend and singing 
teacher, the famous Lilli Lehmann, 
striving to remedy her vocal ills and 
repair the damage wrought by sixteen 
years of singing exacting operatic 
roles. Her Carnegie Hall recital must 



have been an ordeal, for its out,- oni( 
would determine whether or no; s h e 
still possessed her old power to hold 
and sway an audience. 

"Of that power there can be no (iue ». 
tion. The demonstration that greeted 
her first appearance was repeated 
many times during the afternoon. Her 
admirers were, if anything, more en . 
thusiastic at the close of the re. it,| 
than they had been at its buttoning 

"Perhaps the wildest outburst of ap- 
plause was one that followed, not h tr 
singing, but a mishap. Lea vine the 
stage after her second group, she 
tripped on the long train of her gown 
and, amid the horrified gasps of her 
auditors, fell to the floor. For a mo- 
ment it seemed as if she might hav* 
been seriously hurt, and when she 
sprang to her feet without assistance 
and smilingly indicated that she was 
none the worse for the accident, the 
audience vented its relief in no inner, 
tain terms. 

"Her program, comprising German 
Lieder by Schumann, Schubert, and 
Franz, an aria from Mozart's Men 
di Figaro, and other songs in Italian, 
French and English, was wisely de- 
signed to be as little exacting as pos- 
sible, and she attempted nothing, vo- 
cally, that she did not accomplish. 
She was noticeably nervous in her 
first group, singing with such evident 
restraint that her voice, while it car- 
ried, seemed small and almost color- 
less. As the afternoon wore on, the 
warmth of her welcome seemed to give 
her confidence, and her singing gained 
immeasureably in strength and tonal 
color. She sang the Mozart aria ex- 
tremely well, and did such charming 
things with a fan in L'Eventail, an old 
French chanson, that her hearers de- 
manded — though they did not get— 
an encore." 



ENGAGEMENT 

ANNOUNCED 

The following article appeared in 
Sistersville, West Virginia, Daily: 

Engagement of Miss Helen Hill to 
Mr. John McCamey announced at 
charming bridge tea given by Miss 
Hattie Hill Saturday afternoon. 

Announcement that Miss Helen 
Jacquelyn Hill was to be a Spring 
bride was made Saturday at a bridge 
tea given by Miss Hattie Hill at the 
home of her parents on Main street 
to announce the engagement of her 
sister to Mr. John Dunkle McCamey. 

Red and white indicative of the 
Valentine season was the effective 
color combination appearing in the 
floral decorations, the bridge table ap- 
pointments, and ni the refreshments 
The twelve tables, which were ar- 
ranged in the reception hall and living 
rooms were decorated with crystal and 
silver vases of roses and mignonette. 

The games were followed by tea 
served in the dining room where the 
striking color scheme of red and white 
was repeated in the roses and mignon 
ette gracefully arranged in a large 
silver basket tied with red tulle form 
ing the centerpiece of -the exquisitely 
appointed tea table which was lighted 
by red candles in silver holders. It 
was at this hour that the exciting 
secret was made*"known. Roses which 
were presented to the guests as favors 
were tied with narrow white satin 
ribbon bows containing tiny heart 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



^ped cards on which were printed 
,(,,. name of the bride-elect and that 
/ ne r fiance. 

Miss Helen Hill ia the youngest 
daughter of Mr. and Mra. George W. 
gill of thia city. She attended Saint 
Hilda s Hall at Charles Town, W. Va., 
,nd after her graduation from Ward- 
gelmont, Nashville, Tennessee, com- 
pleted her studies at Currey School 
of Expression, Boston and Columbia 
University. Helen Hill at the present 
time has a private school of kinder- 
garten in Bexley, a suburb of Colum- 
bus. Ohio. 

Mr. McCamey is the son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Robert E. McCamey also of this. 
c ity. He is a graduate of the Univer- 
M t'v of Pittsburgh and a member of 
the Kelta Tau Delta Fraternity. Mr. 
McCamey holds the position of en- 
gine, r with the Wiser Oil Company. 



day night by the serious illness and 
father. 



CAROL'S LETTERS 



Dearest Carol — 
Decided to have a nice winter spell 
o the fountain n* everything froze 
jp and a few feeble snowflakes flut- 
tered. 

Only one hundred days 'til vacation. 
I wonder if it's possible for the teach- 
ers to fill our cranial cavities (learned 
that in Hygiene lectures) with any 
more knowledge before graduation 
time. I really think most of us are 
too dumb to learn much even in a 
hundred days. 

Everybody is yodelling "The Indian 
Love Call." After Monday night who 
wouldn't? 

Speaking of originality, etc., I cer- 
tainly used my imagination on the 
Hygiene exam. I only hope that no 
one attempts to follow the health rules 
I Kave or tries to assume the postures 
I described. I'm afraid the school 
wou Id then soon be filled with Lon 
Chaneys. 

Tonight is the George Washington 
dinner, and having no costume at 
present I think I should begin col- 
lecting. 

My love to the home town. 

"Pinkie." 



PERSONALS 



Mrs Fred Owen of Kansas City, 
Mo., visited her daughter, Leila Owen 
here last week. Leila returned home 
with her mother for a few days stay. 



Mrs. Davis of Leavenworth, Kan- 
sas, was here last week visiting her 
daughter, Isabel Davis. 



One hundred and eighty-six girls 
went to see "Rose Marie" on Monday 
night. It was lovely and we enjoyed 
it 



The Agora Club entertained at tea 
on Sunday afternoon for its new spon- 
sor, Miss Casbier who has taken Miss 
Boyers' place. 



Cele«tina Young spent the week- 
end, beginning with Friday, February 
17, as the guest of her cousin, Mr. and 
Mrs. Benjamin King of Chattanooga. 



Ruthe Donahoo went to her home 
in Birmingham on Thursday, Febru- 
ary 16. She returned Monday. 



The West Virginia Club had a love- 
ly bridge-tea for its members and 
guests on Monday, February 13. 



Olive Pepper, of Allensville, Ky., a 
former W.-B. student, is now secre- 
tary in the Playground and Recrea- 
tional Association of America, New 
York. She has recently completed a 
course in the Business University of 
Bowling Green, Ky. 



Dorothy Benton left on Friday, 
February 17, for Cincinnati, where she 
will be at home for a short visit. 



Doris Tatum, Viola Jay, Martha 
lindaey, Dorothea Gilbert, and 
Kleanor Meek were the guests of 
Mrfe. Owen and Leila on Saturday af- 
ternoon. 



Louise Graves spent the week-end 
in Murfreesboro. 



Elizabeth Reese was called to her 



THE NIGHT 



Deep base notes of a bull-frog's 
croak, 

Grating tones of the fiddling crickets, 
Crisp sharp crunch of black twigs 
trodden 

By heavy thuds of creatures unseen, 
Goldenrod and star-flower blossoms 
Rent the air with spiced perfume; 
The flying down of dandelions sparkle 
Under the slanting slim rays of the 
moon. 



DEL VERS DOINGS 



The dance is over, and what a 
dance it was! Who will ever forget 
the charm of that garden, which was 
so realistic that it made everyone 
warm in spite of the cold outside? 
Climbing roses, hollyhocks, arbors, a 
crescent moon; what could be a more 
perfect setting when combined with 
the strains of a collegiate orchestra? 
And the special! Wasn't it just too 
adorable? 

But the dance is not all. Two bas- 
ketball games have been won for Del 
Vers, and the team is still on its way. 
Watch their progress in the tourna- 
ment and stand by them by boosting 
every game. 



knives with an Egyptian figure on one 
end were distributed. 

After eating the refreshments of 
"ice cream camels," cakes, and stuffed 
dates, we bid each other good night. 

SPORT NOTES 

The X. L. team was defeated by the 
Tri-K's 25 to 20. It was a good game. 

X. L. Tri-K. 

Parker C.F Gilbert 

Joy F Blackman 

C. Gray F Kamrar 

McGowan G Perry 

Brook G Havner 

Berry G Sabin 

Subs.: X. L, Bradfield. 

The T. C.'s played a good game to 
defeat the Osirona 36 to 20. 

Ravn C.F Banks 

Jackson F Valentine 

Schrei F Hodgdon 

Griggs G Lewis 

Hamburger G O'Donnell 

Lowe G Kessler 

The Group 1 vs. F. F. was a very 
exciting game. Both teams played 
excellently. The F. F.'s won by three 
points. The score was 20 to 23. 

Group I F. F. 

K.Johnston C.F R.Nathan 

D. Carlin F.. C.Nathan 

A. Dowlen F V. Baird 

Q.Smith G A.Dietrich 

P.Saunders G E.Pearson 

E. Greene G.... B.Hendricks 

Subs.: Group I, Shelton; F. F., B. 

Friedman, Bowers. 

Group III outplayed the Agoras in 
every way to win by a score of 37 to 
12. 

Agora Group III 

Jones C.F Simmons 

J. Everson F M. Wade 

S. Trebetz F B. Carson 

J. Croker G K. Durrett 

H. Bolyard G Barthell 

J. Truland G V. Young 

Subs: Group III, Douglas, Wil- 
liamson. 

The Del Vers just ran away with 
Group II to win a score of 35 to 9. 

Del Ver Group 11 

Neisler C.F Goodloe 

Scutter F Bryan 

Good F Castleman 

Sims G Cayce 

Hynds G Folk 

MacFarland . . . .G Padgett 

Subs.: Del Ver, Petterson. 



X. L. DANCE 



OSIRON OWLETS 



A "Night in Egypt" is right! 
Those that attended the X. L. dance 
will certainly agree with me. Not 
only was there a pyramid, palms, and 
a bright colored tent that contained 
the orchestra; but there were blue 
skies dotted with stars and a most 
realistic. I'm sure that it was under 
the same kind of a sky that King Tut 
lived. 

The feature of the special was the 
solo dance by Miss Jantzer who was 
dressed in a gorgeous rainbow cos- 
tume. Her dancing showed unusual 
skill and fine interpretation of Egyp- 
tian dancing. She was ably assisted 
by Margaret Ellen Doughty, Eunice 
Brooks, "Pat" McGowan, Virginia 
Berry, Jean Stotzer, and Mary Lloyd. 
All were very graceful, and were 
dressed in beautiful colored costumes. 

Favors of hammered brass letter 



Us'n are all in a daze 
With the thoughts in our heads a 
maze, 

'Cause there's just seven days till the 
dance, 

When gym-wards the lucky ones 
prance. 

We live it and think it, 

We eat it and drink it, 

This isn't news because you've heard 

Of the Osiron dance on March 3rd. 



COUPON 

It is worth 10 % discount I 



Bring this coupon to Lebeek's Base- 
ment Store. Regardless of the adve.- 
tiied price you wi|l be given a 10% 
Discount on All Shoe Repairing — The 
repaira will be guaranteed satisfactory. 




Two Birds With One Spoon 
"Lady, here's something nice. Just 

put a couple drops of this sparkle in 

your eyes and it'll make them shine 

like a movie star's." 

"Oh, that's too much trouble." 
"No trouble at all, lady. Just pour 

a little in your grapefruit every morn- 

ing. 



Millinery and 
Ready-to-Wear 

Imbued with Chic for the 

College Miss 
Joseph Frank & Son 

Church at Fifth Avenue 



Church Street at Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cafes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



If It Is New in Ready-to- 
Wear for the Miss or 
Her Mother You 
Will Find It 
First at 

ARMSTRONG'S 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 

Correct Card* for All Occaaioni 

Engraving, Stationery, Invitations, 
Tallie., Favors, Novelty Gifts 

Exclusive Agents for 

FANNIE MAY CANDIES 
523 Union Street 
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For More Than 63 Years 
Our Name Has Stood for These Things 



L — iving up to our business creed 
O—ur price guarantee your protection 
V — arying styles — same quality 
E — very effort for intelligent service 
M — aking friendship a part of business 
A — d justing differences willingly 
N — ever sending incorrect bills 
S — atisf action in the future as in the past 



NASHVILLE . TCNM 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

|* //T'T'C Japanese and Chinese Novelties. Handkerchief Linen, Fin* Linens of 
V**J / »-/ a ll Kinds. Hand-made Handkerchiefs. Artificial Flowers. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET — OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT — CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 




A Cordial Invitation Is Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 West End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 

Telephone 7-2020 (Formerly 230 H Fourth At.., N.) 




The election of delegates for the 
State Volunteer Convention to be held 
at Murfreesboro, Feb. 25-28, was held 
at Y Cabinet meeting last Sunday 
morning with the following results: 
For representatives of first year col- 
lege: Marguerite Rondel, Ruth Dona- 
hoo, Alice Daniels. As members of Y 
Cabinet, Mary Elinor Gilmore, Kath- 
erine Tabb and Christine Caldwell. 

Our friend and "encyclopedia of 
Greek characters," Dr. Nooe, was 
the speaker at vespers. Wouldn't it 
be nice to hear him with Miss Ross in 
a contest to see which knew the most 
Greek and Roman intelligenzia of an- 
cient days. Dr. Nooe spoke to us on 
the great inheritance we have, in our 
close friend, God, who is ever interest- 
ed in all our thoughts, movements, and 
deeds. Beside bringing us a sincere 
thought, to help during a period of 
doubt or melancholy, Dr. Nooe gave 
us another share of his most charm- 
ing personality. 



THE "Y" LIBRARY 



Many writers have discussed books, 
criticized them, and have given vari- 
ous opinion of their value. It has 
become fashionable to now possess a 
wide knowledge of current literature. 
The wealth and prosperity of our 
cities and schools enables us to have 
libraries that furnish all types of 
literature. Books are now so easily 
available that we find the average per- 
son well acquainted with the litera- 
ture of his time. 

The Y.W.C.A. library has a great 
many interesting books. Each week 
it is the plan to add another to their 
growing collection. They are trying 
to select those that have attained the 
highest places among contemporary 
fiction, and yet remain interesting to 
the average girl. The two latest books 
added are "The Grandmothers" and 
"The Bridge of San Louis Rey." Every 
Saturday, a short time before dinner, 
this library is opened in the Y.W. 
room, and only a small fee is required 
to take one of the books for the week- 
end. 

I think we should realize that the 
Y.W. is performing a very accommo- 
dating service for us, and we should 
patronize their library as well as help 
them buy more books. 



"Y" ANNOUNCES 

BOOK OF THE WEEK 



JALNA, by Mazo de la Roche— The 
Atlantic Prize Novel— 1927. 
An editorial in The Saturday Even- 
ing Review of Literature says that in 
the last year or two, there have been 
one or two excellent books with "Prize 
Winner" stamped on their covers; but 
that, in truth, "prize giving has been 
commercialized, and is 



menace, both to good reading and good 
art." 

JALNA, I believe, would be con- 
sidered one of the excellent ones; a t 
least, if popularity had anything to 
do with it. Yet, it may be just the 
"Prize Winner" that catches the eye. 
Miss de la Roche has vividly portrayed 
her characters, who are members 0 ( 
a Canadian family (called Jalna) j„ 
the eighteenth century. Her charac- 
ters, upon which most of the interest 
is drawn, are engaging, amusing, phi. 
ful, eccentric, and at times, even ugly 
and repulsive. Also, the customs and 
morals of the time, play a large part 
in the novel. To some it will be very 
entertaining; to others, it will b* 
merely boring and a waste of time. 
Those, who find JALNA entertaining, 
will find at the same time pathos and 
humor; whereas, these same passages, 
to one who is bored by the novel, will 
seem crude. 



THE OBSERVER 



And then Jean missed the chair i n 
the library and thumped down on the 
floor. 

It didn't take Nell long to find that 
it wasn't aesthetic to chew her pencil 
while reading French. Now will you 
do as Mademoiselle says? 

We wonder where Emma Liz was 
the night before the morning after. 
When one begins to talk about a mice, 
—well, as Dibby would say, it's very 
in-frtefc-ate. 

Graves went after the "good Eng- 
lish bottle" with an enthusiasm ton 
good to be true. We suspect that she 
was using her imagination. 

After suffering the strains of Thrt* 
Blind Mice for three nights in succes- 
sion, some of us are glad that a cer- 
tain suite in Senior is no longer re- 
stricted. 



OTHER SCHOOL 

PAPERS 



The Mercer Cluster is serving its 
school by printing at the beginning 
of the editorial column a list of sug- 
gested improvements. These students 
have some definite needs and they in- 
tend to stay on the job until they get 
them. 

The Vanderbilt Hustler presents in 
a well organized paper, aside from the 
advertisements, a clear account of stu- 
dent activity. The editorial series on 
"What Is Wrong with Educational 
Institutions?" has some real ideas. 
It must be a wide awake paper to 
attempt criticisms on the plans of the 
authorities. 

The Virginia Intermont Cauldron 
is a good school paper. The news is 
printed in a very pleasingly maile- 
up paper. This paper is encouraging 
the Chemistry Essay Contest. 

The Sandtonian continues to main- 
tain its standard of excellence for a 
high school paper. The staff makes 
interesting news stories out of the 
class routine! 

The Hornet of Furman University 
startles its readers with big black 
headlines. This paper uses many arti- 
cles from the Intercollegiate Press 
Association wiich seem to have no 
particular timeliness, but it also has 
a great many feature stories and 
other interesting school news. 




HYPHEN 



FR0 M OUR EXCHANGES 
Youth 

1. Youth is fundamental; it is the 
ta8 is on which the church, the school, 
the state and business build. 

2. Youth is an educational oppor- 
m \ty. advertising is an educational 

job- 

3. Youth is present, plus potential 

patronage. 

4. Youth is plastic; its buying 
ha bit> are not fixed or grooved. 

5. Youth is alert; it gets the news 
ibout your merchandise. 

6. Youth is inquisitive; it wants to 
kno w all about your product. 

7. Youth is intelligent and intense; 
,, appreciates the force of your selling 
ir£uments. 

I Youth is progressive; it is in- 
,untly friendly to superior products, 
even though they are new. 

9. Youth is productive; it has pur- 
chasing power. 

10. Youth is expectant; it is hard 
to disappoint or deny. 

11. Youth is proud; it will not 
hsKirle over price, v 

12. Youth is insistent; it will not 
submit to substitution. 

13. Youth is ambitious; it is eager 
in excel. 

14. Youth is vain; it attaches great 
importance to its personal appearance. 

15. Youth fathers fashion and sets 
i he styles. 

10. Youth is enthusiastic; it gives 
widespread publicity. 



MEDITATIONS OF 

A SUICIDE 



This has been a singularly strange 
and amusing evening. I am the only 
one who knows that the dinner I gave 
tonight was a farewell party for my- 
self. Quite a novel idea that, giv- 
ing farewell dinner for oneself; in 
fact, I may say with conviction that 
it has seldom been done. 

The flickering candles sent sprawl- 
ing shadows over the flushed faces of 
my friends. There was a queer at- 
mosphere in the room. Strange that 
I had never noticed it. They laughed 
as shrilly and talked as loudly as ever, 
but I seemed to see them more clearly 
than before. Over everything hung a 
crushing sense of futility— futility 
that peeped through their carefully 
masked faces and that gleamed tri- 
umphant in my own eyes. 

The blare of the orchestra drowned 
out, for a moment, the nasal raspings 
of Alma Jennings' voice— Alma, 
whose too blonde hair, too plump fig- 
ure, too shrill laughter seemed to- 
night to hold more of pathos than of 
humor. Her fat fingers clutched fu- 
tilely at what she could never again 
possess : youth. 

Next to her sat the life of the 
party, tensely jovial, reeling off story 
after story, his eyes anxiously search- 
ing our faces for signs of mirth. A 
learn of gratitude shot across his 
ruddy, round features as I laughed 
loudly at each well worn joke. In 
fact, I laughed so long that my 
friends commented on my extreme 
oviality; it was unusual, they said. 
At least I could alleviate a little mis- 
ery on my last night on earth, for 
occasionally there flickered across his 
face something desperately unhappy, 
and I remembered the unsavory 



Btories about his gay young wife. 

My eyes next lit on Jim Gould, 
whose pudgy fingers fumbled ner- 
vously with the cork of his pocket 
flask. His sunsets had been few, but 
his business conquests many, as his 
friends would bitterly tell you. Even 
he looked vaguely discontented. 

My gaze swept on around the table, 
past the noisy Mr. Tate, as usual, 
gently exhiliarated from too much 
wine; past the mirror-like face of 
Eloiae, reacting too quickly to the 
slightest frown or smile, and still on 
until it stopped in surprise. My eyes 
had met the clear, unshadowed gaze 
of Anne Fischer. She was almost a 
stranger to me, but she was the usual 
close friend of a friend. Here was 
something that disproved my theory! 
For a moment I was vaguely happy 
and then I realized that she was prob- 
ably only a better actor than the 
others. And so on and on, taking a 
strange delight in finding the marks 
of unhappiness in every face. The 
room became blue with smoke. Time 
dragged. 

At last they are gone and I am her:- 
alone. The smouldering fire flings 
slender gleams of light across the 
darkened room. The gun on the table 
catches a few glimmers; it looks like 
a thing alive. The ghosts of all my 
failures rise up from their graves and 
stare at me, grinning ghoulishly. If 
I am possessed of such great weak- 
nesses why should I go on living in 
a hell on earth— a disappointment to 
myself and to my few remaining 
friends? The element of sportsman- 
ship does not enter in ; I have tried to 
make it, but I refuse to struggle to 
pay the well known debt to humanity. 
Already I have died a thousand 
deaths— for what purpose? I am alive 
now, chiefly because my fear of the 
unknown has hitherto been greater 
than my fear of the known. Tonight 
it is not. 

The days stretch ahead in horrible, 
black vacuity; each one a source of 
new torture. Contacts with friends 
have become a nightmare; they are all 
strangers, rejoicing in my weaknesses, 
snickering at my downfalls. At least 
after tonight I shall be with Brutus 
and Cleopatra, although they are prob- 
ably too popular among the other sui- 
cides to permit my seeing much of 
them. 

My self-disgust becomes unsupport- 
able. I Fhudder and a deep hatred 
of life and all the struggles and heart- 
aches it stands for sweeps over me. 

Blackness swirls before my eyes; an 
intangible darkness envelops me. I 
reach out to touch my table and am 
faintly relieved to find it still there. 
The gloom thickens and presses closer. 
I try to think of my friends but each 
name calls forth a distinct repug- 
nance. Only the calm eyes of Anne 
remain before me. If she has found 
the secret, why could not I? It is as 
though a dazzling light flashes on, 
swiftly melting the heavy shadows. 
I leap to my feet ! Then all of the old 
blackness descends with crushing 
force. Life is futile. Death is very 
easy. . . . 



Dolling Up the Freaks 
"You say your sister makes up 
jokes; then she must be a humorist." 
"No, she works in a beauty parlor." 

—Ex. 
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May wc h&*v€ 
the pleasure of showing 
you the "Hew iModes in "Ties ' 
and "Oxfords" for SPRING — 

"NEW COLORS" and 

"COMBINATIONS" 
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DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

Made daily in our own kitchens! 
Gift Packages •:- Dinner Favors -:- Place CarcU 

323 UNION STREET 




—as usual 

The s eason's most desired fashion at ihe 
town's lowest prices — ALWAYS! 




-SYKE 
SANDAL 

BLACK PATENT 
PARCHMENT KID 
SHELL GREY KID 

In High Heels Too! 



■THE NEW- 




Shoe Store 



VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORK 
422 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 



Riding 
Habits 



Moccasin Shoes 
Sport Sweaters 

Exclusive Agent* for 
A. G. Spalding's Woll Known Sporting Good. 



Golf 

Apparel 



619-621 
Church St. 



('<< tJuu r. \ /t/ntsjntrJ 



Facing 

Capitol Blvd. 



A Hurry Call 

A Scotchman rang up a doctor in a 
state of great agitation. "Come at 
once," he said, "ma wee bairn has 
swallowed a sixpence." 

"How old is it?" asked the doctor. 

"1894." 



MOCKERS 

210 Sth Ava. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



The Same Old Story 
The fire had burned the livelong night, 
The building was demolished quite— 
The janitor, when asked the cause, 
Cried out without a moment's pause, 
"Excelsior!"— Ex. 



O. GEN Y & SONS 

FLORISTS 
•-Say It With Fhwtrs" 
16th West End Nashville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 






CAMERA PORTRAITS 



We make interesting pictures — If you know what we mean 
Jus* the proper touch in the right place to make them different 

Trices — Always Attractive 




Na,hvilW, 

Create.t 




Presents for 
cariy jprtng 



Many more 
Beautiful 
New Pat- 
terns at this 
Low Price. 




Valu: 



Ties that are 
New in 



—Honey 
Sui 



—Gray I 
White Kid Trim- 



with Bucu.tTr.rn. 

High Heels Too 



CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIONERY 
MEN US- PUBLICATIONS 

BA1RD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 

ISO Fourth Avmnue, North 6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




In the Shopping District 
— Juet • few etepe from 
the Cor., of Sth. Ave. 
and Church St. 



BURK & CO. 

416 422 CHURCH ST. 

WOMEN's'sPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Sbop for Girl* — Mezzanine Floor 




ful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



G ANDYL AND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



WARD-BELMONT 
SCOUTS WIN 
FIRST PL 

(Continued from page 1) 
representing had for one of its chief 
aims the making of good citizens and 

in accordance with this motto they 
would stand behind Girl Scout work. 

For the girl's part of the program, 
stunts were put on by each troop 
ranging in variety from illustrations 
of the Girl Scout activities to one-act 
playlets. 

In the equipment race, Ellen Wil- 
liams of Troop 8 was the winner. In 
the first aid contest, first places went 
to three representatives of Troop 5 
including Jane Hall, Henrietta Lewis 
and Martha Patterson, while the four 
scouts from Troop 4 who won in the 
knot tying contest were Jean Morgan, 
Betty Fountain, Mary P. Edmunds 
and Louise Davis. 

Both second-class and merit badges 
were awarded this afternoon. Win- 
ners of the second-class badges were 
Minnie Barker, Jessie Williams, Win- 
nie V. Williams, Louise Mclntire, 
Cathryn Wands, Sara Lusk, Ruth 
Tanksley, Joan Bliss, Namerle Cal- 
houn, Cornelia Leavell, Avondale 
Rauls, Lee Lewis England, Ann Whit- 
imore, Wilda Tinsley, Mildred Phelps, 
Betty Didcoct, Ethel Seliginan, Amy 
Breyer, Lucy Breyer, Rose Mills, 
Louise Rothstein, Estell Cohen, Senora 
Loventhal, Marie Blum, Minnie La 
Pat, Helen Roth, Sylvia Frank, Mi- 
riam Kuhn, Corinne Cohen, Catherine 
Hertzka, Annette Cohen, Ruth Hertz- 
ka, Augusta Fish, Selma Kuhn, Mar- 
garet Kuhn, Roberta White, Dorothy 
Tinsley, Margaret Cunningham, Mary 
P. Edmunds, Claudia Whitson, Alma 
Foreman, Louise Brooks, Virginia 
Fisher, Annette, Rothstein, Bernice 
Hyman, Ethel Scholman, Ruth Kirsh- 
ner, Bernita Weinstein and Rachel 
Lefkowitz. 

Merit badges were given to Louise 
Mclntire, Catherine Wands, Jessie 
Williams, Carolyn Morris, Lucy Brey- 
er, Amy Breyer, Betty Fountain, 
Jean Morgan, Rachel Lefkowitz, Vir- 
ginia Fisher, Annette Rothstein, Ber- 
nice Hyman, Ethel Schulman, Ruth 
Kirshner, Minnie La Pat, Helen Roth, 
Slyvia Frank, Miriam Kuhn, Kath- 
erine Hertzka, Corinne Cohen, An- 
nette Cohen, Ruth Bliss, Joan Bliss 
and Cornelia Leavell. 

Tenderfoot pins went to Agnes San- 
ders, Margaret Wright, Claudia Smel- 
ser, Mildred McKenzie, Lois Castle- 
man, Joyce Castleman, Marjorie Elli- 
son, Eleanor Greer and Frances 
Jamieson. 




The programs were as follows: 
throne's pupils (piano) 
ce from the Garden . . . p, 
Isabel Goodloe 



W.-B. PROGRAM 
HEARD IN LA CROSSE 

(Continued from page 1) 
Mary Margaret Boyer, of Canton, 
Ohio, who is studying at Ward- 
Belmont under Mrs. Estelle Roy- 
Schmitz, acted as accompanist for 
Misses Burges and Abels. 

The Nashville girls appearing on 
the program were: Miss Isabel Good- 
loe, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Nullum 
Goodloe; Miss Mary Elizabeth Ricks, 
daughter of Dr. Wm. B. Ricks; Miss 
Whitfield Morelli, daughter of Mrs. 
Anthony Morelli; and Miss Louise 
Cook, daughter of Judge W. L. Cook. 
Both Miss Morelli and Miss Cook have 
already received music certificates at 
Ward-Belmont. 



Valse Rubato 




Mary Elisabeth Ricks 

CAopi 

StO]<)U) t l 

Whitfteld Morelli 

Saint Sat% 

lAit 

Martha Lindsey 

Etude D Flat 

Barcarolle L>ndio 

Louise Cook 
Miss Boyer's program includ- I th 
following numbers: 

A Little Winding Road 

London fiosj 

By the Bend of the River 

Clara Edw nr i 

Frances Burgess 

Air from "La Boheme" Pneein 

Florence Abels 
Selections from "Sketches of Paris" 

Mamm 

Frances Burgess 

The Cave Schmide 

L'Heure Delicieuse Stud 

Florence Abels 



From Our Exchanges 
A smile of appreciation, 

A generous word of praise, 
They sing in the heart like music, 

And merrily sweeten the days; 
They rouse in the soul a yearning 

That urges no pause, no rest, 
Till the good has grown better am 
better, 



Peabody's Views 
The following appeared in a re 
cent number of "The Peabody Reflec 
tor and Alumni News:" 
Excelsior 
(A Very Modern Version) 
The shades of night were falling fast 
He opened the throttle and stepped 

on the gas ; 
A thud in the dark and the man was 
dead; 

And what did they find when they 
opened his head? 

And the better grown better and 
best. 



0IANDLEl(S 

*0 ] Exquisite SMS 



SUPREME 
* Charm oT Style WTh 

"din 

<Me/ 



506 CHURCH ST. 

tcoioss mmeess tmbatrk 




THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nashville it on th* balcony in 

R. M. ftills' 

623 
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PRIZE FOR BEST COOPERATION IS IMPORTANT THEATRE GUILD 

P UTERARY WORK FEATURE IN ANNUAL'S SUCCESS PRESENTS PLAY 



Misses Linda Rhea and 
Scruggs, of the Ward-Belmont fcnglish 
department, are offering a prift of ten 
dollars for the best contribution to 
the literary department of MMee tones, 
tbo school annual. The prize "will not 
l« awarded unless, in the opinion of 
the judges, the contributions are of a 
quality worthy of being published in 
the annual as a prize-winning article. 
Further announcements concerning 
the contest will be made from the 
chapel stage and the next issue of 
the Hyphen -will give additional in- 
formation concerning the rulings. In 
the meantime every girl in school who 
ji at all interested in writing is urged 
to begin preparations for entering the 
ton test. 

There are a number of girls in 
Ward-Belmont classes who possess 
unquestioned talent, so it is safe to 
state that the winning contribution 
will be of a high order. The honor, 
likewise, will be no small one, for the 
winner will have her work printed in 
the . annual, in addition to being 
awarded the prize. 

The English teachers in. both the 
wllege and the high school depart- 
ments are doing a splendi* work in 
encouraging original writing on the 
part of their students and the girls 
themselves have shown a great deal 
of interest in this type of work. The 
Hyphen has published numbers of 
editorails, poems, features and gen- 
eral articles during the year, as well 
as contributions from the Wordsmiths. 
All of these things prove that Ward- 
Belmont girls possess decided literary 
talent. The Milestones is eager to give 
further proof of the presence of this 
talent and is very grateful to Misses 
Scruggs and Rhea for their interest 
and co-operation. 



Practically every girl at Ward-Bel- 
mont has visited the studio of Mr. 
A. J. Thuss, who is doing photographs 
for the school annual, "Milestones." 
Since early in December groups of 
girls have been taken down to the 
studio in school cars every afternoon, 
and in a very pleasant and unhurried 
way have had their pictures made. 
This plan was decided upon by Dr. 
Barton last fall and special arrange- 
ments were made for organizing the 
groups and taking them to the studio. 

After the first few pictures were 
taken, in December, the work was 
turned over to Miss Bright, who acted 
as chaperone for the groups. Although 
it has involved a great deal of effort 
on her part, Miss Bright has said that 
she feels the plan is a success and she 
thinks the girls have thoroughly en- 
joyed these little trips. The plan al- 
lows the photographer more time than 
he has had when he came to the school, 
worked in an improvised studio and 
took all of the pictures in a very few 
days. 

The equipment for photographic 
work, the excellent lighting system 
and the very comfortable and artistic 
surroundings in the studio have made 
it seem worth while to send the girls 
to Mr. Thuss instead of having him 
come to the school. There has been a 
splendid spirit of co-operation on the 
part of the management of Mr. Thuss' 
studio, the girls, Miss Bright and Miss 
Irvin's office, through which many of 



THE A. K. DANCE 

Weeks ago people began to say, 
"What kind of a dance are the A. K.'s 
K'dng to have?" No one seemed to 
know. Curiosity heightened as the 
date of the party drew nearer; no 
whispered rumors were scattered 
about to furnish clues. Two days be- 
fore the dance startling triangular 
cards with dazzling streaks of color 
a< ross them announced that the A. K. 
dance would be futuristic. Curiouser 
and curiouser, as dear Alice (in Won- 
derland) always said. 

At last the night came ; girls flocked 
to the "gym," where a blank wall of 
brown paper stretched to the ceiling 
"f the balcony, keeping them in sus- 
pense until they crossed the threshold. 
What a sight greeted their eyes there! 
Bewildering triangles and cubes of 
every possible color shot streakingly 
about the walls. On one side a stumpy 
man and woman with a delightfully 
wobbly wolf-hound hunted in a 
meadow of blinding colors. On an- 
other wall skyscrapers tottered shakily 



the details have been handled. Surely 
the "Milestones" will have a rare col- 
lection of photographs this year! 

Miss Lester has rendered very valu- 
able assistance in receiving the proofs 
from the Thuss studio, giving them 
out to the girls, receiving them again 
and turning them in to the photogra- 
pher. 

The only defect in the whole scheme 
is that some few girls have not turned 
their proofs back to Miss Lester and, 
consequently, both Mr. Thuss and the 
printer are being delayed. The per- 
centage is small, of course, but it be- 
comes a very serious matter for it is 
holding back the work of the annual. 
PLEASE TURN IN YOUR PROOF 
AT ONCE. 

The day students have been co-oper- 
ating splendidly and a great many of 
their pictures haVe been taken. Mrs. 
Armstrong has been receiving and 
giving out the proofs to the girls, who 
select the picture they wish, mark it, 
write their names and name of their 
club on the back of it and return it to 
Mrs. Armstrong. Very few day stu- 
dents have failed to be prompt in at- 
tending to this work and it is prac- 
tically certain that the day student 
clubs will be 100 per cent in having 
their pictures in the annual. 

The success of the annual, not only 
in regard to the photographs, but in 
other things, will depend entirely 
upon the co-operation it receives from 
the student body. 



Probably the most brilliant cast as- 
sembled by the Little Theatre Guild 
this season was seen Wednesday, 
Thursday, Friday and Saturday even- 
ings at Hillsboro theatre in "The Last 
of Mrs. Cheney." Not content to 
make the production notable by rea- 
son of so excellent a cast, the guild 
also provided the most elaborate 
mounting in its history for this daz- 
zling comedy of society life in the 
Mayfair section of London. 

Mrs. Benton McMillan, eminent 
Nashville reader and dramatic artist, 
and wife of former Governor McMil- 
lin, headed the cast of "The Last of 
Mrs. Cheney," playing the title role. 
Mrs. McMillin was supported by Grif- 
fith Lusky, who collaborated with her 
with such great success in the guild 
presentation of "Enter Madame" last 
season. 

Both Mrs. McMillin and Mr. Lusky 
have appeared professionally on the 
(Continued on page 3) 



AUDIENCE THRILLED 
BY MR. GOODMAN 



Ward-Belmont is making history in 
music. Everyone who heard Mr. Good- 
man in his concert Wednesday even- 
ing was thrilled by the magnificence 
of his performance. Nor was the 
school alone in its appreciation, as 
the following criticism by Alvin S. 
Wiggers, of The Tennessean shows: 



BIG CROWD OUT TO GOODMAN 
RECITAL 



Pianist's Technique Constantly 
Growing; Details Marvelous. 

By Alvin S. Wiggers 
(Music Critic of The Tennessean.) 
Bad weather does not deter ad- 
mirers of Lawrence Goodman's piano 
playing from going out to Ward-Bel- 
mont to hear him. Practically every 
seat was taken last night, downstairs 
and in the balcony, and he was re- 
called several times after each group 
of pieces to acknowledge the ap- 
plauses. 

It was the consensus of opinion that 
he has never played more brilliantly, 
and his listeners were rewarded by an 
hour and a quarter of piano classics, 
superbly played. 



Mr. Goodman's technique is con- 
stantly growing, and he plays with 
greater speed than ever before, and 
with a keener perception of the artis- 
tic possibilities of each composition. 
His attention to details is marvelous, 
and he brings forward many little hid- 
den bits of melody in the left hand or 
in the inner voices. 

Stage Lights Lowered 

The mood of each piece was explained 
on the printed program by a short 
explanation or quotation from a poet, 
and the lights on the stage were dim- 
med, while the audience sat in dark- 
ness. 

One of Mendelssohn's "Songs With- 
out Words," was a tranquil and happy 
beginning, and Bach's Bourree in B 
minor, arranged by Saint-Saens, was 
a lively contrast. 

Four of Schumann's eight "Fantasy 
Pieces" followed. "In the Evening,^ 
the impetuous and difficult "Soaring," 
the tenderly poetic "Why?" and the 
whimsical "Dream Visions," were all 
given fine interpretations. 

Godard's dashing "Fantastic Cava- 
lier," played with headlong speed, com- 
pleted the group. 

Magnificent Reading Given 

Brahm's Rhapsody in G minor was 
given a magnificent reading of its 
(Continued on page 3) 



McCORMACK CONCERT 



As students of Ward-Belmont we 
have a great many opportunities to 
enjoy various concerts and hear many 
noted people. Those who attended the 
John McCormack concert were well 
rewarded for their interest in him. 

He is the type of person, who in spite 
of greatness, always maintains some- 
thing of the common fellowship. He 
is appealing, as well as entertaining. 
His recital seemed more informal than 
most concerts. There did not seem to 
be a barrier between the man and his 
audience. His songs were the type 
that ably express the emotions of 
every kind of person, and Ward-Bel- 
mont girls could certainly appreciate 
such songs as "Mother Machree," "Lit- 
tle Boy Blue," "Since First I Saw 
Your Face," and "The Fairy Story 
By the Fire." 



SERMON AT SCHOOL 



Music for the church services which 
Ward-Belmont enjoys in its own au- 
ditorium on the last Sunday of each 
month has become one of the most 
attractive features of the program. On 
the last Sunday in February Dr. J. 
W. Johnson, of Louisville, Ky., was 
the minister especially invited to de- 
liver the sermon. Dr. Johnson is the 
father of Frances Johnson, a student 
at Ward-Belmont and his splendid 
sermon to the student body was es- 
pecially enjoyed. 

The following musical program, ar- 
ranged by Mr. Wesson, was carried 
out: 

Andante Religioso by R. Huntington 
Woodman, for Organ, Violin, Harp, 
and 'Cello. 

Violin Miss Claire Harper 

Harp Mrs R. E. Baber. 

'Cello Mrs. Olson. 

Organ Henry Wesson* 
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Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 



"Above All-Quality" 

The most Popular Shoe for 
the Smart — 

COLLEGE GIRL 

Varsity Ties 

and Oxfords — New Colors 

for SPRING/ $8.50 and $10. 

BELL'S BOOTERIES 

504 Church Street 





Pkachthes Ruad 
Atlanta 



Gowns 

•shop individual: 

Capitol Boulevard 
Nashvilli 





■ 9 Rue D' Ant in 
Paris 
Francb 



Wednesday, February 22 

After minueting so early this morn- 
ing, I found it necessary to retire to 
the infirmary and re-"coop"erate. En- 
deavored to invent some illness as bait 
for Miss Rucker, but she didn't need 
a bit of encouragement, once her ever 
elastic imagination began to function. 
I was a sick woman when I left those 
walls, and I don't mean seemingly, so 
to speak, as it were, or by the way. 

Dribbled down to lunch a little the 
worse for wear, my spirits dampened, 
and my morale shriveled. Did have to 
scramble around and invent a George 
Washington outfit this p.x. I wager 
the father of my country made several 
lofty bounds in the sod, if he chanced 
to direct his attention my way to- 
night. Minuted with the best or 
rather the worst of them. Was a lit- 
tle perturbed lest the powder disen- 
gage itself from my locks and make 
me more of an Eskimo than a colonial 
gentleman, but seeing it was neither 
Friday nor the 13th, it bore up nobly. 
Thursday, February 23 

I'll be eating, breathing, and gener- 
ally absorbing powder for months to 
come. Wrote and told the family I 
was worrying myself grayheaded 6n 
the strength of it — which is one of the 
milder forms of gold-digging. 

Broke down and cleaned out my 
dresser drawers tonight, just to be 
doing something. Nigh strangled 
when I unwittingly inhaled an assem- 
bly of cracker crumbs coyly nestled in 
the folds of my very choicest p.js. 

Despite blisters on both heels, I 
managed to make my way to town to 
purchase the week's provisions along 
with a new kind of freckle cream. And 
just to illustrate the perversity of na- 
ture, it rained merrily just after I'd" 
purchased my "ounce of prevention" 
against the sun. Splashed home with 
every bit of curl out of my hair and 
my disposition the worst. 

Had difficulty to decide whether to 
brew Mile's everlasting antipathy by 
failing to appear at French Club, or 
Miss Hawk's for not having my math. 
Finally broke down and played soli- 
taire all evening so as not to appear 
partial. 

Friday, February 24 

Did go to see a very exciting basket- 
ball game this p.x. and my lungs'U 
never be the same again. Rather 
imagine several people's ears are in 
the same shape. Well, "nothing great 
was ever achieved without enthusi- 
asm," and I aim to be it with a capi- 
tal I. 

Seeing that the "sheet-typing epi- 
sode" caused such a disturbance in 
Heron, thought I'd try something on 



my own hook, and nigh started a panic 
when I turned on the fire hose. I'm * 
little afraid Mrs. Gaines won't under- 
stand that it was all in fun when the 
water trickles through her ceiling. 
Saturday, February 25 

Tearoomed this p.x. despite all my 
avowed intentions to keep my diet. 
Even my conscience hurts somewhat 
when I recall that said resolution was 
made on Washington's birthday, which 
reminds me of a little ditty I com- 
posed for afore-mentioned occasion : 
Lives of great men all remind us 

We can make our lives sublime; 
Tote an axe around behind us 

'N chop a cherry tree some time. 

All of which goes to show what can 
be done when one is suitably inspired. 
Was nigh overcome out of sheer 
pleasure when Miss Morrison said we 
wouldn't have "gym" next week, due 
to our efforts on the minuet. Even 
my worst blister feels better on the 
strength of the promised rest 'n recre- 
ation. 

Didn't go ot the movie tonight due 
to fear of a renewed attack of nos- 
talgia. Observed the A. K. dance a la 
balcony and nearly took a high-dive 
over the rail, trying to take everything 
in. And I don't think I missed a lot. 
Sunday, February 26 

This being my day of rest, I did a 
man-sized washing. Mrs. Hall almost 
wrung her neck on the clothesline, 
which made my laundry offense of a 
Sunday doubly sacrilegious. 

Since there was no logical excuse 
for my not attending church, I ram- 
bled down to chapel at 12:07 1-2 just 
in time to walk down in solitary gran- 
deur and let everyone know I was 
there. 

Devoted myself to Jane Austen this 
p.x. and do think I've found better 
books but never a dumber girl than 
in Northangec Abbey. 

Went to vespers tonight since it 
seemed to be the thing to do, and 
didn't know whether the speech was 
'sposed to be humorous or pathetic. So 
I just assumed a benevolent grin 
that'd pass for good or evil. 
Monday, February 27 

This being Monday, I broke all 
former precedents of my W.-B. career 
and stayed in the library all day. 
Read everything from "psych" to art 
history, and my brain jef uses to func- 
tion further. Did manage to bestir 
myself sufficiently to go up to second 
floor for a feed. After eating all man- 
ner of hash, goplash, etc., I can now 
sing, "I'll See You In My Dreams, ' 
with perfect confidence. 



TP0PAY, FEBRUARY 28 

Was so cordially pressed to come to 
jjjgg Townsend'a plays that I just 
(ouldn't resist the invitation. Did 
nirglt' t0 ° audibly over them, but no 
onel . ar ed about that. I 

■ n laufched 'cause I knew all the time 
#tu dy hour wouldn't begin at 8:30. 

Much too sleepy to attempt French, 
s0 methinks it's time to retire. 

Good-night, dear diary. 



The gong rang, but no one paid any 
attention, just for once; everyon had 
to stay "just a minute longer" to sing 
"Home Sweet Home" and "Eyes of 
Texas." At last the party ended, to 
everyone's quite manifest regret. 



MY AIM 

Though I may never rise to fame, 

Her shining, jewelled crown wear; 
Though thousands never praise my 
name 

And fling loud tribute to the air — 
I s hall quietly compose my soul 
And strive on— upward toward my 
goal. 



THEATRE GUILD 

PRESENTS PLAY 

(Continued from page 1) 
American stage. Mrs. McMillin has 
,ust been engaged for a return ap- 
pearance at Columbia university in 
New York City, to read "Malavoca," 
jppearing under the auspices of the 
department of dramatic art. Mr. Lus- 
ky was formerly under the manage- 
ment of David Belasco, and supported 
such brililant figures on the Broad- 
way stage as David Warfield, Ina 
Claire, Frances Starr and others. 

The cast included Lucy Ann Mc- 
Gugin, Mrs. J. C. Bradford, Jr., Mack 
Hanna, Dorothy Jones McEwen, Mrs. 
Sidney Burwell, Dr. Neal M. Rut- 
land, Donald McEwen, William S. 
Perry, Joseph L. Hill, Dr. Paul De- 
Witt, and George Nickols. All of 
these players have had experience 
with the guild. Their work has been 
thoroughly integrated by Ramon 
Savich, guild director, whose capable 
direction and drilling made certain a 
finished performance. 

The settings and properties of "The 
Last of Mrs. Cheney" are especially 
notable as the work of Mrs. Edward 
('. Potter, Jr., and Herbert Rodgers, 
Nashville interior decorator. 

THE^A. K. DANCE 

(Continued from page 1) 
toward the ceiling where dizzy-hued 
misshapen stars blinked, a cheesy- 
looking moon shone, and an airplane 
worthy of Lindy himself hung motion- 
I. ss'. At the end of the rectangle, op- 
posite the door the orchestra played 
modern music in a futuristic bunga- 
low. Altogether, the effect was most 
weird and highly satisfactory. 

Later in the evening the floor was 
cleared for the "Special"— a bizarre 
dance of what might have been people 
t rom Mars but what really was a 
Kioup of zig-zag costumed girls with 
huge gruesome false heads. The Mar- 
tians capered gleefully about for a 
few moments, then paused to permit 
two mail bags containing the favors 
-gay futuristic memorandum tablets 
-to be dropped from the airplane. 
After the favors were distributed, the 
orchestra played a few more dances 
before the refreshments were served. 
Even the "eats" carried out the fu- 
turistic idea. Wildly-tinted brick ices 
with triangular-shaped sections were 
matched by barber-pole-ish stick can- 
dies; fat lady-fingers furnished a com- 
plement. 



AUDIENCE THRILLED 
BY MR. GOODMAN 

(Continued from page 1) 
alternating moods of fire and calm, 
and Debussy's "Moonlight" had all the 
chill, detached beauty of the real thing 
it was supposed to portray. 

The scale passages, unusual for 
Chopin, of his sixteenth prelude, in 
B flat minor, were executed with glit- 
tering speed and showed Mr. Good- 
man's extraordinary finger dexterity. 
The Nocturne in F, also by Chopin, 
was lovely. 

The first encore was given after 
Liszt's Etude in F minor. This was 
the well-known Romance in F sharp 
by Schumann. 

The pianist explained the waltz 
theme and the love theme of Tschai- 
kowsky's opera, "Eugene Onegin," 
which a few will remember was sung 
by the Russian Opera Co., at the Or- 
pheum about six years ago, and illus- 
trated them on the piano before play- 
ing Pabst's beautiful paraphrase. 

The brilliant octave passages were 
executed with great speed and satis- 
fying sonority, and on being recalled 
he gave a dashing performance of 
Chaminade's "Autumn." 

JOKES FROM 

OUR EXCHANGES 

Judge: What's your name? 

Man: Smith. 

J.: Your occupation? 

M.: Locksmith. 

J.: Locksmith up. 



Always Behind 

"Waiter, it's been half an hour 
since I ordered that turtle soup." 

"Sorry, sir, but you know how 
turtles are."— Ex. 



MISS TOWNSEND 

PRESENTS PLAYS 

Four one-act plays were presented 
by members of the classes of the School 
of Expression last Tuesday evening 
in the school auditorium. Miss Pauline 
Sherwood Townsend, director of the 
department, with Miss Winnia, her 
assistant, have been very busy during 
the few past weeks with such work. 
Groups of plays have been presented 
under Miss Townsend's direction re- 
cently before several local organiza- 
tions of business men, at the special 
request of these organizations. 

Miss Townsend's talent is well 
known in Nashville and Miss Winnia's 
work is also fully appreciated. 



MOCKERS 

210 5th Ar.. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
"Say It With Flowtrs" 
16th West End Nashville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 



The Outstanding Features 

"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 





WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES. TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Coimekcj by the Leading Foreign and Domestic Haute*. 
Representing Coty. Mury, Houbigant, Guerlaine, Roger and 
Gallet, Caron. Hudnut. and other well known eatablithmenU. 

PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONT AGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St and Public Square 
506 Church Street — 209 Public Square 



J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Nashville'* Buiiett Dry Good* St«ra 

Famous for Fine Linens 




215 Public Square 



Mashville, Tenn. 




Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet .... ... $2.50 

'Always Lovely 



ft 



SATSUMA TEA ROOM 



Sixth Avenue, North 



You Know U» 



r 



THE B. H. STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 




LMONT HYPHEN 



by the 



student, of 



STAFF 

Editor-in-Chief Virginia Bush 

Atsociate Editor. . Kathryn Glasford 

Butinete Manager 

...Margaret Alice Lowe 

Advertising Manager . .Isabel Goodloe 

REPORTERS 
Christine Caldwell, Marian Hub- 
bell, Cornelia Andrews, Artelia 
Bowne, Helene Johnson, Louise 
Graves. 



Application for second-class entry 
pending. 




Courage, Mates, courage. Let us 
pull a little harder and the task of 
passing our courses will be done. We 
all know that lessons are longer now 
and harder than they ever have been. 
We all realize that we are tired now 
under the continual grind of work. 
But a man is he who overcomes in- 
surmountable obstacles. 

In a few days or a few weeks Spring 
will be here with caressing sunshine 
and gay flowers. Bear through the 
winter until nature gives us hope in 
her gala dress. All things are easier 
when the weather is balmy. 

Lift your head in strong resolution. 
Take courage and go on, on until the 
end. 

"Out of the night that covers me, 
Black as a pit from pole to pole, 
I thank whatever gods may be 
For my unconquerable soul." 



not used for any commercial highway, 
but as a place of ritual and ceremony, 
as ruins of temples of worship were 
unearthed on either side of it. He said 
that the road is still visible, although 
the forest and underbrush that has 
grown around it in these many years 
has made it almost impassable for 
man. 

Mr. Barton declared that never has 
there been anything dug up from 
ruins of ancient towns that did not 
have some meaning and tell some story 
of the way of the times. 

"Maybe," he said, "in about 10,000 
years from now, somebody will be dig- 
ging on the hill of Nashville, and as 
an example, may unearth some auto- 
mobile from one of our auto grave- 
yards. This, he said, will tell the 
story of our mode of transportation. 

The club was entertained with sev- 
eral songs by Miss Florence Abels and 
Miss Frances Burgess, students of 
Ward-Belmont. They were accom- 
panied at the piano by Miss Margaret 
Boyer. W. M. Cassetty, Jr., president 
of the club, presided. 



STUDENT 

CONFERENCE 



DR. 



BARTON 
ADDRESSES CLUB 



The Nashville Banner of Wednes- 
day afternoon, February 29, carried 
the following article concerning the 
address which Dr. John W. Bar- 
ton, vice-president of Ward-Belmont 
School, delivered at the meeting of the 
Shrine Club. Misses Florence Abels 
and Frances Burgess, who were ac- 
companied at the piano by Miss Mar- 
garet Boyer, sang. The Banner's ar- 
ticle reads: 

"Civilization of Early America," 
was the subject of the address of John 
W. Barton, vice-president of Ward- 
Belmont, at the weekly meeting of the 
Shrine Club at the Andrew Jackson 
Hotel today. 

Mr. Barton said that the desire of 
Americans today for chewing gum has 
caused the civilization of Mexico and 
Central and South America to be 
rated as far back as Egyptian, by 
scientists in their quest for chicle, the 
substance found in Yucatan, that is 
used in the preparation of chewing 
gum. Scientists, during this search, 
have estimated that this part of the 
country has not been inhabited by 
civilization in more than 400 years. 

One example of this, said Mr. Bar- 
ton, was the finding of a road, fifty 
I feet long and thirty-six feet wide, and 
built of cobblestones. It was evident, 
however, he said, that this road was 



If you had been in North front at 
noon on Saturday you would have 
seen an excited group, preparing to 
go to the conference of Student Volun- 
teers at Murfreesboro. The members 
of this breathless crowd were, Mary 
Eleanor Gilmore, Katherine Gray 
Tabb, Christine Caldwell, Ruth 
Donahoo, Alice Daniels and Cather- 
ine Hughes. 

After eating a hasty lunch at Mock- 
ers, which was unsatisfactory be- 
cause we wistfully left our cherry 
tarts to catch a bus, we set out for 
Murfreesboro. 

The 2:30 P.M. Devotional was fol- 
. lowed by group meetings. We joined 
the non Student Volunteer group 
and discussed the problem of Religion 
on the campus and ways to improve 
our respective campuses along this 
line. 

Our rooms were in the girls dormi- 
tory of the Middle Tennessee State 
Teacher's College. Not only were we 
given lovely rooms, but the air was 
full of hospitality a la Southern style. 

Saturday evening a play, "The 
Color Line" was given by some Nash- 
ville students, while Ward-Belmont's 
interested supporters sat on the front 
row. After this, the delegates were 
given a reception in the basement of 
the library building. This proved to 
be an informal get-together with 
singing, talking, punch and cookies 
occupying all the time. 

Sunday contained a kaleidoscope of 
meetings, devotionals, and songs, 
which were so interesting that hours 
flew by uncounted and tiredness was 
forgotten. 

The morning was passed with a 
devotional service led by Professor 
Batten of Scarritt College, and with a 
talk by Dr. J. B. Kesler of the South- 
ern Y.M.C.A. College of Nashville, on 
"Sharing." 

The afternoon was a group of half- 
hour journeys to various lands as the 
Rev. H. R. Calkins and Mr. Seth 
Edwards told us of conditions and ex- 
periences in India; and Miss Lucy 
Jim Webb took us with her in her 
mental trip to China as a missionary. 



in town, 



All our meals 
beguiled by tunes from 
didn't get homesick. 

The final address was by Dr. Rob- 
ert Me Mullen, a missionary from 
China, who gave one of the most in- 
spiring addresses of the entire 
ference, as he spoke on the 
"Our Captain Calls." 




PROOFS MUST 

BE TURNED IN 

The making of pictures for 
Ward-Belmont's annual, "The 
Milestones" has been practical- 
ly completed, but the work of 
the photographer, Mr. A. J. 
Thuss, and the work of the 
printer is being held back be- 
cause a number of girls have 
not turned in their proofs. Sev- 
eral announcements have been 
made on this subject and the 
clubs have been appealed to for 
assistance. The printer is now 
waiting for the pictures of club 
members— DO YOU WANT 
YOUR CLUB TO FALL 
SHORT BECAUSE YOU 
HAVE NOT TURNED YOUR 
PROOF IN? 

It the proof has been lost re- 
port at once to Miss Bright, or 
write a note, giving your name 
and club to the Milestones edi- 
tor leaving it with Miss Lester. 
"Miss Gene" at the Thuss stu- 
dio has been very kind about 
helping some of the girls who 
have lost their proofs and it is 
quite possible that she can find 
the right plate, without the 
proof. . . . BUT, ALL 
LOST PROOFS SHOULD BE 
REPORTED AT ONCE. 

Several of the clubs have 
from ten to twenty or more 
members who have not turned 
in proofs, according to the most 
recent report. Each club presi- 
dent should see that every mem- 
ber has her proof in, for within 
the next few days the staff of 
"Milestones" is going to have to 
give these pictures to the print- 
er and unless something is done 
at once several members will 
have to be left out. 



Mr. and Mrs. Nathan Lynn Bach- 
man announces the marriage of their 
daughter, Martha Dulaney, to Mr. 
Thomas Augustus McCoy on Satur- 
day, the eighteenth of February, nine- 
teen hundred and twenty-eight, Chat- 
tanooga, Tennessee. At home 16 Com- 
modore Apartments, Asheville, N. C. 

Mrs. McCoy attended Ward-Belmont 
in 1919 and 1920. 



WEDDINGS 

Mrs. Warren Young Dent an- 
nounces the marriage of her daughter 
Nellie Beall, to Mr. Ike Feagin Blue, 
on the twenty-second of February, 
one thousand, nine hundred and twen- 
ty-eight, Eufaula, Alabama. 

Mrs. Blue received a general diplo- 
ma at Ward-Belmont with the class 
of 1921. 



daughter, Virginia to Mr. Robert H 
C. Kay on Friday, February the third! 
nineteen hundred and twenty-eight 
Huntingdon, West Virginia. At ho me 
Six Veezay Street, Charleston West 
Virginia. 

and Mrs. George C. Pearson 
the marriage of their 
ii Kathryn, to Mr. Alfred C. 
Quimby on Thursday, January the 
twelfth, nineteen hundred and twenty- 
eight. Coffeyville, Kansas. At home 
4636 Main Street, Kansas City, M, s . 
souri. 

Mrs. Quimby graduated at Ward- 
Belmont with the class of 1920. 



Mr. and Mrs. Charles Smith an- 
nounces the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Marjorie Blythe, to Mr. John 
George Baum, Junior, on Saturday, 
the eleventh of February, one thousand 
nine hundred and twenty-eight. Con- 
way Springs, Kansas. 

At home after the first of March, 
Kansas City, Missouri. 

Mrs, Baum graduated at Ward-Bel- 
mont with the class of 1925. 



TIME 

"Did you ever see time fly by so 
fast?" is a favorite expression around 
the campus. And, truly, the famous 
wheels seem to have taken a sudden 
spurt, and are whirling around at a 
great rate of speed. Almost before 
one week is gone the next presses close 
upon its heels and clamors for its 
place in the race. What is time, any- 
way? It has been decribed as a cur- 
rent which flows on and on with never 
a backward turn; it has even been em- 
bodied in the person of Father Time, 
with his iarailiar white beard. There 
are the sands of time and the hour 
glass of- time. Yet, when it comes to 
giving an «4act definition of the word, 
one is sadly at a loss. Time is an in- 
tangible something that goes on and 
on, from seconds to centuries, with h 
force that cannot be disregarded. Peo- 
ple say, "It is time for class; it is time 
for lights-out bell; it is time to get 
up." But, what is time? Those who 
are late to meals no doubt ponder of- 
ten on this interesting question; and 
also those who are trying to think of a 
convincing excuse for tardiness to 
classes. Time is a hard master, with- 
out compassion or pity. Sternly, un- 
compromisingly, he goes forward, 
sweeping everything with him, and 
grinding beneath his heel all those 
who attempt to disobey his commands 
You cannot trifle with time; for no 
matter how hard you try he will be;it 
you in the end. 

Cornelia Andrews. 



A WALK 



Mr. and Mrs. Homer A. Scholze 
announces the marriage of their 



On one of those cold afternoons 
when the air was crisply keen and 
the water in the fountain was thin- 
ly coated with ice, we strolled through 
the gates and started down Belmont 
Avenue. At first we treaded a crumb- 
ling walk, as ancient as the dignified 
house, the ground which it bordered. 
In the yard was an iron dog holdimr 
up his paw. How many years he must 
have raised that same paw! His mas 
ters and his surroundings have 
change, yet still he stands in eager 




^pectancy. Further on we passed 
^ther old house, still striving to 
up appearances but fast losing 

' un ,l IU once well kept garden is 
(mass of weeds and the tangled rose 
^hes creep among the scattered 
jjp,. Yet in the beauty of its former 
jgvs 1 1 reams must have been inspired 
jn 'thi> garden, and as it sleeps away 
ju dwlining years, it, too may dream 
0 f days gone by. 

As we walked farther on, we began 
looliM Tve more and more, the natural 
kall ! s around us. We had seen the 
. rgs .- and trees every day within the 
W H- of Ward-Belmont, but here there 
ris a subtle difference; for somehow 
ihest familiar things took on a new 
^ni icance. We observed each tree 
nrelully, as though it were newly 
aeated: the willows waving their deli- 
fl tely fanlike tracery of green; the 
joplars, tall and straight and ragged; 
[he magnolias, in brooding magnifi- 
tence of crisp-leaved splendor. 

We sat down on a low stone wall 
w d watched the crowd pass by on 
the highway. Among the haughty 
[cadsters and dignified sedans, a team 
rf slow mules moved in unconcern, 
tkeir white haired negro master nod- 
dint,' sleepily on a high seat above a 
tart-full of empty boxes. Thus will 
the spirit of the south ever show itself, 
dt-spite all the fast-moving world can 

do. 



DEL VERS DOINGS 



Another game won for the Del Vers, 
and what a game it was! Not until 
the very last whistle was the outcome 
sure, for Group 4 certainly gave the 
team a hard battle, in spite of their 
final defeat. We are proud of the 
team, and who wouldn't be? They 
are splendid fighters, and have sus- 
tained the traditions of the club, no 
matter what the final outcome of the 
tournament may be. 



EXCHANGES 

Pen health rules for Ward-Belmont 

girls. 

Directions : 

1. Arise at six-thirty, by all means 
before seven o'clock. 

1. Exercise limbs by cleaning up 
moms where last feast was spread. 

i. Don't miss your breakfast, al- 
though you may be reducing. 

1. You may get one letter but do 
not strain the eyes by reading three 
or four. 

5. Meet all classes, because when 
you have to worry about the few cuts 
you have left it causes wrinkles to ap- 
pear in your schoolgirl complexion. 

6. Take a good brisk walk after 
classes but be sure it is after 3 o'clock, 
the intense heat is not good for those 
who freckle easily. Return before five 
.dock, the cold air causes very un- 
hivoming red noses. 

7. Get your other letter when you 
return but don't read it while eating 
your dinner. It worries others be- 
muse they didn't get one and this 
ca uses indigestion. 

8. Go to vespers, get forgiven of the 
day's wrongs. 

!). Keep two and a half hours Study 
liall each night. Cramming for 
Kxams causes one to be prematurely 
K'-ay. 

10. Go to bed before eleven o'clock. 
Don't eat before going to bed, this 



may cause you to walk out of the win- 
dow you have open. 



A girl may love a boy from the bot- 
tom of her heart, but there is always 
room at the top for one more. — Jones- 

boTO C/Oll6ffi(l7l. 



The Spirit of Modern Education 
The spirit that animates the modern 
college, according to the ever-provoca- 
tive "New Student": 

College president to trustees: "Gen- 
tlemen, within the last two years our 
enrollment has increased by four hun- 
dred, and we have been endowed with 
one hundred additional acres of excel- 
lent golf field."— Exchange. 



Knight Erring 
In a still, shadowed garden 

I came on a lady fair, 
And held by strange enchantment, 
I would have lingered there. 
But furious at my adoration 
S"he sent me over the wall. 
Ah, the beautiful, dreaming lady 
Had no make-up on at all. 

— Flambeau. 



Here's to chaperon 

May she learn from Cupid 
Just enough blindness 
To be sweetly stupid. 

— Oliver Hereford. 



Many people not only keep that 
girlish figure— they double it. 

Marry in haste and you'll never have 
any leisure to repent in. 

Going down in a sub is nothing — 
Jonah went down in a whale. 



THE MOVIE 



Did Esther Ralston ever have a 
more wonderful time than when she 
was Olga Rostoga, alias Lizzie 
Stokes? Did Neil Hamilton ever win 
more admiring glances from a female 
audience? Did you ever see two such 
divine creatures in one film? Such 
clothes on such a woman nearly killed 
me, and when he made love! But all 
jokes aside, it was a Wonderful pic- 
ture, and I certainly am glad I have 
credit for twenty cents among my 
friends. 



CAROL'S LETTERS 

My Dearest Carol : 

I've never seen so much crowded 
into two weeks. Went down to hear 
John McCormack. His Irish lullabies 
almost put me to sleep. 

We had tea at the clubhouses Tues- 
day night. I ate all afternoon while 
the food was coming and all evening 
when it was there. It's a good thing 
curves are coming back in style (ac- 
cording to Ziegfeld) so I guess I won't 
diet. 

Miss Townsend's plays Tuesday 
night were darling (no doubt Miss 
Townsend will not approve of that ad- 
jective) but anyway, we all certainly 
enjoyed them. I must find out if 
Graves bought the model she wore in 
Paris. None of us want one like it. 

Well, there's nothing left to do, so 
guess I'll sign off and maybe try to 
study. 

Love, 

Your "Pinkie." 



SPORT NOTES 



The finals have been rtached in the 
basket ball tournament, and the Del 
Vers and Tri-Ks play for the cham- 
pionship Friday night, March 3, at 
7:10 o'clock. 

Bowling and water-polo practises 
begin Wednesday afternoon. 

There were three basket ball games 
last week. The Tri-Ks beat the T. Cs 
26 to 19; the F.Fs were defeated by 
Group IV, 33 to 23; the Del Vers beat 
the Group IV team 32 to 28 in the 
best game of the week. It was a 
close, hard-fought game, and perhaps, 
had the regular forward for Group IV 
been in the entire game there would 
have been a different ending. The 
Del vera have an excellent team. The 
line-ups were: 



Tri-K vs. T.C. 

Gilbert C.F Hodgdon 

Higgins F Valentine 

Blackman C F Banks 

Perry G O'Donnel 

Havner G Kessler 

Sabin G Lewis 

F.F. vs. Group I.V 

Nathan C C.F Brandon 

Baird F Wade K. 

Nathan R F Bradford 

Hendricks G Reed 

Pearson G O'Conner 

Bowers G Graves 

Sub: Friedman. 

Del Ver vs. Group IV 

Goad C.F Brandon 

Scutter F Wade K. 

Neisler F Bradford 

Simms G O'Conner 

Hynds G Graves 

Petterson G .' Reed 



Sub: McFarland. Sub: Stone. 



PERSONALS 

Irene Brown had dinner with Helen 
Kent and her father on Friday even- 
ing. 

Maxine Irvin visited Mrs. A. I. 
Hamilton, Saturday. 

Eleanor Fairchild was the guest of 
Mr. and Mrs. Henderson in Murfrees- 
boro. 

Marian Hubbell was the dinner 
guest of Mr. and Mrs. Burton on Fri- 
day evening. 

Ruth Silverstein had dinner with 
Miss Rhea and Mrs. Cooper, Saturday. 

Pauline McDonald was the guest of 
Mrs. McCullough. 

Viola Jay, Olive Logan and Elea- 
nor Meeks were the guests of Mrs. 
Cates, Friday afternoon. 

Dorothy Valentine spent Sunday 
with Mr. and Mrs. Julian Campell. 

Helen Johnson spent the after- 
noon with Miss Marie Lou Beezely. 

Mrs. Polsky has been visiting Jean 
this past week. 

Ruth Glenduy spent Sunday in Co- 
lumbia, Tenn., visiting her sister. 

Martha Lindsey spent the day with 
Mrs. Douglas. 

Carlyn and Ruth Nathan spent Sun- 
day with Mrs. Lowenheim. 

Miss Eleanor Lowe and Mae Louise 
Batterson of Greensburg Indiana are 
here to visit Margaret Alice Lowe 
and Eleanor Meeks. 

Mr. Will Jay of Rushville Indiana 
is visiting Viola. 



COUPON! 

It is worth 10% discount 

Dring this coupon to Lebeek's Base- 
ment Store. Regardless of the adver- 
tised price you wi)l be given a 10% 
Discount on All Shoe Repairing — The 
repairs will be guaranteed satisfactory. 




Millinery and 
Ready-to-Wear 

Imbued with Chic for the 

College Miss 
Joseph Frank & Son 

Church at Fir™ Avenue 



Church Street at Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
oj Chic Fashions" 



Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cafes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



If It Is New in Ready-to- 
Wear for the Miss or 
Her Mother You 
Will Find It 
First at 

ARMSTRONG'S 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 

Corrmct Card* for All Occasion* 

Kngraving, Stationary, Invitations, 
Talli.s, Favors, Novelty Gifts 

Exclusive Agents for 

FANNIE MAY CANDIES 
523 Union Street 



For More 



63 Y, 
for These 



L — iving up to our business creed 
0 — ur price guarantee your protection 
V — arying styles — same quality 
E — very effort for intelligent service 
M — aking friendship a part of business 
A — d justing differences willingly 
N — ever sending incorrect bills 
S — atisf action in the future as in the past 




I 



NASHVILLE ,TCNN. 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



f_ FE'T'Q Japanese and Chinese NoVeltiet. Handkerchief Linen, Fini Linen, •/ 
WJ r / lD „// Kind,. Hand made Handkerchief.. Artificial Flower,. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT — CRACKERS - CAKES — CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 




A Cordial Invitation la Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 West End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 

Telephone 7-2020 (Formerly 230 % Fourth Are., N.) 




In the absence of the president of 
the "Y," Melba Johnson, Chairman of 
the Vesper Committee, presided. Eliz- 
abeth Gwaltney sang, accompanied by 
Mary Margaret Boyer. 



Sunday school took a new turn last 
Sunday morning. The usual crowd 
attended. Don led, and we were in- 
troduced to the speaker, Miss Emily 
Olmstead, who is the teacher of the 
Primary Group. This is the first time 
we have had a speaker at Sunday 
school. Miss Olmstead spoke on the 
subject of trees. She coupled the char- 
acteristics of trees with those of hu- 
man lives, and showed how clearly are 
all things patterned after the Great 
Maker. Miss Olmstead has enough of 
the ability of choosing words that fit, 
to put over to the girls her ideas — 
not in the form of a sermon — but as 
a poetic picture. The regular classes 
will meet again next Sunday. 



The Student Industrial Commission 
was entertained at Scarritt last Tues- 
day evening with Eleanor Gray pre- 
siding. The subject of discussion was 
Our Leisure Time. This was the 
seventh meeting of this group. The 
eighth and last will be next Tues- 
day evening — , closing one of the most 
profitable and interesting "habits of 
meeting" that its members have ever 
experienced. We hope to have an ac- 
count of their definite activities in this 
line. 



The older girls' troop at Peabody 
are working hard now on their first 
aid tests. We'll keep you in touch 
with their activities. 



cessful. Thi» one ought not to be u 
so. One of the girls here said th» 
anything Catherine Blackmail went i 
for was sure to be done right ; so thi 
reassurance adds to our convietiom 
Louise Graves and Louise Sims t 
gether with Catherine will ha 
the first " 



Speaking of Englishmen! Dr. 
George Stoves of the West End Meth- 
odist Church spoke at Vespers last 
Sunday evening for the first time this 
year. Just about two syllables were 
enough to enlighten the audience. Al- 
though it has been a number of years 
since Dr. Stoves has lived in "Merrie 
England"— he still retains the "mer- 
ry" and a great quantity of his ever 
so English accent. His subject was 
"Why religion?" An example of his 
refreshing frankness was shown in 
his very emphatic assertion that the 
weaker sex is not weaker — that it 
is strong. He brought out the 
attitude of the young people toward 
religion, its importance in our lives — 
and what its influence could and would 
be. 



The book of the week has been « 
lected as The Casement by Fran[ 
Swinnerton. Now that the Lenten Wl 
son is here a dip into books of a mod 
ern religious type will be reviewed 
Further announcements will be made 



Catherine Blackman, chairman of 
the Social Service Committee, and 
Miss Van visited the Tennessee Child- 
ren's Home a few days ago to make 
arrangements for the game and story 
hour that is to be held there every 
other Thursday. The game and story 
hour at the Junior League Home for 
Crippled Children has been very suc- 



Reports are all of a wonderful tim 
at the Student Volunteer Convention 
at Murfreesburo. See another column 
for details! 



LINDBERGH LETTERS 

Mrs. Blanton, Sarah and Metti 
Taylor were the fortunate recipient 
of letters carried by Col. Lindbergh 
when he covered his old air mail route 
a few days ago. Miss Swift, Ward- 
Belmont's postmistress called attention 
to these letters. 

They bear the famous horseshoe 
stamp on which is inscribed: "Lind. 
bergh Again Flies The Air Mail." Thel 
letters received at Ward-Belmont are 
being carefully preserved as souve- 
nirs. 



THE LOOKER-ON 



Perhaps because I am such a shad- 
ow-like person who rarely causes the 
least difference by my presence, I have 
frequent occasion to observe situations 
which others never see. For this rea- 
son—though being of a taciturn dis- 
position, I should blush to express my- 
self so candidly in a verbal man- 
ner—I have decided to sit down some 
of my experiences which will perhaps 
prove enjoyable to others. 

In the first place, I shall give a brief 
sketch of my disposition and appear- 
ance for it is natural for a reader to 
desire some information of the writer. 
My body is so lank and angu 
lar that it resembles a clothes horse 
more than a body; in fact I have 
often thought of hiring myself out 
to such a profitable occupation. My 
hair, eyes and complexion blend in 
to that muddy brown which is alto- 
gether colorless. My hands and feet 
are long and slender and never seem to 
know exactly in which direction to 
move without blundering. Only *hen 
I'm alone and unnoticed, am I at ease. 

The first experience which I'm going 
to relate will, I trust, reveal a side of 
the situation not perceived before. 
Last night as I watched the first three 
plays from the audience, I was de- 
lighted of course by their exterior 
pleasantry, but I wasn't satisfied— I 
wanted to be backstage and get at the 
real perspective and so during the mo- 
mentary confusion of the intermission 
before Miss Townsend had announced 
the next play, I slipped up the steps 
and hid myself near the smaller or- 
gan in the shadow. Here was another 
drama. > 

It was all a subdued ant hill back 
there — a motley conglomeration of col- 
or. Each placer from ghost to Arca- 
dian lover was in nervous agitation 
or as the play went on, in a state of 



paged emotion. Taken as a whole 
„ were very few hitches for with 
Townaend and Miss Winnia as 
„manders the ranks filed out in or- 
The players entered, each with 
jn erect and knees weak though 
m iy controlled. Their return was 
sing, go great was their relief and 
-tisfattion for having accomplished 
K h a success. So great was Louise 
iraV es relief that upon her success- 
^ s ht draped her sylph-like slender- 
across a chair and declared 
erse |f completely winded. The stren- 
dancing had probably worn her 
Kven I had to smile— in the 
b,dow of my hiding place. 
But the real thing I saw there in 
t subdued light of the back stage 
the close similarity between the 
on there and real human beings. 
, times a person's inner life is such 
conglomeration of elements as the 
nfused back stage and the way he 
nducts himself before the world is 
audience. But not moralizing— 
periences ! 

I am to spend a few days at home 
th my aunt this week end. I won- 
-s what I shall find there to observe. 
Yours until Monday afternoon, 
"The Looker On." 



the roofs of the houses that leaned 
diraily over the street, but its light 
the shadows and 



TRIVIA FROM FUN- 
CHAL, MADEIRA 



(By courtesy of Wordsmiths) 
There is a certain shaded avenue 
in Funchal where the trees interlace 
their branches above the worn paving 
stones. Beside this avenue stands an 
old gray-stone church, its steps worn 
by countless reverent feet. The faces 
of the saints adorning its front wall 
arc patient and time-worn and their 
raiment is battered. Sunday morning, 
when the bells of other churches are 
ringing, the bells of this one are 
silent. No longer are its heavy, nail- 
studded doors opened to admit smil- 
ing Portuguese peasants, dressed in 
their Sunday finery. The steps are 
empty now, and the square is deserted. 

In this church there is an old tower, 
romantic enough to have been the 
abode of some tortured prince, and 
within it a stairway winds around 
and around in the darkness. Rats 
iqueak in the walls, but aside from 
them, there is silence, and the vast 
emptiness of the abandoned church 
beneath can be felt as plainly as 
though it were a silent spector follow- 
ing every footstep. At the top of 
the stairs is a door leading to the 
roof. Here might the imprisoned 
prince have taken his exercise, for 
there is a flat space surrounded by 
a stone parapet. Close at hand, but 
considerably below, the red roofs of 
the town spread out on every side. 
On the one hand is the turquoise sea, 
and on the other three are tall moun- 
tains, whose green slopes reach up 
to mist-crowned summits and to a 
sky that rivals the sea in exquisite 
color. Against an adjoining tower 
hangs an old bell, swinging on a rot- 
ting rope and softly, sleepily whisper- 
ing. 

The driver urged the bullock team 
up the black, narrow cobblestone 
street, and the runners of the cart 
bumped and squeaked hesitatingly up 
the incline. The crescent moon was 
held in the thin strip of sky between 



was almost complete silence, save for 
the jarring tongue of the Portuguese 
driver as he guided his team. Farther 
on, as we climbed the hill, we passed 
an ancient native cemetery enclosed 
by a long, long wall that seemed never 
to end. When we entered the main 
Casino garden, lighted by its millions 
of firefly-like lanterns, we breathed 
more freely, for here at least we were 
safe from the darkness. 

Behind the Casino, on a high cliff 
overlooking the sea, we found a tiny 
garden in which the white moon- 
light lay like powdered marble. Here 
we breathed deeply of the sweet scent 
of the boganvillia vine that hung over 
an arbor at one end of the garden, 
and gazed out across the water. 
There, in the great gap between the 
land and the stars, were the lights 
of our ship, shining like brilliant 
gems in the darkness. 

The stalls were filled with tropical 
fruits and vegetables of every de- 
scription, and above them on protrud- 
ing beams were parrots who swore 
at us in Portuguese. In the center of 
the court was an old fountain with a 
stone lion's head for a spout and na- 
tive women with red earthen jars 
were drawing water there and stop- 
ping to gossip the while. Over in a 
corner, stretched on the sandy floor, 
were thin dogs asleep in the sun. 

This was the market of Funchal. 

On a low lichen-covered wall near 
the market place, green lizards with 
bright eyes are crawling, and close 
beside them a muddy stream flows into 
the sea. The wall is crumbling and 
gray; the lizards are brilliant in the 
sunlight. Slowly, sluggishly flows the 
stream, and slowly the bright-eyed 
lizards crawl over the ancient wall. 



HOW TO PREPARE 

COPY FOR PAPER 



Very few people seem to have any 
definite idea regarding the proper 
methods of preparing "copy" for a 
newspaper. Of course, any legible 
contribution, written on unglazed 
paper, and ON ONE SIDE OF THE 
PAPER ONLY, is usually acceptable. 
The Hyphen is fortunate in having 
a supply of excellent "copy" paper 
furnished to members of its staff by 
Baird-Ward Company, printers of the 
Hyphen. Some members of the staff 
and contributors who are not on the 
staff use a great variety of paper 
and a number of different styles in 
writing their articles. 

If the school paper is to be any 
great benefit to students, it should 
encourage the use of professional 
methods in every possible instance, 
so the Hyphen is glad to reprint the 
following suggestions on the impor- 
tant subject of "The Preparation of 
Copy," from the School Press Review : 

1. Use 8tt by 14 unglazed white 
(or manila) paper. 

2. Write legibly. Use a typewriter 
whenever possible. 

3. In typewritten copy use double 
spacing. 

4. In handwritten copy, write on 
every second line (if lined paper is 
used) or allow plenty of space be- 
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DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

Made daily in out vwn kitchens! 
Gift Package! -:■ Dinner Favor. -:- Place Cardi 

323 UNION STREET 




— as usual 

The season's most desired fashion at the 
town's lowest prices— ALWAYS! 

$[gJ5 



-SYKE 
SANDAL 

BLACK PATENT 
PARCHMENT KID 
SHELL GREY KID 

Heels Too! 



-THE NEW 




Shoe Store 




VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 
422 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Riding 
Habits 



Moccasin Shoes 
Sport Sweaters 

Exclusive Acenti for 

A. G. Spalding's Wall Known Sporting Good. 



619-621 
Church St. 




Facing 

Capitol Blvd 



tween lines (if unlined paper is used). 

5. "Print" out in capitals all proper 
names, technical terms, and any words 
that may be difficult for the composi- 
tor to decipher. 

6. Indent paragraphs at least one 
inch. 

7. Use one side of the sheet only. 

8. Begin your story about the 
middle of the first sheet. The blank 
space above is for headlines, which 
are written after the story is com- 
pleted. 



9. Place an X or # at the end of 
every completed story. 

10. Be careful in writing a, e, i, o, 
n, u, m, w, r, s, and v. 

11. In handwritten copy use a soft, 
black pencil. Ink is better. 

12. Allow a one-inch margin on the 
right and left sides of the paper. 

13. Check copy carefully for any 
errors of fact, technical English lan- 
guage, violations of the style book, 
spelling of proper names, etc. 
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Schumacher Studio 

CAMERA PORTRAITS 

<1 ID- 




We make interesting pictures — If yoi 
Just the proper touch in the right place to make them different. 

•ices — ^A/ways ^Attractive 



FIFTH 



Na.hvilW. 

Grmatm.t 




Presents for 
Early Spring 



Many more 
Beautiful 
New Pat- 
terns at this 
Low Price. 




Shot 
Value. 



Ties that are 
New in 

Honey 



—Gray Suede 
White Kid Trim 

- Black Patent 

with BucuhTrim. 

High Heels Too 



CLUB PROGRAMS-STATIONERY 
MEN US- PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 
ISO Fourth Avenue, North 6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




In the Shopping District 
— Juet • few etepe from 
the Cor., of Sth. Ave. 
and Church St. 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

WOMEN's'sPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Catting Shop for Girl* — Mossanino Floor 




Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



C ANDYL AND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



THE OBSERVER 

We wonder whether Mis* Ransom 
wasn't enlightened when Ruth Rathell 
wrote on her test that Paradite Lo»t 



Eleanor Robbins offers a new 
nition of lampoon. She says it's s 
thing one uses in spearing: 
How could we doubt It? 



We haven't heard any large cheers 
of enthusiasm over being privileged 
to sit with our club sisters. When is 
a favor not a favor? 



Anyone wishing to hear about the 
"cold cream incident," apply to Miss 
Jantzer or Miss Cone. Clawence, 
don't treat me so wuff. 



Just when we're doing our best to 
"patronize the naborhood drugstore," 
we're cruelly interrupted. No, there 
isn't any justice. 



Mary Lou Wilcox offers this little 
contribution in memory of her conduct 
on the night of Miss Townsend's 
plays : 

"Backward, turn backward, Oh time 

in thy flight, 
And let me fire paper wads just for 
tonight." 



Which reminds us, it isn't good eti- 
quette to shoot 'em at faculty mem- 
bers, Margaret Ellen. And to use 
Mile. Vimont as a target isn't even 
what one would call diplomatic. 



EDITORIAL FROM 
VIRGINIA INTERMONT 



The following is an unusually good 
editorial from the "Cauldron," pub- 
lished by Virginia Intermont College: 

Are You Interested? 

"Are You Interested?" In your 
classes? In your work? Are you 
interested in yourself? — or in others? 
After all, what is your aim, your pur- 
pose in being here at Intermont? 

If you amount to anything now, or 
ever will amount to anything, or ever 
hope to, your answer will be, "To get 
an education," meaning to equip your- 
self in every way to face the world 
and the accompanying problems by 
developing to a higher state of perfec- 
tion of your mind, body and soul. 

If that is your purpose, why not 
carry it out? In order to do this, pri- 
marily, you must be interested. You 
can't learn unless you want to, you 
can't amount to anything unless you 
want to, you can't ever climb a step 
higher up in life unless you are 
prompted by a desire, an ambition, a 
sincere craving for better things. 
With your work at heart, it would 
soon become a kind of play, and be- 
fore long you would find yourself im- 
mensely interested in all that others 
call drudgery. 

If you are inspired thus to pay at- 
tention to details, to take advantage of 



yo 

igTlr 

K'SSO! 



unusual opportunities, to achieve a 0m 
thing aa you go along, to acquire C1) 
ture, refinement, and learning, you , 
indeed one among the few at I nte 
mont. 

The faculty can't help you— tlv 
can't teach you a thing unless 
care to learn. Lessons can be a 
daily, lessons of interest and I 
that would help you to be big m ,„ 
better in mind and in spirit. But thr 
hours, these classes, these astr 
ments, will be absolutely futile if y 
prepare them merely for the purpoc 
of preparing a lesson, or of reportin 
the same to a teacher with the id« 
of getting a high grade put down i 
black and white in a little book if 
what you put down in black an 
white in that mind of yours tha 
counts in life. Don't read to say you'v 
read. Nor write to say you've writ 
ten. It's up to you to be Interest' 
enough to get out of it all some good 
something that will stick by you i 
the years to come, and that, in th 
words of one of our professors, is, " k 
minimum of fact, a maximum of ^ 
preciation." 

When men of renown — speakers 
singers, or actors come to your col 
lege, and you are given the opponu 
nity to hear or see them, sometimes t 
converse with them, be interest 
enough in yourself to take advantage 
of it all. And be interested enouf! 
in others to pay attention to his or 
her remarks or actions. Perhaps 
they speak of things, people, lands, or 
customs with which you are not fa- 
miliar, but should you shrug you 
shoulders and say, "Well, what do I 
care?" That's up to you. But you'll 
never get anywhere in this old world 
without learning how to care about 
everything. And since this matter is 
so entirely up to you alone, at least 
have enough desire, vigor, enthusiasm 
ambition about your make-up to— Bi 
Interested!!! 

Eva Lee Derring, 

Associate Editor, 
Virginia Intermont "Cauldron.' 
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Tri-K's Win Championship 



W. B. Girl On Program 



BIRD CLUB 

MEETS AT W.-B. 



Those professors of Vanderbilt Uni- 
versity and Peabody College who are 
interested in bird study were enter- 
tained by Miss Hollinger at the Del 
Ver Club house on February 29. The 
special attraction of this meeting was 
the whistling of a little boy who imi- 
tated perfectly the calls of birds. 
After the program a delicious salad 
course was served. 

This club is composed of the bio- 
logical teachers of the colleges of 
Nashville and a few senior students of 
Vanderbilt. Miss Hollinger has been 
hostess of the February social meet- 
ing for several years. 



MISS FENTRESS 

IN RECITAL 

Wednesday evening Miss Alline 
Fentress, head of the violin depart- 
ment and assistant in piano, at the 
Cumberland Conservatory of Music, 
Lebanon, appeared in recital. She 
was assisted by Mrs. Marguerite 
Shannon, of the Ward-Belmont School 
of Music. 

Miss Fentress is a diploma gradu- 
ate at Ward-Belmont under Kenneth 
Rose, director of the Violin Depart- 
ment, and was assistant in the depart- 
ment for three years. She spent a 
winter in New York with Auer's first 
assistant, Victor Kuzdo, and is well 
known because of her frequent ap- 
pearances in solo and broadcasting. 
She is a member of the first violin sec- 
tion of the Nashville Symphony. 

Her program was as follows: 

1. Air Bach-Wilhelmj 

Gavotte Gossec 

2. Symphonie Espagnole Lalo 

allegro non troppo 

.;. Ave Marie Schunert-Wilhelmj 

Frasquita Lehar-Kriesler 

Once Upon a Time Winternitz 

La Gitna Kriesler 

1. Romance Wieniawski 

Hungarian Dance. Brahms-Joachim 
Marguerite Shannon at the piano. 



THE OSIRON DANCE 



One was taken right into the spirit 
of the Osiron Musical Ball almost on 
ntering the door— the huge banjo 
oehind which the orchestra sat, the 
staffs, the shining silver notes, the 
striking black and white contrast — 
caught the eye, drew one's admiring 
attention immediately. 

The special itself was unique, un- 
expected, with a number of enter- 
taining acts. One was lured into 
sentimentality by the song, My Heart 
Stood Still. But this mood gave place 
to another on seeing the grace and 
(Continued on page 4) 



For the fourth time in as many 
years the Tri-K team has won the 
basketball championship. The game 
Friday night was very exciting until 
the last quarter when the Del Vers 
seemed to slump and the Tri-K's to 
get better. 

An interesting feature of the game 
was the display of the colors of the 
two clubs. The Del Ver club mem- 
bers were dressed in white and yel- 
low, while the Tri-K and X. L. mem- 
bers wore the black and white Tri-K 
colors. 

The Del Vers had wonderful team 
work; in fact, it is the best that I 
have seen in school this year. Grace 
Neisler and Louise Sims were the 
best players for the Del Vers. The 
necessity of sending in a sub for 
Hynds in the last of the game seemed 
to cause the Del Ver team to go to 
pieces, and from then on they did not 
make a point. 

The whole Tri-K team played well. 
Catherine Blackman, Barbara Hig- 
gins and Grace Neisler tied for high 
score, with eight points each. The 
final score was 23 to 11. 

The line-up was: 

Tri-K Del Ver 

(CF) Dot Gilbert (CF) Alene Good 
(F) C. Blackman (F) G. Neisler 

(F) B. Higgins (F) Scudder 

(G) Perry (G) Hynds 
(G) Havner (G) Sims 
(G) Sabin (G) MacFarland 

Subs: Petterson for Hynds. 



W.-B. GIRL WINS 

LOVING CUP 



The silver loving cup offered by 
Mrs. Dan Moody, wife of the Gover- 
nor of Texas, for the best all round 
girl in the Alpha Phi Sorority, was 
won recently by Adelaide Berwick, 
daughter of Dr. and Mrs. E. C. Ber- 
wick, of Austin, Texas, who attended 
Ward-Belmont in 1924-25. 

The following announcement of this 
honor was received recently by The 
Hyphen : 

"At a recent reunion of the Alpha 
Phi Sorority in Austin, she was 
elected the best all round girl and re- 
ceived the silver loving cup which Mrs. 
Dan Moody (wife of Governor Moody) 
had offered for this honor. Mrs. 
Moody is a member of the Alpha Phi 
Sorority. 

"Miss Berwick is very active in 
many affairs at the University. Last 
year, she was Rush Captain of her 
Sorority and a member of the Junior 
Student Council. This year, she is a 
member of the Senior Council, secre- 
tary and treasurer Swimming Club, 
member of Orchessus Dancing Club, 
member of a Literary Society, and 
President of the N. U. T. Club. 

"In addition to the B. A. degree. 
Miss Berwick expects to receive a 
Permanent Teacher's Certificate this 
year from Texas University. She is 
taking now in the Austin High School 
the required number of hours of prac- 
tical teaching." 



M. LOUIS MARCHAND S 
ADDRESS AT CERCLE 
FRANCAIS BANQUET 

The 150th anniversary of the 
Treaty of Friendship between the 
United States and France was cele- 
brated at Ward-Belmont College on 
Monday evening, February 6th, by the 
Cercle Francais. 

Dr. Blanton and Mrs. Blanton pre- 
sided at this interesting affair. Mrs. 
Blanton in her charming way gave 
the opening address. Later, M. Mar- 
chand delivered his speech, to which 
Dr. Blanton gave an interesting re- 
ply. 

The program began with the sing- 
ing of the "Star Spangled Banner'' 
and closed with "la Marseillaise." 

Lovely baskets of flowers in the 
tricolor were combined with red can- 
dles on the table decorations and tiny 
American and French flags were used 
as favors. 

Mile. Leonie Vimont, the founder 
and director of the Cercle Francais, 
was in charge of this delightful af- 
fair. Many congratulations were ex- 
tended to her upon its success. 

By request of those who were pres- 
ent, about one hundred members and 
the guests, we publish M. Marchand's 
address: 



Monsieur If President, Madame la 
Premdente a" Honneur, du Cercle 
Francais, Meadames, Mesdemoi- 
selles, Messieurs: 

Permettez-moi tout d'abord d 'ex- 
primer mes bien vifs et bien sinceres 
remerciements a M. le President 
Blanton pour le grand honneur qu'il 
m'a fait en m'infitant a cette belle 
fete et en me demandant d'y prendre 
la parole. 

Je dois assi, comme Francais et 
comme professeur, remercier Monsieur 
le President Blanton pour la sym- 
pathie avec laquelle il a toujours ac- 
cueilli la langue francaise dans cette 
magnifique ecole de Ward-Belmont, 
qui est un des centres d'enseignement 
les plus brillants des Etats-Unis. 
Monsieur Blanton a toujours regarde 
le francais comme le complement 
naturel et necessaire d'une haute edu- 
cation. En accordant a la langue et 
a la civilisation francaises une part 
aussi large, il s'est fait le continuateur 
d'une tradition qui remonte a Benja- 
min Franklin. Pour cet homme fin, 
sage, et bon, le francais etait l'inter- 
mediaire tout trouve entre la civilisa- 
tion Amemericaine et la civilisation 
antique, entre la langue anglaise et la 
langue latine. Si vous songez que B. 

(Continued on page 4) 



Miss Clemence Thuss, who ap- 
peared in recital at a program of the 
Music Study Club in Birmingham in 
December, received very compliment- 
ary notices from the Birmingham pa- 
pers. Miss Thuss studied at Ward- 
Belmont under Mrs. Estelle Roy- 
Schmidt and only a short while before 
her recital in Birmingham gave a 
beautiful program to a group of stu- 
dents, music faculty members and a 
few outside guests at Ward-Belmont. 

The Birmingham Age-Herald said 
of the program on which Miss Thuss 
appeared : 

"One of the loveliest of the morn- 
ing musicales of the Music Study 
Club's program this season was given 
by three attractive young artists 
Thursday at the Conservatory of Mu- 
sic, and caused the discriminating au- 
dience to forget the inclement weather 
outside. 

"Miss Clemence Thuss, a visitor 
from Nashville, opened the program 
with a clear-cut, virile rendition of the 
Bach English Suite in A Major. The 
Brahms Rhapsodie, which followed, 
displayed a full, warm tone and a 
splendid interpretation. 

"Miss Thuss delighted the audience 
with a group of short numbers bring- 
ing the popular type of music to a 
high standard of artistry in the Wie- 
ner Tanze, by Friedman Gartner, and 
closed the program with the ever 
beautiful G Minor Ballade by Chopin. 

"Miss Thuss was graduated from 
Ward-Belmont College and since that 
time has studied under Mr. Herzog 
at the Institute of Musical Art in 
New York. 

"With a background of technique, 
talent and intelligence, it seems safe 
to predict for this young artist an in- 
teresting future in the pianistic 
world." 



W.-B. HIGH SCHOOL 
WINS ANOTHER PRIZE 



Ward-Belmont High School has re- 
ceived another prize from Current 
Literature. The winner is Miss 
Elise Martin, who received the fol- 
lowing letter from this publication: 
February 21, 1928. 
Dear Miss Martin: 

We congratulate you on the splen- 
did article which you submitted to 
Current Literature entitled "My Fa- 
vorite Magazine." 

It is a pleasure to send, herewith, 
our check for the second prize. 

We sincerely hope that you will 
submit material to us in our future 
contests, and we are anticipating 
that you will meet with considerable 
success as a writer at some lime in 
the future. 

Yours very truly, 

W. C. Blakey. 

Miss Elizabeth Iona Williams, who 
won another prize, had an announce- 
ment in The Hyphen a short while 
ago. 
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DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 




"Above All-Quality' 

The most Popular Shoe for 
the Smart — 

COLLEGE GIRL 

"Varsity Ties 

and Oxfords — New Colors 

for SPRING/ $8.50 and $10. 

BELL'S BOOTERTES 

504 Church Street 




You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

Shr Sunk *Iuiu 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 



Impor 




Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 
Ga. 



Gowns 

•shop individual" 

Capitol Boulevard 
Nashville 




19 Rub D ' Ant in 
Parii 
Francs 



Wednesday, February 29 — 

Broke all my solemn vows and tod- 
dled off to town again. Didn't buy 
anything except some safety pins and 
a new tooth brush, but needed the 
excursion just to keep up my morale. 
A chocolate drift did the rest. And 
how! 

Clubbed tonight with the multitude 
and then went to hear Mr. Good- 
man's recital as it seemed to be the 
only thing to do, under the circum- 
stances. Took a good book along to 
read, but since I was in the darkest 
corner, dozed off and roasted instead. 
Should like to take up Fresh Air, 
pro and con, with some of the audi- 
ence. There was no half-way busi- 
ness about the way it rained while I 
trickled over to Pembroke either. So 
to bed with prospects of bigger and 
better pneumonia. 
Thursday, March 1 — 

Tables changed today, and with my 
usual good fortune. I got at the 
worst table in the dining room, bar 
none. Didn't hear any wild screams 
of enthusiasm when club sisters met 
— in fact, there were several who 
hadn't known that they were co-club- 
bers until today. 

Made up my mind to attend French 
Club tonight for sure — now, there's 
another little brick in the pavement 
of Hades. But it wasn't my fault 
that Mile. Vemont was attacked by a 
deadly little cold germ and couldn't 
be there. 

Friday, March 2— 

Well, our club won the Good Eng- 
lish contest — why shouldn't it, consid- 
ering the members? As to the schol- 
arship cup — well, my conscience could 
be lighter on that score. 

Went to the basketball game to- 
night and yelled for both sides, so as 
not to be partial. And a sore throat 
is the only reward for my efforts. 
Saturday, March 3 — 

This being my day of rest (the sev- 
enth this week), I celebrated and for- 
got to attend classes. Did have a 
most impossible washing to do — am 
sure Mrs. Armstrong will understand. 

Went to the movie tonight and nigh 
expired to find I was seeing one of the 
little gems that was out here last 
year. Wonder what kindeva gyp this 
is? Left the languishing heroine 
under some bric-a-brac and departed 
early. Rated the dance, and don't 
think I would have missed it — it was 
clever with a capital K. If Jack 
Keefe had stayed out here any longer, 
he would have been forcibly detained. 
I know I'll have the nighmares over 
that man for weeks to come. 



Sunday, March 4 — 

Haven't received a letter in so lung 
that I broke down and wrote to .Jim 
today, and maybe I didn't spell his 
name G-y-m. That's what Ward- 
Belmont did to me. Don't know why 
the idea of order and neatness seizes 
me so violently on Sunday, but the 
fact remains that I cleaned out my 
dresser drawers again. If my mother 
could only see me now! 

Perused Pride and Prejudice with 
no very great excitement this p.x. The 
plot moved so slowly that I wantw 
to get out and push. 
Monday, March 5 — 

Really worked overtime today. 
Took an English exam this morning 
that left me cold and shaken. And 
Miss Scruggs wasn't even there to re- 
assure me with her presence. Who- 
ever thinks that test was built for 
speed just doesn't know — even I could 
have written several volumes on it. 

And after all that, Mile, was i 
the warpath. She exponded my de- 
ficiencies in the weirdest combination 
of French and English that it made 
me get all hot and bothered — mostly 
because I didn't know what it was all 
about. 

Trotted up to monitor's meeting to- 
night — it's getting to be as regular 
as club meeting. And they accused 
me of having "my red lips redder 
more, fixed with lip stick from the 
store." And all the time I just 
laughed 'n' laughed, 'cause I knew it 
was the cinnamon candy I'd taken 
great pains to rub on. 

Can't just say I get the point of all 
the little tombstone effects parked 
hither and yon on the campus. Won- 
der if "keep off the grass" is supposed 
to mean where the grass is s'posed 
to be. 

Tuesday, March 6 — 

Rules, rules, and still more rules. 
Don't see why they can't have little 
fenced-off aisles in the dining room 
to save time and worry. A cafeteria 
might help, too. 

I felt it in my bones that we'd 
have atew today, when all the time I 
thought I'd escaped it by going to 
town to lunch yesterday. Another 
girlish illusion shattered. 

Must trickle off and try to absorb 
a little psych just for the novelty 
of it. 



"Can she keep a secret?" 

"Yes; she never tells~who told her." 



Actor (dramatically) : A horse, a 
horse; my kingdom for a horse. 

Voice from the gallery: Will a 
donkey do? 

Actor: Fine. Come right down. 



A. K. ACTIVITIES 

We talked about the dance at our 
l, s t club meeting, partly because we 

lucrt'^s, and partly because we saw 
thf proofs of the "special" pictures. 

Miss Spaller says that an argument 
B thf most animated form of conver- 
sion. If so, no one can say we were 
„ot interested in the question of mak- 
ing our house more beautiful. We 
were all enthusiastically in favor of a 
regular decorating campaign, but we 
didn't quite agree on how it was to be 
done. To make a long story short, 
»e settled it, and if you don't believe 
the results will be good, come down 
after we have finished and see. Not 
that you wouldn't be welcome if you 
came now. 

We had tea at the club-house Sun- 
ay afternoon and liked it so much 
that we all agreed to do it again some 
day. 

Have you noticed how many A. K.'s 
ire out for bowling and water polo? 



DEL VERS DANCE 



dancer pouted and stamped her foot 
but to no avail. Resignedly she adjust- 
ed her skirt to a more modest length, 
resumed her first step and ended the 
dance. The special was over! 

After butterfly ice-cream and cake 
had been served, attractive book ends 
decorated with a garden scene were 
distributed as favors— And lights out 
bell didn't ring until ten-thirty! 
Wasn't that just too scrumptious, es- 
pecially since everyone seemed to be 
having such a wonderful time? 



W.-B. PUPILS ON 

WSM PROGRAM 



Who would have believed that the 
gym could be converted into such a 
charming garden, until the night of 
the Del Vers dance? Yet, on that 
occasion, a marvelous change had tak- 
en place, and the effect was so real- 
istic that everyone who entered 
h rough the gate felt warmed by the 
spell of summer, in spite of the cold 
wind blowing outside. The guests were 
admitted by two pages who stood be- 
fore a leafy bower at the entrance. 
The garden itself was enclosed by a 
picket fence, twined with roses and 
hacked by tall, prim hollyhocks. The 
orchestra was hidden in a vine-cover- 
ed arbor and there were other arbors 
and a tiny rustic bridge. Above the 
carden was a deep blue sky, and a 
crescent moon surrounded by stars. 

About the middle of the evening 
there was a loud crash from the or- 
chestra and the lights went out. The 
special A spotlight was thrown on 
the arbor at the west end of the gar- 
den and two pages came forward fol- 
lowed by Birdie Crider in summer at- 
tire. Down the center of the gym they 
marched until at the other end there 
slowly descended from the sky a large 
lattice to which two butterflies and 
two bees were clinging. These four 
i Olga Ma;stri, Libby Loar, Betty Per- 
kins, and Susie Smith) danced in front 
of the lattice and then drew from be- 
hind it three large roses. A sweet 
voice was heard singing, ''Mighty 
Lak' A Rose," and Frances Burgess 
appeared. Towards the end of her 
song there were movements in the rose 
leaves and a tiny fairy (Grace Bene- 
dict) came out of the center flower 
and danced most gracefully, while two 
other fairies (Anne Blanton and Jane 
Barton) stood up in the other roses. 
At the end of the dance the fairies 
again disappeared and Mary Jane 
Pulver, in an old fashioned costume, 
entered across the bridge and danced 
a dreamy waltz. Suddenly, the music 
changed to "Limehouse Blues." The 
dancer appeared puzzled, but appar- 
ently equal to the occasion, she short- 
ened her skirt and danced a very mod- 
ern, "Black Bottom." Again the mus- 
ic changed to the sloi 



Pupils of Miss Louise Best and Miss 
Helen Todd Sloan appeared last 
Tuesday evening on the Ward-Bel- 
mont radio hour program presented 
by WSM, broadcasting station of the 
National Life and Accident Insurance 
Company. Those appearing on the 
program were: Misses Mary Bridge- 
forth, Josephine Rankin, June Ed- 
mondson, Cornelia Andrews, Frances 
Miller, Aileen Rauch and Mrs. Hun- 
ter Leftwich, Mrs. Sam Averbuch and 
Mrs. Caldjwdl Bennett. 

MILESTONES CONTEST 

Any original literary contribution 
may be entered in the contest for the 
literary department of Milestones. 
Misses Theodora Scruggs and Linda 
Rhea have offered a prize of ten dol- 
lars for the best contribution. A poem, 
an essay ,an editorial, a feature story 
or any form which the author chooses 
may be used. Several girls have al- 
ready taken the matter up and it is 
thought that in a very short while 
there will be a number of interesting 
entries. 



EXCHANGES 



Man is like a tack— useful if he has 
a good head and is pointed the right 
way, but even if driven, goes only as 
far as his head lets him.— Snndtonian, 
Sand Springs, Oklahoma. 

» * * 

"Are you left-handed?" 
"Yes." 

"Well, if you lost your left arm, the 
one with which you write, the only one 
you would have left would be your 
right, and because you lost your left 
you couldn't write, so you would have 
to learn to write with the one you had 
left, which would be your right." — 
The Vedette, Culver, Indiana. 
* * * 

History teacher: "What was the 
Mayflower compact?" 

Student: "Must be some new kind 
of vanity case."— West Point Crier. 



MOCKERS 
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Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
"Say It With Fhwtrs" 
16th Wett End NaahyMe Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 
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WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES. TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfumes and Cosmetics by the Leading Foreign and Domestic Houses. 
Representing COTY. MuRY, HouBICANT, GuERLAINE, RocLR AND 
GaLLET, CaRON, HuDNUT, and other well known eatablithmenla. 

PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONTAGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St and Public Square 
506 Church Street — 209 Public Square 



H. J. Grimes Company, Inc, 

Naihvilla't Butiatt Dry Goods, Star* 



Famous for Fine Line as 
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Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet ...... $2.50 

'Always Lovely 
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EDITORIAL 



In the hurry of school life few of 
us take time to think about any prob- 
lems of life beyond the lessons for the 
next day. Although the Lenten sea- 
son is not strictly observed at Ward- 
Belmont, many inspirational speakers 
come to chapel during these six 
weeks. These clergymen try to start 
our minds to thinking along philosoph- 
ical lines. The usual Sunday ser- 
mon is merely an elaboration on some 
Biblical text. Lenten speakers dis- 
cuss our own personal ethics of life. 
Realizing our needs, they put into 
simple words the guiding principles 
of a happy life. 

Nobody can live a full life without 
a thought to a few philosophic prin- 
ciples. Even a bridge tea hound can 
not completely stop her mind from 
functioning. Some day every woman 
wakes up to the fact that the only 
real happiness of life comes from 
within one's own self. 

The Lenten season offers a perfect 
time for a beginning of thinking. Now 
this doesn't mean hours of prayer on 
bent knees. It can mean a few 
thoughts about your inner ambitions, 
for your spiritual growth. It can 
mean an attentive ear to the Lenten 
speakers. These speakers can lead 
us. Let us try to gTasp the spirit 
of their message, and let us try to 
apply it to our own struggling lives. 



In a group of young people there 
are always a great many who will be 
dissatisfied. Every day we can hear 
girls complaining-. They are not sat- 
isfied with anything. If something 
unusually pleasant is done, they will 
probably claim that it is too good; 
if something mediocre is done, they 
complain that it is only common; if 
something inferior happens they 
never cease exclaiming over it. 
Surely there are a few pleasant 
things existing around us. There 
must be something wrong with the 
girl who fails to find anything that 
pleases her. 

Do you suppose those same girls 
have an antagonistic attitude in their 
homes? A human being can adjust 
himself to any situation if he so de- 
sires. It makes everything much 
more pleasant to be in a dormitory or 
club with girls who seem to be enjoy- 



ing themselves, than to be in company 
with those who criticise everything 
you plan and make you feel as if you 
are rather sub-normal in enjoying 
yourself. 

Naturally, no one wants anybody 
to conceal their emotions and be 
afraid to express their ideas. But if 
we see that others are enjoying them- 
selves, let us refrain from destroying 
their pleasure. 



NOTED MISSIONARY 

TO SPEAK HERE 



CHAPEL NOTES 



Bishop Wise of Topeka, Kansas, 
who has been holding Lenten services 
in the city, was the speaker in chapel 
on Wednesday, February 29. He 
spoke of the place of each one in the 
scheme of life, and compared a life 
to an organ key, which must be kept 
in tune for God to play upon. He 
emphasized the importance of the 
smallest notes in serving as a back- 
ground for the more strident tones 
of the greatest pipes, such as the 
great diapason. His was one of the 
most inspiring talks ever presented 
from the chapel platform. 

Friday, Dr. Barton presented the 
scholarship cup to the Agora club. 
He told of the unusually high average 
of the entire school. He also read the 
list of seventy-five girls who received a 
100 per cent average on the word and 
book test of Good English week. 

Saturday, the Senior Middles met 
in chapel and the Seniors in Senior 
hall to transact important business. 

Monday, Dr. Barton announced the 
coming trip to Muscle Shoals and re- 
lated some of the details of the ex- 
cursion. 

Tuesday, Miss Irwin spoke to the 
boarders concerning some important 
rules and regulations which had been 
neglected by the students. 



CLUB SCHOLARSHIP 
OF FIRST SEMESTER 



The following list gives each club 
in the order of its standing in scholar- 
ship for the first semester of the 
1927-28 school year: 

Agora. 

Day Student Group III. 

T. C. 

Tri K. 

X. L. 

Osiron. 

Day Student Group II. 

Day Student Group I. 

Anti-Pandora. 

A. K. 

Del Vers. 

Penta Tau. 

Day Student Group IV. 
P. F. 



TRI-K KUM-BACKS 



First we want to give fifteen 
"rahs" for the Del Vers who are such 
good sports. We Tri-K's will never 
forget those crisp brown waffles, ooz- 
ing with golden butter and honey. 

We are going to keep Tri-K spirit 
high and go from victory on to victory. 
We are proud of our basketball team, 
but will be just as proud of our water 
polo and bowling teams. We don't 
want all our sense in our feet — so 
here is where we work hard for the 
scholarship cup. 

On! On! Tri-K! 



Dr. Wilfred T. Grenfell, world fa- 
mous Labrador doctor to the deep sea 
fishermen, recently knighted by King 
George of England, will speak at 
Ward-Belmont on April 4, under the 
auspices of the World Fellowship 
Committee of the Student Y.W.C.A. 
Members of this committee are; 
Betty Weber, chairman; Margaret 
Chapman, Betty Hendricks and Betty 
Schmidtbauer. 

For a generation, Dr. Grenfell has 
been one of the world's heroes in his 
courageous devotion along the bleak 
northern coasts. 

When Sir Wilfred, as Dr. Grenfell 
has now become, went to Labrador, in 
1892, he found the struggling line of 
white and half-breed villages along 
its shores poverty-stricken and de- 
moralized. Off its shores were the 
Newfoundland, Canadian and Ameri- 
can cod-fishing fleets, for the most 
part, equally poverty-stricken, and 
often swept by disease. 

Sir Wilfred set to work. He first 
established medical stations along the 
coast. Before his coming a wound 
from a rusty fishhook frequently 
meant death. He preached sanitation. 
The epidemics of smallpox and ty- 
phoid, which formerly ravaged the 
coast, have become fewer. Tubercu- 
losis, the chief eneirfy oTthe people of 
Labrador, has been reduoed. 

Sir Wilfred held Sunday religious 
services. Before his coming, the white 
natives of the southern part of the 
coast had been dependent upon occa- 
sional visits from Church of England 
missionaries. Frequently there had 
been no one to bury the dead or marry 
the living. 

Next he undertook to solve the prob- 
lem of poverty. He persuaded the 
great trading companies to give the 
natives fair treatment. He fostered 
cottage industries, such as rugmaking, 
so his people would not be wholly de- 
pendent upon the sale of their fish. 
After the death of Sir Robert Bond, 
the virtual ruler of Newfoundland, 
who for years ardently supported Sir 
Wilfred, he incurred the enmity of the 
Newfoundland politicians, who wished 
to exploit Labrador. Sir Wilfred 
finally made these men his friends 
and helpers. 

In and out of season Sir Wilfred 
preached the economic importance of 
Labrador. He supported enthusias- 
tically projects to develop the water 
power of Grand Falls, in the heart 
of Labrador. He endeavored to inter- 
est capital in its lumber resources. 
His work has long been recognized in 
London as empire building of the 
truest kind. 

Lady Grenfell, the former Miss 
Anna MacLanahan, is an American. 
From its beginning the Grenfell Mis- 
sion has been as closely identified 
with the United States as with Eng- 
land. For many years Sir Wilfred 
has taken groups of American college 
students to Labrador to aid in his 
work, until there is hardly a city in 
the country where Grenfell "gradu- 
ates" are not found. In particular, 
Johns Hopkins Medical School in Bal- 
timore, and Harvard Medical School 
in Cambridge, Mass., are closely iden- 
tified with his Mission. 



He has been called the best-loved 
missionary in the world. His success 
is due in a large part to his excep. 
tional personal charm. According to 
one anecdote from the legend uhich 
has grown up around him, he w as 
once crossing the Atlantic on his ti ny 
hospital ship, the Strathcona, gift 0 f 
another empire builder. He was play, 
ing ball on deck with a friend. The 
ball went over board in mid-ocean, and 
after it went Sir Grenfell. A lifeboat 
picked him up a half hour later still 
clinging to the ball. 

For this quality of great physical 
audacity, Labrador has furnished a 
perfect background, with its icebergs, 
polar bears, its gloomy cliffs rising 
thousands of feet straight from the 
sea, and its tales of incredible suf. 
fering and heroism, in many of which 
Sir Wilfred has had such a large 
part. 

The press of the English-speaking 
world for years has eagerly published 
accounts of Sir Grenfell's really ro- 
mantic story. Unsought honors have 
been bestowed upon him in this coun- 
try and Europe. He will tell his story 
here in his kindly manner, illustrating 
it with moving picture films, and those 
who hear it will remember it as one 
of the most interesting events of the 
season. 



THE OSIRON DANCE 

(Continued from page 1) 



piquancy of Dorothy Shrie's solo 
dance. The chorus in their clever 
black and white costumes with their 
tantalizing Yankee Doodle rhythm 
could, one feels sure, qualify for any 
Zeigfeld chorus. And the drawling, 
inimitable Jack Keefe was as good as 
any other act in himself. Rather a 
clever idea that — having a real radio 
announcer come out to announce the 
several features on the program. 

The whole was carried out to small- 
est detail— from the great banjo to the 
tiny red pianos that were the favors 
all faithfully followed the idea of a 
musical dance. 

Really, the only fault to find with 
the Osiron Musical Ball was that it 
was far too short— if it could have- 
only lasted a few hours longer. 



CERCLE FRANCAIS 

BANQUET 

(Continued from page 1) 

Franklin est aussi populaire en France 
qu'en Amerique, que nos poetes l'ont 
chante, disant de lui: 

"II arracha la foudre au ciel et le 
sceptre aux tyrans," que tous lis 
enfants de nos ecoles connaissent sa 
vie, et le regardent presque comme un 
compatriote, vous voyez que nous 
sommes en plein courant d'amitie 
franco-Americaine. 

Et plus les annees passent, plus la 
langue anglaise se rapproche du fran- 
cais. Non Seulement la moitte de votre 
vocabulaire est compose de mots 
d'origine latine ou francaise, mais 
tous les mots nouveaux appliquees aux 
sciences, aux lettres fit aux arts sont 
puisees a la meme source d'eternelle 
jeunesse que le francais, e'est a dire 
tires des langues classiques, le latin 
et le grec. C'esl done nettement de ce 
cot6 que s'oriente la civilisation 
Americaine. U faut rendre graces a 
M. le president Blanton de l'avoir 
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onnU et d'aider ainsi, par le fran- 
2 a la connaissance et au develop- 
ment de la langue anglaise elle- 

time. . 

i, doll aussi remercier d une facon 
fflUte particulliere Madame Blanton 
*■ avec tant de bonne gace a bien 
oulu accepter la presidence d'hon- 
, wur de ce cercle francais Nous ta. 
Cne. tres reconna.ssants de 1 in- 
Let qu'elle porte, elle ausi, a la 
hnguc franchise qu'elle connait et 
I ' t ,||, parle. Sa presence a la tete 
L ct- cercle est une sure garantie de 
Ljcfs pour le present et pour l'avemr, 
Ln, oeuvre nee grace a l'initiative 
K aux efforts de Mademoiselle Vimont 
dont le devouement inlassable a votre 
Jlole et a la cause du francais vous 
est Men connu. Permettez-moi done 
de la remercier, elle aussi, d'avoir 
Bene a bien une entreprise si belle et 
,i utile, et d'entretenir chez ses 
aeves, avec tant de ferveur, le culte 
inseparable de la France et des Etats- 
Unis. Enfin je sais que M. Barton, 
lui aussi, a aide a la constitution de 
« cercle, qu'il en a rendu possible le 
Letionnement material et je lui en 
exprime ma vive reconnaissance. 

Mesdemoiselles, e'est la seconde fois 
depuis quelques annees que j'ai le 
plaisir de me trouver dans une re- 
union de jeunes filles aussi nombreuses 
et aussi charmantes. Le premiere 
fois e'etait au Japon en 1924. Je 
recus un jour l'invitation d'assister a 
la distribution des dipldmes aux 
jeunes filles du Lycee superieur de 
Kosaka, petite ville ou j'habitais pres 
d'Osaka, la grande metropole indus- 
trielle et commerciale du Pays du 
Soleil Levant. Je m'y suis rendu, et 
quelle ne fut pas ma surprise, de voir 
dans une grande salle comme celle-ci, 
H00 fois la meme jeune fille! Je veux 
dire qu'il y avait la 900 jeunes filles, 
toutes gracieuses, et qui se ressem- 
blaient tellement qu'on aurait cru voir 
ItoO fois la meme: meme age, meme 
taille, meme teint brun, meme sourire, 
et meme uniforme! Je me frottai les 
veux mais non, il n'y avait pas a sy 
tromper: Elles se ressemblnient 
blaient toutes comme des soeurs. 
Imaginez un bouquet de 900 chrysan- 
themes de la meme couleur— et « cote 
un autre bouquet de fleurs de couleurs 
et de formes differentes. Et bien, vous 
i"tes comme ce bouquet de fleurs 
varices. Les unes sont brunes, d'au- 
ii es blondes, chatain, et que de 
nuances parmi les blondes! Or cette 
multiplicity de tons, de teints et de 
teintes est une joie pour vous memes 
et tous ceux qui vous regardent, une 
joie que vous ne connaissiez peut- 
etre pas encore et que je vous revele. 
M'est-ce pas le secret du bonheur de 
(onnaitre son propre bonheur! Le 
plus souvent on l'ignore et Ton est 
malheureux parce qu'on l'ignore. 

Un autre bonheur pour vous e'est 
d'etre les eleves d'un des plus beaux 
etablissements, non seulement des 
Etats-Unis, mais du monde entier. Un 
autre bonheur e'est d'avoir une direc- 
tion aussi douce qu'eclairee, en ver- 
ite toute patemelle et familiale. Un 
autr> bonheur, e'est d'habiter Nash- 
ville >u l'hiver est si doux lui aussi. 
Un autre bonheur e'est d'appartenir 
a un grand pays doue d'immenses 
richesses, de ressources infinies et qui, 
grace a la sagesse de ces hommes de 
genie que furent Washington, Frank- 
lin, Jefferson et leurs amis, possede 



une des constitutions les plus sages 
du monde. 

De tous ces bonheurs, le plus grand 
peut ere e'est de faire partie d'un 
peuple libre, aussi jaloux de son 
independance que Test de son cote le 
peuple francais. Et voila peut etre 
le trait commun le plus fort qui nous 
unit, voila pourquoi entre Americains 
et Francais nous nous comprenons si 
bien, voila pourquoi nous nous aimons 
depuis Lafayette et Rochambeau, 
depuis quo des milliers de Francais se 
sont engages pour venir combattre a 
vos cotes pour votre independance. 

Deja a ce moment la les Etats-Unis 
etaient pour nous comme une France 
lointaine, une "Nouvelle France" 
comme on disait, vers laquelle allaient 
nos reves et nos sympathies. De longs 
siecles auparavant des Francais 
avaient explore ce pays. C'est un 
Francais Cavalier de La Salle qui, le 
premier, en 1660, descendit le Missis- 
sippi; c'est lui qui en 1682, donna son 
nom a la Louisiane. 

C'est un autre Francais, Bienville, 
qui en 1717 fonda la Nouvelle Or- 
leans. C'est le Francais La Veran- 
drye qui, le premier, remonta du 
Mississippi jusqu'aux grands lacs, et 
encore un Francais, le fils La 
Verandrye, qui, le premier, parmi les 
Europoens, atteignit les Montagnes 
Rocheuses en 1742. En verite, 
l'Amerique, et particulierement cette 
region est pleine de souvenirs fran- 
cais. Peut etre meme y en a-t-il 
parmi vous qui descendent de ces pre- 
miers heroiques emigrants venus de 
France. 

Enfin quand 1803 Napoleon coda la 
Louisiane aux Etats-Unis, il ne fit 
pas, et ne voulut jamais faire, ce 
qu'on appelle un "marche." Son but, 
ouvertement proclame, etait de 
favoriser volontairement l'agrandisse- 
ment des Etats-Unis, et, comme dit le 
texte meme de l'acte de cession, de 
"renforcer l'union et l'amitie entre 
les deux nations." C'est dans le meme 
esprit que. plus tard, la France 
offrira a l'Amerique la statue de la 
Liberte eelairant le monde que I on 
admire a l'entree du port de New 
York. 

Oui, tout rapproche les deux Re- 
publiques soeurs: anciens souvenirs, 
amour commun de la liberte, sang 
verse en commun pour la fondation 
des Etats-Unis, ideal commun de 
civilisation qui remonte a la lumiere 
des classiques Grecs et Latins. U 
etait done tout naturel que nous nous 
retrouvions ensemble, cote a cote, sur 
les memes champs de bataille quand, 
pendant la grande guerre, la liberte 
du monde fut menacee par le plus 
implacable de ses ennemis. 

A ce propos, laissez moi vous ra- 
conter une anecdote qui peut etre vous 
interssera. 

C'etait en Julliett 1918. Les pre- 
miers bataillons americains debar- 
quaient en France. C'etais un matin 
a la Gare de Gisors, petite ville du 
Nord d'Ouest, surveillant, comme 
officier, un convoi de prisonniers 
allemands, quand arriva un train 
charge de troupes americaines. Les 
hommes descendirent et, sur un ordre, 
se rendirent avec une discipline ad- 
mirable, vers un autre train qu'ils 
attendait pour les conduire vers la 
ligne de feu. Tout a coup un jeune 
officier, un beau liteutenant, se de- 
tacha de ses hommes, accourut vers 




moi tout souriant et me prenant la 
main s'ecria: Vive la France I 

J'etais si emu que je ne pus que 
crier a mon tour: Virenf lea Etats- 
Uni*! 

Nous nous sommes regardes un 
moment les yeux dans les yeux, sans 
rien dire, mais nous nous comprenions. 
Cet homme qui venait de 1'autre c6te 
du monde offrir sa vie pour sauver la 
civilisation menacee de mort, etait 
pour moi la personnification meme de 
l'Amerique pleine de jeunesse e{ de 
feu, courageuse, genereuse et libre. 

II s'eloigna en courant, car ses 
hommes l'attendaient, me fit un 
dernier signe de la main et disparut. 

Que de fois j'ai pense a lui pendant 
et apres la guerre! Que ne don- 
nerais-je pas pour le revoir! 

Mais la France et l'Amerique ne 
sont pas seulement rapprochees par 
un ideal commun de foi dans la 
liberte et la democratic, par des 
idees communes, des sentiments com- 
muns, et une histoire ou le sang de 
deux nations a coule pour les memes 
causes, voici que materiellement, les 
deux pays sont maintenant plus 
proches l'un de 1'autre. Depuis que 
d'un bond heroique votre "Lindy" a 
franchi l'Ocean en 36 heures, il nous 
semble en France que vous etes encore 
plus pres de nous, et que la barriere 
de l'immensite qui nous separait 
n'existe plus. Une des raisons de 
l'incroyable popularity dont jouissent 
chez nous Lindberg et 1' "Esprit de 
Saint Louis," c'est qu'ils ont fait de 
vous nos tout proches voisins. 

En verite, avec le developpement 
de la navigation maritime et aenenne, 
avec les progres prodigieux de la 
telegraphie sans Fil, la terre est 
devenue toute petite. On peut main- 
tenant s'entendre au radio Paris a 
New York. Bientot on pourra se voir 
entre ces deux villes comme nous nous 
voyons ce moment. 

Pourtant ce rapprochement materiel 
des deux peuples ne serait rien si 
les meilleurs d'entre les Americains 
et les Francais ne travaillaient a 
maintenir et a consolideT les relations 
d'amitie fondes entre les Etats-Unis 
et la France a Versailles le 6 Fevrier 
1778, c'est a dire il y a exactement 
150 ans. Voila une date qui doit 
rester inoubliable pour les deux peu- 
ples. Aussi n'est ce pas par hasard 
qu'aujourd'hui meme doit etre signe 
le pacte d'arbitrage entre les deux 
pays, pacte du a initiative de M. 
Briand et soutenu par tous les hommes 
d'Etat de France et d'Amerique. 

Non seulement les deux peuplss sont 
amis, mais la pensee qu'ils pourraient 
ne plus l'etre leur fait tellement 
horreur qu'ils l'ecartent a jamais. 
C'est done la paix perpetuelle ctablie 
entre nos deux pays pour le plus 
grand bien des deux nations et de la 
paix du monde. 

Rejouissons nous de ce glorieux 
evenement qui est en meme temps un 
glorieux anniversaire, et crions: 
Vivent les Etats Unis! Vive la France! 
Amis de tou jours! 
Amis pour toujours! 

Louis Marchand, 
Agrege de TUniversite Charge de 
cours a l'Ecole des professeurs de 
francais a l'etranger, a l'Univer- 
site de Paris. 
Professeur au G. Peabody College 
for Teachers, Nashville, Tenn. 
6 Fevrier 1928. 
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It is worth 10% discount 



Brinir this coupon to Leb«ck'i Base- 
ment Store. Rege.rdle.i of the •dvei- 
tieed price you will be given ■ 10% 
Discount on All Shoe Rep.ir Inf — The 
repairs will be guaranteed satisfactory. 




Millinery and 
Ready-to- Wear 

Imbued with Chic for the 

College Miss 
Joseph Frank & Son 

Church at Fifth Avenue 



Church Street at SaTenth A»e. 




"Women's Treasure House 
oj Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cafes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



If It Is New in Ready-to- 
Wear for the Miss or 
Her Mother You 
Will Find It 
First at 

ARMSTRONG'S 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 



Cornet Card, for All Occasion* 



Engraving, Stationery, Invitation., 
Tallie., Favor., Novelty Gift. 

Exclusive Agents for 

FANNIE MAY CANDIES 
523 Union Street 



WARD-BELMONT H YPHE 



N 



1 



n 
i 




For More Than 63 Years 
Our Name Has Stood for These Things 



L — iving up to our business creed 
O—ur price guarantee your protection 
V—arying styles— same quality 
E—very effort for intelligent service 
M—aking friendship a part of business 
A — d justing differences willingly 
N — ever sending incorrect bills 
S — atisf action in the future as in the past 
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KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

GIFTS J ','f a 2" e , and S h 'l* U Wooe/tfej. Handkerchief Linen. Fin, Linen, of 
u " 1 "II Kind,. Hand made Handkerchief,. Artificial Flower,. 



HARRISON- BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT— CRACKERS - CAKES — CANDY 
TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 



NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
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A general meeting of the "big" cab- 
inet was held last Sunday morning. 
The big cabinet includes the commit- 
tees of which the members of the Y 
cabinet proper are chairmen. These 
number about sixty. Among other 
things of comparatively less impor- 
tance was discussed the coming of Sir 
Wilfred Grenfell to Ward-Belmont on 
April fourth, as a guest of the Y. W. 
C. A. As has been announced before, 
Dr. Grenfell has been a worker on the 
coast of Labrador for many years. 
His work has been so constructive, 
so unusual in every way that the king 
of England has lately knighted him 
for his efforts. Nashville is honored 
by his coming and is growing more 
enthusiastic as the news spreads. One 
other thing of importance was dis- 
cussed, that of trips to various social 
centers. The Y has considered spon- 
soring these trips for the benefit of 
girls who could not reach this advan- 
tage in any other way. After some 
discussion the plan was definitely 
adopted. Groups of six, one each 
week, will be conducted. Watch for 
further announcement. 

* * * 



few tonal inflections. He 
whom we can well imagine as a 
lecturer as well as preacher. Hi» tat 
was short, concise and to the p 0 i nt 
Mrs. Smith and daughter were alg 
the list of guests for the evening 

* • * 

Daffodil (Louise Graves) prey 
at Sunday school Sunday morning 
Most of us know Louise as the li 
word in wit. But her serious side « 
far from lacking. We must adnv 
that Eleanor Robins' presence added 
some difficulty to the situation. 

♦ ♦ * 

A visit to Miss Olmstead's Primary 
group would have revealed Elizabeth 
Lee Haynes conducting a model Sun. 
day school class. There are about 
thirty-four girls in this group. Back 
to shy "yes, teacher," and "I don't 
know, teacher," for some otherwise 
perfectly intelligent, grown girls- 
was the fun they chose for last Sun 
day morning. 



GOOD ENGLISH WEEK 



A Cordial Invitation li Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 West End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 

(Formerly 230 H Fourth Are., N.) 



Telephone 7-2020 



The eighth and last meeting of the 
Student Industrial Commission was 
held last Tuesday evening. The en- 
tire membership of the commission 
was entertained by a member of the 
industrial group, at her home. Miss 
Norwood, industrial secretary of the 
Y. W. C. A., led this closing discus- 
sion on "The Use of Our Leisure 
Time." Further discussion of the ac- 
complishments by meeting of the In- 
dustrial girls and college girls will be 
seen elsewhere in this issue. Eleanor 
Gray, co-chairman of the Industrial 
Commission, is adequately fitted to ac- 
quaint us with the details. 

* * * 

Some of the intellectuals of the se- 
nior class may be able to tell in terms 
of mob psychology just what effect 
music is supposed to have on the Ves- 
per audience, and why. But we do 
know that we like it. Joe Longfellow 
played the organ prelude last Sunday 
evening. Some sopranos sing and 
others try to sing. After that first 
high note was taken, we were sure 
that Eleanor Hereford could sing. 
How many of you hold your breath, 
and feel like closing your eyes, as well 
as a few other things, to try and help 
that high note to be high? Eleanor 
sang with apparent ease. This was 
the first time, for Vespers, but we 
hope only the first of many times. 
♦ * + 

Dr. Alfred Smith, editor of the 
Christian Advocate, was our business- 
like speaker. Dr. Smith spoke to the 
intelligence of the audience rather 
than to the girls themselves. He used 
no motions of the hands, stood almost 
continually in the same spot, and used 



At Ward-Belmont this year tht 
plans for Good English Week were en. 
tirely in the hands of the students.l 
The committee in charge of the activ-l 
ities consisted of Elizabeth Barthel 
chairman; Eleanor Bell, Katherinel 
Blackman, Dorthea Castleman, Susan I 
Erwin, Lula Lane Kirkpatrick, Nancy 
O'Connor, Martha Emily Washington,! 
Anna White and Elizabeth Wenning. 

Throughout the week there were 
posters in the buildings on the cam- 
pus that encouraged the constant use 
of "Good English." Anna White 
created some very attractive and ef- 
fective posters for the Academic 
building. In the poster contest among 
students of Nashville high school 
Eugenia Bunyan's poster won first 
prize. The posters of Hattie Craig 
Hitt, Mary Little and Martha Woods 
received honorable mention. 

A play written by Elizabeth Wen- 
ning was given Wednesday at the 
chapel period. According to the fancy 
of the play, a family (Eloise Pearson, 
Marion Neuman, Eleanor Meek, Viola 
Jay, Kate Parker and Susan Clay) in 
the city were trying to "tune in." 
Finally they heard from station WR 
Acting as broadcaster, Josephine Ran- 
kin announced that the feature for the 
evening was being presented through 
the courtesy of the I. Will Improve 
Manufacturing Company, and that 
their patent medicine of special W.-B. 
brand was to be advertised. Then the 
audience was taken to the scene of 
action, a chair car. Good English, 
who was Marion Hubbell, was ad- 
dressed by Bad English, Louisa 
Graves, and an interesting conversa- 
tion followed. Because of Bad Eng- 
lish's poor speech, Good English gave 
her a tonic, the Essence of Good 
English, telling her that there was 
always a marked difference in any 
person after taking. The broad- 
caster then signed off and the family 
"tuned off," set their watches and 
went to bed. 

On Friday a contest took up the 
chapel hour. From an extensive list 
certain words had to be fitted their 
correct synonym's; also certain books 
had to be assigned to their proper au- 
thors. Seventy-five students scored 
one hundred per cent. As a group 




HYPHEN 



Osiron 



made the highest 



percentages of the three clubs lead- 
, |„ the "Better English Week" pro- 
>n , js as follow! : 

j, jron s 7* P er cent 

koup HI 73 per cent 

■>j K »•*«**'#-*** * 72 per cent 

lOO's in the "Better English Week" 

Mary Graham, Jean MacDonnell, 
,rbara Higgins, Lois Maxon, Nellie 
Vm .<, Kathryn Martin, Allie Brown 
jl, r k. Alice Orr Forgy, Pauline Mc- 
analil, Martha McBroom, Nancy 
praif.io, Virginia Barr, Dorothy 
l ont s. Isabel Thielen, Gertrude Beitel, 
IfiDfinia Williamson, 
fterry, Josephine Coopei 
lurrttt, Willa Mina Nooe, 
ad^lon, Dorothy Valentine, Artelia 
owno, Jane McCullough, Elizabeth 
gayn.s, Helen Searcy, Gwendolyn 
UcConnell, Sarah Baker, Clara Pack- 
Gladys McDonald, Frances 
jo'Donnell, Alice Richey, Myrtle Dan- 
Ruth Welty, Mary Lee Lafferty, 
herine Miller, M. Barclay, jSloise 
ftarson, Julia Ann Ross, Polly Dawes, 
frothy Campbell, Mary Padgett, 
Jine Carey Folk, Steloise Reed, Blos- 
Bm Kleeban, Cornelia Andrews, Su- 
lk Smith, Mary Lloyd, Margaret 
lien Douty, Jean Stotzer, Hortense 
Ambrose, Margaret L. Smith, Emily 
■Elmore, Katherine Glasford, Mary 
Elizabeth Vick, Louise Butler, Mary 
lEwing, Helen Bolyard, Margaret Mil- 
ler. Leitner Johnson, Betty Newcomer, 
Irene Gray, Elizabeth Brechander, 
|certrude Leitzbach, Nancy O'Connor, 
Celestina Young. 



X. L. TATTLE 



In the low candle-light another 
iation was performed at the last 
ling. It was a very solemn 
[Because of illness, Mary Jo 
|was not able to be present at our 
first initiation. Duane Northup is 
our new girl, and we welcome her 
|heartily. 

Afterwards, announcements were 
made about water polo and bowling. 
Lots of interest is being taken in both 
of these sports; and hope that just as 
many girls will continue to come out 
f»r them as there has been. 



BOOK OF THE WEEK 



lie view of the book of the week — 
\Thr Casement, by Frank Swinnerton. 

The Casement — a fitting title in- 
deed. What a myriad of profound 
I revealing disclosures came to the 
naive little English girl who so often 
sought the great window of her room 
in her sister's home as a retreat from 
(the perplexities of life. It was at 
that very casement that the solution 
"f the one great problem of her 
twenty years came to Loraine, as she 
stood looking out over the colorful 
countryside with its nature-wrought 
artistry. 

The Casement is essentially a 
character study — of groping little 
Loraine; of her older sister, Olivia; of 
Olivia's simple, rustic, genial husband, 
Robert; of Paul, efficient, charming, 
Robert's business partner and Olivia's 
former sweetheart, and of Michael, 
weak, despicably weak, afraid of night 
and death, and discontented with life. 



Mr. Swinnerton has written a book 
fraught with veritable pearls of phi- 
losophy, with a quality of description 
notably picturesque, and with an in- 
sight into the complexities of human 
nature. But he has neglected to rein- 
force wisdom with motion, and The 
Casement at times proves boring and 
seizes one whose tendencies are not 
saliently reflective with the desire to 
lay it aside and search for simpler, 
livelier mental nourishment. As a 
whole, however, Mr. Swinnerton's 
latest work, The Casement, is an ex- 
cellent mirror of human traits, and 
is well worth reading. 



HIGH SCHOOL HONOR 
ROLL FOR SEMESTER 




The high school honor roll for the 
first semester follows: 

First Year 
Bryan, Sarah 
Kirkpatrick, Lula Lane 
Sloan, Queenie 
Stoves, Mary Irvin 
Walters, Elizabeth 
Wright, Milbrey 
Hotchkiss, Miriam 

Second Year 
Akers, Ann Lee 
Austin, Wendell 
Barnes, Carman 
Clement, Mary Dean 
Etheridge, Emily 
Gibson, Frances 
Ryan, Mary Elizabeth 
Sutherland, Jane 
Torrey, Anita 

Third Year 
Bond, Lucy Mai 
Cavert, Grace 
Dillon, Ann 
Everson, Jane 
Fleming, Eleanor 
Grizzard, Helen 
Howe, Elizabeth 
Johnson, Willie D. 
Mims, Ella Puryear 
Nathan, Ruth Claire 
Phelps, Mary Louise 
Puryear, Selwyn 
Williams, Elizabeth Iona 
Valaske, Lula 

Fourth Year 
Brown, Mary Laurent 
Brown, Pauline 
Cox, Diana 
Hayes, Minnie 
Keller, Margaret 
Kamrar, Alice 
Robson, Aleane 
Russell, Dorothy 
Washington, Martha 
Wilson, Eugenia 
O'Connor, Nancy 
Clark, Allie Brown 



THE PHANTOMS 



There had been whispers of mys- 
tery sweeping across the school for 
some time; rumors of phantoms, 
vague and shadowy creatures who had 
suddenly appeared and offered a 
ghostly challenge. Who were the 
phantoms? Were they beings from 
another world who had inhabited the 
dark nether regions and had perhaps 
flitted around the historic tower 
o'nights? All kinds of reports were 
current and everyone was on tiptoe 
to know their identity. 

At last the day arrived when the 
phantoms were to appear and stand 
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May we have 
the pleasure of showing 
you the l^ew Modes in Ti« 8 
and "Oxfords" for SPRING — 

"NEW COLORS" and 

"COMBINATIONS" 
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AdlEMCOA 




DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

Made daily in our <rwn kitchens! 

Gift Package* -:- Dinner Favors -I- Place Card* 

323 UNION STREET 




— as usual 

The season's most desired fashion at the 
town's lowest prices — ALWAYS! 



-SYKE 
SANDAL 

BLACK PATENT 
PARCHMENT KID 
SHELL OREY KID 

In High Heels Too! 




Shoe Store 



VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 
422 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Riding 
Habits 



Moccasin Shoes Golf 

Sport Sweaters Apparel 

Exclusive Agent* for 

A. G. Spalding's Wall Known Sporting Goods 



619-621 
Church St. 



Facing 
} itol BH 



Capitol Blvd 



back of their challenge. The "Come- 
backs" were ready for them on the 
gym floor, awaiting their arrival. 
Suddenly, something white appeared, 
in the shape of a large and long ani- 
mal; it moved; it ran across the floor, 
when, behold! The covering was 
thrown aside and twelve human beings 
dashed out, decked in the most pecu- 
liar costumes of purple, yellow, and 
green. Yet, somehow, their features 
were strangely familiar. The red- 
haired phantom was surely well known 



and there were many others whose 
countenances were far from strange. 
The secret was out. When is a phan- 
tom not a phantom? 



The minute the dentist touched 
Nellie's tooth she commenced to 
scream. 

"Hush," said the dentist, "don't you 
know I'm a painless dentist?" 

"Maybe you are painless,'' said 
Nellie, "but I ain't."— The Conglom- 
erate, Shreveport, Louisiana. 





-BELMONT HYPHEN 



Schumacher Studio 

CAMERA PORTRAITS 

H — 1- 



Wc make interesting pictures— If you know what we mean. 
Just the proper touch in the right place to make them different. 



'Prices — Always ^Attractive 

CHURCH ElcMtar Eatraact oa Fifth Avt. 
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Presents for 
Early Spring 



Many more 
Bea utiful 
New Pat- 
terns at this 
Low Price. 

$$.85 




Ties that are 
New in 

Honey ^*'8 e 

White Kid Trim— 

- Black Patent 
with Biscuit Trim. 

High Heels Too 



CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

BA1RD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 

150 Fourth Avenue, North 6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

See Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop for Girl.— M....„in. Floor 




In the Shopping District 
—Just ■ few steps from 
the Cor., of 5th. Ave. 
and Church St. 




Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



GANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



THE OBSERVER 

Something tells us that Miss Mor- 
rison didn't appreciate Jack Keefe's 
rendering of Willie the Weeper quite 
like we did. 'Nun* said. 

Someone suggests that Dot Nichols 
has all the earmarks (or nose?) of a 
pugilist at present. How could we 
think so? 

Claire was a little disillusioned to 
hear that Jack Keefe had a wife. 
Such is young love, Claire. 

Mrs. Charlie insists that everyone 
keep off her lawn — and if that isn't 
clear, she calls it mud. 

We hear that Pat found a "Keep 
off the grass" sign on her bed one 
night. Maybe someone thought you'd 
mistake it for something edible, Pat. 

"Oft in the stilly night," strange 
sounds come from second floor senior. 
We can bear up under the singing, but 
deliver us from the accompaniment on 
the comb. If the audience continues 
to flourish, the entertainers will be 
justified in passing the hat. 



CAROL'S LETTERS 



My Dearest Carol:— 

Attended a most exciting basket- 
ball game between the Phantoms and 
the school champions. Such playing! 
Joy for the Phantoms! 

Took a flying trip down town, but 
spent most of the time eating. It's 
grand to be a Senior and just walk 
right in and order what you please. 

Sad to say I guess I'll have to go 
in swimming tomorrow. I've used 
every exercise imaginable except lep- 
rosy, and I may try that. 

Now we have to sit at tables with 
our clubs. It's fine, but I haven't 
heard a bit of any other club's secrets 
since I've been changed. Before one 
could just about figure out all the cur- 
rent plans by the little side remarks 
and whispers between club sisters. 

Some one, trying to be friendly, told 
me that my hair had certainly grown 
rapidly since I'd been down here. I 
told her it certainly should have since 
it had a ten year's start. 

Well, adios 'til we write again. 

"Pinkie." 



GOSSIP 



For eighteen years I have lived in 
a small town of perhaps seventeen 
hundred inhabitants, just like many 
other partially Southern communities. 
It is probably a hundred and seventy- 
five years old ; has had its day of coal 
rush and river trade, and has now 
assumed quite a portly and retired 
air. In fact, it has been in this state 
of quietude for so long that the slight- 
est incident makes many tongues wag. 
prising that many tongues wag with- 
and furnishes the deepest dyed head- 
lines for the weekly news. Consider- 
ing these circumstances, it is not sur- 
prising that many tongues wag with- 
out stimuli, and that I do not condemn 
these people for their gossip. Some 
may attribute this to the fact that I 
do not wish to blame myself, while 
others realize that gossip or no gossip, 
it furnishes these people an unfailing 
source of amusement, and that in this 
case it is very beneficial, having 
proved to be more fascinating to shut- 



in* and old people than the most 
ern radio. 

I often used to go to see a fi ne 
lady. She had a fighting u m pe r 
tart speech, and a sound heart, 
her main business in life was ff 
merit. From her windows she co 
see the church doorway and 
Sunday morning she had a jubi 
Her speech was comprised of such u 
ings: 

"Look at Mrs. Hudson, dres mg 
sprightly as a spring chick ■ », 
she's had her day, never-you-mi... 

"Why, if it isn't Ted Withe 
There's a fine man for you, my de 
He was one of my first suitors, 
when I saw Dr. Newsom, there *< 
no use for anybody else. Only on 
did Jennie Brashear set out, my de 
— only once!" 

"Mercy me! Look at those p<r 
little Behen children. No clothes 
tween their ankles and their thig 
They'll die of red noses, mark 
word! It looks like modern fo 
could wear some clothes when we 
ways wore our heaviest from Aurl 
to June. It's a shame to freeze tl 
poor little things when they mean 
well." 

This sort of gossip affords pleasui 
What harm? 



DEL VERS DOINGS 



It was a wonderful game which t 
team played a week ago Friday nif 
and though they lost in the end, t 
club is proud of their fighting spiri 
Basketball is over, but it was a gl 
rious tournament, long to be reme 
bered. 

Friday night after the game, t 
clubhouse was the scene of a gay litt 
feast for the two rival teams. Ther 
was a roaring fire in the fireplace w 
everyone consumed as many waffle 
as their constitutions would permit 
more perhaps, if the truth were tol 
After that, there was dancing to t' 
strains of "The Varsity Drag" 
other selections of a like nature, unti 
every one departed, tired but waffley 
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MISS THRONE'S 

PUPIL SUCCESSFUL 

The playing of Sue McQuiddy, 
eighteen-year-old daughter of Mrs. 
J, C. McQuiddy, of Nashville, in the 

ph<>ny Orchestra, has caused the at- 
tention of the local musical world to 
be centered upon her teacher, Miss 
Amelia Throne, of the Ward-Belmont 
School of Music. The following criti- 
cisms from local papers give some 
idea of the interest which Nashville 
has shown in Miss McQuiddy and her 
teacher. 

In the Nashville Tennessean the 
music critic, Alvin S. Wiggers, said: 

"If any one in Nashville was proud 
yesterday afternoon, it should have 
been Miss Amelie Thorne, because of 
the very fine piano playing of her 
pupil, Miss Sue McQuiddy, with our 
symphony orchestra in War Memorial 
auditorium, which was filled. 

"Miss McQuiddy studied for ten 
years with Miss Thorne, whose splen- 
did work as teacher at Ward-Belmont 
is well known and who laid the foun- 
( Continued on page 8) 
i 



Easter Season Selected for Ward- 
Belmont's Home-Coming 



THE ERSKINE LECTURE 



Brilliant wit and clever twisting of 
words sparkled through the entire lec- 
ture on Helen of Troy and Others. 
John Erskine as a lecturer held his 
audience as pleasingly as John Ers- 
kine the writer interests his readers. 
Every phrase convinced his hearers. 
Those who used to "view with alarm" 
his seeming sacrilege of traditions 
nodded their approval of his human- 
izing the ancients. 

A myth is what a person says 
about his neighbor when he means 
to tell the truth. This truism was 
upheld throughout the lecture. Mr. 
Erskine said that Homer, used only 
such myths of Helen as he wanted for 
his artistic production. Many other 
scandals were current among the 
Greeks. And some of these are found 
in Helen of Troy. The neighbors ac- 
counted for Helen's beauty by saying 
she was the daughter of a god. Had 
(Continued on page 8) 



W.-B. PARTY WILL SEE 
OLYMPIC GAMES 



The Ward- Belmont European 
Party are fortunate in that they will 
be in Holland during the most inter- 
esting part of the Olympic games. 
They will see the yatching games on 
the last day of these races; also the 
swimming, the (Jraeco-Roman wrest- 
ling, the fencing, the rowing, etc. Of 
course both Amsterdam and La Hague 
will be full of sport-loving Americans 
for these events. The party will be 
in Holland from August 8, to ' 
13. 



Ward-Belmont alumnae and former 
students are invited to return to their 
alma mater for the annual home- 
coming to be presented during the 
Easter season. Several interesting 
events are being planned in honor of 
the guests and numbers of students 
are making arrangements for enter- 
taining friends who will return to 
Ward-Belmont for the home-coming. 

Miss Edna Irvin, dean of residence 
and Miss Linda Rhea, president of 
the Alumnae Association, will take 
active parts in various details con- 
nected with the home-coming and the 
entire school will enter heartily into 
the plans for making the visitors feel 
that they are again an active part of 
the school. 

On Saturday afternoon, April 7, a 
tea will be given from four until six 
o'clock. 

Saturday evening at 8:15 the an- 
nual Easter play will be presented 
at Ryman Auditorium under the di- 



rection of Miss Pauline Sherwood 
Townsend, director of the expression 
department. 

On Sunday morning guests and stu- 
dents will attend the Easter services 
in various Nashville churches, and at 
1:15 dinner will be served at the 
school. Immediately following the 
dinner coffee will be served in the Re- 
creation Hall and an informal social 
hour will be held. 

Special Easter vesper services will 
be held in the school auditorium at 
5:30 o'clock Sunday evening and sup- 
per will be served in the club houses. 

For Monday the usual business 
meeting, a luncheon at Belle Meade 
Country club and a special program 
and dance at the school are being 
planned. 

All alumnae who are planning to re- 
turn for the home-coming are request- 
ed to communicate with Miss Irvin 
at the earliest possible moment. 




Sir Wilfred T. Grenfell 



The lecture to be given on April 4, 
under the auspices of the student "Y" 
by Sir Wilfred T. Grenfell, will be 
one of the most interesting features 
of the spring program. The great 
service done by Sir Grenfell for hu- 
manity in the northern Atlantic 
waters has been a subject of the press 
of the English-speaking world for 
many years. Now Sir Grenfell is 
giving his vastly human and interest- 
ing experiences first hand to audi- 
ences over the country who are for- 
tunate enough to have the opportu- 
nity to hear his story. 

The romance of his life among fish- 
ermen in the icy waters of the polar 



current during the season of open 
water, and the thousands of miles 
covered with the famous Eskimo dog 
teams over the snows of winter, offer 
unlimited scope for illustration of ex- 
ceptional human interest. 

Sir Grenfell's lectures for the Gren- 
fell Association have attracted hun- 
dreds of volunteer workers for his 
hospital, educational and welfare 
work, who go north from all parts of 
the United States and Canada, as well 
as England, to assist him. They have 
never failed to thrill audiences who 
are interested in their fellow-men, es- 
pecially those who love the men who 
"go down to the sea in ship*." 



MILESTONES' DINNER 
SATURDAY EVENING 



"Shure, an' its a bit of blarney 
they'll be handin' o* ye" Saturday 
evening at the St. Patrick's Day din- 
ner which has, according to school 
traditions, been appropriated by the 
.staff of "Milestones" as their special 
property. Of course, it is more or 
less appropriate for it is a well-known 
fact that to be a successful member 
of the Milestones' staff it is necessary 
to have kissed the Blarney stone and 
to have acquired as many traits of 
the wearers of the shamrock as pos- 
sible. 

Several interesting features have 
been planned for the evening — but 
the staff has divulged nothing con- 
cerning their nature. It is safe to 
predict that since Mrs. Rose is ar- 
ranging this dinner with her usual 
care and interest in details that it 
will be a delightful affair. 



WORDSMITH DINNER 



A week agn Friday, *hi night of the 
John Erskine Jecture, those who en- 
tered the Wordsmiths this fall, gave 
a dinner at Satsuma's for the old 
members, and for Miss Ransom, the 
sponsor of the club. The table was 
charmingly arranged with a jonquil 
centerpiece, and dainty place cards. 
It was situated at the back of the 
dining room next to the fountain, so 
that the splashing of the water served 
as an accompaniment for the conver- 
sation. The menu was very attrac- 
tive, and ended with a chocolate par- 
fait and cake, which were hastily 
consumed so that everyone might ar- 
rive at the Medical Arts Building 5n 
time for the lecture. And there is no 
need to say that the climax of the 
evening came in listening to the keen 
wit and satire of the distinguished 
John Erskine. 



THE KING OF KINGS 



Those girls who missed taking the 
opportunity to see "The King of 
Kings" should certainly regret it. It 
is one of the most beautiful produc- 
tions that has been screened. 

It brings the life of our Christ 
vividly before our eyes at this pre- 
Easter season, and makes us realize 
more than ever the significance of 
His great tragedy and sacrifice. 
Probably the Easter sermon will be 
given to more people through this pic- 
ture than in some other ways, for it 
is evident that many will attend this 
picture who would not go to church. 

For those who have arguments 
against the movies, I believe "The 
King of Kings" speaks favorably for 
the other side, and it is certainly an 
advisable thing for anyone to see it. 
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Planned after the lines of 
the moderns, which smart- 
ness is flattering and dis- 
tinctive to every girl. 




Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

Ehr Sunk &{?ap 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 




"Above All-Quality" 

The most Popular Shoe for 
the Smart — 

COLLEGE GIRL 




'Varsity Ties 

and Oxfords — New Colors 

for SPRING.' $8.50 and $10. 

BELL'S BOOTERfES 

504 Church Street 









Peachtreh HuAD 
Atlanta 


"SHOP individual: 

Capitol Boulbvard 
Nashville 


■ 9 Rub D' Ant in 
Pahii 
Francs 




Wednesday, March 7 — 

Gymed this p.x. with a vengeance 
due to Miss Morrison's gentle prod- 
ding. Sometime when she comes 
along and pokes me, I'm going to emit 
a howl just to aee what happens. 
Marching gets me so mixed up that I 
had to put a cross on my left foot be- 
fore I could tell what was which. 

Clubbed tonight. as usual of a Wed- 
nesday and spent the usual gay and 
elevating hour reading the "Cosmop." 
and hoping that no one would get to 
the library before me. And then after 
I did get there and got the book, I was 
forcibly ejected from the library for 
popping my gum. But I just laughed 
V laughed 'cause I knew it was only 
my tongue all the time. 
Thursday, March 8— 

The A. B.C. contest was held this 
morning and I never realized how 
many letters there were in the alpha- 
bet till I began on that. Just missed 
putting Mademoiselle down for Regal 
but bethought me of the place and the 
company and checked my otherwise 
elastic imagination. I'm all for hav- 
ing a faculty alphabet — it'd be a lot 
less effort and vengeance would be 
mine. Would like to know the win- 
ners but that "Milestones" staff is 
about as approachable as the north 
pole where "it" (or any of the others) 
is concerned. 

Broke down and perused my chem- 
istry tonight just for the novelty of 
it. Kinder wore me out, though, so 
I played the vie. a la pin, and retired 
to my downy cot. 
Friday, March 9 — 

Dr. Barton raved at much length 
about the city that chewing gum 
helped to unearth. I think the gen- 
eral monitors should all be "penned" 
for illegal checking of progress in 
digging up "has-beeners." Well, no 
one can say I haven't done my share 
to advance diggings — me 'n' Mr. 
Wrigley both. 

Trickled to town on my last fifty 
cents and ate so inclusively that I 
nigh had to hook a ride home. Which 
all means that I broke down and 
wrote a most beguiling S.O.S. to the 
family tonight, informing them of the 
reduced pecuniary state of their eld- 
est. 

Saturday, March 10 — 

Spent the p.x. in attempting to im- 
prove on nature but no amount of 
scrubbing can free me now from what 
Nashville has done to me. This dusky 
hue of mine seems to be here to stay. 
Went to the movie tonight and nigh 
passed away with homesickness in the 
course of the evening. Thought I'd 
take poison and end it all, but 



lected that was immune after fre- 
quenting the infirmary so much, so 
played solitaire instead. 
Sunday, March 11 — 

Went to church of necessity as I 
knew I couldn't go to town tomor- 
row otherwise and my soul craves a 
v Ward-Belmont sundae. Went to the 
Methodist church for the first, inci- 
dentally the last time— couldn't decide 
whether to faint and be carried out or 
just acknowledge myself beaten and 
doze off— finally achieved a half V 
half effect and managed to pull 
through. 

Did listen to the Bishop of Ne- 
braska tonight and couldn't decide just 
what was the matter. Anyway, my 
anxiety for him would have been en- 
tertaining even if I hadn't been in- 
terested in what he was saying. 
Monday, March 12 — 

Did go to town and enjoyed myself 
as much as ever — came home with my 
arms full of buttercups, etc. S'pose 
they'll have dark complexions, too, by 
morning, but they'll at least be har- 
monious. 

Went down to the "King of Kings' 
tonight and did enjoy it so much- 
just wept Buckets full. 
Tuesday, March 13— 

The thirteenth is living up to its 
name all right. Fell down and skinned 
my knee this a.m. Didn't get any 
mail, and have a toothache. Even 
this doesn't help. 

So to bed. i 



ANNOUNCEMENT 

Mr. and Mrs. George O. Pearson 
announce the marriage of their 
daughter 
Kathryn 
to 

Mr. Alfred C. Quimby 
On Thursday, January twelfth, 
Nineteen hundred and twenty-eight 
Coffeyville, Kansas. 

At home 

4535 Main Street, 
Kansas City, Missouri. 



NIGHT'S SECRETS 

By Christine Caldwell 



Some night when the moon sleeps low 
And the wind comes over the hill 
While there's phosphorus red on the 
ioam oi ine waves_ . 
That are restless and ne'er are still. 
Then I from out my door shall go, 
Through the thick mist o'er night's 
face 

And learn the secrets that she dreams 
her thin night cap of lace. 
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I A N ACCOMPLISHED 



Onci Thdie Wab a Gnu*— 
As beautiful as Pauline McDonald. 
As popular as Bee Flowers. 
As slender as Mary Elinor Gihnore. 
As greatly loved as Dorthea Gilbert. 
She could dance like Dorothy Shrie. 
She could sing like Florence Abels. 
She could play the piano like Shorty 
McLane. 
She could act like Jo Rankin. 
She could write poetry like Susan 



Kig GUuford's teeth. 
Betty Weber's unaffectednesg 
Elizabeth Gwaltney's eyes. 
Elly Meek's mouth. 
Katherine Tabb's sweetness. 



We request that Marge Wright sub- 
merged herself in listerine the next 
time she decides to empty a bottle of 
on herself. And then Miss 
why we fanned! 



as Catherine 



Irwin. 

She was 
Blatkman. 

She had executive ability like Viola 

Jay. 

She could play basketball like 
Valborg Ravn. 
She was as full of pep as Peggy 

Corwin. 

She was on the honor roll like Eliza- 
beth Wenning — 

Now, wasn't she an accomplished 
young lady? 



We hear that a number of people 
named Betty Marr as naive in the 
A. B. C. contest. Cruelly misjudged, 
aren't you, Betty? 



Mary Helen might not have thought 
she was going fco miss the saddle when 
she tried to get on a horse one day. 
She just doesn't believe in showing 
partiality, so she rides all over the 
animal. 



THE PERFECT SENIOR 

Doris Tatum's complexion. 
Volley's athletic ability. 
Don's democracy. 
Pearson's figure. 
Eleanor Robbin's stylishness. 
Kate Parker's pep. 
Jay's good humor. 
Blackman's efficiency. 
Helen Scott's unselfishness. 
M. E. Gilmore's scholastic standing. 
Pauline McDonald's hair. 
Lindsey's nose. 



We wonder If Miss Irwin knows 
what an uproar she caused when she 
announced that we could buy candy 
and cakes down town. No, the old 
school isn't what it used to be. 



We think Dr. Barton's zeal for the 
lost chewing-gum city must have .run 
away with his consideration for our 
endurance. Else why all the "chico" 
in the tapioca pudding. 



Now that Frances has arrived at 
the stage where her riding boots fail 
to stand the pressure, she's decided 
to diet. Don't worry, Frances, you're 
not by yourself. 



COUPON! 

It is worth 10% discount 



Bring this coupon to Lobeek'. Baie- 
tnent Store. Reg.rdlt.. of th. ad vet - 
ti.ad prlc. you will be alven • 10* 
DUcount on All Shoo ReP^f — 
repair, will b. fuaranUod ..ttaraetory. 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
-Say It With Flower," 
16th West End Neahville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-31 45 



MOCKERS 

210 5th At*. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies | 
and Dainty Lunches 



Church Street at Serenth A»e. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



If It Is New in Ready-to- 
Wear for the Miss or 
Her Mother You 
Will Find It 
Fir$t at 

ARMSTRONG'S 

mem — — — — 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cakes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 



L 



GIRLS 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 



Correct Carols for All Occasion* 



Engraving, Stationery, Invitation., 
Tallies, Favors, Novelty Gift. 



W 



FANNIE MAY CANDIES 
523 Unios. Stroot 



Ik 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 

/ 

"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Ptrfumu and Counttta by aSe Loading Foreign 
Representing CoTY. Mu*Y. HouBICANT. 0" 
Gal LIT, Cakon. Hudnut, and other wall 

PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONT AGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St and Public Square 

Public Square 



H. J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

NeuhvtlU; Bueiott Dry Good. Star* 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, T 



Ward -Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet $2-50 

'Always Lovely" 



(t 



SATSUMA TEA ROOM 



Sixth Avenue, North 



You Know Ut 



THE B. H. ST1EF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 




UASetXiUg. 
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EDITORIAL 



Does it seem possible that there 
are just a little more than two months 
more of school? To most of us the 
time since Christmas vacation has 
simply flown. With so much to do, 
and state dances, Belle Meade trips 
and Senior parties, the remaining 
weeks will pass far too quickly. 

Instead of longing for May 31st, 
let's enjoy every day until then. 

For the Seniors and many others, 
these are the last days they'll ever 
spend in Ward-Belmont. Let's make 
them days to remember always. 



MR. GOODMAN'S ART 
HIGHLY PRAISED 



George Pullen Jackson, music critic 
of the Nashville Banner, declared in 
his article about the recent concert by 
Mr. Lawrence Goodman, director of 
the piano department, Ward-Belmont, *■ 
that his art is now at its "highest 
point yet." He also said that his 
work is virile and glowing and that 
he possesses not only technical ability, 
but that he has also a high order of 
intelligence and poetic response. Mr. 
Jackson's article reads: 

Nashville people have a few envi- 
able artistic opportunities. One of 
these is the opportunity of hearing 
Lawrence Goodman, of the Ward-Bel- 
mont Conservatory, play the piano. 

It was an audience composed of the 
Ward-Belmont student body and 
friends of the institution and of mu- 
sic which filled the concert hall of the 
noted school for young women Wed- 
nesday night, drawn thither by the an- 
nouncement that Mr. Goodman was to 
give his annual recital. And if ever 
there was an audience which was more 
thoroughly delighted with an artist's 
offerings, I have not seen it. 
0 It is hard to put into words the 
essence of Mr. Goodman's interpreta- 
tions. But since it must be done, I 
might as well use the word "reality" 
as one of the fundamental attributes 
of his work. His lyrism — as in the 
Mendelssohn "Song Without Words"— 
was real song, song with super-words. 
It was not that imitation of song 
which even vocal artists sometimes 
(and instrumentalists often) purvey. 
His "program music" told real stories. 
One could see the real Don Quixote 
jolting along through Godard's "Fan- 



tastic Cavalier." And 
glow of the real fire 
"Rhapsody in G Minor." 

A seat-neighbor of mine called his 
work "intelligent." Of course it was 
intelligent. It takes intelligence to 
catch the tonal poet's feeling, to know 
what that poet's intention waa. But 
it takes more than that to reproduce 
that feeling and that intention. It 
takes kinship with the poets. And 
that, to my mind, is another of Mr. 
Goodman's characteristics. His own 
poetic nature responded not only to 
that of Schumann (in his "Fantasy 
Pieces"), but also to the heavy gran- 
deur of Brahms and to the even more 
tremendous musical structures of 
Liszt (Etude in F Minor). 

And with Mr. Goodman's qualities 
of intelligence and poetic response 
there was also the technical ability 
without which all intellectuality and 
feeling is of course fruitless. This 
technical ability was shown last night 
in all its angles, in the Brahms and 
Liszt numbers mentioned above, as 
well as in Bach-Saint-Saens "Bouree," 
the spectacular Prelude in B Flat Mi- 
nor by Chopin and in the Pabst para- 
phrase of themes from Tschaikow- 
sky's "Eugen Onegin." The pianist 
was perfectly equal to his severest 
technical tests. 

Mr. Goodman's art is now at its 
"highest point yet." His work was 
virile and glowing throughout the all 
too short program. Perhaps one of 
the reasons why the recital seemed 
so short was that the numbers were 
arranged in an order (alternating the 
different musical moods) that could 
hardly have been improved on. 

The recitalist's two encores were a 
Schumann "Romance" and Moszkow- 
ski's "In Autumn." 



editor of both Home Herald and 
Good Housekeeping, and is now pres- 
ident of a large New York advertising 

Arm. 

"Being a native of Tennessee my- 
self, I. have read Mr. Barton's books 
and articles with great interest, and I 
find that he has spent much valuable 
time on religious subjects. His main 
ambition has always been to present 
Jesus and the Bible so they would ap- 
peal to this generation. His success 
in this is shown in The Book Nobody 
Knows, The Man Nobody Knows, and 
What Can a Man Believe? All of 
these books have been listed with the 
twelve most popular books in the pub- 
lic libraries of America. His recent 
article, There is Always Something 
New to Do, proves Mr. Barton's faith 
in our country's progress. Hence we 
find that Bruce Barton is not merely 
a very prosperous business man, in- 
terested in his own time, but one of 
our distinguished contemporary 
writers." 



DELS VERS DOINGS 



TO BE A GIPSY 



The white dresses, hushed atmos- 
phere and candle-light which were 
found in the club house a week ago 
Wednesday night all indicated that 
something unusual was happening: in- 
itiation. To the old members it 
brought memories of a similar expe- 
rience viewed from the outside — a 
memory particularly fresh in the 
minds of the entrants of last fall; and 
for them it was most exciting to be 
the initiator instead of the initiated. 
Mable Reeves and Marie McCarthy 
were the two new members admitted, 
and after the ceremony they were cor- 
dially welcomed by the. president, the 
sponsor, and the club members. 



supply little help to the *«. 
dent searching for material on such 
subjects as "The League of Nationi" 
or "Modern Chinese Art." The poor 
student is told that the "Readers' 
Guide" contains all information. 
There she discovers that her assigned 
subject is treated in the Atlantic 
Monthly, May, 1924. Expectantly 
she starts to look for this issue. Alas 
it has either been misplaced or the 
library didn't subscribe to this maga- 
zine at that time. But the most tor- 
turous of all excuses states that the 
magazine it holds between two paper 
covers— the coveted knowledge that 
will make or mar the entire term 
grade — is tied up and locked in a 
closet waiting. 

What is the use in buying maga- 
zines when the oldest available copies 
are those of month before last? These 
storehouses of modern knowledge are 
in the library while we students are 
thirsting for material that has been 
published within the last ten years. 
The little lack of a binding witholds. 
timely news. And all we know comes 
from old books or a few new maga- 
zines. How can anybody feed an 
open mind? 

And so we are grateful that some- 
one has even the kind intention of 
binding those magazines. 



SPRING PHOTOGRAPHY 



LIKE "MISS VAN" 



By Christine Caldwell 
To be a Gipsy for a day, 
To know the open, winding way, 
To feel the wind against my face, 
To have no laws of time nor place! 

To follow close the shadows dim 
Along the chuckling brooklet's rim, 
To know the path of zephyrs fleet 
That have, mayhap, kissed Mercury's 
feet. 

To shout, to sing, to cry aloud 
Unrestrained and child-like, proud 
To let the soothing, silent calm 
Erase all cares with gentle balm. 

To move, at least for once indeed, 
Unfettered by a law or creed, 
To be the helmsman just one time — 
That's freedom, yes, and joy sublime! 



BRUCE BARTON 



The Hyphen is particularly glad 
to print the following excerpts from 
the letter addressed to Mrs. Hume R. 
Steele from Miss Mary E. Goe, Pres- 
ident of the Oklahoma Union of the 
Student Volunteer Movement. 

"I had fine reports of your Miss 
Ruby Van Hooser. Many have told 
me that she was the very life of the 
Conference, and that her contribution 
was splendid. 

"Mrs. Stan Pier says 'Ruby Van 
Hooser is just marvelous, and we all 
love her.' 

"I wish to thank you personally and 
in behalf of the Oklahoma Student 
Volunteer Union for sending her to 
us." 

Miss Van Hooser is making an im- 
portant contribution to the lives of 
Ward-Belmont students through her 
work as director of student Y.W.C.A. 
activities. 



The campus last Sunday afternoon 
was the scene of a very interesting 
spectacle. Its lawn was covered with 
groups of chattering girls enjoying 
the warmth of the sun and the songs 
of the robins (as well as the songs 
of several portable victrolas). But 
what immediately caught the eye of 
the observer were the small black ob- 
jects which so many carried beneath 
their arms. Cameras, of course! And 
soon these were taken forth and there 
were excited, discussions as to the 
most suitable spot for a background. 
Around and around they would go, 
until at last the exact spot was 
chosen. After that, there was much 
primping and posing until the final 
shot was taken. Why this sudden 
and overwhelming desire on the part 
of Ward-Belmont girls for photog- 
raphy? The answer is simple. It is 
the irresistible call of spring. The 
blue sky, warm air, and that intan- 
gible something which lurks in every 
bird song and every flower. But I 
leave all of that to the poets. 



CAROL'S LETTERS 



When directed to write a sketch 
on the subject, "A Distinguished 
Contemporary Writer of My State," 
Martha Henderson chose Bruce Bar- 
ton as her subject. Of this distin- 
guished Tennessean, she writes: 

"Bruce Barton, a thinker and au- 
thor, was born in a small Tennessee 
town in 1886. Being the son of a 
minister whose spiritual wealth far 
exceeded his material possessions, he 
climbed upward without any financial 
support until he was made managing 



GRATITUDE 



Those magazines in the library are 
to be bound some time in the future! 
We don't know how soon in the fu- 
ture, but we are glad that the powers 
that be have looked into the deficien- 
cies of W.-B. enough to discover the 
great need. We are grateful for this 
kind intention. When intention be- 
comes a fact, our joy and gratitude 



will be unbounded. 

In their present condition the mag- one, a humorist, claimed that he could 



My Dearest Carol: — 

Think of it— exams! exams! At 
this time of the year when these 
moon-light nights just about get one 
down. 

Just got my Sunday paper on Tues- 
day — and see the old home town is 
still booming along without me. 

The latest fashion, or ancient cus- 
tom (I don't know which) that has 
been revived here is to serenade the 
stars each night. Such wails of "My 
Man" come from across the campus 
that I know Fanny Brice would 
would burst with envy -to hear her- 
self thus improved on. 

I must tell you a sad little tale 
that I had related to me the other 
day. There were two men, and the 
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e trees fall by telling a joke. So 
tW o men went into the wood*, 
humorist told • joke and a huge 
pie tree crashed to the ground. He 
ed a little farther and told an- 
T joke. A huge oak was felled. 
t then came to a large tree and 
'ndinf? before it told a third joke. 

tree did not budge. Finally, 
ting disgusted, the two men 
for home. About 4 o'clock 
t afternoon a great crash was 
r d in the woods, and when the 
men hurried back to the great 
there they found it — the English 
ilnut — broken in two. 
Well, I can't think of any more 
dies to relate, so will sign off. 
Ai 



that rushes in an avalanche 
earth; windy rain that is driven be- 
fore the furious blasts of the air and 
bends the branches of the magnolia 
trees. All of these are rain; and 
rain in any form has a far-reaching 
effect on human affairs. At Ward- 
Belmont, rain on Sunday, if it is 
the drenching variety, generally 
means no church and brings visions 
of letters written and hours of bliss- 
ful relaxation. Rain on school days 
means drenched slickers and a proces- 
sion of umbrellas going towards 
"Ac"; on school nights, it means a 
dash to the library down a slippery 



EXCHANGES 



The Mercer Cluster, Mercer Uni- 
versity, Macon, Georgia. We en- 
joyed your editorials. Good luck in 
the exams! 

* * * 

It is better to give than to loan to a 



RAIN 

There are many kinds of rain — 
n that falls softly and silently 
-m a grey sky ; heavy rain that de- 
-nds in huge drops from black and 
reatening clouds; drenching rain 



day is always a most unfortunate day 
for rain, since it results in unplayed 
tennis games, and relinquished walks ; 
and Saturday night rain brings 
groans and sighs and visions of 
ruined silver slippers and spotted for- 
mals. But the rain doesn't care in 
the least. Men may curse and girls 
may groan, but it goes on its way and 
falls when and where and how it 
pleases. 



The trouble with modern college 
life is that there is too much life and 
not enough college. — Student Lan- 
tern, Saginaw, Mich. 

* * * 

Trail Blazer, Vincennes University. 
We are interested in the success of 
your muscial play, Her Song. 
» ♦ * 

We always enjoy The Vanderbilt 
Hustler. 



You have made me feel the gladness 
of each mystery subline— 
At last my eye from its dull glass 
of sordid facts is freed. 

What once was a mere insect is now 
a butterfly. 
What was formerly a sunset is a 
purple-carmined sky. 
What was once a form at evening is 
now a deep-felt prayer. 
That in my heart this beauty I may 
forever bear. 



TO A TEACHER 



You have revealed to me the beauty 
of the thoughts of mind unseen. 
You have pointed out the flower 
where before there was a weed. 



The End 
It would soon be over; he looked at 
the pistol, fingered the trigger and 
sighed: "Why must it all end? Why 
did not time stop its eternal flight?" 
He looked about him, a sea of faces — 
hilarious — hardly realizing that in a 
minute he would end it all. Why 
did they stare at him so? He'd show 
them all! The pistol! That was it. 
He raised it toward his head, took a 
last deep breath and fired! A woman 
screamed; the game was over! — Ex. 



WARD-BELMONT EUROPEAN PARTY 




July 4th, 1927— 



Yes, here we are in the beautiful 
grounds of Frederick, the Great's Pal- 
ace — Sans Souci, and we are Just that 
Sans Souci, except that we are a 
little anxious to get back to Berlin to 



dress for the reception at the Ameri- 
can Embassy, and later for the Amer- 
ican Ball at Hotel Adlon. Note the 
date. 

"The tall giant with the cap is a 
genial Russian gentleman, who is act- 
ing as guide and telling us all the 



jokes about Frederick and Voltaire. 

"W e are — Louise Graves, Marion 
Sherman, Sarah Hilton, Winona Cur- 
ran, Leila Phelps, Edna Loughridge, 
Katherine Whitley, Alice Noordeweir, 
Ruth Hamersly, Catherine Blanton, 



Mildred Byrd, Elizabeth Elverson, 
Alice Whitfield, Ruth Davis, Floy 
Lewis, Jane Becker, Evelyn Tillman, 
Virginia Scholze, Ruth Huddy, Gladys 
Ferry, Miss Doris Hawkins, Miss 
Olive C. Ross, and Mrs. Claiborne 
Bryan." 



For More Than 63 Yean 
Our Nam* Him Stood for These 




L — iving up to our 
O — ut price guarantee your pi 
V — arying styles — same quality 
E — very effort for intelligent service 
M — aking friendship a part of business 
A — d justing differences willingly 
N — ever sending incorrect bills 
S — atisf action in the future as in thi past 





KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 



TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 




THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



/^"/C'TT'C Japanese and Chinese Nevelliet. Handkerchief Linen. Fin* Linent •/ 
{JIT I O „// Kind,. Hand-made Handkerchief,. Artificial Flower,. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TEN NESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 




A Cordial Invitation Is 

New Studio, 1805 

A. J. THUSS, 



Inspect My Beautiful 
End Ave. 



Arm v N.) 



(Formerly 230 H 



"Y" NOTES 

During the Lenten season W.-B. 
has been favored with some very ex- 
cellent speakers. The Right Rever- 
end Ernest V. Shayler, Bishop of Ne- 
braska, was added to that list on 
last Sunday evening as our vesper 
speaker. Bishop Shayler has the abil- 
ity to speak above the average audi- 
ence, or familiarly with it. His ex- 
cellence as a speaker was shown when 
he talked so easily with his audience 
and yet retained his simple and im- 
pressive dignity. Those who heard 
him deliver his Sunday morning ser- 
mon Were given a little more intimate 
glimpse of his life. His views of life 
and human nature might, at times, 
seem idealistic, especially when we 
are aware that he has seen and known 
the lives of people so closely. In 
this respect we realize the greatness 
of Bishop Shayler, who so uncon- 
sciously showed his fineness' through 
his talk Sunday evening. 

The reading of "A Growing Knowl- 
edge of God," written by Henry Van 
Dyke, by Josephine Rankin added 
greatly to the atmosphere of the oc- 
casion. Another special feature was 
the singing of Marian Lewis. 
• ♦ * 

Orphanages and "Homes" seem to 
be things usually taken for granted 
as naturally existing in this world of 
ours. It is only when we come in 
close and actual contact with the little 
lives housed in these Homes and Or- 
phanages that we begin to think just 
what they mean, and what it might 
mean if they did not exist. Have you 
ever stopped to put yourself in the 
place of one of these little pieces of 
lost humanity — lost unless they can 
be sheltered through the charity of 
you and me. This charity exists in 
other than the form of pecuniary do- 
nations. Who does not recall the 
stories of Billy Goat Gruff, Three 
Bears, Cinderella, The Monkey and 
the Crocodile — and innumerable oth- 
ers? Who has lost the feeling of fun 
that fills us, brimful, when we have 
tug-o'-war after we've decided who 
likes cherry pie or chocolate cake best 
— in choosing sides in London Bridge? 
Yes, Ward-Belmont contributes week- 
ly to Nashville's generous charity. A 
game and story hour at the Junior 
League Hospital for Crippled Chil- 
dren and one at the Tennessee Chil- 
dren's Home by W.-B. girls makes de- 
licious anticipations for the little 
participants of these "hours" — and is 
more than fun for the girls who con- 
duct them. This last visit to the 
Junior League Home for Crippled 
Children included the cutting and 
mounting of magazine pictures. At 
the end of half an hour, bits of paper 
and a large amount of paste was dis- 
tributed generously about in every 
spot that it was and was not wanted. 
Then some of them sang with much 
enthusiasm— if not tune — That Old 
Time Religion, Twinkle, Twinkle, Lit- 
tie Star, Little Jack Horner and others 
(their favorites), while those not so 
"musically" inclined went outdoors to 
play tfames. We left only on the 
promise that we would return soon. 
One little fellow, recently returned 
from the hospital, whose foot is fixed 
and whose eyes "ain't crossed no 
mo'," anxiously asked if we would be 



the following day which wo 
have been Sunday. Thinking 
for a moment of what day came 
Sunday, he said "Thursday." j 
is disdainfully but nevertheless a 
tually learning the days of the w 
now from one of hia playmates, w 
takes great pride and pleasure 



As chairman of the Sunday schoo 
committee, Katherine Tabb pretid 
at Sunday school last Sunday mors 
ing. Miss Olmstead, leader of tk 
primary group, introduced the speak 
er, Dr. J. B. Matthews, who conducts 
Sunday school in the form of a 
on Jeremiah, the prophet. He 
eluded in his talk a description n 
that beautiful picture of Chris 
knocking on a door — a door with 
knob— The Light of the World. Dr 
Matthews is a student in every seir 
of the word. 

* • • 

The scouts will have charge of t 
opening service next Sunday mom 
ing. This will be in the form of 
investiture service. Mrs. R. C. Hil 
dreth, Scout Commi ssioner of Nash< 
ville, will represent scout headquar 
ters. 

Wednesday closed the work of t' 
five girl scouts who have been direct 
ing the work of the scout troops a 
Peabody Demonstration School. W 
feel that those girls— Betty Jane Mc 
Nutt, Irene Brown, Mary Eleanor Gil 
more, Lucille Michaels, who have 
charge of the older girls' troop, an 
Emily Boyd, who has assisted with 
the younger girls — have accomplish- 
something lasting in their effo 
We, as they, are sorry to see the 
elusion of their work. The captainr 
of the troops at Peabody said tha 
these girls have made a real contri 
bution to scout work at the Demon 
stration School. 



ON WSM PROGRAM 

Previous announcement has been 
made concerning the Ward-Belmont 
radio hour program presented on 
March 6, by pupils of Miss Louise 
Best and Miss Helen Todd Sloan, but 
the following detailed program has 
just been received: 

Springtime in the Forest Den nit 

Mary Bridgforth 

Nymphs and Fauns Bemberg 

Mrs. Hunter Leftwich 

Consolation Liszt 

Trocha Tsehaikowsky 

Josephine Rankin 

Bird Songs at Eventide Coates 

The Dove Ardili 

Mrs. Sam ' Aberbuch 

Scherzo Mendelssohn 

Little White Donkey Ibert 

Cornelia Andrews 

My Dreams of Thee Bartlett 

Love is the Wind MacFadyen 

Aileen Rauch 

Rigandou MacDowell 

Nightingale Alabieff '-Liszt 

June Edmondson 

Berry Brown Ward-Stephem 

Tis Snowing Bemberg 

Mrs. Caldwell Bennett 

Consolation in D Flat Liszt 

[ue .Tt Debussy 

Frances Miller 
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SM PROGRAM 

FOR TUESDAY 



pupils of Miss Leftwich, Mrs. Roy- 
hmidt and Mr. Rom will take part 
the Ward-Balmont hour program 
ic h will be broadcast by WSM, the 
tion of the National Life and^ Ac- 

y at 9:46 p.m. 

The program will be as follows : 

«nse Negre Cyril Scott 

Miss Elizabeth Polak 
Nashville, Tenn. 
Pupil of Miss Leftwich 

■om the Carnival Grieg 

Miss Lois Maxon 
Muncie, Ind. 
Pupil of Miss Leftwich 

locturne Letchetizky 

Miss Catherine Scruggs 
Wynne, Ark. 
Pupil of Mrs. Estelle Roy-Schmitz 
itches Dance .MacDowell 



Pupil of Mrs. Schmitz 

fiolin — 

I,) The Violinmaker of Cremona. 
Hubay 

(b) Spanish Dance 

Rehfeld 

Mr. Weldon Hart 
Erin, Tenn. 
Pupil of Kenneth Rose 
(At the piano— Miss Claire Harper) 

Sparks Moszkowski 

Miss Katherine Kean 

Nashville, Tenn. 
Pupil of Miss Leftwich 

Scherzo Martucci 

Miss Julia Ann Ross 
Catlettsburg, Ky. 
Pupil of Miss Leftwich 

In a Boat 

Miss Mary Margaret Boyer 
Canton, Ohio 
Pupil of Mrs. Schmitz 

Sequidilla , Albeniz 

Miss Virginia Donaldson 

Morristown, Tenn. 
Pupil of Miss Leftwich 

By the Brook Boisdeffre 

Miss Zelda Goodman 

Lead wood, Mo. 
Pupil of Mrs. Schmitz 
Shepherd and Shepherdess. . . .Godard 
Miss Jane Everson 
Hollywood, Cailf. 
Pupil of Mrs. Schmitz 



over WSM. last night, we had the 
pleasure of listening to the whole of 
his recital, which was beautifully ren- 
dered and enjoyed by Mrs. Lindley 
and myself, as well as Mr. and Mrs. 
L. Seaman. Mrs. Lindley joins me in 
thanking you sincerely for notifying 
us of this event. We hope to have 
the pleasure of 'listening in' again 
whenever Mr. Goodman is at the 
piano." 

Mr. C. S. McColloch, of Vernon, 



"The Bogers and McCollochs lis- 
tened in over the radio to Mr. Good- 
man's program. It certainly was fine 
and we enjoyed it immensely. Our 
oldest daughter, Kathryn, was de- 
lighted to hear him again, as she had 
met him in school two years ago. 

"Thank you so much for putting us 
in touch with such a rare treat." 
On Friday of last week Mr. Good- 

in 



miss Mcdowell 
speaks at chapel 

One of the most interesting chapel 
speakers that Ward-Belmont has had 
this year was Miss Mary McDowell, 
who made an address Friday morn- 
ing. The following report from a 
local paper gives the details of Miss 
McDowell's speech: 

"It is a sad fact in this country of 
ours that the minute you come to the 
place where the people who work with 
their hands live, that you begin to en- 
counter ugliness," said Miss Mary 
McDowell, who is known as the "angel 
of the stockyards" and "the angel of 
the dumps," in her address before the 
student body of Ward-Belmont school 
Friday morningj. Miss McDowell is 
head of the settlement work of the 
University of Chicago in the stock- 
yard district. 

"Beauty is not a luxury," Miss Mc- 
Dowell said, "it is a necessity— it is 
an antidote for brutality, for selfish- 



RADIO CONCERT 

IS APPRECIATED 

Letters of appreciation have been 
coming in from all sections of the 
country since the concert program 
which Mr. Lawrence Goodman, direc- 
tor of the piano department, Ward- 
Belmont School of Music, presented 
recently through a local broadcasting 
station. 

Mr. J. E. Pierce, editor and gen- 
eral manager of the "Huntsville Daily 
Times," Huntsville, Alabama, wrote 
the following letter to Dr. Blanton: 

"We certainly appreciated the pro- 
gram broadcast by Mr. Goodman, Fri- 
day night, and this is to thank you 
further for having given us the op- 
portunity of tuning in so we could 
enjoy this rare treat." 

Mr. J. Lindley, of Beckley, W. Va., 
writes: 

"Through your kindness in 
ing us Mr. Goodman 



She described briefly the beginnings 
of her work in Chicago regarding the 
disposal of garbage and told how she 
finally brought the attention of the 
city authorities to the homes at the 
edges of these unsightly, disease- 
breeding places. She showed also that 
the problem is a universal one and 
that in these days of modern scientific 
development there is no excuse for 
endangering the lives of a part of the 
city by such inconsiderate methods. 
In telling of her investigation of 
methods for the disposal of refuse 
Miss McDowell showed how the ma- 
terials discarded can be turned into 
electric power, and into other things 
which are a benefit to the community, 
instead of allowing great areas to be 
marred by the "dumps" familiar to 
the average city and village. 




SINGS AT MEETING 

On Thursday, March 8, Florence 
Abels sang at the meeting of the D. 
A. R. chapter which was held with 
Mrs. A. B. Benedict. During the 
school year Miss Abels has made a 
of appearances before Nash- 
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DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

Made daily in our own kitchens! 

Gift Package! ■:- Dinner Favor. -:• PUc 

323 UNION STREET 




Riding Moccasin Shoes 

Habits Sport Sweater* 

Excluaive Afenta (or 

A. G. Spalding'. Woll Known Sporting Good. 



Golf 

Apparel 



619-621 
Church St. 



Facing 
Capitol Bl»d. 



YOU WENT AWAY 

That night you went away 
So brave, so debonair . . . 

You took with you my heart, 

You did not know ... nor care. 

You took with you my heart 
And left me in its place, 

Among my broken dreams 
The vision of your face. 



And sometimes now, I think 
I feel you standing near; 

My heart starts up, altho 
I know you are not here. 



She: "If I were your wife I'd give 
you poison." 

He: "Yes, and I'd take it." 
* * * 

If you add ten parts of hydrogen 
to one part of oxygen, name the prod- 
uct. — Ohio Ex. 
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Schumacher Studio 

CAMERA PORTRAITS 




We make interesting pictures — If you know what we mean. 
Just the proper touch in the right place to make them different. 

Trices — ^Always zAttractfae 

Te . NASHVILLE, 



THE ERSKINE LECTURE 

(Continued from page 1) 
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Here 



CLUB PROGRAMS — STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 
ISO Fourth Avenue, North 6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

See Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
T^^VA^?«™ Go,f Suit8 - Motor C °**> Sport Hat. 

Hair Cutting Shop for Girls — Mouanino Floor 



the Cor., of Sth. Ave. 
■nd Church St. 




Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 
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GANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



been ugly it would have been 
what they expected because her 
earthly parents certainly weren't 
marvelous, therefore her beauty must 
be a miracle. To have said she had 
a long neck and a white complexion 
would have been commonplace. The 
Greeks turned her neck into a com- 
pliment by saying she was "swan- 
like." Mr. Erskine repented that he 
had endowed the formerly "beautiful 
but dumb" Helen with his own phi- 
losophy of life when he called her 
wild escapades searches for human 
feelings. 

Gallahad was a saint because he 
lacked the fighting ability to come 
back into the world when he had 
been disillusioned by all. Launcelot 
was puzzled because his sin had 
turned out to be the perfect Gallahad. 
And because the Elaine whom he 
treated honorably had died of the 
shock, King Arthur, who ruled his 
people well, got fat and lost his 
wife. .After he had regained his 
youthful figure, it was too late to re- 
gain the lady. There was nothing 
left for disillusioned Gallahad but to 
become a saint. 

As for Adam and Eve, Mr. Erskine 
cleverly surmounted the obstacle of 
evolution. He said God who could 
create a present and future could 
create a past. He created Eve dumb, 
Adam middle-aged, and Lilith the ex- 
perienced woman. Eve being a part 
of Adam understood him so com- 
pletely there was nothing left to dis- 
cuss. 

Mr. Erskine, at the close of his 
witty vindication of his style of 
writing, summed up his philosophy of 
the future for American literature. 
He said our writers' must treat trag- 
edy — for almost every life is a trag- 
edy — in a comic manner. The trag- 
edy of life would be unbearable as 
well as unreadable unless we learned 
to laugh and chuckle at the sorrow. 
And in treating tragedy in this man- 
ner any writer can use the myths, 
the gossip, that suits his idea of the 
character. 



MISS THRONE'S 

PUPIL SUCCESSFUL 

(Continued from page 1) 

dations for the future success of her 
young pupil with painstaking care. 

"The brilliant student has been 
studying for the past two years in 
New York under the celebrated Po- 
lish pianist and composer, Sigismond 
Stojowski, with whom Miss Thorne 
herself has studied. For her rein- 
troduction to the Nashville public Miss 
McQuiddy chose Von Weber's once 
much played "Concert Piece" in F 
minor for piano and orchestra, which 
is full of opportunities for displaying 
technical virtuosity as H is empty of 
ideas. The pianist, who is still only 
18, gave a spirited reading of the 
work, and her fleet fingers negotiated 
the rapid scale passages and arpeggios 
so skillfully that one failed to note 
the thinness of the harmonic struc- 
ture. 

."She has a lovely touch and a feel- 
ing for poetic interpretation which 
found greater opportunity perhaps in 
her later group. Scarlatti's "Pas- 
torale" was played charmingly and in 



the true eighteenth century style, 
beautiful arrangement by L, szt 
Chopin's song, "My Joys," wa » 
with delicacy and grace." 

George Pullen Jackson, music et 
for the Nashville Banner, is eq 
complimentary of Miss Thorne 
her pupil: 

"The feature of the program \ 
Sue McQuiddy, and her feature Qt 
ber was the Weber "Koncertstu* 
a delicious thing for piano and orch 
tra . . . and exacting on both 
loist and orchestra. But the solo 
handled it with the two nimble i 
intelligent hands of the real artist 

"'Intelligent hands?* Yes; 
cisely! For if those hands did 
function as extensions of the 18- ye 
old girl's musical intelligence, tt 
I never saw hands that did. 

"In giving recognition to Sue 1 
Quiddy's sound musicianship it it 
pleasure to record that the pen 
who led her little-girl fingers for t 
long years, before her going to t 
noted master, Sigismund S 
was Amelie Thorne, of Ward-Belmo 
conservatory. All praise to M 
Thorne for her important part in t 
making of the pianist, Sue McQuidi 
who gave such undeniable proof 
her artistic power at yesterday's co 
cert." 



TRI K KUMBACKS 



We are planning to do big thing 
In about a week or more, please coi 
down to the Tri-K's house and give 
the once-over. Christine and Till 
have been going to town lately for 
sorts of mysterious reasons. May 
we are trying to bud forth with t 
early spring flowers— one can nev 
tell. 



ALUMNAE NOTE 



Marion Lowenstein ('21 and '22) 
Lalie Grove, Pa., visited Ward-Be 
mont last Saturday. 
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OWNSEND 

S PAGEANT 




NOTED PIANIST 

TO VISIT W.-B 



MODERN ART SHOWS 

MANY STYLES 



WILFRED T. 

GRENFELL 



\ delightful report of the pageant 
presented laet Friday evening at the 
War Memorial Building undar the di- 
rection of Miss Paulina Sherwood 
Townsend, director of Ward^elmont's 
School of Exprcaaion, appeared in the 
Nashville Tennessean on Saturday 
morning. The author of th« article, 
Helen Dahnke, is a member of the 
Tennessean staff and is one of the 
most gifted of the younger newspaper 
women in the city. She describes the 
p,,. cant, in part, as follows: 

"Printed names became warm, Hv- 
inj; personalities, dates long past be- 
came the present, and nations far 
away became neighbors last night for 
the many, many Nashville people who 
thronged the War Memorial audito- 
rium to its doorway to hear the story 
of "Mission's Golden Years," told in 
dramatized form in celebration of the 
jubilee year of the Woman's Mission- 
ary Council of the Methodist Episco- 
pal church, South. 

"A pageant written and acted by a 
class in Bible and pageantry, dramati- 
zation of Scarritt College and by stu- 
dents of Ward-.Belmont aad directed 
by Miss Pauline Sherwoo* Townsend 
was the key which unlocked mission- 
ary doors to tell the glowing story. 

"And that it was a glowing story 
was testified to many times as the 
audience rose to its feet to greet some 
pioneer missionary who walked upon 
the stage to be an actor of the very 
role she played in foreign lands in 
carrying the Christian message. 
There was the moment, for instance, 
when Miss Lochie Rankin, for 60 
years a missionary in China, being the 
first sent out by the woman's board, 
walked onto the stage carrying a 
flaming torch, symbol of the old, old, 
story she told so many years ago. 
Early Meetings 
"There were quaint first mission- 
ary meetings, notably that one at Mc- 
ICendree church m 1873 when a Nash- 
ville woman was inspired to give her 
wedding jewels to make the first mis- 
sion fund. Bustles and leg-of-mut- 
on sleeves abounded in these scenes 
(o add color to the scene. Color, too, 
ame into the pageant ip other acts by 
the Oriental routes when scenes in 
China and in 'Japan were shown. 
(Continued on page 8) 




Hutcheson, the eminent 
teacher and concert pianist, will ap- 
pear in the school auditorium, Thurs- 
day evening, March 29th, at 8:16 
o'clock. Mr. Hutcheson will be heard 
with a deep personal interest, for 
Lawrence, Goodman, director of Ward- 
Belmont's piano department, and Miss 
Louise Beat, of the faculty of this de- 
partment, were his pupils. Both Mr. 
Goodman and Miss Best are well 
known to the Nashville public, and 
their work has been a definite evi- 
dence of the excellence of their dis- 
tinguished teacher. 

Mr. Hutcheson is an Australian by 
birth, but an American by adoption. 
His student years were spent in Ger- 
many and wgre followed by extensive 
concert tours in Germany, Russia, 
England, Australia, and the United 
States. In his adopted country Mr. 
Hutcheson has thoroughly identified 
himself with its musical development. 
He has played in every symphony or- 
ganization of note and his New York 
recitals form an integral part of each 
musical season. One of his most out- 
standing achievements was his series 
of seven recitals during the season 
of 1924-26, in which he covered the 
literature of the piano from the six- 
teenth century to the present time. 

Mr. Hutcheson has also done ex- 
tensive work in recordings for the 
Dud-Art reproducing piano. His 
coming to Nashville will be one of the 
brilliant events on the spring calen- 
dar of musical events. 



NOTES 

The water-polo games began Wed- 
nesday afternoon, March 21st. The 
bowling games will begin very soon. 

The games scheduled for Wednes- 
day are: 1. A K vs. X L; 2. Eicowa- 
sin vs. Angkor; 3. Agora vs. Osiron; 
4. Tri K vs. F. F.; 5. Penta Tau vs. 
Anti-Pan; 6. T. C. C. vs. Group I. 



An exhibit of New York artists 
was a real treat for those girls who 
revelled in seeing the actual paint- 
splotched canvasses of noted "Mod- 
erns." These fifty-three pictures at 
the Centennial Club showed the what 
and the how of the accepted art world. 
Marines and snow scenes divided 
honors with colonial houses and chil- 
dren for the subjects. The soft au- 
tumnal browns and grays of Bruce 
Crane charmed the sentimentalists. 

Silver Moon, by Jonas Lie, attract- 
ed the eye through the roll on roll of 
blue snow covered hills. Paul 
Daughtery was admirably represent- 
ed with Across the Bay; moving waves 
rolled over a sturdy rock in clear col- 
mystified through the sunny glow of 
sombre green trees and white sky; 
two women moved up the gentle in- 
cline to the sun light A tiny view 
of a seeming old green tapestry was 
valued because it represented, at a 
value of six hundred dollars, the old 
Btyle of Arthur B. Davies. 

A mist of pale green and trans- 
parent yellow in flat paint disclosed 
a Norse ship gliding through the fog. 
This Brigantine, by John Noble, pre- 
sented a vital picture if the student 
cared enough to look through the 
mist. It was interesting to note that 
bold futuristic daubs of paints were 
not included. And only a few pictures 
showed any "gobs of paint." The 
calm realism of all these canvasses 
hinted that the brutal in Art was 
gone. 

Esther M. Groome, a painter her- 
self, managed the exhibit. She was 
most instructive to the Ward-Belmont 
girls. She told them the main facts 
about each artist and about his repre- 
senting picture. 



Mrs. L. L. Foulds, of Alton, 111., 
writes Ward-Belmont: "Enjoyed 
hearing pupils of Mrs. Schmidt from 
'„ Ward-Belmont over radio Tuesday 
night at 10:30." 

Mrs. Foulds la one of the many 
people who are writing or wiring to 
say that they have enjoyed the Ward- 
Belmont hour programs over WSM. 
Pupils of Mr. Rose, Miss Leftwich 
and Mrs. Schmidt presented the pro- 
gram last Tuesday evening. 



MILESTONES WEEK 

This seems to be Milestones week 
so let us again consider the merits of 
our annual-to-be. There are many 
events yet to happen before gradua- 
tion, such as May Day, Senior-Senior 
Middle Day, and many more dances 
and teas. Most of us keep diaries 
and memory books, but they are not 
in as chronological an order as the 
annual will be. In it you have a com- 
plete and detailed record of the year's 
events. You have a picture of every 
person in school, every building, and 
an the clubs. It is an everlasting 
record of your school friendships and 
activities. It is something to be proud 
of and' to show your friends. 

Dr. Barton made some very splen- 
did suggestions in his speech at din- 
ner Saturday night. He showed how 



The story of a great hBman ser- 
vice, done by a big-hearted physician, 
and told by him in a wonderfully hu- 
man way, is the lecture by Sir Wil- 
fred T. Grenfell, who is to speak on 
April 4, under the auspices of the 
student Y.W.C.A. of Ward-Belmont. 

It is to be accompanied by several 
thousand feet of motion picture film, 
in illustration of this epic story of the 
rugged northland. 

For thirty years he has braved the 
rigors of the Labrador climate, giv- 
ing unselfishly to humanitarian work 
among the fisherf oik and the trappers. 
The bleak and barren coast of Labra- 
dor has made life unbelievably hard 
for its inhabitants. The sturdy de- 
scendants of Devon and Dorset, Scotch 
and Irish fishermen, who came over 
during the last four centuries, have 
been practically cut off from contact 
with civilization. The small resident 
population is augmented each summer 
by some twenty thousand deep sea 
fishermen coming from southern New- 
foundland, Nova Scotia, and the 
Maine coast. Producing their share 
of the world's wealth, these coura- 
workers, who are of our own 
and religion, suffered untold 
hardships in bleak northlands and 
waters because the rudimentary ac- 
cepted perquisite for mind and body 

simplest form of medical and surgical 
aid were available. 

In 1892, at the suggestion of Lord 
Southborough, Sir Wilfred first visit- 
ed the coasts of Labrador and North 
Newfoundland in a hospital sailing 
ship to see if medical and surgical ser^ 
vice could be established. From this 
simple beginning has grown during 
the past thirty years, one of the great- 
est missionary centers of the world. 

When the winter ice cuts off com- 
munication . with the outside world, 
(Continued 



very much the success of the Mile- 
stones depends on the individual co- 
operation. Each of us is of relative 
importance. We are all citizens of 
this school, and it takes us all to 
make up the student body. The 
Milestones is as much a representa- 
tive of each individual as it is of 
the group. And then, there is the 
enticing opportunity to become the 
possessor of a real literary prize. 
Miss Scruggs and Miss Rhea have 
made it possible for each person to 
have a definite motive in writing for 
the Milestones. 

I know there are numerous other 
splendid reasons why we should all 
do our best to cooperate toward this 
publication. I think the annual it- 
self will be the best proof, and we will 
have to wait patiently until it has 
been finished. 



PAGEANT TO BE OUT- 
STANDING EVENT OF 
W.B. EASTER SEASON 

Miss Townsend's Easter pageant 
will be presented in Ryman Auditori- 
um this year by Ward-Belmont stu- 
dents. It will be one of the chief 
features of the school's Easter pro- 
gram and will be of unusual interest 
to the alumnae and former, students 
who will return to Ward-Belmont for 
the home-coming. The Easter season 
has been chosen for the home-coming 
this year and a number of delightful 
social events and special programs are 
being arranged in honor of the guests. 

Miss Edna Irvin, dean of residence, 
and Miss Linda Rhea, president of the 
alumnae association, will be in charge 
of the programs for the home-coming. 
AU alumnae and former students are 
asked to communicate with Miss Irvin 
at once in regard to the home-coming. 
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Wedneaday, March 14 

The Bishop of Nebraska was grand 
except here and there when I got the 
joke and the faculty didn't. - I think 
their sense of humor has turned up 
its toes and died from disuse. 

Clubbed tonight and did right nobly 
by the Eskimo pies. 

Thursday, March 15 
I could just have wept quarts when 
the Seniors beat us to the challenge. 
And ell the time we thought we were 
going to be first. Was sure someone 
would be cruelly stabbed with a fly- 
ing chicken bone, but have heard of 
no casualties as yet. Hate to boast 
of anything but will say that Senior- 
Senior-Middle Day isn't going to be 
any give-away on our parts. 

My poor little umbrella's ribs are 
all weak and wobbly from overwork. 
If ever a day went by without rain, 
someone would probably get out and 
squirt the hose so as not to disturb the 
continuity of things. 

Took in French Club tonight, or 
.rather, filled a seat, but was otherwise 
far, far away. 

Friday, March 16 
Did so enjoy Miss MacDowell's talk 
—she didn't look a bit "dumpish" 
either. Almost think I'll have to buy 
a Milestones in self-defense after the 
stunt the staff put on in chapel. Did 
think the jury looked more like some 
recent inhabitants of the nut farm, 
but than it may be only a difference 
in taste. 

Saturday, March 17 

Gymed this a.m. and nigh lost my 
pleasant smile after the first three 
times I hit myself in the head with an 
Indian club. 

It snowed! — real, live snow, and it 
wasn't even sooty— at first. I -did 
everything but roll in it and if it con- 
tinues, I!m not making any rash 
promises as to that either. 

The movie tonight was all right, 
but there wasn't enough of it. Just 
when, the homely hero was waxing 
heroic, the Armistice was signed. 
That's what I'd call the irony of fate. 
And he wasn't handsome enough in 
the first place to be frantically loved 
in spite of his shortcomings. 

Thought the .Milestones dinner 
very clever tonight, but switching off 
the lights didn't make anyone write 
any better. Wouldn't I just laugh V 
laugh if they couldn't read any of 
the names and just had to give Mile- 
atones to everybody. Neglected to say 
that this was also St. Patrick's Day- 
think everyone who ever owned any- 
thing green wore it tonight, but I 
fooled 'em and wore red to match my 
disposition. Bated the dance — quite 



unusual and managed to salvage 
about a dozen balloons. And of j 
course I would run into all available ] 
faculty members while encumbered 
with said balloons. 
So to bed rather weakly. 

Sunday, March 18 
Spent the morning contemplating 
past misdeeds and future possibilities. 

If that vespers speaker didnt con- 
vince us all that we were headed 
straight for perdition, it wasn't be-; 
cause she didn't try. But I thwarted j 
her 'cause it didn't even phae 

Monday, March 19 
Was vastly amused by the little 
Japanese woman .who talked. Hope I 
took that young when Belle, Jr., ii 
seven years old. 

Having nothing better to do to- 
night, I practiced Indian clubs in 
front of the mirror and made a fatal 
break— so fatal,, in fact, that Mrs. 
Gaines rushed to the rescue ... of 
the 



Tuesday, March 20 
Slept through breakfast bell for the 
nth time, but managed to arrive in 
the dining room as the 7; 60 bell rang. 
They should'be thrilled to death tfiat I 
got there at all. But they just don't 
understand. 

Miss Irvin broke the worst to us 
about rouge, lip* stick, and all Mfe's 
little pleasures. .1 knew it was com- 
ing. But, oh, tragedy! Now I can't 
feign . wide-eyed innocence when I'm 
again accosted by monitors on my 
way to church. Such is life at these 
halls of 'female enlightenment. 

To town this p.x. — dashed in and 
out of Mocker's till I noticed one little 
^brick in the pavement weakening. 
What coca-cola did to me— in eight 
parts. 

So to bed to dream of cabbages and 
kings. 




SIGNS OF SPRING 



1. When the contesting tunes of 
victrolas are heard on the campus. 

2. When you get out your tennis 
racket for the first time since fall. 

8. When the bulbs begin to grow up 
for you to have something else not 
to walk on. 

4. When the drowsy weather gives 
you some claim to spring fever in your 
lazineaa. 

6. When Dr. Barton~begins to talk 
on school trips. 

6, When your entire wardrobe takes 
on a hue twice a^dark as you thought 
it really was and you suddenly real- 
ize you haven't a thing to wear. 




FROLICS 



— 




It IS strange how much of childhood 
-mams even hi the most sedate eol- 
kge txirl For »t the nrst right of the 
fa llj„K snow-flake* list Saturday, the 
^, □8 presented a very unusual ap- 
pear, nee. Bands of *trls were racing 
jver the ground, throwing white mis- 
ses at each other, and there ware 
^hers— could it be possible?— who 
mtT , engaged in making thcee child- 
ah reationi known ai Snow Men. 
Ver> industriously the balls were 
roll! J over and over until the proper 
,j Zf was reached, and the participants 
seemed to be entering into the sport 
v ith all the enthusiasm of ten-year - 
oldh Furthermore, there is a rumor 
-though its truth is very much doubt- 
ed- that three girls were seen run- 
ning around a tree and playing Fox 
and Oeeae. Certainly there were 
peculiar tracks left in the snow in a 
circular form. And there were other 
strange marks not far away in^the 

someone so far forgotten her age as 
to indulge in this infantile form of 
amusement? It is queer, very queer, 
this unexpected cropping-up of the 
passions of childhood days. 
Miss Norris can account for it. 



really believe the house looks as if we 
had all taken a real interest in it Of 
coarse everyone knows about the new 
electric Orthophonic. That was the 
biggest thing we gave ourselves. The 
little upstairs room is completely fur- 
nished now— and how! Downstairs 
there is a new lamp, new pillows, pic- 
tures, some new silverware, and a 
waffU iron. We feel to 
Do come down and see us! 



A. K. ACTIVITIES 

At the meeting before our last one 
our new member, Eleanor Harmon, 
was initiated, and plans were made for 
the shower which was to take place 
last Wednesday. Every girl in the 
club took part in the shower, and we 
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'Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Faskious" 
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and Hosiery 
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Hosiery 

Our Hosiery has doubled in the 
last year 
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We handle only the best- 
PRICED RIGHT 



THE MOVIE 

Saturday night!! The long-looked- 
f or ward-to night of nights (besides 
bawth night). The fantastic picture 
show got over about as big as a sour 
pickle with a case of the mumps. 
Wow— now!! The heroine was a 
daisy. She had a mind, but never 
used it. She had a face, but it was 
entirely too flexible to be as coy as 
she tried to be. She had a good fig- 
ure, but her clothes didn't fit As for 
the suitor, he was any thing but our 
idea of a thrill, so here is for long 
and dumber movies, it makes you ap- 
preciate yourself when you see some 
one worse; but it did knock off about 
3 hours and was as soothing as ether, 
we don't mind!! 
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The Outstanding Features 

of 

"Nashville's Own Department Store 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Pattefjs. 
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EXCHANGES 



Albany, New 



Bleating e 
York. 

Bleating* is one of the. most in- 
teresting and complete papers of our 
exchanges. Your literary department 
is especially fine. 

We enjoy the Chaparral from San 
Angelo, Texas. 
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EDITORIAL 



"SPRING FEVER" 



About this time of the 
nearly three-fourths of the school 
work is ended, there is a wonderful 
opportunity to loaf. The last quarter 
arrives, and with it the realization 
that the goal is almost reached. Then, 
there are many who, with a sigh of 
relief, slacken their pace and slide 
lazily over the last lap of the race, 
without knowing that it is- often the 
end which counts most of all. ( 

There are so many things happen- 
ing in the spring, and there is so much 
to distract the attention, that it is no 
wonder many are inclined to shirk. 
In addition, there is that well-known 
malady, "Spring Fever" which creeps 
into everyone's blood at the touch of 
the first warm wind. But this dis- 
ease is not incurable, and besides, it 
often serves merely as an excuse for ' 
laziness. It is easy to avoid work in 
the spring but it is not as easy to 
make it up when the end of the year 
is reached. Don't let "Spring Fever" 
get the better of you. 



MISS BERRY GIVES 

INSPIRING MESSAGE 



The Mount Berry News, of March 
1st, carries in the column called 
"Miss Berry's Column" an inspiring 
message from this* woman who has 
labored unselfishly for years and years 
to build Berry College. Her message 
is well worth repeating and any girl 
or boy who reads it can not help 
catching some of the fineness of spirit 
of this remarkable woman: 

Work is the highway to happiness. 
There are other ways: pleasure, 
wealth and fame; but they are only 
by-paths — work is the only highway. 

One of our greatest words is one of 
only four letters— w-o-r-k, WORK. It 
is by putting this word into prac- 
tice that we can find our place in the 
world. It is our ladder of success. 
What is work? Work in its essence* 
is constructive. It is the expression 
of ones sell. I believe in getting 
pleasure out of work. Whether at 
work on the farm, in the kitchen, or 
as an artist, get pleasure from your 
work. Get joy in the construction of 
something that serves the world. The 




of all the 
ever lived respected labor. The He- 
brew says; "Seeat thou a man dili- 
gent in his business, he shall stand be- 
fore kings." Hare is what Latin says: 
"Lahore est orare" — "To labor is 
"Labor omnia vincit"— 
all things." For 
look at these: 
"Diligence is the mother of good lock." 
"Heaven helps those who help them- 
selves." "There are no gains without 
pains." "Plow deep while sluggards 
sleep, and you shall have corn to 
sell and to keep." 

"Out of one hundred and sixty 
leading men of the world, ninety-five 
declare that their success is due to 
hard work and then more work." 

The estimate you put on the value of 
your work, as well as the place you 
give it in your life, will have a great 
bearing on your success. When a man 
comes to die, if he has nothing to show 
for his work but the money he has 
made, it will be a poor showing. You 
are to work in a world of men and 
women, and the spirit in which you do 
it makes a great difference. The spirit 
in which you do the work will count 
more than anything else. We must 
lift all work to a dignified plane. We 
must honor all who serve well. The 
work you do, if done well and in the 
right spirit wilj have full recognition. 
At the Berry Schools you are taught 
to do work of all kinds. You are 
taught to honor work and are directed 
by skilled men and women. The co- 
ordination of hand and head will 
strengthen your earning ability, your 
character, and will enable you to ren- 
der a valued service to humanity. 
W-o-r-k— Work is one of the great- 
in the English Language, 
uld never feel ashamed of hon- 
est work— it is the 
self. 

has a certain dignity. Here at Berry, 
all the work is done for the benefit of 
the students— never for profit — but 
only for your training and what you 
can do for the health and happiness 
of others. 

I can say frankly, that the greatest 
joy of my life has been the privilege of 
working for the boys and girls of the 
Berry Schools. Every day, I thank 
God for the friends who have come 
to me through my work and for the 
privilege of working for each one of 

Let me give you my favorite poem : 
"Let me but do my work from day 
to day, 

In field, or forest, at the desk, or 



My weak visit to the infirmary re- 
sulted hi a week's stay there and 

of tea and toast thrust any muss of 
writing far from me. However, s 
promise is a promise to be kept and 
so I'm going to tell you what I said 




or tran- 
heart to 



In roaring 

quil room; 
Let me 
say 

When vagrant wishes beckon me 
astray, 

This is my work, by blessing, not 

my doom; 
Of all who live, I am the one by 

whom 

This work can best be done in the 
right way." 



THE LOOKER ON 

Yes— I promised to till you about 
my week-end trip home, but I'm afraid 
that promise was made so long ago 
that you've forgoten it six 



melancholy nature. 

While I was at horns oar man, lobe, 
died — Tobe not being his real name, of 
course, but serving readily here as an 
assumed appellation. Yes, Tobe died 
in' his eighty-second year, having 
served my great aunt fifteen and my 
aunt twenty years. Perhaps you'll 
think this narration too personal to be 
interesting and yet his faithfulness 
and humility were so touching that I 
could not refrain from reproducing 
the picture for you. 

To do this vivedly some of his pe- 
culiar characteristics would natural- 
ly have to be explained. Tobe could 
not be called a bad person, nor could 
he be called a perfect one. He had 
one of the most generous hearts that 
beat, hidden in his dusky bos- 
Sad to say this generosity of 
spirit extended to every one except 
himself. He not only refused to see 
any virtue in himself spiritually but 
also abused his body at regular inter- 
vals with drink. Yet at the end of 
these spasmodic delinquencies he 
would return to resume his work ap- 
parently none the worse for the 
dissipation according to the man- 
ner in which he performed his chores. 
On such return his thoughts would 
invariably turn upon higher things 
and he would swing his hoe up and 
down along the garden walk in time 
to the rolling notes of some hymn. 
Yet, he never professed any faith pub- 
lically; in fact his entire nature 
seefned incongruous. He was cour- 
teous and kind to every colored per- 
son who ever entered our yard until 
he found that there was a chance of 
his foothold in our household being 
usurped and then such fiendish jeal- 
ousy gripped the old man that he 
would do any thing to make life un- 
pleasant for such a person. He wanted 
to put the "black trash" In their place 
he said. 

All dumb animals loved him; stray 
dogs and cats accumulated so quickly 
during the summer months when he 
was out of doors a good deal, that 
my aunt nearly went distracted. 

He was a great talker and even dur- 
ing his last years when he became 
feeble, it was his delight to lean his 
woolly head against the hoe handle' 
and relate some tale of days gone by. 
I know he planted his superstitious 
folklore in me for I never see a black 
cat that I don't look at the land and 
sky and make a wish on the first grey 
mule I see. But so much for his char- 
acteristics — I shall mention his last 
hours briefly for fear that having 
never seen him as I, you -may become 
weary from such miniite detail. 

The doctor told him the first morn- 
ing he was summoned that he had on- 
ly a few weeks in which to prepare 
for the life hereafter. Hs broached 
the news as gently as possible for he 
knew the excitability of the race as 
a whole, and wanted to spare Tobe 
as much as possible. However, Tobe 
didn't seem surprised in the least; in 
I believe that far-away look 



which had been growing deeper 
eyes proved his knowledge of 

evitabk* before the diagnosis, thoutf 
his sturdy disposition forbade his co* 
plaining. His last days were bi» m i, 
daily scripture reading aad in M . e i n 

that his cat and favorite geranium 
were scrupulously cared for. 

All these details I learned frm 
Aunt. I, myself, had the opportunity 
of seeing his kindly eyes briphte, 
for a few seconds as I entered h» 
cabin and then — with a sigh it waj 
over. I'm glad, for he suffered w 
horribly before I The most touching 
thing of all was the fact that he left 
me his most cherished possession, a 
picture of my great aunt in an old. 
fashioned frame of small shells. 
I hope you'll pardon this gloomy 
time I'll be more cheer- 



ful. 



m 



Until next 
Thk 



On. 



X. L. TATTLE 



In Ireland the folk all looked for- 
ward to ». "Pat's" Day; and we 
know that all the X. La surely looked 
forward to having the Tri Ks over 
for St. "Pat's" Day. 

The club house was most effec- 
tively decorated with green shamrocks. 
And to add to the Irish Jollity, Ann 
Johnston and Eleanor Hereford, cos- 
tumed as old-fashioned roses, sang, 
"My Wild Irish Rose.' A quartet of 
four Irish maidens, including Virginia 
Beery, Fritzie Broad, Eleanor Bell, 
and Margaret Halberstadt, did a 
clever little Irish 

Green mints 
we danced— not 'til dawn 
the eight o'clock bell 



and then 
but unti 



rang. 

— 



THE YOUNGER 



They say we're too much on the go 

This younger generation. 
Ah, let them speak who say they know 

'Bdut this younger generation ; 
There's too much rouge and lip stick, 
too, 

In the younger generation; 
They cuss us black they cuss us blue 

Of the younger generation. 
The boys wear knickers and golf socks 

In the younger generation; 
The girls wear slightly short, their 
frocks 

In the younger generation; 
They ride around in cars, they drink 

This younger generation. 
Yet perhaps when we are old and grav 

(Of the younger generation) 
We'll the same things say in a differ 
ent way 
Of the younger generation. 

— Exchange, 

FEMININE CONDUCT 

The following clipping waa handed 
to the editor of the The Hyphbn bv 
Carlyn Nathan. Read it and see wha t 
you think of it: 

"Ninety-four years is a long time 
You may not realize, however, quit, 
how long it is until you read this set 
of rulea, alleged to have been pre 
scribed for the young ladies attend- 
ing school at .Mount Holyoke, Mass 
in 1884. 

the At 





« "phey «••* not associate with gen- 
en except returned missionaries 
agents of bcMTolnt societies. 
« They must walk at least, a mile 

ch <lay. 

They must be able to kindle a 
wash potatoes, repeat the multi- 
ation table and at least two-thirds 
the shorter catechism. 
"'They shall not devote more than 
B e hour a day to miscellaneous read- 
The Boston Record, Missionary 
erald, Doddridge's Rise and Pro- 
and Washington's Farewell 
ddress are recomended for light 
lading.' 

"The Sentinel pauses here in rever- 
t wonder, and lets the young ladies 
l.»28 make their own 



PARIS 



By Helaine Blum 

Paris bursts upon one. There is no 
forewarning of its proximity. The 
Eiffel Tower is in plain view for miles 
nd miles before reaching the city, its 
towering presence is ever before one. 
The train ride from Cherbourg to 
Paris is most delightful. (It affords 
one the opportunity to eat a ham 
sandwich at each stop.) 

Before one can count three the train 
comes to a dead stop, and the full- 
f.ushed~ characteristic French porter 
shouts: "Gare St. Lazare! Allez!" 
Thus is it that one enters the city of 
Paris. That unforgetable first im- 
pression of the narrow street in front 
of the station, the different looking 



the confusion of 
house t How different all 
the confusion of Paris is from the 
placid ocean voyage. 

The first taxi ride in the city of 
Paris, is the one that gives the fullest 
impression of its people and city, and 
if the first impression is favorable 
the sojourn in Paris is a complete suc- 
cess from beginning to end. Every 
new voyager visits' the Cafe de la 
Paix. This cafe is a place where one 
is able to see the world pass by— or 
rather, representatives from every ex- 
isting nation. 

After getting settled in Paris the 
first sight-seeing trip takes one to the 
Louvre, the greatest art gallery in 
Europe, in which one may see the 
paintings of Millet, Whistler, Corot, 
Da Vinci, and many other notable 
painters. Then to Notre Dame— the 
most impressive cathedral and to the 
Church Sacre Coeur, with its white 
exterior, which can be so plainly seen 
from the road to Versailles; and then 
to the Arc de Triomphe to see the sun 
set through its glorious arches. Then 
there is a ride along the famous 
Champs de'Elysees, on the side-walks 
of which pass the elite of the world. 

Other places of interest in Paris, 
before which all of us stood in awe, 
were the Church of Madslein, the 
Trocadero, the gardens of the Tuiler- 
ies, and Sainte Chappelle. Each one 
of these places brings back memories 
of uncommon atmosphere, made beau- 
tiful by the presence of friends who 
chanced to be visiting these places at 
the same time. Of course no one 
would think of leaving Paris without 
visiting through the Bois de Boulogne, 
the Place de la Concorde, and other 



interesting places. 
Paris is a wonder city 1 Its portals 
an always open to the people of the 
world. Paris is forever honoring the 
people of other nations — it is the 
queen city of women and their finery; 
and the king city of men and their 
culture. It is today the center of 
civilization. 



STONE'S DI 



CHAPEL NOTES 



Wednesday, March 14.— Bishop 
Shayler of Nebraska, delighted his au- 
dience with a semi-comic discussion of 
the questions of life. 

Thursday, March IB. — Men of the 
North from the Senior class delivered 
the challenge to the Senior-Middle 



Friday, March 16.— Miss Mary Mc- 
Dowell had a burning message for the 
girls in forcing them, through her own 
zeal, to think, at least temporarily, on 
the social conditions of life in their 
own back yards. 

Saturday, March 17.— The Mile- 
stones Staff presented a clever skit 
showing the various departments 
represented in the Annual and the 
necessity of cooperation from all the 
school. 

Monday, March 19. — A flowery lit- 
tle lady from Korea charmed our pro- 
saic lives by a few— we clapped for 
more— chatty glimpses of life on this 
backside of out western world. Her 
experiences as a follower of the Christ 
jerked us out of our namby-pamby 
acceptance of our everyday benefits. 

Tuesday, March 20.— Miss Irvin 
discussed small improvements in our 



daily actions. She 
rigidity of the no 
stick rule. 



Evidently we are to have an annual, 
the Milestones, and it is to be a good 
annual — in fact the beat annual that 
has ever been published. 

It pays to advertise and the Mile- 
stones is certainly doing that. Who 
would not want one after all the entic- 
ing hints that were made in the 
speeches at dinner last Saturday 
night? I really do not think the 
MUeatones had to take St. Patrick's 
day to spread the blarney. 

We all know with that intelligent 
looking staff they are certain to ar- 
rive at the goal for which they are 
striving. 

We just knew all the time there 
was something queer in the air when 
Mrs. Caldwell asked the staff to leave. 
Did you ever see such fierce bandits? 
When the lights went off we all just 
thought something cute would hap- 
pen. Then! We were held up for 

If the Milestones is one-half as 
clever as the dinner Saturday night, 
with all of its speeches, its orchestra, 
and its bandits, we know that we 
, cannot wait to get our annual. 

There is nothing more enjoyable 
than the special dinners that we have 
on each holiday. The dining room is 
always beautifully decorated, there is 
music, and the menu is splendid. And 
everyone thinks this last dinner was 
a huge success. 

It's a great life if you don't week- 
end. 



is next to godliness, but 

next to impossible in Nashville. 
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With the Ward-Belmont European Party 
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SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 



Loveman's Economy Basement 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 



■Drinks ofoAU Kinds 



Teajtoj:jo 



NASMVIUf .TCI 



KLEEMAN'S 



TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

f^fFTS J«P»nut and Chine*, Nov Me*. Handkerchief Linen. Fin, 
Wr I eJ „// Kindt. Hand-made HanAktrchitH. Artificial Flower,. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florhh;- 

CHURCH STREET — OPPOSITE 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

TENNESSEE 




New Studio, 1805 

A. J. THUSS, 



At.., N.) 




Ob Sunday afternoon Mary _ 
Gilmore, {Catherine Tabb, Lucile Mich 
eaU, Celestina Young, Mary Rhodes, 
Miriam Hippie and Christine Cald- 
well went out to Scarritt to attend a 
meeting of students from the various 
colleges in Nashville. The program 
wai^compoeed of a song by the Jubilee 

oa Youth and Christian World Ser- 
vice. Toward the end of the program 
the petite Mrs. Induk Kim, whose 
vivid word-pictures of Korea delighted 
Ward-Belmont at Chapel last Monday, 
told briefly "What Christ Means to 
Me." Aa she rose from her chair and 
came swiftly forward, the "basket of 
lilies near the center of the altar of 
the Wight man Chapel which had hith- 
erto been in grey shadows was flooded 
with light from the western window 
— a radiance like the animation of 
her expression. Her whole life story 
was related in simple yet ardent 
words that touched her entire audience 
profoundly. 

After the service the small group 
from W-B was conducted about the 
college buildings and had the oppor- 
tunity of viewing and marveling at 
their majestic architecture. 



Helaine Blum conducted the Sun- 
day school services laat Sunday morn- 
ing. Her short talk was on the sub- 
ject of prayer. Her thoughts were 
unusually strong and true, beauti- 
fully reflected in a careful choice of 
words. Mrs. Charlie lead the Pri- 
mary Group as substitute for Miss 
01 instead who was forced to be ab- 
sent this Sunday. Mrs. Charlie talked 
to the girls about Sincerity. There 
were more than the usual crowd of 
girls present, and they heartily en- 
joyed the presentation of the lesson 
by the Sponsor of Senior Hall. 

Miss Van's class was taken in 
thought to the scene of the Savior's 
preaching by the sea. The story was 
pictured to us from the words, "And 
when He saw the great multitude, He 
was moved with compassion for them, 
because they were distressed and scat- 
tered, as< sheep not having a shep- 
- herd." 

The Vesper service was opened by 
the usual organ prelude, followed by 
a hymn and special piano solo by 
Miss Cornelia Andrews, a pupil of 
Miss Beat. She played 
piece that reflected 
ful interpretation. 

The speaker of the 
Daisy Davie*, a member of the execu- 
tive committee of the Women's- Mis- 
sionary Council. Her talk was force- 
ful and to the point. It was not hard 
to understand why she is so success- 
ful in tier work. Her personality is 
one that demands attention. Her man- 
ner of ' delivery is clear-cut and deep- 
ly sincere. 




At the 
Cabinet laat s 

ing of Miea Bertha Cowl,, k* tlll< 

traveler, and notad sutfior who 
be the guest of Ward-Behaoat dum 
the week of March twenty-Am 
April first, was discussed. She 
give a series of Lenten talks to 1 
W-B girls at the regular Chapel 
throughout the weak. The "big" , f ,i 
net will meet on Sunday with Ml 
Conde. Her first talk will be given 
Vespers. 

' 

BEAUTY HINTS 

How I Preserve My Fatal Beauty 
by Margaret Ellen Douty. 

Having bean entreated upon vario 
and sundry occasions by all my nu 
ereus friends and crushes to set do 
enough of my life to explain my re 
tation, I take this opportunity, frien 
and fellow grttz embibers, to diaclo 
the fundamental principles of m 
fatal beauty. Mark you, I conn 
myself to fundamentals «only. 

First of all, from the time when 
maternal parent first set me on 
rocking horse until the present, whe 
I consider myself dangerously net 
the verge of maturity, I have mad 
my ablutions with the aid and assist 
ance of Ivory soap and that only. Yo 
have undoubtedly all read Mr. Wood 
bury's advertisement, "Keep thai 
schoolgirl complexion." Well, kt _ 
diverge a little to inform you that he 
all wet. Gaze upon my 99.44 per cen 
pure countenance and resolve to u 
nothing but Ivory. It floats! Besides 
Miss Sisson's all for it. 

Point two— my best 'friend 
has told me. But to insure mysel 
against all possibilities, I indulge fre 
qaentty in the use of Listerine. "It 
satisfies"— when you can't get any- 
thing else. 

I object strenuously, I may say 
forcibly to taking any kind of medi- 
cine. I have been known to kick the 
slats out of my bed and even to bite 
and scratch in defense of this princi- 
ple. And when it comes to petty de- 
ception such as making people believe 
I've taken pills when I've really put 
them back into the box surreptitiously 
— well, I must even own to that. 

Never do I frequent the tea-room. 
My thoughts are much above men 
physical satiety, and when it comes to 
chocolate cakes or Hersheys, I pass- 
them by without a murmur, knowing 
that my abstinence will not have been 
in vain since I have sacrificed valiant- 
ly for my belief that "a thing of 
beauty is a joy forever," 

Chewing gum is my only solace in 
times of stress. It calms my troubled 
spirit and gives me that unruffled 
pulchritude which so distinguishes me. 
Moreover, it gives my jaw a firmer 
set which greatly contributes to my 
general phyaiog. 

And now, having done my best to 
state simply and concisely that in- 
formation which so many of my co- 
strugglers clamor for, I 
in my usual beauty sle 
per day). 

And all ye, gentle readers, heed and 
do likewise, ' 

Editor '8 Nom— Watch for another 
startling revelation by ^one of ours" 
in an early issue of The Hyphbn. 




y Anderson^ chief of the 
»n'§ Bureau, United States De- 
ent of Labor, believes that 
girl should have a vocation, 
following article, which is quoted 
: -t in full from the March issue 
\orUTs Work, gives an interest- 
account of her ideas on the sub- 
line! contains an appeal for better 
none for untrained women and 
who are forced to earn a meager 
B under undesirable circuit- 
ies, 

i ss Anderson waa born in Sweden, 
came to the United States at 
age of sixteen and began as a 
lent worker. From an assistant 
he department she rose to the 
km °f chief of the Woman's 
rcau, to which office she was ap- 
> t ed in 1919. 

'Common sense dictates that it is 
i sable for girls of today, as well 
for boys, to choose a vocation," 
e says. "That more than eight and 
half million women in the United 
tates who are gainfully employed 
nd as proof of the fact that one 
it of every five women is engaged in 
11 occupation for which she is paid, 
ome girls, well supplied with ma- 
rial means, feel sure that the neces- 
ty to earn a living will never loom 
pon the horiton of thei* existence, 
tut women who have been forced 
unexpectedly to become bread-win- 
ners for themselves have been greatly 
handicapped by the lack of training 
for any special job. A girl is .wise 
if she prepares herself as best she 
can to meet any vicissitudes that may 
arise. 

The idea that girls must choose 
between marriage and a career is a 
somewhat distorted one. The girl 
who keeps house and cares for .a 
home and family may be regarded as 
ntering upon a career, as well as 
the girl who goes into an occupation 
for pay. In each case adequate 
preparation for the work is more 
likely to guarantee success. Further- 
more, each girl, apart from any 
special work in which she may en- 
gage, has before her the career of 
being a woman, with all the respon- 
sibilities attached thereto. 

"The 1920 census showed more than 
four million women in the United 
States engaged in the producing and 
distributing trade. For most of these 
women there was no choice as to 
whether or not they would work for 
a living or as to the kind of job 
they would prefer. They were driven 
by economic stress into 'blind alley' 
jobs with low pay, no opportunity 
for advancement, and no outlet for 
initiative or interest. They merely 
eke out an existence, whereas, had 
they had adequate education and 
training in the beginning, they might 
have found means of escape to a 
better way of living. 

"Every dajr, at every turn, we make 
use of the many products of these 
women who are toiling in the mills 
and factories. Arejhey comfortable 
and safe while they do their work? 
Are they happy and satisfied with its 
results? Our investigations have 
proved that although many women 
labor under satisfactory conditions, 
thousands of women still have unduly 



long hours, receive wages too low 




necessary hasards snd strains, and 
with small provision for health and 

comfort. 

"And yet we have found that these 
women, as Well as their better paid 
and eared for sisters, are often pro- 
viders for their families, supplement- 
ing the man's wage, and that it is 
the young girls more often than it 
is the young boys who take unopened 
pay envelopes home to their mothers. 
We have found, too, that practically 
all women have family responsibilities 
contributing their wages, the 
in the heme being left 
entirely for them to 
after they have done a day's work 
in the factory. It means double 
duty— double hardships— but • many 
of them are doing it, day after day, 
year after year. 

"We can help them, if we will, by 
seeing to it that in our own com- 
munities they work reasonable hours, 
under decent conditions, and for fair 
pay. It is to everybody's advantage 
that they should have these things. 
The girls of today are the women of 
tomorrow, and upon their vision and 
ideals, which are partly the product 
of the industries in which they work, 
depends in large measure the future 
progress of the country and of 
civilisation." 

. 



NOTES 

Mrs. Douglas Graham of Pembroke, 
Kentucky is visiting Mrs. C. D. Mc- 
Comb at Ward-Belmont. Mrs. Gra- 
ham is attending the Woman's Mis- 
sionary Council. 



Mrs. George Reeves of Pembroke, 
Kentucky is visiting Miss Paine and 
attending the Woman's Missionary 
Council. 



ACADEMIC NOTES 

Miss Rhea says it is all in the 
point of view. Of course, you un- 
derstand I'm speaking of description. 



Evidently Erskine's methods of 
teaching English had more than one 
objective. Miss Temple's pupils are 
becoming more poieed every speech 
they make. 



The Gym 
along in fine 



Exhibition is 
■ 



French Club meetings are held 
every Thursday night at seven. Made- 
moiselle Vimont wants her pupils to 
come more regularly. 



CAROL'S LETTERS 




Pl R 

J May we have 

the pleasure of 
TVjt*^ SModa m 
nd "Oxford*" for SPRI 

'NBW COLORS" and 





DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

' Jmitde daily in our vrnn kitchens! 
Gift Package* *> Dinner Fa vor> •:- PlKcCanla 

323 UNION STREET 




VISIT OUR NSW SHOE STORK 
\32 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




H ft bits) 



Moccasin Shoos GoIf 
Sport Sweaters 

Exclusive Af enti tor 
A. G. Spalding's Well Known Sporting Goods 



"1 



619-621 

St. 




My Dearest Carol: 

Maybe you think it didn't snow 
here! Yes — snowed all over the poor 
little goldfish and the yellow daffodils. 
Well I certainly donned my goloshes— 
the relics of northland — and sallied 
forth to take shap-shopts for the Mile- 
stones. Really, just a good excuse 
to' play in the snow. 

Louise Graves was a perfect riot 
the other day when she played in the 
Milestones stunt in chapel. 



There certainly were a lot of day- 
students absent Saturday morning. I 
began to wonder if the Nashville citi- 
zens had declared a holiday for them- 
selves, but I soon discovered that they 
had merely attended the Vapderbilt 
Junior Prom Friday night. 

Well, if I get snow-bound 111 try 
to let you know. 

As ever — 

"Pinkie." 



Professor (to frosh) : "Mr. Hol- 
stein, spell banana." 

Frosh: "B-a-n-a-n-a-n-a-n-a-n-a. . . 
Professor, I know how to spell it, but 
I don't know when to stop."— North- 
western Purple Parrot. 



"My wife ran the car into the fence 
the other day and knocked some paint 
off." 

"Off what, your car or the fence?" 
"Neither; off my wife." 




We. make interesting picture* — If you know what we mean. 
Just the proper touch in the right place to make them different. 

'Prices — Always ^Attractive 

FIFTH mi CHURCH Efevster Eatraac* « Fiha A»«. NASHVILLE, VENN 



HAND BAGS 



UP 




Every 
Smart Style, 
Leather 
and Color 



CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 

ISO Fourth Avenue, North 6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




Dtatrict 
from 



5 %&aS5SF 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cuttin, Shop for Girl— M„»„,„. Floor 




Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



MISS TOWNSENE) 

DIRECTS PAGEANT 

(Continued from page 1) 



CANDY LAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



There were touches of h 
groups of children fron 
garten classes came upon the stage. 

One tiny boy, Jack Worth tngton, who 
appeared on the stage a number of 
times as a boy of this and that land 
seemed to get the most fun out of the 
occasion when he said "Ouch" as a 
primitive Korean doctor treated his 
hand with a crude instrument. It was 
the story of all life which wan told. 
Greater than drama — it was the real 
story of the church triumphant, mov- 
ing the Cross further and further, and 
propelled by the weak hands of the 
sweet bands of Southern Methodist 
women in this country. 

Miss Townsend, who presented the 
pageant, had an her actors approxi- 
mately 150 students and others. She 
was assisted by Miss Catherine Win- 
nie as interpreter and, Miss Josephine 
Rankin as announcer." 



rioue atmosphere, and the wild , 

The water-pole squad has brav 
the cold water, and also a good ma 
duckings. And have you noticed t 
large number who have been out e 
time? 



DR. WILFRED T. 

GRENFELL 

(Continued from page 1) 

and the floating population has de- 
parted boats are laid up and part of 
the hospitals are closed. Dog teams 
are then used and long patrols estab- 
lished. Swathed in wind-proof gar- 
ments, the doctors of the International 
Grenfell Association and their help- 
ers travel over hundreds of miles of 
wind-swept and icy barrens, or the 
frozen bays of the North Atlantic. 

The press of the English-speaking 
world for years has eagerly published 
accounts of Sir Wilfred's really ro- 
mantic story. Unsought honors have 
been bestowed upon him in this coun- 
try and Europe. At the opening of 
the new St. Anthony hospital this year 
—the crowning achievement ' of his 
busy life— King George of England 
conferred on him the knighthood of 
the Order of St. Michael and St. 
George. Oxford gave him the only 
honorary M.D., which that university 
has ever bestowed; he was made a 
Fellow in the American College of 
Surgeons, and Harvard has given him 
its honorary M.A. 

He has been called the best-loved 
missionary in the world. His success 
is due in a large part to his exception- 
al personal charm. According to one 
anecdote from the legend which has 
grown up around him, he was once 
crossing the Atlantic on hir^tiny hos- 
pital ship the Strathcona, gift of an- 
other empire builder. He was playing 
ball on deck with a friend. The ball 
went overboard in mid-ocean, and af- 
ter it went Sir Wilfred. A lifeboat 
picked him up a half hour later, still 
clinging to the ball. 

For this quality of great physical 
audacity, Labrador has furnished a 
perfect background, with its icebergs, 
polar bears, its gloomy cliffs rising 
thousands of feet straight from the 
sea, and its tales of incredible suffer- 
ing and heroism, in many of which 
Sir Wilfred has had such a large part. 

DEL VERS DOINGS 

By way of variety, the last meeting 
was devoted to bridge, accompanied 
by music on the orthophonic. And 
everyone seemed to heartily approve 
of the plan, to judge from the hila- 



Lighta that twinkle through the da 
Lights beck'ning from the park 
Waver in thkk fog of night- 
Enhancing hues for my delight 

Barren board of poverty 
Thin-grained, white-scoured wood 
Book of all eternity 
Taper-read in reverent mood. 

LIGHTS 

Caldwell 

Glow thick held in silken folds 
Glamour casts through richened halls 
Unrest, fleshly lusting goals 
lights 




Decision desp'rate of one poor, 
Ark light 'cased in silver sleet, 
Worries smoothed in river's roar 

Home, peace haven of this earth, 
Fire light on a clean swept hearth, 
Love, contentment, purity; 
Man's heaven 'til eternity. 

Lives, lights, brilliant lights 
Upon this petty earthen sod 
Palely flicker aside the might 
Of the blinding light of God. 

FEELING BLUE 

Dismal gray clouds hide ray sunshine, 
The heavens shed cold bitter tears, 

The dainty flowers droop their heads 
And each moment seems long weary 
years. 

The kind old moon has turned sullen, 
No birds sing sweet songs (for me) 
today, 

My life is empty,— pleasures gone 
With you away. 
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ERNEST HUTCHESON 
HERE ON THURSDAY 



The 
ion, dean 



Ernest Wutche- 
of the Juilliard graduate 

,thool of music, New York, who is 
«qu;iUy well known for his ability as 
, u acher and his brilliance as a con- 
tert pianist, appeared in the school 
auditorium Thursday evening. 

Mr. Hutcheson taught both Miss 
Louise Best and Mr. Lawrence Good- 
man, director of the Ward-Belmont 
piano department. This fact caused 
the school to have a personal interest 
in his performance, as well as the in- 
terest awakened by the playing of a 
musician of his 



Former Students and Alumnae 
to W-B. for Easter 



SENIOR EVENING 

AT BELLE MEADE 

Many times during the year we Sen- 
iors are surely glad we can number 
ourselves among the "elect." And 
maybe you think we didn't %ave a 
perfectly grand time at Belle Meade! 
Looking at our watches and swing it 
was study hour back at W.-B. made 
us enjoy the fact that we're tftpping 
the light fantastic. We actually got 
to enjoy this charming place till bed- 
time. 

We all did exactly what we wanted 
to in the way of amusement; so every- 
body was happy. We arrived in the 
midst of a little girl's birthday party. 
One little boy let us blow his tin whis- 
tle, and they all let us play with the 
red and yellow balloons that floated 
from every chubby little hand. Some 
of the students among the Seniors 
seized this golden opportunity to ex- 
periment with child observation for 
psychology. The dreamers looked at 
the hills or strolled over the greening 
grass. The Indiana hop as usual 
dashed over the dance floor and every- 
body else. Some of our lithe, limber 
members took this occasion to catch 
up on their lost exercise in dancing 
till the yellow limousine hove into 
sight. Round after round of bridge 
was played. Our guests and chaper- 
ons delighted us when they joined in 
on the game. 

This isn't exactly saving the best 
for the last, but you must want to 
(Continued on page 8) 



Students and faculty members of 
Ward-Belmont, as well as officers of 
the Alumnae Association are looking 
forward with interest to the "home- 
coming" guests of the Easter season. 
A tea is planned for Saturday after- 
noon, April 7, and on the evening of 
this day Miss Townsend's beautiful 
Easter pageant will be given in Ry- 
man Auditorium. 

On Sunday morning students and 
guests will attend Easter services in 
Nashville churches and dinner will 
be served at the school, after which 



and an informal social hour 
will be enjoyed in the recreation hall. 
On Sunday evening supper will be 
served in the club houses. 

Several plans for Monday, includ- 
ing a business meeting, a luncheon at 
Belle Meade, and an interesting pro- 
gram for the evening are being ar- 
ranged. All former students and 
alumnae who are planning to return 
for the home-coming are requested to 
communicate with Miss Edna Irvin, 
dean of residence, at once. 



MISS CONDE IS 

GUEST OF SCHOOL 

Ward-Belmont is fortunate in hav- 
ing as its guest this week Miss 
Bertha Conde, whose work as senior 
student secretary of the national 
board of the Y.W.C.A. combined' with 
her prominence as an author and her 
activities in various other things, 
make her an outstanding figure. Miss 
Conde, is the author of "The Way to 
Peace, Health and Power," "Spiritual 
Adventuring" and other subjects 
which are of particular interest. 

Her inspirational lectures to Ward- 
Belmont girls during the past week 
have been a delightful feature of the 
chapel programs for Lent. 



MISSIONARY DOCTOR 
PRAISED BY KING 

Sir Wilfred Grenfell, the noted mis- 
sionary doctor who is coming to Nash- 
ville on Wednesday, April 4, to lecture 
under the auspices of the World Fel- 
lowship Committee, student Y.W.C.A., 
is, it is said, the best loved and best 
known missionary in the world today. 
Last summer, when the St. Anthony 
hospital was opened, Sir William 
Allardyce, the governor of Newfound- 
land, in his address on the work of 
Dr. Grenfell, said: 

"I have an announcement to make 
that will, I am sure, give the greatest 
satisfaction. His Majesty, the King, 
has been graciously pleased to confer 
the honor of Knight Commander of 
St. Michael and St. George on Dr. 
Gr©nf©ll M L L 

J In his address the governor read 
the following message from the Brit- 
ish King: 

" 'Sixteen years ago, on the occa- 
sion of the laying of the foundation 
stone of the Seamen's Institute, which 
bears my name, I expressed my high 
appreciation of the work that Doctor 
Grenfell, and those associated with 
him were doing for sailors and fisher- 
men of Newfoundland. Since then I 
have watched with interest the prog- 
ress of that work, and it is with great 



STILL WINNING 

LITERARY HONORS 

The high school English depart- 
ment is still winning honors— several 
prizes have been raported recently and 
just now Miss Pugh reports that May 
Rawls has won the firs; prize in the 
note book contest ccnducted by Cur- 
rent Literature. This prize is awarded 
for the best note book submitted for 
the first semester. Last year an- 
other Ward-Belmont girl, Hortense 
Ambrose, won the first prize in this 
contest. 

The fourth prize in the same con- 
test was won by Willa " 




pleasure, that I have learned that it is 
now to be extended by provision of a 
new hospital at St. Anthony. 

'"I trust that hospital will prove 
of the greatest benefit to the people 
of Newfoundland. 

" 'George, Rex Imperator.' " 

Sir William Allardyce, on this oc- 
casion, said of Dr. Grenfell: 

"During more than a third of a 
century, Grenfell has worked with a 
whole-hearted devotion and self- 
effacement that has won the esteem 
and admiration of all, and may well 
serve as an example to each one of 
us. His work has resulted in the 
creation of four hospitals, seven cot- 
tage hospitals, two orphanages and 
three public schools, as well as a large 
industrial establishment, which has 
proved invaluable. 

"His influence has led hundreds- of 
United States citizens and others, to 
foUow his standard, and give not only 
handsome monetary donations but 
months of gratuitous loving service 
to the people of Labrador and New- 
foundland. From the most learned 
physicians, surgeons, and skilled 
nurses to the university student, who 
has frequently performed the duties 
of a laborer, one and all have been 
inoculated with what I venture to call 
the 'Grenfell spirit,' the secret of 
which is the performance of unselfish 
deeds." 



W.-B. HOUR POPULAR 

Ward-Belmont's recitals over local 
broadcasting stations are creating 
nation-wide interest and letters are 
constantly pouring in telling teachers 
and pupils how the concerts have been 
received in various parts of the coun- 
try. 

Interesting letters showing that the 
recent concert by pupils of Mrs. Roy- 
Schmitz, Mias Leftwich and Mr. Rose, 
show that friends and relatives of 
pupils "listened in" with great inter- 
est in Galveston, Texas; Wynne, 
Ark.; Ironton, Mo.; Canton, Ohio; 
Alton, 111., and numbers of other 
places. 

Mr. Goodman's and Mr. Rose's re- 
cent concerts have had wide-spread 
attention and the "Ward-Belmont" 
radio hour is being looked forward to 
by radio enthusiasts in all parts of the 
country. 

A brief report from the WSM re- 
cital Tuesday, March 20, said: "A 
letter came from Margaret Wilkens' 
piano teacher from Galveston. Mar- 
garet also received two telegrams at 
the studio that night from Galveston, 
complimenting her. A telegram from 
Wynne, Ark., the home of Catherine 
Scruggs, came as we were leaving the 
studio. Zelda Goodman received a 
note from her piano teacher, Miss 
Alice M. Gay, of Ironton, Mo. 
Zelda's mother and father wrote that 
it came in splendidly. From Canton, 
Ohio, Mary Margaret Boyer's home, 
the reception was clear and Mrs. 
Foulds, of Alton, 111., wrote compli- 
menting the program. 

The Wynne Progress, Wynne, .Ar- 
kansas, said: "On Tuesday evening 
radio fans greatly enjoyed the pro- 
gram by Ward-Belmont College stu- 
dents from station WSM, Nashville, 
Tennessee. It was a real treat to 
hear again our talented Wynne girl. 
Miss Catherine Scruggs, who is a stu- 
dent in piano." 

Students and faculty members who 
receive such reports are asked to send 
them to the HYPHEN in order that 
this very interesting work may be 
publicity. 
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DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

Ehr Bonk Slmy 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 




"Above All-Quality' 



The most Popular Shoe for 
the Smart — 

COLLEGE GIRL 



"Varsity Ties 

and Oxfords — New Colors 

for SPRING.' $8.50 and $10. 

BELL'S BOOTERIES 






ATLANTA 



Capitol Boulevard 
Nashvills 



Wednesday, March 21 
Hurray for the first day of spring 
— and how! I have spring fever so 
badly that I'm good for nothing but 
loafing, which, by the way, doesn't put 
me over so big with the faculty. Nigh 
popped because I couldn't take advan- 
take of the weather and go to Belle- 
meade with the Seniors, especially 
when / consider myself individual and 
entertaining enough to have been in- 
vited even if I am only a Senior Mid. 

Water poloed this p. x. and nigh 
popped a tonsil when a bigger and 
better day-student chose me for her 
final resting place. But I disillusioned 
her even if I did have difficulty rising 
under the weight of a not too light 
lunch. 

Thursday, March 22 
Began my campaign for weight re- 
duction today much against my will. 
Nigh went back on all my good in- 
tentions when "Big Ben" rang out to 
the wild breeze, but bethought me of 
my additional avoirdupois and rose 
valiantly, jumped rope all the way 
round the circle. Almost heaved ho 
on the last gallop. 

We did right well by ourselves to- 
day and answered the Senior chal- 
lenge. And, without boasting or any- 
thing like that, I mean to say it was 
good. Maybe it was because I was 
in it. 

Friday, March 23 
I've spent most of the day in the 
gym, but that's all the good it's done. 
And then Miss Morrison just laughed 
and laughed 'cause she knew all the 
time I wasn't Indian clubbing the way 
I should. Well, it isn't because I 
didn't practice in front of the mirror 
and smash everything in sight, in- 
cluding Mrs. Gaines' disposition. 

Was so scared at the gym exhibi- 
tion. And I would have to stand be- 
hind someone so tall that by the time 
I stretched my neck up I couldn't tell 
whether I was following her or not. 
Such is the life of a do-everything-I- 
can-to-get-out-of-being; an athlete. 

Intended to have a feed tonight but 
was so sleepy I poured the condensed 
milk into the waste-basket and saved 
the can. So to bed on the strength 
of it 

Saturday, March 24 
Laundered my dusky locks this p. 
x. and did all manner of preparing for 
the evening's dissipation. Went to see 
"The Legion of the Condemned," and 
nigh expired with excitement 
Brought back enough Easter eggs to 
sink a ship, but you can't keep a good 
girl down— so I ate 'em all night. Now 
I feel like the morning 



Sunday, March 25 

Spent the a. m. in peace and medita- 
tion — the latter being mostly over the 
desirability of having the first three 
or four Sundays of the month stay-at- 
home days and the last for the jog 
(in more ways than one) to town. 
Did notice Miss Morrison's rather 
startled glance when I wandered into 
chapel five minutes late with my mules 
on. But one just can't remember 
everything unless one is Miss Morri- 
son. Did enjoy the talk, sermon or 
what have you, toe. I'm all for hav- 
ing Dr. Mims over here once a week, 
whether he needs it or not Kinds 
keeps up one's morale to hear a man's 
voice in. this "port of missing men.'' 

bench on the campus, wishing I could 
be anywhere else. These people that 
ride grinningly by and try to look 
sympathetic are getting me down. 
Can't wait to come back here in a 
couple of years and hi-hat the inmates. 

Did enjoy Miss Conde's talk in 
chapel a lot, but was crushed to death 
that she didn't come to our club house 
for tea, 'cause the Del Vers learned 
all the inside dope, on Palestine from 
her. Ate everything I could catch at 
tea — except what I conveyed to my 
windowsill afterwards. And speaking 
of food, window sills are a lot safer 
than elsewhere when it comes to mice 
— even if not to hostesses. I just 
know Miss Leussler had hopes when 
she opened our door. 'Twas too bad 
to let her go hungry, but bethought 
me of the time and place and draped 
myself in front of the aforementioned 
window just in time. 

Monday, March 26 
Did have to attend general moni 
tors' meeting and nigh worked my 
temperature up to the boiling point 
trying to convince the assembled mul- 
titude that I came by my ruby lips 
honestly. There isn't any justice. 

Miss Conde nigh forced me to leave 
chapel this morning when she men- 
tioned the "central emptiness" because 
I knew all the time I was going to 
have my own personal famine in an- 
other instant It's a "crool, crool 
world. I even began to doubt that I 
was there corporeally before the finish. 
Tuesday, March 27 
Miss Nellums and I nearly had a 
knock-down, drag-out disagreement 
today with her doing the knocking and 
dragging. And all because T forgot 
to return my little yellow slip as it 
should have been returned. It'd be 
different if it were really a mercenary 
matter, but as my account stands at 
the aero state anyway, I can't see the 
benefit on either side. 
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"AC" NOTES 

Madame Beaiat's advanced 
^ses have been reading, "The Edu- 
ction of Young Girls," by Fenelon, 
, writer of the Seventeenth century, 
w i the pupils have learned some 
itirtling things about the proper 
gHjth'ids of training the "mentally de- 
jcient" female sex. 

Can you give an accurate and 
pletc description of the "Ac" build- 
ing, imitting not a single Corinthian 
pillar? And can you tell the number 
„f windows in South Front? The Col- 
lege Freshmen English classes are 
learning to "train the observation," 
»nd they find themselves surprisingly 
ignorant of their surroundings. 

,1iss Townsend's classes are prac- 
ticing for the Easter pageant and to 
judtre from the sounds, they are learn- 
ing to sing as well as to act. 

Did you know that an earth has no 
"grey matter," in Bpite of its grey 
color? Ask anyone in Miss Hollin- 
gei s Zoology classes and she will tell 
you all about it. 



A. K. ACTIVITIES 

Last club meeting was rather dull 
without the Seniors. A bit of the 
shower lasted over for this time, for 
we were given a lovely table lamp. 

was just as good 
enjoyed as usual. 



COUPON! 

// is worth 10 % discount 



We were sorry, of course, to lose 
that close and exciting water-polo 
game to tk| X. L.'s but— here's to the 
beat man! 

SPORT NOTES 

The F. F. water-polo team defaulted 
to the Tri-K in the first round. 

Group 1 lost to the T. C. 7 to 20. 
The line-up was: 
Group 1 T. C. 

Fowler C Miller 

Mims F Lewis 

Petway F Wait 

..G Welty 

Smith, I G Daniels 

The Osirons beat the Agoras 20 to 
10. 

Osiron Agora 

Ravn ........... C. Everson 

Wilkins F Triebitz 

Schrei F Bolyard 

Barnes G Freeland 

Sub. Blum, M. 

The X. L.'s defeated the A. K.'s 
with a score of 18 to 14. 

A. K. X. L. 

Wood C Douty 

Weber F...B. P. Bradfteld 

Boyd F Jay 

Chapman G Donker 

Kiehn G.. . .S. L. Bradfiel.l 

Sub. McGowan 

The Eccowasin team defeated the 
Angkor's 10 to 6. 

Angkor Eccowasin 

Goodloe C Wade, K. 

Padgett F O'Conner 

Castleman F Bradford 

Cayce G Brandon 

Folk G Reed 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Coimtiu by the Leading Foreign and 
Representing CoTY. MuiV, Hoi/BICANT. GUEBUUNE, 
Gallet, Caron, Hudnut, and ether wall known atabli 

PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONT AGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St and Public 
506 Church Street— 209 Public Square 





H. J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

rat Dry Good* Sla f 



Famous for Fine Linens 

215 Public Square Nashville, Tenn. 



"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats,< 
and Hosiery 



Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet ...... $2.50 

"Always Lovely" 



SPECIAL ATTENTION 
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Hosiery 

Our Hosiery has doubled in the 

last year 
THE REASON 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 




SATSUMA TEA ROOM 



North 



You Know Us 



— We handle only the best— 
PRICED RIGHT 
219 Fifth Avenu*, North 



Correct Corel* for All Occaaivnm 
Engraving, Stationery, Invitation., 

TallUa, Favors, Novelty Gift. 
Eaduahra A*eata (or 

FANNIE MAY CANDIES 
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WEEK-END GUESTS 



Mrs. McDonald (visiting Gladys), 
Watonga, Okla.; Mrs. Chandler (vis- 
iting Margaret), Indianapolis, Ind. ; 
Mr. and Mrs. Achen (visiting Lu- 
cille), Kenosha, Wis.; Mrs. Gray 
(visiting Corrine and Irene), Bartles- 
ville, Okla.; Mrs. Mahan (visiting 
Eugenia), Chicago, 111.; Mr. and Mrs. 
Newbern (visiting Mildred), Clarks- 
ville, Tenn.; Mr. and Mrs. Ritter 
(visiting Mary Louise), French Lick, 
Ind.; Mrs. Tropel (visiting Edith), 
Detroit, Mich.; Mrs. Wager (visiting 
Ethel), Des Moines, Iowa; Mr. and 
Mrs. Dumas (visiting Mary E.), Tal- 
ladega, Ala.; Mrs. Silverman (visit- 
ing Ruth), Chicago, 111.; Mrs. Silver- 
stein (visiting Ruth), Terre Haute, 
Ind.; Mrs. Messinger (visiting Betty), 
Chicago, 111.; Mr. and Mrs. Blacksher 
(visiting Maysie), Mobile, Ala.; Mrs. 
Stratton (visiting Jane), Milwaukee, 
Wis.; Mrs. Bush (visiting Virginia), 
Saginaw, Mich.; Mrs. Dettman (visit- 
ing Josephine), Manitowoc, Wis.; 
Mrs. Tucker (visiting Jane Moore), 
Wichita Falls, Texas. 



BIRTHDAY DINNERS 



The first March birthday dinner 
was held on the fifteenth. The table 
was all in Irish green, with yellow 
roses for favors. The greenest of pigs 
chased the longest of green snakes out 
of Ireland; St. Patrick smoked his 
pipe, the harp sounded through Tara's 
halls, and everyone had a most won- 
derful time. Those who kissed the 
Blarney Storte were Dr. and Mrs. 
Barton, Mrs. Rose, Miss Irvin, Grace 
Neisler, Grace Dupree, Marion Bordo, 
Helen Dudenbostel, Rachel Havner. 
Elizabeth Trant, Margaret Boger, 
Mary Jackson, Leitner Johnson, Helen 
Ryerson, Carrie Walton Hopkins, 
Mary Patricia McGowan, Phyllis Ire- 
land, Ethel Mary MacLean, Dorothy 
S'abin, Blossom Kleban, Kathryn Ga- 
ble, and Ruth Haggenjos. 

Jonquils, gold and silver candles, 
tablecloth, and place cards; and sprays 
of delicate green decorated a delight- 
ful spring dinner table for the second 
March birthday party on the twenty- 
second. Those who attended were 
Miss Irvin, Mrs. Rose, Nancy Dragoo, 
Edythe Anne Leffingwell, Mary Eliza- 
beth Vick, Corinne Weiblen, Betty 
Marr, Allene Smith, Wyllabeth Moore, 
Carlyn Nathan, Katherine Standifer, 
Betty Newcomer, Marjorie Jurgens- 
meyer, Marjorie Wright, Pauline Mac- 



Donald, Beverly Kreeland, Jane Mc- 

Cullough, Joan White, Jo Croker, 
Eleanor DeWitt, Lillie Jackson, and 
Martha Pine. Jean Peterson and 

Frances Pettit were not here at the 
time, and missed the lovely affair. 




CHAPEL NOTES 



Wednesday-Mtrch 21. 

Although the expected speaker was 
not present, we had announcements, 
and are looking forward to having 
Miss Conde with us for all next week. 
Thursday — March 22. 

The infuriated gods have answered 
the challenge of the Vikings. Every- 
one exhibited a fine lot of pep and 
spirit. The fight is on! 
Friday— March 23. 

It was such a nice day, Dr. Barton 
thought we needed fresh air, and let 
us go — two minutes early. 
Monday— March 26. 

Miss Berthe Conde gave us the sec- 
ond of her series of talks on "The In- 
escapable Christ." Today she spoke 
of the "Eternal Quest for Spiritual 
Reality." She said that Christianity 
is the only religion that holds hope 
for woman, and that God, a spirit, is 
as near to us as our next thought if 
we would have Him so. 
Tuesday — March 27. 

Miss Conde spoke of the "Paths to 
Spiritual Reality," stating that only 
two people can give us spiritual real- 
ity — God and ourselves. Our bodies 
are the interpretations of our spirits, 
and we should look at ourselves in 
the full light of God's love, and not in 
the yellow light of our own minds. 
Fear is a faith in something we do 
not want. 



OUR EXCHANGES 



We thought the readers of the 
HlJpHEN would be interested in seeing 
a list of some of our exchanges. They 
are all fine papers with good editori- 
als, local news and lively humor. 
When we realize that our own 
Hyphen is sent each week to all of 
these we are more interested in its 
being as good as we can possibly 
make it. 

Criticism is always welcomed by 
the staff. Won't you help us to make 
our paper the kind we can be proud 
to send anywhere? 

Exchanges this week: 

The Sandtoviav — Sand Springs, 
Oklahoma. 

The Mercer Cluster — Mercer Uni- 
versity, Georgia. 

The Babbler — David Lipscomb Col- 
lege, Nashville: "We thought your 
editorial on 'Friendship' was espe- 
cially fine." 

The High Times — Springfield, Mis- 
souri. 

Virginia Intermont Cauldron — Bris- 
tol, Va. 

Rough Rider— Roosevelt High, St. 
Louis, Mo. 

The Davidsonian— Davidson, N. C. 

The Northeast Courier — Kansas 
City, Mo. 

The Yodler— Anderson College, S. C. 

The Vanderbilt Hustler — Nashville. 

The Kangaroo — Austin College, 
Sherman, Texas. 

The Kangaroo says, "The whole 
staff reads the Ward - Belmont 
Hyphen. Your features are espe- 



that 
be pyra- 
mided to the right of the page." 

The Student Lantern— Saginaw, 
Mich. 

The Lantern came out in green 
print in honor of St. Patrick's Day. 

The Green and White — Parker 
High School, Chicago. 

The Liberty Bell— Liberty, Tenn. 

Cup o' 



The Crow's Nest— Athens College, 



—but think nothing of it! I have i 
given up all thoughts of ever trying 
to reduce. I think I'll retain my 
buxom figure and just be a jo|| y _ 
good girl. 

I imagine all the radio shops w j| 
have poor business now that they're 
chasing down all the little radios v f - r 
in Pembroke. Think nothing of it \ 

Well, I really think I should stop 
a minute and listen to this class. Only 
68 days 'till graduation. 



'Pinkie. 



A WINDOW AT NIGHT THE GOLDEN FLEECE 



The distant whistle of a train, the 
squeak and rumble of an approaching 
street car as it crawl j up the hill and 
turns the corner, the prolonged honk 
of an automobile horn and the rattle 
of its motor, the sound of high-pitched 
voices, a man's whistle, the noise of 
a window shutting, the long-drawn- 
out and melancholy wail of a dog: 
these I hear from my window. 

The fresh twang of the cool night 
air tinctured with the first quivering 
essence of spring, the damp sweet 
odor of moist earth and rain-washed 
roofs is carried upward, and I can 
almost feel the touch of my fingers on 
the chill ground, pressing into the 
earth and feeling the living roots. My 
lips, too, can taste the spring in the 
air, as they sense the delicious new- 
ness of its flavor, and the wet caress 
of the mist. 

Beyond the sill as I press my fore- 
head hard against the screen, I see 
lighted windows with shades half- 
drawn, and a huddle of black, shape- 
less walls. Through the courtyard 
opening lies the hazy grey mist of the 
town pierced by far-off points of light, 
and cut into white rifts by automobile 
headlights. The street car appears 
like a gorgeously lighted steamboat 
that comes suddenly out of the mists 
of a river at its bending, and then is 
gone in the darkness. The few stars 
are pale and unfriendly in a murky, 
impenetrable sky; and there is no 
moon. 

Slowly I draw back my head and 
slowly pull the shade. One lighted 
window still gleams, with one faint 
star above it. Soon all is gone from 
sight and I hear only the last howl of 
the dog, far away and dim. Then, 
silence. 



CAROL'S LETTERS 



My Dearest Carol — 

For the first time in my life I had 
a complete gym outfit on. The gym 
exhibit was Friday and I was per- 
fectly equipped. My middy was so 
stiff that it cracked every time I 
leaned over. We were supposed to be 
doing dances, but the actions I went 
through greatly resembled the antics 
of a kangaroo. 

The seniors all went out to Belle- 
Meade Wednesday night. Most of 
the psychology students spent their 
time observing children. Wonder why 
they had a children's party and the 
seniors on the same day? Well, don't 
laugh. I'm a senior! 

Nearly floundered the other day on 
the "hot-dogs" for lunch and thought 
I'd have grapes dangling from my 
ears, 'cause I ate so much grape jelly 



(Written by Miriam Hotchkiss, High 

School English I) 
It was many and many a year ago, 

In the ancient land of Greece, 
That a youth was told by the kin* to 
go 

In search of the Golden Fleece; 
And the youth had to obey the king, 

For he loved the sovereign's niece. 
She was a maid, and he but a boy, 

In this ancient land of Greece, 
But they loved with a love that was 
more than love; 

He and the sovereign's niece; 
£uch a lova that the force of it 
strengthened him 

To kill the guard of the Fleece. 
And so it was when he returned 

To the ancient land of Greece, 
The hand of the maid was given to 
him 

In return for the Golden Fleece. 



STUDENT RECITAL 



The weekly recital for the music 
students was unusually pleasing in 
its exhibition of talent and choice of 
numbers. Each performer showed 
great ability both in technic and in- 
terpretation. The three piano num- 
bers were verj^different in mood, but 
each was .•harming in its own way. 
The organ rrtuolxr gave opportunity 
to show the mest beautiful effects .>.' 
which the instrument is capable. The 
violin group ICfcs very delightful, with 
its two contracting numbers, and the 
two voice groups displayed the lovely 
quality of the two singers, both of 
whom have unquestioned talent. The 
program was as follows : 

1. Piano — In a Boat Zeckwn 

Miss Mary Margaret Boyer 

2. Organ — Phantasie from Sonata No. 

S Rheinbergt > 

Miss Alice MacDuff 

3. Voice— (a) Dans la Foret (Lak 

me) Delibtx 

(b) Chanson Provencale.Dei/'Acgwi 
Miss Nancy Baskerville 

4. Piano— La Cathedrale Engloutie 

Debussij 

Miss Virginia Risinger 

5. Violin— (a) The Violin Maker of 

Cremona Huba.i 

(b) Spanish Dance Rehfeld 

Mr. Welden Hart 

6. Voice— (a) Dost Thou Know That 

Sweet Land? (Mignon) . Thoma* 

(b) Sylvan Ronald 

Miss Frances Burgess 

7. Piano — Danse Negre Scott 

Miss Elizabeth Polak 

Mrs. Hutchinson : "What does thi 
60 on your report card mean?" 

Elizabeth : "I don't know, unless its 
the temperature of the room." 
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Being familiar with th« "little fashions" approved 
for Easter, a woman can hope to present a wonder- 
fully smart appearance on that day — otherwise not. 
However swanky her coat, her frock or ensemble — 
the costume will fall far short of perfection if not 
complemented with precisely the right accessories. 

For assurance of garnering distinctive little fash- 
ions — little fashions that sit at the top of the mode 
— do your Easter accessory shopping here. Our 
departments featuring little fashions are thought- 
fully merchandised. 

From a Pin for Your Hat 
to a Handkerchief — 



Every little thing you need for completing your Kaster 
costume with a fine dash of chic, is here, waiting for 
you. Nor will it be difficult — even if you have left 
your shopping until the last moment — to pick up the 
very clever handbag, flower, pair of gloves, or bit of 
jewelry with which you can be thoroughly happy. Dis- 
plays are carefully arranged and every costume comple- 
ment is a charming one. • 



Crystal Jewelry, $145 to $25 
Organdy Neckwear, up to $1.95 
Feather Flowers, $2.50 
Colored Felt Bags. $7.50 
Square Scarfs, up to $3.95 
Handkerchiefs. 50c 
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II 



Your Easter Hose Must Be 
Really Beautiful 

On Easter day, of all days, you'll want 
your well-chosen slippers to be partnered 
with really beautiful hose, such hose as 
these Exquisitely sheer and lustrous, 
these are hose of which you could be proud. 
Both square and novelty heels are avail- 
able. Colors include a half dozen brand 
new ones. 

$1.65, $1.95, $2.00 to $2.95 



LEBECK BROS. 



HYPHEN 





LUNCHEONETTE and 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 



Loveman's Economy Basement 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30p.m. 

• Drinks of c4U Kinds 

Afternoon Tea 3 to j:jo 



» n ii ji ii y 
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KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM ANDCANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



Lintnt of 



f*T^ ' ipanr.-f and Chinete Noveltiet. Handkerchief Linen, Fint I 
VJf I 1 all Kindi. ! I and made Handkerchief i. Artificial Floweri. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 



Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT — CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TEN NESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE TENNESSEE 





The scout investiture ceremony took 
place at the opening services of Sun- 
day Fchool on March 25. Mrs. R. C. 
Hildrith, Nashville Scout commission- 
er, led the exercises and presented the 
following with pins: Madeline Tarp- 
ly, Km ill- Boyd, Irene Brown, Betty 
Jane McNutt, Mary Eleanor Gilmore, 
Dorothy Campbell, Maurine 
and Lucille Michaels. This troop is 
listed at Scout Headquarters as Troop 
Eleven. 

The Big Cabinet welcomed Miss 
Bertha Conde to Ward-Belmont at the 
regular meeting on Sunday morning. 
Her first talk to them was on the sub- 
ject of her experiences in Palestine. 
She told of the interesting work of a 
Dr. Torrence who has given his life 
as medical aid to that country where 
Christ lived and taught. 

Sunday evening at Vespers she gave 
her second talk. Miss Conde's per- 
sonality draws us ever 
speaks. Her earnestness and 
ous sincerity make each new subject 
one of individual interest. 

Helen Searcy sang "Trust Only In 
His Love," a lovely selection. 

Sir Wilfred Grenfell will be met 
by the members of the World Fellow- 
ship Committee on the morning of 
April fourth and taken to the Hermi- 
tage Hotel for breakfast. Sir Wil- 
fred honors the Ward- Belmont girls 
with his first talk which will be given 
at chapel hour on the morning of the 
same day. The girls and members of 
the faculty will have the opportunity 
to meet him immediately afterward. 
Although the Y. W. C. A. has spon- 
sored the coming of Sir Wilfred, Nash- 
ville is not allowing him to come and 
go without speaking to the city as 
well as Ward-Belmont. He will speak 
at the Ryman Auditorium at 8 o'clock 
the same evening. 



MISS CONDE 



Wise indeed was the person who ap- 
plied the name of Alma Mater to a 
college. And Ward-Belmont has 
proved herself a wise mother in more 
instances than one. By bringing us 
great intellectual opportunities in the 
way of lectures, by providing us with 
all sorts of musical treats, by enter- 
taining us with trips and shows and 
plays, she has met certain require- 
ments in our lives and satisfied certain 
hungers. But the greatest hunger we 
have is the desire for knowledge of 
spiritual truths and the real things in 
life. Ward-Belmont offers us this 
Lent an opportunity to learn the way 
to God and His plans for us in the 
person of Miss Bertha Conde. She 
is overflowing with a desire to help 
us through distressing periods of 
doubt, to give us from her own ex- 
some actual ways and 



Mias Conde was introduced first to 

the Y. W. C. A. cabinet, where «he 
talked last Sunday about her expori. 
ences in Paleetine. Then she spoke i n 
vespers, and at one of the clubs 
Every day at chapel she talked beau- 
tifully and inspiringly on prayer, 
spiritual reality, character building 
and the power that made Jesus !h e 



CONDE SPEAKS 



evening at the Del V<ra 
clubhouse, Miss Conde, Misa I run, 
and Mias Van Hooser were guests fur 
tea, and a short program was ar- 
ranged in their honor. Frances Bur- 
gess sang two numbers and Louise 
Graves gave a reading entitled, "B< t- 
ty at the Baseball Game." Aft.r- 
Conde gave an impromptu 
talk, and impressed upon the girls the 
wonderful privilege which they en- 
joyed, seated around a roaring fire in 
companionship, when there are 
so many girls in the world who live 
unhappy lives, working all day long 
in factories. She went on to tell of 
the girls in Palestine who are never 
allowed to have freedom, and she told 
other customs of the people of the 
Holy Land and something of the beau 
ty of the country and her experiences 
there. Everyone was most sorry when 
the talk ended, and crowded around 
Miss Conde to express appreciation. 
It is not often that so distinguished a 
guest is 



TROUBLE IN 

GRAMMAR-TOWN 



(By Betty Walker, High School 
English I) 

Grammar-town was in an uproar 
for Mr. and Mrs. Ain't-Not and fam- 
ily were leaving. 

"Good riddance," growled old Mr. 
Yes-Sir, (everyone was grumbling 
now) "They should have been put out 
long before this." 

"Has anyone ever caused so much 



edly. 

"No, indeed, they certainly have 
not. My two children, I- Am and You- 
Are, have not profited by keeping com- 
pany with I-Seen and You-Was," an- 
swered the prim Mrs. I-Am-Not. 

Grammar-town was a beautiful 
place in which to live. Many of the 
very nicest families lived there, 
though, I regret to say, there were a 
few, such as the Ain't-Nots, who were 
not the best. 

The gardens, every home had a 
garden, were kept free from "Ain'ta," 
very naughty little weedB that often 
caused much trouble, and the houses 
were cleaned weekly to clear away 
any lingering "slang," or 



Of course, the Ain't-Nots did not 
observe this house cleaning; the con- 
sequence waa that the people were 
influenced and persuaded by the bad 
little parasites, who had by this time 



Mr. Good English, a neighbor, was 
very disgusted, but of course, being 
a well-mannered person, said nothing 
of his displeasure. At lest, however, 
he could stand it no longer, and with- 
out warning, he left. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



Everyon* knew why he had 
fo r there were whispered bite of gos- 
,ip concerning the Ain't-Nots. Soon 
eV en the I-Donts began to shun them, 
though they had no reason for 
w »s they used quite 
M the other family. 

One day Mr. Ain't-Not heard of 
"Slang-land," a place a few mile* 
from Grammar-town, where everyone 
could speak aa he wished. He 
thought at once that that would be 
gn ideal home for him and 
They packed up their few 
and made ready to go. 

How glad everyone 
that they were going. Perhaps, now 
that the bothersome Ain't-Not family 
had decided to leave, Mr. Good Eng- 
lish, would return. 

The day the family left Grammar- 
town heaved a sigh of relief; but still 
many of the people wore long faces 
and declared that the town could 
m ver be the same for Mr. Good Eng- 
lish was no longer there. Soon the 
town people would lapse into "slang" 
and grow careless in their speech. 
Then where would Grammar-town be? 

When Mr. and Mrs. Ain't-Not, I- 
Seen and You-Was arrived in "Slang- 
land" they were surprised to see the 
picture of their neighbor, Mr. Good 
Knglish, tacked to the station wall, 
and under it in big letters, "Good 
Knglish." 

What a shock that gave the poor 
lost family, but a greater surprise 
was soon to be theirs, for all over 
i he town were big posters bearing the 
inscription "Good English Week." 

Somewhat daunted the Ain't-Nots 
went in search of lodgings. They en- 
tered a place marked "Rooms for 
Rent," and Mr. Ain't-Not asked in 
his crude way, "You got room fer the 
four uv us, ain't ya?" 

The inn-keeper was astounded. Who 
was this family who disregarded 
"Good English Week" entirely? Sure- 
ly they were undesirable tenants. The 
inn-keeper, replied, "No, we have no 
room for people who speak in that 
fashion." 

Very much surprised, Mr. Ain't- 
Not inquired of an old man standing 
by the door, "What's the matter, 
heared thet this wus a 
town?" 

The old 

Not for a moment and then replied, 
'* 'Slang-land' has reformed." 

The poor family hunted vainly all 
day for some place to stay. At last, 
towards evening, they found a little 
down in a lane. 




"By using good English." 
"But, ain't it hard to do?" 
"Not if you try and are willing to 
learn." 
"I'm willin'." 

"Very well, suppose you begin by 
changing your name." 

"What's the use in doin' that?" 

"And by not dropping the 'g's' at 
the end of your words." 

"Yen." 

"And not using 'ain't' and other 



They arranged their few belongings 
and were just about ready to retire 
for the nif 
on the door. 

On opening it, to her 
Ain't-Not saw standing 
Good English. 

She invited him in and 
the one chair in the house. 

"Whatcha want?" grumbled Mr. 
Ain't-Not 

"My good people," replied Mr. Good 
English, "you see how you are 
shunned because of the language you 
use?" 

"Yeh." 

"Well, wouldn't you like to i 
date with nice people?" 
"Yeh." 

"Yon can if you want to." 
"How?" 



"That's hard to do." 

"No it isn't; suppose you try." 

"Very well, I will try and I'm goin' 
—I mean going— to do it," stumbled 
Mr. Ain't-Not. 

His family had a hard time repeat- 
ing the words perfectly for they were 
so in the habit of leaving out letters 
that they now could not put them in. 
Finally, they all said it exactly right, 
pronouncing each letter. 

"Why, it's easy, and so much pret- 
tier," they all shouted at once. 

"Of course it is; I wish everyone 
could see how easy it really is. But 
now I must be going; come into town 
tomorrow Mr. Ain't-Not and I will 
give you work in my office." 

The next day Mr. Am-Not (late 
Mr. Ain't-Not), with his family, 
moved to town, whereby using good 
English he found a very desirable 
apartment. 

Mr. Am-Not was given work as 
"Honorary Treasurer of Good Eng- 
lish," and soon was a leading man in 
"Good English City"— formerly 
Slang-town. 

Mr. Good English was homesick 
for his friends in "Grammar-town," 
and seeing that he was no longer 
needed in "Good English City" left 
Mr. Am-Not in charge of affairs. 

Grammar-town was overjoyed at 
getting their old leader back, and I 
have heard that they were sadly in 
need of him for many of the naughty 
little "ain'ts" had overrun the pretty 



TWO POEMS 



The Test 
They broke the bread and drank the 




They tilled the soil by day. 
They milked their cows and fed their 
swine. 

At night they knelt to pray— 

Their children they sent forth to war 
To avenge virtue's wrongs, 

Entrusting them to mankind's care 
In ever wending throngs. 

And to these tillers of the soil 
Returned their strong sons dead; 

From hellish battle's black turmoil 
Son's bodies live, but souls stone 
dead. 

Returned they to a land accursed, 
In soil, in heart, in man— 

Their daily duties once rehearsed, 
They learned to kneel in prayer 



the land became 
Their souls burst forth anew 
His star shone down in glory bright, 
God received His chosen^ ^ ^ 

A Sonnet 
I do not love you now although before 
I loved you, as I thought, with most 
my 




May we have 
the pleasure of showing 
you the "Hew Modes in "Ties ' 
and "Oxfords" for SPRING— 

"NEW COLORS" and 



ICft 
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AlEMCOA 




S CANDIES— 

Made daily in our <rwn kitchens! 
Gift Packages -t- Dinner Favor* •:- Place Cards 

323 UNION 



— as usual 

The season's mi st desired fashion at the 
town's lowest prices — ALWAYS1 



— SYKE 
SANDAL 

BLACK PATENT 
PARCHMENT KID 
SHELL GREY KID 

In High Heels Too! 




NEW 



All AffiPA 




Riding 
Habits 



Moccasin Shoes Golf 

Sport Sweaters Apparel 

Exclusive Aetata for 
G. Spalding's Well Known Sporting Good* 



619-621 

St. 



Fac.ni 

.itol BNd. 



To please me now, no longer me de- Not my fault that the summer sun's 



plore; 

But let me drop forever from your 
heart. 

Now think no longer of me nor my 
charms. 

If I had such for you in those short 
days 

The shortness of a summer love 
alarms, 

But for a time in some annoying 
ways. 



bright slips, 
Made golden braids of your straw- 
colored hair; 
And flushed your face with rosy 

cheeks and lips 
Then being gone left only plainness 
there; 

Think this: Most summer loves will 
fade 

And die like summer's leaves in au- 
tumn's shade. 

— K. I. G. 
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Schumacher Studio 

CAMERA PORTRAITS 



Wt make interesting pictures — If you know what 
Just the proper touch in the right place to make ther 

Trices — Always ^Attractive 
^ — 





CLUB PROGRAMS — STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

BA1RD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 

150 Fvurth Avenue, Nortt 9-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



S3^ 




loathe «>°PPfcf Dlitrict 

tswOsr,,** sSTa™™ 



BURK & CO. 

416 422 CHURCH ST. 
Set Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hate 

Hair Cutting Shop for Girls — Massanina Floor 




Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



G ANDYLAND 

Delicious Ice* 

Tempting Candies 

Excl usive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



SENIOR EVENING 
AT BELLE 




know what we had for dinner. The 
four-course dinner was perfectly de- 
licious. It was all so prettily deco- 
rated and dressed up with sauces that 
we couldn't come to any conclusion as 
to what was inside the thin pastry 
shells or the browned rolls. Even 
demi-tasse tasted better than usual 
when sipped in the spacious dining 
room of the country club. "A good 
time was had by All." 



THE OBSERVER 



When Miss Ross deplored the 
amount of praying and lack of action 
in Chicago, Jane piped up with, "Well, 
praying at least stops the shooting for 
a while." Jane ha 



We hear that Pat had a very good 
time in Chicago. Who said anything 
about putting the Duke in his place, 
Pat? 



We appreciate Miss Rucker's latest 
sign — "Come up here to get out of a 
test and I'll give you a real test." 
Knowing her as we do, we don't doubt 

it. 



Since Graves has been restricted 
and unable to talk, she's taken up 
singing. We can't decide which is 
worse. 



PERSONALS 



The Del Ver Club entertained Miss 
Berthe Conde at tea on Sunday even- 
ing, when Frances Burgess sang, 
Louise Graves gave a reading, and 
Miss Conde spoke on her experiences 
in Palestine. 



Mrs. White arrived Tuesday night 
for a visit with her daughter, Edith 
Georgia White. 



Viola Jay went home on Friday, 
March 23. 



Louise Skiles went to Bowling 
Green, Kentucky, on March 23. 



Olive Logan went home on March 



28, 



Mrs. Bush, of Saginaw, Michigan, 
has been in Nashville several days, 
visiting her daughter Virginia. 



DEL VERS DOINGS 



Much to the surprise of everyone, 
when volunteers were called for to en- 
tertain with story-telling at Club 
meeting, Mary Jane Pulver related a 
most thrilling one of which she finally 
admitted the authorship. Perhaps her 
name will appear some time beneath 
the title of a magazine story or a 
novel. Who knows? 

Baseball soon starts, and recruits 
are needed. Anyone who can wield 
a bat is urged to join the 



THE MOVIE 



A lot of dark curls; painted pout- 
together compose flirting Roughhouse 
Rosie who enameled green jelly beans 



for her daily cosmetic, and longed to 
be a lady. She boxed her way to 
success, but she didn't forget Tenth 
Street, and returned to a prize-tight 
for the final embrace. Just another 
Clara Bow movie — nothing to it ex- 
cept a few "snickers" and a few 



GYM EXHIBITION 



The annual Gym Exhibition which 
was held last Friday night was the 

se^ra! 



marching was done by the 
B-l college class. The dances of the 
children of the 1 to 6 grades were 
done well and were very attractive 
The tap dancing and the apparatus 
work were interesting and showed ex- 
pert training. 

The program was well planned and 
the smoothness with which the whole 
exhibition was carried out spoke well 
for the instruction the girls had re 



JOKES FROM 

OUR EXCHANGES 



Miss Griffin (in History): "Vea, do 
you mean to say that you have never 
heard of the Mayflower Compact?" 

Vea Gilford : No, what is it — a new 
Djer Kiss product?" 



Roscoe: "How do you study while 
Nell is typewriting?" 

Majorie : "Oh, I read a chapter be- 
tween the clicks." 



Winford: "What's the matter with 
your head?" 

Mr. Johnson: "I was looking for 
an honest man and bumped into the 
mirror." 



Bad: "Did I ever tell you the joke 
of the dirty window?" 
Worse: "Naw, tell it." 

"Ain't no use. You couldn't 
it." 




SUPREME 

in Chdtwot Style 



and in 



506 CHURCH ST. 

Accnass Htwcess rueATiu 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nuhvill* if on tht balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 
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GOOD REPORT GIVEN 
LF 

The Nashville Tennessean, of 
Thursday morning, carried the fol- 
lowing report of Sir Wilfred Gren- 
fell's lecture in Ryman Auditorium : 

Some ways to lov# your neigh- 
bor" should have been the title of 
the lecture which Sir Wilfred Gren- 
fell, famous English medical mission- 
ary to Labrador, gave before an audi- 
ence at the Ryman auditorium Wed- 
nesday night. 

In his more than 35 years of serv- 
ing the fishermen and trappers of 
"The Far North Country" with hos- 
pitals, orphanages and schools, Dr. 
Grenfell has shown the world what the 
teacher of Nazareth meant by the 
word "neighbor." Last night, in a 
simply told story, aided by slides and 
moving pictures, Dr. Grenfell, who 
was last year knighted by the King of 
England for his services to these peo- 
ple of the frozen North, let Nashville 
understand some of the ways by 
which one man may be a neighbor 
to another. 

Probably half of the audience at 
the auditorium consisted of Ward- 
Belmont students, under the auspices 
of whose "Y. W. C. A. Dr. Grenfell 
was brought to Nashville. The speaker 
was introduced by Dr. John L. Hill, 
of the Baptist Sunday School Board, 
and prior to the talk, officers of the 
student Y. W. C. A., who were seated 
on the platform, were introduced. 

May be Playground 
Predicting that Labrador, the frozen 
peninsula, which borders Quebec on 
its most northeastern short, would 
some day be the playground of the 
people of the United States because 
of the beauties of its mountains, its 
opportunities for winter sports and 
its wonderful midnight sun, Dr. 
Grenfell told story after story of the 
work of the mission, which he founded 
in 1892. Stories of volunteer Yale, 
Harvard and Bryn Mawr students 
who have aided in this work colored 
the picture as he plead for the young 
people who heard him to "do the job 
which the Almighty need done most." 

"All the worthwhile things in the 
world are done without regard to 
money," Dr. Grenfell said once as he 
explained the reasons why 36 years 
ago he gave up the lucrative chance 
to practice medicine in his native 
country to establish his first missions 
among a people who knew nothing of 
improving their health. In this con- 
nection he told of a group of rich 
women before whom he has spoken 
in recent years who made a donation 
which meant the purchase of a grain 
of radium which is the only one in 
Labrador and which year after year 
means the saving of many lives. He 
told, too, of the sacrifice of two Bryn 
Mawr girls of their fur coats to start 
a child welfare center which today is 
(Continued on page 8) 



"WELCOME HOME" 



Ward-Belmont has invited former 
students and alumnae to observe the 



is scarcely necessary for a mother to 
tell a child who has been long away 
that it is welcome— the fact is so evi- 
dent that no words are necessary to 
express it. 

So it is with your alma mater — you 
may have been away many years, or 
you may have left only last year with 
the class of 1927 — but the joy of your 
return, the evidence of your devotion, 
and the interest which you are show- 
ing, not only in her past, but in her 
future, fill her cup to overflowing. 

It is well to return to the foster 
mother who awakened your early am- 
bitions, who strengthened and trained 



your immature minds, who, with in- 
finite patience, sought to bring out 
the best that was in you. It is well 
for you and well for your alma mater. 
No school is stronger than the stu- 
dents it sends out into the world and 
no school can reach its highest de- 
velopment without the interest of 
these students after they have gone 
out into the world. Ward-Belmont is 
proud of its alumnae. It has just 
reason to be. Ward-Belmont alumnae 
are just as proud of their alma mater, 
and, as the years go on their pride 
will continue to grow, as the school's 
influence grows. 

A home-coming is a splendid thing, 
for it renews the old ties and is an 
excellent thing for both the school 
and its alumnae. 



MISS TOWNSEND'S 

EASTER PAGEANT 

Saturday evening at eight o'clock in 
the Ryman Auditorium, Ward-Bel- 
mont school will, for a second time 
this week, present a program of un- 
usual interest to the Nashville public. 
The first program was the lecture of 
Sir Wilfred Grenfell, the noted medi- 
cal missionary of Labrador, on Wed- 
nesday evening. Miss Pauline Sher- 
wood Townsend's Easter pageant, "He 
Dwelt Among Us," will be the second. 
It will, like Dr. Grenfell's lecture, be 
free to the public, but because of the 
large numbers of people desiring to 
see it, admission will be by ticket. 

The tickets may be obtained at the 
O. K. Houck Piano Company on Fri- 
day and Saturday. It is the rule of 
the school that "first come is first 
served," so applications for the tickets 
should be made early. Tickets for the 
Grenfell lecture were all taken at the 



end of the first day and interest al- 
ready displayed in Miss Townsend's 
pageant promises equal popularity for 
her program. 

The pageant is being presented 
downtown this year at the special re- 
quest of prominent Nashville minis- 
ters. It has been given heretofore in 
the Ward-Belmont auditorium, where 
a number of town people, as well as 
the large student body, have witnessed 
it. This year at the invitation of the 
ministers, Miss Townsend will give 
a much larger number of people the 
opportunity to see the remarkable 
work wh ich she is doing in producing 
Bible stories. 

Her past work in dramatizing Bibli- 
cal events, in training the girls who 
participate in the program and in 
p'anning and executing the artistic 
stage arrangements, promise that her 
new pageant, "He Dwelt Among Us," 
will be a thing of unusual beauty and 
interest. 



FRITZ LEIBER IS 
COMING IN SHAKES- 
PEARE PLAYS 



Plays are written to be produced 
with good actors; and that is what 
Fritz Leiber will do when he gives 
a series of Shakespearian dramas on 
April 20, 21, 22. The hot passion of 
Othello's jealousy, ought to be con- 
vincingly portrayed by this ex- 
perienced man of the stage. Mr. 
Leiber knows his Shakespeare bo 
well that his interpretation of "Tam- 
ing of the Shrew" promises to have 
sufficient background as well as nov- 
elty when he does this rolicing comedy 
in modern dress. The modernization 
of this play has created much inter- 
est in New York circles. Another 
comedy is to be announced at a later 
date. 

Mr. Leiber and his company is con- 
sidered one of the best on the road 



today. When he was in Nashville a 
few years ago his Shakespeare met 
with great approval. His produc- 
tions are artistic in all details includ- 
ing costumes and scenery. The hero 
is thoroughly acquainted with Shakes- 
peare through experience, and he is 
young enough to act the lover with 
perfect ease. He presents us a per- 
fect opportunity to see good plays 
well acted by recognized profession- 
als. Shakespeare is the most inter- 
esting of writers, and his dramatic 
ability continues to be the theater's 
best drawing card. 



COMING OF A. E. 



AMONG OUR 

WORLD OF INTER- 
ESTING PEOPLE 



On April 9th the Centennial Club 
will have as its guest George Russell 
(known as A. E.), emminent Irish 
poet, painter, economist and philoso- 
pher. Tickets at the price of one dol- 
lar will be offered those Ward-Bel- 
mont girls wishing to go. 



Miss Bertha Condi, who con- 
ducted the Lenten services in Ward- 
Belmont College during the past week, 
addressed her audience out of twenty 
years of Christian service, world 
travel, study and observation. Her 
inspirational messages on "Unselfish 
Love," or "What Christ Means in Our 
Daily Lives," were filled with im- 
pressions of the everlasting truth of 
Jesus Christ as revealed anew to her 
by her recent six months' trip to the 
Holy Land. 

Miss Conde's zeal in learning more 
about the truth and beauty of spir- 
itual things, combined with a natural 
love of study and travel, has carried 
her to many distant lands, to Asia, 
China, Japan, Egypt, and to especial 
study of the Holy Land, and out of 
the richness of her experiences in 
spiritual adventuring, traveling, teach- 
ing, lecturing and observing she has 
written four outstanding books. They 
are, "The Business of Being a 
Friend," written especially for girls, 
and published in Boston; "A Way to 
Peace, Health and Power," published 
by Scribners; "The Human Element 
in the Making of a Christian," pub- 
lished by Scribners, and "Spiritual 
Adventuring," which is published in 
Nashville. She is now engaged in 
writing her fifth book which will be 
published by Scribners. 

In speaking of the last six months 
which she spent in Syria, Palestine, 
Turkey and Egypt, the noted lec- 
turer and writer made it clear to the 
interviewer's mind that the Holy Land 
is not some empty, far away fantasti- 
cal dream, but a reality, one of the 
truly beautiful things of life, and 
that Jerusalem, the City of David, 
the Garden of Gethsemane, Bethle- 
hem, the birthplace of Jesus, and the 
tomb of Abraham await the eyes of 
the traveler, today as in the days 
when Jesus walked among men. 

In answer to the interviewer's 
query, "Tell me more about Jerusa- 
lem," Miss Conde said, "I shall never 
forget the time we spent in Jerusalem 
and the Garden of Gethsemane, or 
the wonderful white moonlight which 
seemed to penetrate those silent holy 
places. Jerusalem is called the silent 
city. It has none of the night life of 
our American cities, but is very 
oriental. The Arabs retire early and 
as darkness began to envelope the 
city they go inside their houses, draw 
their great shutters and every visible 
sign of life, save perhaps an occa- 
sional camel asleep on the street, 
vanishes. There is a great wall 
around the city which shines yellow 
in the moonlight as one looks from 
the Mount of Olives to the City of 
David. Yet Jerusalem is not a de- 
serted city and it has today a popu- 
lation of about 50,000. 

(Continued on page 8) 
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Planned after the lines of 
the moderns, which smart- 
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tinctive to every girl. 
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Wednesday— March 28. 

Was exposed to chapel per usual 
and was again a "triffle" amused to 
see how much the faculty attendance 
had fallen oft* since the first of the 
week. Every day in every way they 
come up fewer and fewer V I could 
just wail and gnash my teeth be- 
cause I know all the time I'd stay 
away too if I could. 

Rather wondered why Miss Ross 
postponed our eight o'clock class till 
tonight. But I soon found out that 
she'd mistaken 5:46 for 8:45. Twas 



Libraried all the p.x., and took 
some snapshots — they'll probably be 
as up and coming as usual. But I 
hear they're going to start fines for 
pictures not in 'n* that would be 
the straw that'd break the camel's 
back. Oi, oi. 
raMrsdaj/— March 29. 
Ditto to yesterday's chapel item. 
Oh, I knew it, I knew it. It rained, 
stormed, flooded and hailed tonight. 
Hail, hail, and the gang was all wet! 
Trickled over to the concert in the 
midst of the cloudburst and aside 
from being saturated, I'm all banged 
up with hail 'n' Miss Morrison 
inspected everybody to see how wet 
they were and I was among those 
made absent temporarily. 

And just when I was trying vali- 
antly to memorize some poetry for 
tomorrow, Miss Blythe interfered. 
Such is life in this "flmmale" semin- 
ary. After that I almost went to sleep 
in self-defense. After I was rleased, 
I dashed over and fell into bed with- 
out even disgarbing 

Friday— March 30. 

Footed over to see Miss Ross' pic- 
tures this a.m., and left in despair 
'cause I'd recognized so few of 'em. 

Broke down and utilized the golden 
chariot for locomotion to town this 
p.x. Bought everything from the 
stove to the kitchen sink including ye 
Easter lid which I'll have to wear 
around the campus. I guess — since 
I'm not going out Sunday per usual. 

Was so pepped over going to town 
that I deemed it a waste of time to 
study tonight. Hence chanted all my 
favorite anthems, took the roomie 
down and jumped on her, and vari- 
ous other little diversions until Mrs. 
Gaines got interested and came up to 
get a closer view. 

Saturday — March 31. 

Improved the shining hours this 
p.x. by laundering my dusky locks, 
V I mean to shout they needed it. 
Every time I'd try to wiggle my ears, 



Not having anything better to do, 
I trotted to the movie tonight and got 
a big shock, thrill, etc. It was really 
good as I might have guessed if i 
weren't so leary of titles after long 
experience. 
Sunday— April 1. 

Arose betimes and left in my nice 
new roadster for parts unknown. 
April fool! I've been fooled so much 
today that I don't know whether I'm 



»» j i . mt 
Miss Conde ended it all tonight by 
summarizing and reiterating the 
week s sentiments. Whereupon I re- 
tired to my room and discussed all 
my immediate neighbors with one of 



Monday — April 2. 

Trollied townward and there re- 
mained getting back just in time for 
dinner. Did get a little slip from 
Miss Morrison begging for an inter- 
view at the gym office. Hate to dis- 
her, but reckon I'll have to 
till tomorrow now. 
Danced at the gym tonight for a 
change when I should have been do- 
ing various and sundry trig, problems. 
But it'd be frivolous to do trig, prob- 
lems at a time like this. 
Tuesday— April 3. 

Romped into my 8:30 class at 9:05 
this a.m., due to my overestimation 
of the amount I could manage at once. 
Guess Miss Ross didn't mind though, 
as she showed signs of having just 
begun to think about class herself. 

Miss Irwin layed down more laws 
this a.m. I knew the former shock 
about the cake would be taken back. 
But I've been utilizing the time be- 

question is — does the layer cake lose 
its freshness in the trunk after a 
week? So to bed. 



DEL VERS DOINGS 

A delightful and unusual treat was 
prepared for the last meeting when 
we had the great pleasure of seeing 
the pictures which Miss Ross re- 
ceived from London, and also of lis- 
tening to her explanations of them. 
So enthusiastic did everyone become 
that the bell was disregarded and 
there were demands for more and 
more pictures to be shown. The cli- 
max came with the Mona Lisa, of 
Leonardo de Vinci which Miss Ross 
explained most interestingly, but 
there were so many lovely reproduc- 
tions that it was hard to pass by any 
one of them. We we re-all very grate- 
ful to Miss Ross for the very enjoy- 
able time she gave us. 




SPORT NOTES 

The Triadi beat the T. C.'s with • 
jtore of 18 to 8 in the third round. 
They defeated the Del Vers 18 to 0 
jn the second round. The Triad team 
wishes to exprera its appreciation for 
,he 3 portaman»hip of the T. C.'s which 
allowed the frame to be played. The 
X, C.'s and Triads played a hard- 
fought game even though the score 
<ioe< not indicate it. The line-up 

* TRIAD DEL VER 

Wherry C Goad 

ThomaaC F Graves 

Wi.de, M F Foulds 

Hayes, F Q Johnson 

Cooper G Andrews 

Sub. : Durrett 

TRIAD T. C. 

Wherry C Miller 

Hayes, F F Lewis 

Wade, M F Valentine 

Durrett G Kesslar 

Ooper G Dan els 

Sub.: Thomas. 

The Tri-K's defeated the Osirons 12 
to 9 in the second round and got a 
default from the Eccowasins in the 
somi-ftnals. The Tri-K vs. Osiron 
was an excellent game and full of 
thrills. The line-up was: 

TRI-K OSIRON 

Northrup C Ravn 

Higrfns F Wilkins 

Hook F Schrei 

Havner G Montgomery 

Sabin G Marr 

The Eccowasins defeated the X. 
L's by a score of 10 to 9. The game 
was very hard-fought. The line-up 
was: 



X. L. 

Wade, K. C Douty 

Terry F Donker 

F Sapp 

» • • • • G« IIMtl 

G 

CHAPEL NOTES 

March 29— 

Dr. Barton gave definite informa 
tion regarding the trip 
Cave. . Miss 
talks to us. 
March 30— 

Miss Conde 
April 2 — 

Dr. Barton told us of the treat in 
store for us this Wednesday, Dr. 
Grenfell. 
April 3 — 

Miss Irvin addressed the boarders 
as is her wont on Tuesday. She told 
us of the plans for homecoming this 
week-end. 

TRI-K KUMBACKS 

Seems like every tea gets better and 
better! By a little mishap in the 
cooking of the fudge we had de- 
licious hot fudge sandwiches. Miss 
Morrison has learned lots of card 
tricks — they are so subtle that even 
Gilbie could not understand. Speak- 
ing of card tricks reminds me of our 
good-looking table and book case and 
if you haven't seen them you must 
come down and look them over. 
Come down almost any time, we will 
be glad to see you. . . . Maybe, if we 
send in a petition to Miss Morrison 
she will tell us about another m 
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Brine thU coupon to Lebeck'. Baee- 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
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Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 
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EDITORIAL 



A few weeks ago the campus was 
rather barren and brown looking. 
Now the rain has come, and followed 
by warm days has turned the grass 
into a rich green and burst the buds 
into leaves and flowers. Spring is 
here, surely, to stay for a while. 

Spring is usually characterized by 
applying its name to a disease known 
as "spring fever." Some advising 
physician in one of the current maga- 
zines has wisely said that the name 
should be changed to "winter fever"; 
that it is more of an effect of the 
hard lived days of the past winter 
than of the lovely days of the present. 
That may be applicable to people out 
in the world who labor through the 
winter which is correctly the busi- 
ness season of the year for them, but 
it can scarcely be applied to us who 
have a rather evenly divided schedule 
that tends to take on weight in the 
spring if any thing. 

A change in name might be proper 
though. Sometimes I do believe it 
is our own fault that we have added 
work now. How many times we sit 
in classes and beg a teacher to post- 
pone work and exams 'till later. If 
she does we have that added work to 
do now. 

Now we are all facing a goal. That 
goal may be vacation, graduation, and 
home, or other things. It is in sight 
and we begin to move toward it with 
more zest and vigor than we ever 
have before. After all, the cause of 
spring fever, I believe, is just an- 
other application of the old truth that 
a runner always does best in the last 
lap of the race. He loses his breath 
at moments and begins to lag, but 
he keeps his goal in sight and makes 
it. 



THE 



POWER 
OF A PURPOSE 



In the personality of Miss Bertha 
Conde, noted lecturer, spiritual ad- 
venturer, writer and world traveler, 
we have a new version of the story 
of the power of a purpose. The 
world, no matter how modern or 
worldly it becomes, is always im- 
pressed with people who do things 
and worthwhile things especially. We 
always pause to look at the unusual, 
and today as never before the world i 
is studying the life and message of 



it is 

spiritual inspiration from Miss 
Conde who came direct from the Holy 
Land to bring us the message of 
Christ in our daily lives. 

She is a graduate of Smith Col- 
lege, a writer of recognized ability, 
and acquainted with the world as one 

contact with it, she was able to im- 
press upon the student body in the 
beginning of the Lenten services that 
they were hearing an unusual mes- 
sage in an unusual way. But, per- 
haps, it was from the standpoint that 
for over twenty years Miss Conde has 
been associated with college boys and 
girls the world over, and always mak- 
ing it the supreme joy in her life to 
show Christ to them aa a power for 
"Peace, Health and Happiness," that 
made her so much a part of ourselves 
during the days that she was with 
us. And although she may come our 
way but once we shall remember Miss 
Conde as a friend and as represent- 
ing through herself her message of 
"Unselfish Love." 



EASTER 



Easter is one of ■ the three great 
festivals of the Christian year, the 
other two being Christmas and Whit- 
suntide. From the earliest period of 
Christianity down to the present day, 
it has been celebrated by believers 
with the greatest joy and accounted 
the Queen of Festivals. In primitive 
times it was usual for Christians to 
salute each other on the morning of 
this day by exclaiming, "Christ is 
risen," to which the person saluted 
replied, "Christ is risen, indeed," or 
else, "And hath appeared unto 
Simon," — a custom still retained in 
the Greek Church. 

The common name of this festival 
in the East was the Paschal Feast, 
beeause it was kept at the same time 
as 'the Pascha, or Jewish Passover, 
and in some measure succeeding to 
it. Our own name Easter is derived 
as some suppose, from Eastre, the 
name of , a Saxon diety, whose feast 
was celebrated every year in the 
spring, about the same time as the 
Christian festival, the name being re- 
tained when the character of the 
feast was changed; or, as others sup- 
pose, from Oster, which signifies ris- 
ing. If the latter" supposition be cor- 
rect, Easter is in name, as well as 
reality, the feast of the resurrection. 

Though there has never been any 
difference of opinion in the Christian 
Church as to why Easter is kept, 
there has been a great deal as to 
when it ought to be kept. It is one 
of the moveable feasts, and the Coun- 
cil of Nice (A.D. 325) decided this: 
"Easter day is always the first Sun- 
day after the full moon which hap- 
pens upon or next after the twenty- 
first day of March; and if the full 
moon happens upon a Sunday, Easter 
day is the Sunday^after.— Chamber's 
Book of Days.s*^ 



heard down the hall, and sounds of 
running feet, mingled with shouts of, 
"William, William!" What was this 
commotion at this hour and who was 
William? Ahl we have your curiosity 
aroused. Read on and you will soon 
learn the sad tale, which were much 
better not revealed. (This is espe- 
cially true of the fail). What tail? 
The tail of the mouse, of course. What 
mouse? Why, the mouse that was in 
the pocket of the coat of the girl who 
screamed, and screeched and called 
for William. And William was the 
porter who rescued the mouse by 
grabbing the end of his tail— which 
ends the tale of a tail. 



* mountain 



GHOST PIPES 

For one instant, the shifting, moan- 
ing wind jerked the draw string of 
the sky, and the heavy clouds drawn 
thin across the moon were blue and 
ruffled. The light fell through, white 
and dull, and was choked back when 
the tiny clouds slid suddenly across 
the astonished face into their original 
places. By the light, I had seen and 
followed a new turn in the path. Now 
I struggled through the undergrowth, 
dragging my sore feet through the 
rustling leaves, and often clicking 
them against sharp stones. High 
overhead, a wedge of geese, black 
against the black sky, honked to the 
earth they were escaping. 

At last I dropped on the ground, 
and while I rested— a ghastly blue 
light appeared opposite me. Soon an- 
other came, and another. The three 
huddled and drew apart. They spread, 
and spread, and spread. They floated 
like a pale mist over the sea or the 
ruffled clouds over the moon. Then 
bubbles broke the glassy surface, and 
followed each other— faster, faster, 
faster; breaking suddenly each revo- 
lution, for which there now stood a 
man — men whose heads and legs and 
arms and eyes were bubbles. They 
dropped upon the ground, and grabbed 
handfuls of dead brown leaves. They 
huddled together. They blew through 
the brittle leaves. They cried, and 
moaned, and wearily broke the leaves 
to bits. The fragments rattled as 
bones, and the shrill breaths echoing 
deadly, hissed in my ear. I heard 
the ghost pipes. 



I THOUGHT 



THE TALE OF A TAIL 



Very early one morning (at least 
it was before the seven-thirty bs|J, 
which is early to many breakfast-bell 
risers) there was a wild commotjon 
on the third floor of Fidelity hall. 



One June day, a long, long time 
ago, mother sent me to the lower or- 
chard for some apples. I carried a 
hickory basket and after I had filled 
it with small, hard, red June apples, 
I picked out an apronful of the nicest 
ones, and lay down under a small 
tree to eat and dream. My father, 
a thrifty man, had sowed the ground 
in rye, and the tall green grass sank 
beneath me in a soft, springy mass. 

The sky was not a sky-blue; it was 
a heavenly blue. The clouds were 
banked upon themselves in exquisite 
mounds, in innumerable forms. They 
gathered in knobs around my horizon 
like piles of foam on the seashore or 
puffs of steam around the edge of 
my mother's blue enamel kettle. 
While I watched, they drew apart and 
strolled across the blue. A rolly-polly 
bear chased a cute, little, old lady, 



whose full skirts 
denly spread out 
peak. 

So— God was up in that upturned 
cup over the earth. I wondered if 
the shape was like a teacup, and He 
stayed in the hollow base, looking 
through the filmy lengths of cloud, 
and unfolding bolts of blue in front 
of His throne when He was sorrow- 
ful or the clouds were very dirty. 
The world was so clean and new, and 
yet it was so old. God must have 
made us for something special if He 
would let people rule the earth for 
so long. It was just like that chap, 
ter in the Bible about Abraham being 
the father of Isaac; Isaac the father 
of Jacob; and so on and on. But 
there is such a lot of time be- 
tween the life of each man. Each 
man was just like those whom we 
see around us every day. Each man 
believed and doubted that which he 
had been taught, and yet, teaching 
his children, he told them the things 
he had learned from his father and 
from his own life. I wondered if 
there was a storehouse of souls some- 
where, and Destiny in flowing robes 
chose those who should become mor- 
tal. If this were so, why was I 
chosen? Where is my talent that 
paid my way into the world? Why 
am I so lazy? I am lying here, dream- 
ing and eating; I am not giving or 
gaining. Why am I here? 



THE OBSERVER 



Now, Bill, you just must act your 
age in chapel. Miss Morrison doesn't 
half appreciate your playfulness. 

Can you imagine anything worse 
than being campused on Senior 
Free Day after waiting for it five 
years? No, neither can Robbins. 

It takes Betty Davidson to think 
of cute things such as calling Allie 
Brown Clark "Alphabet." 

Since when have council members 
had to be invited to come to meet- 
ings. Marjorie surely was a prophet- 
ess when she predicted things would 
happen. 

We can't blame Graves for wanting 
to show feeling on her spectacular 
"campuses" but why did she take it 
out on poor Cora Thomas' eye. 

The man who names the Pullman 
cars has a rival at last. Just look 
at the cognomens that have been 
thrust on the day-student clubs. 

We wish the- General Monitors 
would leave off haunting our favorite 
grocery stores and watch our more 
childish sisters jump the rope. Talk 
about great open spaces! 

Some people surely are big-hearted 
but nevertheless I am a social pea- 
nut still. I wasn't one of the favored 
fifteen at the Ala.-Ga.-Miss. Dance. 

We hear Miss Chenoweth does not 
approve of tennis in the halls. Too 
bad Grace and Dot weren't appre- 
ciated. 



THE LOOKER ON 

As regards my observations for the 
past few days — I must say that there 
have been more mental than purely 
visual pictures with which I have 
been concerned. You tan well under- 
stand how little attention 



a would focus upon the world out- 
if my mind was closely «n- 
J^ouded with thought* of other 
For this reason I fear my 
i^nversetion with you will deal with 
Lbjecta more nearly akin to thoughts 
I than observations. 

The rumor of Home-Coming Week 
Lrst aroused the idea in my mind. 
|lt stems rather a beautiful thing to 
L e that the ones who received their 
location — and more than that a por- 
Jtion of their moral discipline — should 
Lsit at Easter time the institution 
which has given them so much. Not 
I only those who return in visible form 
but also it seems as if the spirit of 
those who cannot be present in flesh 
will come again to stroll over their 
beloved campus, among the pansy 
beds, and to the corridors where once 
they pondered over problems of such 
consequence to them then. But I 
doubt seriously if these questions call 
up more than a faint reminiscent 
smile now, after the years have 
shown them the true perspective. No, 
I daresay more valuable questions 
than these now fill their minds. Per- 
j haps, like Ulysses, even in old age, 
the aspirations of their youth will 
arise once more so vividly that they 
will set out, determined to strive, to 
seek, to find, and not to yield." 

Shall we who are here now be re- 
united again at some Easter time — I 
wonder? 

Just the— 

"Looker On." 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



"In the faU of 1926 Miss Hendricks 
entered the Iowa State University, 
majoring in English, Latin and Dra- 
matics. She became a very active 
member of the Kappa Alpha Theta 
sorority, and represented her sorority 
at the national convention, which was 
held at Madison, Wisconsin, in 1927. 
Miss Hendricks was also chosen as 
the Theta campus queen for 1927. 

"At present she is teaching Eng- 
lish, Latin and Dramatics at 



PECULIAR CUSTOMS 

OF EASTER TIME 



W.-B. GIRL 

RECEIVES DEGREE 
AT UNIVERSITY 

One of the many evidences that 
Miss Hood is deeply interested in 
Ward-Belmont and its students is the 
following clipping which she sent to 
the Hyphen concerning Miss Ruth 
Alice Hendricks. The clipping reads: 

"The accompanying photo is that 
of Miss Ruth Alice Hendricks, only 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Hen- 
dricks, who on February 1st received 
her Bachelor of Arts degree from the 
University of Iowa City, having com- 
pleted her four-year course there in 
three and one-half years. 

"Miss Hendricks graduated from 
the B. C. H. S. in 1923 with highest 
honors, having won the class scholar- 
ship for entrance into Iowa's State 
University. In addition to the regu- 
lar course of study as prescribed for 
the local high school, Miss Hendricks 
also mastered one extra year of Latin. 

"Having decided to enter Ward- 
Belmont, Nashville, Tenn., in the fall 
of 1923, she presented her scholar- 
ship to a fellow class mate. 

"Miss Hendricks received her di- 
ploma and was graduated from Ward- 
Belmont in 1925, having majored in 
English. During the two years at 
Ward-Belmont the school faculty ar- 
ranged for trips of educational value 
to the student body, as follows: 

"First year — Mammoth Cave, Ken- 
tucKy. 

"Second year— Muscle Shoals, Ala- 




"Two seasons of 
lowed at Cedar Rapids 
at McGregor, Iowa. 



Our hot cross buns at Easter are 
only the cakes which the pagan 
Saxons ate in honor of their goddess 
Eastre, and from which the Christian 
clergy, who were unable to prevent 
people from eating, sought to expel 
the paganism by marking them with 
the cross. 

On Good Friday in Devon and 
Dorset the clerk takes a few white 
cakes as an Easter offering to every 
house receiving in return a gratuity 
according to the circumstances or 
generosity of the householder. The 
Parish of Biddenden in Kent has an 
endowment of an old but unknown 
date for the distribuion of cakes 
among the pages every Easter Sun- 
day in the afternoon. 

In Bavaria in the fifteenth century 
there originated the custom of the 
priest inserting in his sermon funny 
stories that would cause his hearers 
to laugh e. g., a description of how 
the devil tries to keep the doors of 
hell locked against the descending 
Christ. Then the speaker would 
draw the moral from the story. How- 
ever this Easter laughter gave rise 
to grave abuses of the word of God; 
so Clement X (1670-1676) prohibited 
it. 

In France and in Germany hand- 
ball playing was one of the Easter 
amusements. The ball may represent 
the sun, which is believed to take 
three leaps in rising on Easter morn- 
ing. Bishops, priests, and monks, af- 
ter the strict discipline of Lent, used 
to play ball during Easter week. In 
England, too, the game of ball was 
a favorite Easter sport in which the 
municipal corporation engaged with 
due parade and dignity. They usually 
played for tansy cakes, a favorite dish, 
and at Bury St. Edmunds, within re- 
cent years, the game was kept up with 
great spirit by twelve old women. 

This old verse commemoratee the 
customs : 

"At stool-ball, Lucia, let us play, 
For sugar, cakes, or wine; 
Or for a tansy let us pay, 
The loss be thine or mine. 

"If thou, my dear, a winner be 
At trundling of the ball, 
The wager thou shalt have and we 
And my misfortunes all." 

The custom of distributing the 
"pasche ege" used to be almost uni- 
versal; it is observed now only by 
children. Its origin is pagan, and the 
is the emblem of the germinat- 
. of early spring. For some 
children the Easter rabbit lays the 
eggs, for which reason they are hidden 



in a nest or in a garden; for other 
children the Easter eggs come from 
Rome with the bells which go to Rome 
oh Thursday and return Saturday 
morning. Egg games are: egg- 
picking and egg-rolling. Another 
custom of pagan origin is the Easter 
fire which is lighted on the top of 
mountains. It is in vogue all over 
Europe and signifies the victory of 
over winter. (The fire is 
from wood by friction). A 
resembling winter or the trai- 
tor, Judas, is often thrown in. 

In the northern parts of England 
the men parade the streets on Easter 
Sunday and claim the privilege of 
lifting every woman three times from 
the ground, receiving in payment a 
kiss or a silver sixpence. The same 
is done by the women to the men on 
the next day. In Neumark, Germany, 
on Easter day the men servants whip 
the maid servants with switches; on 
Monday the maids whip the men. On 
Easter Monday the women had a 
right (!) to strike their husbands; 
on Tuesday the men struck their 
wives. The men claim the privilege 
of taking off the women's shoes on 
Easter Monday, and the next day th; 
women retaliate. These customs ara 
probably of pre-Christian origin. 



patronized most enthusiastically. It 
is hoped that each girl here will have 
the opportunity of attending at least 
one of these plays for the experience 
will be of inestimable value to her. 
We can feel quite confident of a de- 
lightful evening for Miss Scruggs, 
opinion is always authentic, 
recommends them. 



MR. 



CAROL'S LETTERS 



My Dearest Carol — 

After tearing around in grand 
style the weather has decided to be- 
come fairly spring-like. Had a grand 
old storm the other night. That 
wasn't the worst of it. The seniors 
were nearly drowned trying to get 
over to chapel for the Hutcheson re- 
cital. I even went to all the trouble 
to cover myself with the trio of 
galoshes, slicker, and umbrella but it 
didn't help a bit, and what's more a 
piece of hail hit me on the head and 
"twinkle, twinkle little stars" played 
all around me. 

Took a make-up English exam Sat- 
urday. Such a clever number. I 
think the teacher made-up more than 
one grudge against me from the looks 
of the thing. 

Went down town for lunch the 
other day. Nearly tried to eat Hettie 
Ray out of her menu. The seniors 
have planned for "free-day" and they 
tell us we'd better let the Nashville 
merchants know we're coming. They 
say 144 young women turned loose 
can cause a famine even in a city like 
this. Well, must be going. Write 
soon, 

"Pinkie." 



FINNEY'S 
EDITORIAL 



SHAKESPEARIAN 

PLAYS SOON 



It will be of great interest to every 
Ward-Belmont girl to know that the 
celebrated Lieber Company will soon 
give a series of Shakespearian plays 
at the Ryman Auditorium. The dates 
are as follows: "Hamlet," Thursday, 
April 19; "Macbeth," Friday, April 
20; "Julius C«sar," Saturday mat- 
inee; "Taming of the Shrew," in 
modern dress, Saturday, April 21. 

When the "Taming of the Shrew" 
was produced in modern dress during 
the winter in New York City, it was 



Mr. James I. Finney, editor of The 
Tennessean, in the following article, 
praises Ward-Belmont girls for their 
interest in Sir Wilfred GrenfeU's 
work : 

SIR WILFRED GRENFELL 
During more than a third of the 
century Dr. Wilfred Grenfell, last 
year made Knight Commander of St. 
Michael and St. George by the King 
of Great Britain in recognition of his 
eminent services on behalf of human- 
ity, has been a medical missionary to 
Labrador. During that long period 
he has labored without ceasing for the 
people of a forbidding territory. He 
has contributed immeasurably to im- 
proved sanitation and better living 
conditions. He is one of the foremost 
men of the world engaged in human- 
itarian service. Due to his devotion, 
his self-effacement and his intelligent- 
ly directed energies, four hospitals 
have been established and in addition 
seven cottage hospitals, two orphan- 
ages and three public schools have 
been erected. Employment for the 
frugal people of that section was one 
of the pressing needs and through the 
efforts of this great humanitarian a 
large industry has also been estab- 
lished. 

Under the benign influence of this 
sincere follower of the Master, hun- 
dreds of people in the United States 
and in other countries have not only 
contributed generously of their means 
but some have given personal service 
to the peoples of Labrador and New- 
foundland. He has secured the ser- 
vices of physicians, surgeons and 
nurses and has inspired them all with 
the fine spirit that he has manifested. 
He is entitled to be recorded among 
the great saviors of men. He has 
brought peace and happiness and bet- 
ter living conditions to hundreds of 
poor neglected human beings. 

Annually the student body and 
members of the faculty of Ward-Bel- 
mont College make a missionary offer- 
ing which is channelled through the 
World Fellowship Committee of the 
student Y. W. C. A. For several years 
this generous offering has been used 
among the girls in China. Last year 
it went to aid the young girls in Japa- 
nese factories. This year the students 
have directed that it be used in aid 
of Sir Wilfred GrenfeU's laudable en- 
terprises in Labrador. It was a hap- 
py inspiration that led the fine young 
Christian girls of this institution to 
make their offering to aid the splen- 
did enterprises directed by this great 
doctor, missionary, teacher and hu- 
manitarian. This annual contribu- 
tion does credit to Ward-Belmont and 
is evidence of a genuine appreciation 
among the student body of world ob- 
ligations. 
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PURE 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



(IIFTS lapantit and Chint " NcoMes. Handkerchief Linen. Fin, Lin«u 
***** ' oil Kind,. Hand-made Handkerchief,. Artificial Flaw*,. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florist* ' 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



Invitation I* Extended to Inspect 
New Studio, 1805 West End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 



i I 



Telephone 7-2020 



230 M 



Ave., N.) 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 





CHNIQUE 



By Mr. Hutcheson ^Jjj 



The musical world doubly enjoyed 
the perfect playing of Mr. Ernest 
Hutcheson. He was appreciated for 
his own shining ability, and also for 
the contrast he presents to many ar- 
tists of today who feel that all art 
must express something. Mr. Hutche- 
son invited our intellectual sense and 
our ear attuned to beauty born of 



His perfect technique was appar- 
ent during the entire program. It 
was a technique so supreme that we 
welcomed it for its own solid worth. 
He combined in his playing all the 
classic rules of the p ano. He pre- 
sented these rules so clearly that the 
student and layman could grasp their 
meticulous application to detail. His 
playing was a sort of standard dic- 
tionary of music. He fills the 
same need of the modems that Ghirl- 
andazo filled for the Renaissance of 
Italian painting. Mr. Hutcheson is 
a musician in perfect command of 
himself and of his art. 

It was beautiful to rest on a wave 
of charming correctness. Yet Mr. 
Hutcheson added to his perfection a 
delicacy and lightness of rythmic 
touch that appealed to us through its 
own sound. His tinkling resonant 
trills, played around our fancy. His 
restful calm soothed like the shadows 
of a library. Then he would contrast 
with a surge of great sound. Loud- 
ness would encompass the thrills into 
its volume. These big moves of 
music proved to his auditors that Mr. 
Hutcheson had the power for emo- 
tional strength but he wisely pre- 
ferred to entice us with his surpass- 
ing technique, that perfection can not 
be lost. His carefulness to detail re- 
calls the German painter Holbein. 

The entire program appealed to the 
listening audience, the auditors could 
enjoy the pure music. They weren't 
occupied with any attempts to de- 
cipher his message. Maybe our slight 
knowledge of Bach caused us to en- 
joy the Partita in B. Flat. Excellent*! 
Glimmerous sound occurred and re- 
occurred in surprising rapidity in the 
second movement or Courante-Sara- 
bande. The minuet of this same com- 
position was perfect stateliness and 
decorum. This minuet movement was 
the most utterly interesting and 
charming we have ever heard. 

The third part of the program was 
especially piquant through its narra- 
tive and descriptive passage. The 
rolling chords of Am Meer, Schubert- 
Liszt continued like the endless foam 
of ebb and flow tides. The Sherzo from 
A Midsummer Night's Dream by Men- 
delssohn — Hutcheson suited the genius 
of Mr. Hutcheson. He delighted us 
with the skill of delicate playing. It 
was no mean imitation of fairies, it 
was an almost classic beauty. Intellec- 
tual and humanly beautiful is the sur- 
passing skill of Mr. Ernest Hutche- 



end. 



»e f J 



Hughe 
for the weekj 



Nell Banks spent the weak-end with 1 
her aunt, Mrs. P. E. Anderson. 



Lois Fegles spent Saturday 



wit 



Marian Newman spent Saturday 




F. R FLASHES 

The P. F. Club felt itself e m .\ 
cially privileged to hear Miss Bertha 
Condi at its last meeting. Miss | 
vivid for us the possi- 
and beauties which lie within 
our imaginations. Her little talk was 
cut short by the 8:00 o'clock bell much 
to our regret, but though the thoughts 
which Miss Conde left with US Were 
implanted in a very brief time, their 
results will be long-lived, and we 
shall remember with unbounded 
pleasure the half-hour in which Miss I 
Condi spoke to us. 



X. L. TATTLE 



The spirit of baseball predominated | 
at the last meeting. Now that bowl- 
ing and gyro are over, we hope that 
a lot of interest will be taken in base- 
ball. So let's get out to practice every 
time, and work hard for a good team ! 

The date for ■ us to go to Belle 
Meade was discussed, and we are 
very much in the spirit to go. 

After singing the meeting was dis- 



BO WL ING 

CHAMPIONSHIP I 



•RSONALS 

and Virginia 
Suggs left a week ago Thursday for 
a week-end at Mount Pleasant. 



The Osiron's won the annual bowl 
ing championship with a score of 1186 
for three times. The F. F.'s were sec- 
ond with a score of 1167. The Ecco- 
wasins were third with a score of 690 
in two times, the Triads fourth with 
666, the Del Vers fifth with 642, the 
Tri-K's sixth with 681. 

Ann Dorsey Hodgdon, T. C, won 
the individual's highest average score 
with an average of 121. Valborg Bavn, 
Osiron, was second with a score of 
117 1-3, Ruth Nathan, P. P., was 
third with 116 1-3 average. M. Boyd, 
A. K., had 110; Lockman, Eccowasin, 
had 102; Pinch, Tri-K, had 100; D. 
White, F. F., had 99 1-3 
Brooks, X. L., had 94 1-3. 

The highest scores for one time 
were as follows: 

Ravn— 148 

R. Nathan— 134. 

Hodgdon— 134 

Pinch— 133 

D. White— 131 

The bowling 
success and every 
represented. 



a great 
clftb but one was 



EXCHANGES 

We are sorry to hear of an epidemic 
mumps at Berry College, Mount 
rry, Georgia. 

She: "Am I the first girl you have 
er Kissed?" 

He "Now that you mentioned it, 
km do look familiar."— Ex. 

He "Each hour I spend with you 
is like a pearl to me." 

"She: Quit stringing me."— Red 
Cat. 

A pirant: "May I count on your 
,upporting me?" 

Citizen: "Are you running for 
offic or do you want to marry my 
daughter?"— Reserve Red Cat. 

D.ntist: "Which tooth is it that 
hurts you, Sam?" 

Pullman Porter: "Lower Ave, sah." 
-rerm State Froth. 

Wife: "My husband doesn't smoke, 
drink or play cards. Can you sug- 
gest some gift for him?" 

( lerk: "Is he interested in fancy 
work?"— Ex. 

Women, meeting after a five-year 
separation : 

First: "My dear, how you've aged! 
I hardly recognised you." 

Second: "I wouldn't have recog- 
nized you, either except for the dress." 

STUDENT RECITAL 

The weekly recital for the music 
students was entirely devoted to piano 
and organ selections, three of piano 
and one of organ, everyone of which 
was unusually satisfying. The per- 
formers showed poise and exhibited 
an ability much more than ordinary. 
In fact, the general opinion of the 
audience seemed to be that the pro- 
pram was one of the most pleasing 
yet presented. The program is as 
follows: 

1 Piano — Nocturne Leeehetizky 

Miss Catherine Scruggs 

2. Piano — Sposalizio Liszt 

Miss Gertrude Leitzbach 
Miss Josephine Longfellow 

4. Piano— Etude in D flat Liszt 

Miss Louise Cook 
Organ — Intermezzo Hollins 

TRIADS WIN 
WATER-POLO CHAM- 
PIONSHIP 

The Triad team beat the Tri-K's 
in an exciting game for the water- 
polo championship. The score which 
was 10 to 9 will give an indication 
of. how close and hard-fought the 
game was. Both teams played excel- 
lently. 

Augusta Wherry stan-ed for the 
Triads, and the whole Tri-K team 
played well, but there was no out- 
standing 

TRI-K 

Northrup C Wherry 

Higgins F Thomas 

Hook F Wade, M. 

Havner .G Montgomery 

Sabin G Cooper 

Sub: Durrett. 

Teacher: "Put this sentence into 
Shakesperean language, 'Here comes 
a bow legged man.' " 

Katherine Martin: "Behold! What 
is this which approaches me in pa- 



A. K. ACTIVITIES 

Last Wednesday twenty-three jolly 
A. K.'s, counting Miss Spaller— set 
out on a far pilgrimage— to Belle 
Meade. Arrived there safely — did we 
have a good time? Some of us went 
for a walk in the wide open spaces of 
the golf course, while others explored 
the clubhouse. We won't tell what we 
had to eat. It might make the rest 
of you jealous. Then, of course, we 
played bridge and danced until time 
to come home. In the spring a young 
man's fancy . . . Well, a Ward- 
Belmonter's fancy turns to Belle 
Meade, doesn't it? 

The members who stayed at home 
were the guests of the F. F. Club, 
where they had the pleasure of hear- 
ing Miss Conde speak. 



FROM OUR 

EXCHANGER 



These interesting editorials ap- 
peared in a recent issue of "Hi-Life," 
published by the Fairmont High 
School, Fairmont, W. Va.: 
GOOD MANNERS AND WEALTH 
The Chinese sage, Confucius, says, 
"When courtesies are practiced with 
all the heart a moral elevation en- 
sues." It is true. There is a very 
close relationship between the ten 
commandments and etiquette. To live 
up to one is to live up to the other. 

Lord Chesterfield says, "Moral vir- 
tues are the foundation of society in 
general, and of friendship in particu- 
lar, but attention, manners and graces 
both adorn and strengthen them." 

"Everyone is a member of -society, 
but everyone is not a member of the 
best society. A large amount of 
money or an exalted birth is not a 
sign of culture. Advertising in large 
quantities does not signify that the 
goods advertised is good. Best so- 
ciety is not a fellowship of the wealthy 
nor does it seek to exclude those who 
are not of exalted birth; but it is an 
association of gentlefolks of which 
good form in speech, charm of man- 
ner, knowledge of social amenities, 
and instructive consideration for the 
feelings of others, are the credentials 
by which society the world over recog- 
as its chosen members," says 
>ost in her book called "Eti- 
quette." It is a book well worth the 
reading of any student in Fairmont 
High School. "Life is made up of 
trifles," so if we would have a life 
fu'l of joy in giving and receiving 
we must try to watch for the little 
trifles of kindness and courtesy to- 



HABITS 

Hazlett said, "The chain of habit 
coils itself around the heart like a 
serpent, to grow and to stifle it." 

Habits play a very important part 
in our lives. Often they are formed 
unconsciously and many times by per- 
sistent repetition or purposely doing 
a thing. They may become either a 
vice or a virtue. 

People often 
habits of action 
comes so natural 
things to 



h which be- 
they do or say 




May we have 



the pleasure of showing 
you the t{ew Modes in Ties* 
and "Oxfords" for SPRING— 



ColORS" and 
"COMBINATIONS" 






DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

Made daily in our own kitchens! 

I UNION STREET 




— as usual 

T he season's most desired fashion at the 
town's lowest prices — ALWAYS! 




-SYKE 
S VNDAL 

BLACK PATENT 
PARCHMENT KID 
SHELL OREY KID 

In High Heels Too! 



NEW 




VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Riding 



Sport Sweater* 

Exclusive Af *nt» lor 
G. Spalding'. Well Known Sporting 



Golf 

Apparel 



619-621 
Church St. 





practice only those things which will 
be beneficial to us in later years. Neg- 
lecting our studies often becomes a 
habit, and many times leads to fail- 
ure. If we aim to make only passing 
grades in High School, when if we 
chance to be fortunate to secure a 
position the habit of partially doing 
our work will still be with us. 

But habits of study are not all that 
should be considered. An athlete who 
plays a clean, square game, will usual- 
ly do such in anything he attempts. 

Habits of courteousness and of so- 
ciability are very important factors. 



Unsociability constantly practiced 
leads us to a place where it is diffi- 
cult for us to communicate sensibly 
with anyone. 

We should remember that habit is 
an arrangement, a principle of human 
nature which we must use to increase 
the efficiency and ease of our work 
in life. 



Mr. Thomason in bookkeeping class: 
"Boys and girls, there are three years 
that we are interested in, the business 
year, the fiscal year and"— Girls in 
unison: "Leap year." 





Schumacher Studio 



CAMERA PORTRAIT S 



Wt make interesting pictures— If you know what we mean. 
Just the proper touch in the right place to make them i 

Trices — Always ^Attractive 



CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

BA1RD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 

ISO Fourth Avenue, North 6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Monday* for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




In the Shopping District 
— Juet ■ few itep> from 
the Cor., of Sth. Ave. 
end Church St. 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
St t Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

H.ir Cutting Shop for Girl* — Mosaanino Floor 




iful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



CANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



GOOD REPORT GIVEN 
GRENFELL LECTURE 

i) 




starting children's bodies along the 
road to health. 

Pictvm of Sports 
Many pictures and stories of sports, 
ski-in*, dog-racing- and sledding for 
the American and Englishmen must 
have their games— and of individual 
lives which his missions have helped 
ran through the lecture. 

After showing the picture of the 
grave of his first assistant surgeon, 
whose ashes were brought back after 
his death to lie under a huge rock 
near the mission hospital, Dr. Gren- 
fell declared that the union jack and 
the stars and stripes wave there the 
year round, and that so long as these 
two great countries stand for the high 
ideals of service those two flags will 
fly there. 

Tales of hardships, of finding Ave 
tiny children near their dead parents 
and of bringing them up to health 
and lives of service, the story of two 
blind girls who were taught music 
and weaving in one of the Grenfell 
foundation schools and whose sight 
was saved last year, were other in- 
teresting stories which held his 
audience. 



AMONG OUR 

WORLD OF INTER- 
ESTING PEOPLE 

(Continued from page 1) 



"As we stood there at Easter time, 
with the full moon shedding its white 
light over the very garden where our 
Lord and Saviour had prayed to the 
Father, we prayed as best we could 
through our song, "'Tis Midnight 
and On Olive's Brow." We were in 
the garden three hours; not a person 
in our group of thirty wanted to 
leave. The intense whiteness of the 
moonlight is enhanced further by the 
black shadows from the olive trees, 
some of which are thousands of years 
old. The atmosphere is so clear that 
even the planet Venus casts a shadow. 
And the garden is equally as beauti- 
ful at dawn as the sun comes up in 
rosy splendor." 

It is only of recent years that for- 
eigners have been allowed to see the 
ancient tombs which are guarded by 
the Moslems, who worship Abraham, 
and who have built a great temple 
over his tomb. By treaty with the 
Moslems it has been agreed that 
seven persons a month may view the 
tomb and they must be especially ap- 
pointed. Miss Conde, who was among 
/ the appointed seven to view the tomb 
said, "As I stood there looking on the 
actual tomb of Abraham, I was over- 
come with emotion, and a native see- 
ing my emotion spoke of my reverence 
to the guide who in turn interpreted 
it to me. I was happy to reply to 
him that we Christians, too, loved the 
father Abraham. Here was historical 
truth but that which was greater also, 
Biblical truth. Here were the tombs 
of Sarah, Abraham, Isaac, Rebecca, 
Jacob, Lea and Joseph, the fulfill- 
ment of Genesis 26, 9, "And his sons 
Isaac and Ishmael buried him in the 
cave of Machpelah, in the field of 



REVENGE 



They stood waiting quietly yet fear.l 
fully. There was already a f a i nt 
streak of pink in the east and th<- bar* 
arms of the distant trees stood out 
like black stencils against the pa J 
grey of the sky. It would soon be 
daylight. What then? A shudder' 
passed over them and they instinctive- 
ly drew together as if for protection. 
Together they would see the day I 
through. They would shield each 
other and share what humiliation was 
in store for them. Life had been hard 
but at last there would be an oppor- 
tunity for retaliation. Would they 
it? Could they seize? Or would 
get ahead of them as usual? 
Right now they felt confident and 
strong. Why, oh, why, didn't morn- 
ing come and bring April 1st so they 
could fool the other boys! 



OSIRON OWLETS 



While spring was busy furnishing 
the campus with new garments, our 
house committee was not no idle it- 
self. The club is now so inviting with 
its new furniture, its bright touches 
here and there, that we predict an 
increased rise in its popularity as a 
place in which to drop in and enjoy 
oneself. We give a vote of thanks to 
those who selected the good looking 
new furniture which has added so 
much to the club. 

Wednesday night we had a special 
privilege in hearing Dr. Hollinshed 
speak to us. His subject was Science 
and Superstition. We were somewhat 
amazed to discover what a great per- 
centage of college students are truly 
superstitious, and we privately re- 
solved to scrap all our pet supersti- 
tions; such as salt being handed 
around the table, and our friend, the 
black cat, crossing our path. We hope 
we shall have Dr. Hollinshed with us 
again some time. 
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THE DIARY OF 

MISS WORDSMITH 

(Five Years Hence) 
Monday 

Dictated two chapters of new novel 
to my secretary and decided to call 
my book Th* Wilda of New York. 
Li", n-ed for a tea at Mrs. Van Bib- 
binsfton's and met Jerry MacQuillen, 
thi son of my publish ;r. Attractive 
ai .I the only person there who had not 
read my books. Ironically, his would 
have been the only opinion which I 
cuuld value. 

Tuesday 

One more chapter finished today. 
R ceived a thousand dollar royalty 
check from the publishers. Mr. Mac- 
Quillen was at the Wellington dinner 
tonight. We sat out on the terrace 
afterward and talked. I have decided 
i change the name of the novel to 
The Rendezvous. 

Wednesday 

Made arrangements to sell serial 
rights to my story to the Curtis Pub- 
lishing Co. Read the reviews of Claire 
Dorchester's latest— Ballads of Ever- 
iilades. Orchids from Jerry. Changed 
name of novel to Flower of the Night. 
Thursday 

News of Cornelia Andrews. She 
has been teaching English Poetry but 
at last her love for music has tri- 
umphed and she has composed the hit 
of the season — Iambic Pentameter 
Blues. Went to the theatre with Jer- 
ry. Changed name of novel to Spot- 
lights and Shadows. 

Friday 

Spent a dull day. Couldn't get a 
single inspiration for work and dis- 
missed secretary early. Jerry sent 
more orchids and a note saying that 
he had been unexpectedly called out of 
town. The title of my novel is now 
The Loneliness of Fame. 

Saturday 

Worked all day long, although my 
mood was still unfavorable for good 
ideas, I finished the old book by eight 
o'clock and had just dressed for the 
De Peyster roof -dance when Jerry 
telephoned. He had nearly broken his 
neck to get back to town for this 
evening and had sent me a telegram, 
which I received after his call. I cut 
the De Peyster dance and we went for 
a long, long drive. Jerry is to be 
president of the publishing firm next 
month because his father is going to 
retire. Am contemplating changing 
the title of the book to Love. 

Sunday 

I'm going to be married — tomorrow ! 
Jerry and I have spent the after- 
noon planning and making reservation 
for the most wonderful honeymoon 
trip anyone could ever take. We 
leave tomorrow afternoon for England 
and I'm going to stay up all night 
to pack my things. I'm so happy that 
I don't know whether I'll ever write 
another book or not— at least, not for 
a long time. Now I'm going to wrap 
my manuscript to send it off to the 
publishers in the morning. It is la- 
bled The Greatest Thing in the World. 




THE WORDSMITH 

MEETING 



The Hyphen is giving its space this 
week to the Wordsmiths. It is a pleas- 
ure to devote an issue to the work of 
an organization which has as its pur- 
pose the encouragement and develop- 
ment of young writers. Their work 
is not new to Hyphen readers, how- 
ever, for frequently during the year 
their contributions have been pub- 
lished. Ward-Belmont is producing a 



high type of literary work and is 
constantly winning recognition out- 
side of its own literary circles. Many 
of the girls who are now in school 
possess decided literary talent and if 
this talent continues to be associated 
with constant practice and a deter- 
mination to understand the technical 
details of writing great things are 
predicted for the young writers. 



CLASSICAL ASSOCIA- 
TION ENTERTAINED 
AT WARD-BELMONT 

Ward-Belmont had the honor of en- 
tertaining the Classical Association of 
the Middle West and South at two 
sessions of its twenty-fourth annual 
meeting, which was held in Nashville 
April 5, 6 and 7. On Thursday af- 
ternoon, April 5, the afternoon ses- 
sion was held at Ward-Belmont and 
the evening session consisted of a 
dinner and program of addresses by 
distinguished men. 

The afternoon program consisted of 
the following discussions "Classical 
Studies in the Making of Our Ameri- 
can Poets" by J. M. Bridgham, Grin- 
nell College, Grinnell, Iowa: "Interest 
in High-School Latin" by Ruth Car- 
roll, Hartsville, S. C; "Type and 
Value of High School Latin Papers" 
by June Eddingfield, The John Mar- 
shall Senior High School, Cleveland, 
Ohio; "Some Aspects of the Work of 
Secretary of Extension of the Ken- 
tucky Classical Association" by Mrs. 
M. L. D. Hill, University of Louisville; 
and "The Educative Importance of 
Functional Content in Pre-Collegiate 
Latin" by R. V. D. Magoffin, New 
York University. S. E. Stout presid- 
ed at the afternoon session. 

R. B. Steele presided during the 
dinner session and Dr. John W. Bar- 
ton, of Ward-Belmont, made an ad- 
dress of welcome to the guests. Fea- 
tures of the evening were the ad- 
dresses of Joseph Wells, sometime 
Warden of Wadham College and Vice- 
Chancellor of the University of Ox- 
ford, whose subject was "Caesar as a 
Tactieian"; and Charles E. Little, 
president of the association, whose 
subject was "Scipio Africanus: Lib- 
eral or Conservative"? 

Particular interest in both the ex- 
terior and interior of the old mansion 
was shown by the distinguished guests. 
Many of them expressed special ad- 
miration for the classic loveliness of 
the interior, the handsome old mir- 
rors, the chandeliers and air of Old 
World beauty which prevades the Re- 
creation Hall. 

Other sessions were held at Van- 
derbilt University, George Peabody 
College for Teachers and at the Par- 
thenon. 



TWO SCENES FROM 
MODERN PALESTINE 



1. The Street of David 
In David's Street in the city of 
Jerusalem are steps all made of stone, 
where bare feet scrape the worn and 
dirty way, and lean donkeys, heavy- 
burdened, plod slowly behind their 
tired masters. Overhead is a low roof, 
which shuts out all but a few rays 
of sunlight, so that most of the street 
is dark and full of pitfalls. The tiny 
shops that push out into the narrow 
passage all along its journey from the 
tower of David to the mosque of Omar 
are filthy and black, and some of them 
display strange, uninviting foods. The 
dealers either sit cross-legged on the 
counters or crouch in the corner on 
the floor, half-dozing and often smok- 
ing long hookahs. Crowds come and 
go on silent feet; women with veiled 
faces, men in dirty striped robes — 
all pushing and shoving through the 
throng, and avoiding the slow-moving 
donkeys. At last the street emerges 
beside the wailing wall behind the 
Mosque of Omar where the Jews con- 
tinually mourn over the destruction 
of Solomon's temple, and then moves 
on through the city, open now to the 
sunlight. 

2. The Sea of Galilee 

On the shore of the Sea of Galilee 
at Tiberias, long wooden piers push 
out into the water and on these the 
fishermen sit, mending their nets. 
Some of them are old men with white 
beards, whose trembling fingers pa- 
tiently toil in the hot sun; others are 
ragged boys whose bare feet swing 
over the edge of the boards. On the 
end of the dock stands a soldier in 
baggy trousers and red fez, who 
watches the workers with a haughty 
stare. The sea itself is brilliantly col- 
orful, like a brimming cup set in be- 
tween the hills. At the north are snow- 
capped mountains, and at the south 
the ruins of Capernium. There is a 
fresh, stiff breeze and the few white 
sail boats are straining against it. 

At Capernium pitiful children 
throng to the shore and cry for 
"Baksheesh!" (money), and beyond a 
few scattered huts are the broken 
fragments of the synagogue, its stones 
moss-covered and its pillars prostrate. 

Yet the sea is there, as beautiful 
as when Christ and his disciples 
looked upon it, and the fishermen still 
mend their nets upon the shore. 



The scene: Y.W.C.A. sitting room. 
The time: Tuesday night after din- 
ner. 

[As the curtain rises the members 
straggle in talking and deposit them- 
selves about the room. Margaret 
Alice Lowe, the president, and one of 
the last to arrive (she has just 
had a telephone call), comes in and 
seats herself by the table. Most of 
the talking ceases.] 

Margaret Alice: Well, girls, I guess 
we'd better start the meeting. 

Katherine Tabb: Yes, for heaven's 
sake let's start it. I have to study 
for a test tonight. 

Cornelia Andrews: Study? What a 
quaint, old-fashioned custom! My 
dear, never let your studies inter- 
fere — 

Margaret Alice: Girls, listen. We 
have a program tonight. Lois is go- 
ing to read something she has writ- 
ten. 

Lois Maxon: I'm going to read my 
term theme. 

Dorothy Sabin: Well, I hope it isn't 
on child labor. 

Jo Cooper: Oh, child labor is abso- 
lutely passe! 

Lois Maxon : My theme is on Mona 
Lisa. (She reads an excellent paper 
on the stated subject. When she has 
finished — ) 

Celestina Young: Whee! That must 
have knocked down an A— unless you 
take English from Miss Ransom. 

Elizabeth Wenning: Susan Erwin, 
you ought to write a poem about Mona 
Lisa. 

Josephine Rankin: Susan writes 
wonderful poetry— Miss Scruggs says 

so. 

Artelia Bowne: Wouldn't it be 
grand if one of us should become a 
famous authoress some day? 

Elizabeth Haynes: I can't wait un- 
til I see my name in Who's Who— 
"Elizabeth Haynes, Wordsmith, au- 
thor of Boarding-School Life (As It 
Isn't)" 

Mary Eleanor Gilmore: Well, I'm 
studying dietetics and I'll be satisfied 
if I can write a recipe book. 

Margaret Alice Lowe: Keep still a 
minute, girls. Doc has a short story 
for the program. 

Doc Logan:. It's about love. 

Eleanor Bell: How unique! 

Doc Logan : It's about a man who's 
a Delta Tau Delta and he's crazy 
about a girl who is shut up in a strict 
boarding-school and — 

Claire Dorchester: Don't tell us the 
synopsis, read it. 

Doc Logan: To tell the truth, it 
isn't quite finished yet. I'm waiting 
for some material— I'll probably get 
the letter next week. 

Elizabeth Gwaltney: You'll have to 
make a bibliography by the dates of 
the letters, won't you? 

8) 
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WHEN THE 

WORLD SCREAMED 

A black pall of grief sweeps over 
the earth. The world screams in 
agony. All seams lost, to the world, 
but does it seem so to the Omnipotent 
One? Does He, reign ins; in that em- 
pyrian above, see a darkened earth? 
Does He hear a mighty cry? Or does 
He see an earth veiled with a misty 
cloud which, when it parts, will re- 
veal a silver lining? Does He hear 
wild shrieks, or does He hear only 
feeble moans rising from temporary 
chaos? Time reveals every thing and 
time has shown that, when those 
clouds of hopeless despair rolled away, 
the shrieks of fear changed to crys 
of wonder at his inestimable good- 



"And the multitude, crying aloud, 
began to desire him to do as he had 
ever done unto them. 

"But Pilate answered and said unto 
them, 'What will ye then that I shall 
do unto him whom ye call King of the 
Jews?* 

"And they answered, crying out, 
'Crucify him!* 

"And they clothed him with purple 
and platted a crown of thorns and put 
it about his head. 

"And when they had mocked him 
they took the purple from him and 
put his own clothes on him and led 
him out to crucify him. 

"And when they had nailed Him to 
the cross and had given Him a sponge 
soaked with vinegar when He begged 
for water, Jesus cried out with a loud 
voice and gave up the ghost. 

"And the veil of the temple was 
rent in twain from top to bottom." 

The world, the Christian world at 
least, must have screamed. Their 
king was dead, had died a criminal's 
death. The world's crys were futile. 
Did not God know that Christ had 
undergone a few hours of physical 
torture for the good of humanity? 
Did He not know that the world would 
be saved because Christ had died on 
the cross? 

Let us pass swiftly along the cen- 
turies from 30 A.D., to 1066. A pall, 
deeper than the London fog, hung 
over that city. It was smoke. When 
the smoke had cleared away, the in- 
habitants saw, instead of the lofty 
Gothic cathedrals, instead of massive 
public buildings, quaint coffee houses, 
beautiful theatres, and, what is dear- 
est of all to their hearts, their homes, 
instead of all this they saw some 
blackened and charred stone-heaps. 
And the world screamed. 

But brave Sir Christopher Wren 
raised a St. Paul's cathedral out of 
the ruin. He put down opposition 
from the hierarchy of ecclesiastics and 
followers of Charles II. The streets 
were widened and straightened. The 
buildings rebuilt, the effects of the 
plagues destroyed, London was left 
clean and new. Yet, the world had 
screamed. 

Step down one century and across 
the channel into France on that me- 
morable Sunday July 12, 1789. The 
enraged Parisians poured out of their 
homes, screaming, cursing, yelling, to 
tell their story all over the city, and 
to add to the universal madness. The 
alarm bell was rung, drums beat, 
armorer shops broken into, and a 
great mob rushed to the town hall, 



demanding anna. The night was „ ne 

of terror, of tumult, of wide r, ,iii n . 
disorder. All during Monday, the 
thirteenth, chaos reigned. Night fell 
and it was another night of nois, , «, 
commotion, of terror, of preparation 
at daybreak on July fourteenth, the 
cave of horrors, the Bastile, fell. And 
the whole world screamed. 

But out of the confusion arose or- 
der; out of the wrong arose right. The 
years of oppression, of lavish ex- 
penditure of the peoples mone\ by 
the wasteful king was over. France 
was saved; notwithstanding, the 
world had screamed. 

Let us go from France to America, 
from the eighteenth century to the 
nineteenth. Here war stalked, tall 
thin war, pale, grim war. One sec- 
tion of the country was crushed for 
defending what she believed to be 
right. Her life blood was slowly ooz- 
ing out. Her broken body was clad 
in the grey rags of devastation. Grief 
shook the whole nation. "To the v ic- 
tors belong the spoils," but to the 
victors there belonged the unhappy 
task of righting the wrong, of tessa- 
lating the broken bits of the nation 
until they should again form an 
American instead of a Northern and 
Southern mosaic. 

The task was appalling. The 
world screamed. But the broken bits 
shaped themselves so well that very 
few cracks can be seen. Time will, 
completely, and did, to a great extent, 
heal the bitterest wounds. All was 
peaceful for awhile. 

And then the world screamed once 
more. In an incredibly short time 
nearly every nation was plunged into 
the most terrible war the world has 
ever known. It seemed as if the all- 
powerful One had scooped up a dozen 
or more nations and flung them into 
a hell where war was king. For four 
years war grinned, while the world 
screamed. And then his grin faded, 
and the world was quiet. 

Readjustments followed. Fair re- 
yes; some 



say no. It is not for us to say our 
perspective is too close. Time alone 
will tell whether the world screams 
from nineteen fourteen to nineteen 
eighteen were in vain or not. 



EASTER CEREMONIES 

Easter ceremonies! Do they mean 
a congregation bowed in prayer; the 
music of Alleluia; the exultant notes 
of the Gloria; a cross; a white-robed 
figure with the body and blood of our 
Lord Jesus Christ before him on the 
altar; a star high on its pinnacle 
above the figure of Him who died on 

the cross, or ? 

It was Easter Eve. A car rode up 
to the entrance of the Bellemeade 
Club. A figure clad in a blue velvet 
evening coat trimmed with an ermine 
collar which nearly hid a blond curly 
head, stepped out of the car and en- 
tered the club. Soft lights filled the 
place; balloons and confetti rained 
frem any where and every where; an 
orchestra shrilled forth its notes as 
if in celebration of being 'released 
from a "Babylonian captivity"; hand- 
some physiques in tuxedos glided over 
the floor, each with an armful of lace 
and tulle. Time fairly flew — Inter- 
mission came — a lull in the excite- 
Refreshments were served, 
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| then the gliding 

I t he floor again. 

D „wn the stairs staggered a figure. 

N wh ere ia m' date?" the figure 
mu ,nbled. "Thiaa fine way ter 
shp ,. n d Eaater. No date— hie! No 
nothing— hk! No liquor— hie! guess 

, drank it-hic-ail-hic ! Who 

hit me in that place anyhow? Hie! 
Com'ere Bill— where didj. say Mary 
Was?" 

The figure staggered a few more 
steps and fell. His brown curly hair 
was mussed and tangled; his white 
shirt was torn and had finger prints 
smiling of liquor smeared on it; his 
tie was gone; his collar hung by one 
button; and, out of it all stared a 
handsome, dissipated face. 

Yes, some mother loved to brush 
thnse curls. Some mother loved to 
watch those broad shoulders grow 
mure broad. Some mother loved to 
see that handsome face grow more 
handsome. 

Yes, it was Easter Eve and this 
w is his celebration. 

A boy was drunk — 
A mother said her prayers— 
A priest raised his right hand to- 
ward the group of bared heads and 
said, "The grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, and the love of God, and the 
fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be with 
us all evermore. Amen!" 



*edy, he looks with lugubrious and 
jaundiced eye upon those inmatea of 
W.-B., for whose welfare he is, in 
part, responsible. When broached aa 
to hia opinion of us, the rotund gen- 
tleman was uncommunicative. He 
thawed considerably, however, when a 
careless day student swung around a 
curve on two wheels barely missing 
destroying the lawn. After subduing 
the reckless day student our watch- 
man made a few uncomplimentary re- 
marks upon the mentality of certain 
of the gentler (?) sex and became 
more communicative. 

"Not a bad set of girls," he told us, 
in much the same tone that one 
would say of a rattlesnake, — a nice 
reptile if it doesn't strike, "but they 
forget a lot," he continued. 

He cocked his eye, puffed on his pipe 
and succeeded in looking more than 
ever like a toy celluloid policeman. 

"Have a lot of trouble keepin' the 
boys off the campus," he told us 
morosely. "Don't need any encourage- 
ment, just this" — a wave of his hand 
—"and in they come." 

He seemed to ooze silent sympathy 
for those poor males who were snared 
in the traps of the more deadly of the 
species. Our misogynist became silent 
again, puffing gloomily on his pipe, 
and no wiles of your reporter could 
charm him out of his shell. Prob- 
ably he was reflecting bitterly on the 
way and ways of 



CERBERUS 



We approached our large watchman 
with something of trepidation. Re- 
sembling a policeman in a movie corn- 



Esther Perlman: "Mother, teacher 
says that we're here to help others." 

Mrs. Perlman : "Of course we are." 

Esther: "What are the others here 
for?" 
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GOODRICH! GOING 
BACK AFTER 
TWELVE YEARS 



Goodrich! I was going back to 
Goodrich! Or, more truly, I was go- 
ing home! I got off the train at Nun- 
nelly and hired a horse to take me the 
rest of the journey. I started down 
the road from Nunnelly to Goodrich, 
happy — looking forward to seeing old 
places, old friends. The road was just 
as it had always been, dusty, hot, 
winding, hilly, rough, with dry bushes 
and trees on each side and a parched 
sky above. But it was all the same. 
It had always been, that way. It 
would always be that way. I rode 
several miles until two bends in the 
road would take me into Goodrich. 
Why, there was the creek, still play- 
ing hide-and-seek with its pebbles, and 
there stood the negro houses, ten on 
each side of the creek. But they looked 
strange, deserted. Old broken flower 
pots lay strewn about the yards, pieces 
of old hoes mourned in the corner of 
a falling fence; doors were half ajar, 
completely open, or sagging on their 
hinges. Work benches stood unused 
in the yards. Where were the little 
kinky-headed negroes that used to 
wade in the creeks, or chop wood for 
a husky black mammy? 

I kicked my horse and rode at a 
gallop by the houses and up the hill 
that led from slag bottom. That rise! 
How many times I had run down it, 
and then rushed to the top again! It 
was steep, and I used to think that 
some drunken negro had fallen off the 
cliff, and that his patron god had built 
the steep road so that none of the 
other negroes would fall off. I turned 
my horse to the left and crossed Silly- 
man's bridge. It was the same dusty, 
shady, leary bridge, and my horse's 
hoofs made the same hollow noise on 
it as my pony's hoofs had made twelve 
years ago. I crossed the bridge and 
trotted down a road that led between 
two slag dumps. The dumps seemed 
smaller than of old, probably because 
I was some inches taller. But where 
was the lumber that used to be on the 
slag dumps? Gone! I listened for 
the sound of the gasoline saws, but 
there was none. Strange. One had 
been able always to hear their hum 
and buzz twelve years ago. But I 
rode on, and a few hundred feet away 
rose the furnace. 

Rose! It just lay there, in black 
inertia! No hot, boiling iron ran 
from the iron notches. No black, 
swarthy negroes sang as they "fed" 



the boilers. No crane creaked aa it 

lifted the dirty yellow ore. No negroes 
sweated as they tugged at the rum- 
bling iron carts; no men mopped wet 
foreheads as they loaded the "pigs" of 
iron into box cars with a heave, a 
throw, a thump, and a heave. Where 
was the foreman? Where was the 
boss? Where was everything? I rode 
on through the furnace and out of 
the sheds into the grassy yards of the 
store. Where were the laughing girls 
that had washed their clothes at the 
pump? It was Monday, and they had 
always washed their clothes then. 
And the store — the blinds were closed 
and the porch deserted. Why weren't 
the dusty, overalled farmers on the 
porch, smoking their corn cob pipes 
and talking of cattle and of crops? 
Why wasn't the storekeeper leaning 
over his counter as far as his fat 
stomach would allow and unrolling 
bolts of calico for mild-eyed girls 
whose faces had been freshly- washed 
in laundry soap to slick them up for 
the occasion? Why wasn't the smoke 
lazily curling out of the chimney of 
the doctor's office that stands in one 
corner of the yard? I rode across the 
yard and trotted up the dusty path to 
the yellow station. Some one must 
be at the station, because the tracks 
were still in front of it, and surely 
one train a week came down them. 
But the station was empty. There 
wasn't even a piece of ice melting into 
little puddles on the sawdust porch, 
or one sack of corn in the baggage 
room. 

I kicked my horse and, turning to 
the right, galloped through No Fool's 
Hollow. I slowed the pace of my 
horse when I reached the creek again, 
for the streani, too, was strange. Yes 
—someone had put a concrete bridge 
across it. Who had been mean enough 
to ruin that spring? It was not even 
deep enough to cover the small moss- 
covered rocks that slumbered in its 
cooling' water. And the water? It 
used to be so pure that we could drink 
it, and now it was dirty and nasty, 
with slimy, green moss clogging it 
up, and bugs, tin cans, and paper all 
around. 

I furiously galloped up the steep 
hill and into the barn hollow that led 
to home. Of course, home would be 
the same. Why, I half expected to 
see my fat and stubby pony grazing 
on the slope of the yard. About half 
way down the hollow I passed Roger's 
barn. Not a horse or a mule wal- 
lowed in the foul dirt. Even the old, 
familiar dirty smell was gone. I rode 
on and turned in the gate to home. 

Yes, home! It looked more like a 
pen for pigs! The gate, half ajar, 
sagged on rusted hinges. My sand 
pile — only three rotting planks 
showed where it once had been, the 
other plank was gone. I jumped off 
my horse, and running up the walk 
that was still a winding gray thing, 
like hardened slag, I entered the inner 
yard where home was. No, that was 
not home. The long, low house, with 
its bare and dusty porch surrounding 
it, was lonesome without its honey- 
suckles and its morning glories. The 
golden glow that used to be at one end 
of the porch lay rotted and trampled. 
The cherry t ree that stood by the steep 
steps that led to the porch was a bar- 
ren, dead, lifeless piece of wood. 
There were no flowers, no people, no 
life. I ran into the back yard. It 



was piled with leaves and trash. I 
stumbled wildly into the chicken yard. 
No rooster crowed. No hen cackled, 
no pig grunted, no cows lowed, no 
pony neighed. I turned and walked 
slowly back to the house. I didn't 
go in, but gazed out over Goodrich. 
It wasn't Goodrich any more. The 
slag bottom was gone, the furnace 
was falling, the station was caving 
in, the spring was bridged, the barn 
was gone, and home — ! Just a de- 
serted town, turning back to dust, 
and making forgotten history. 

Truly, the spider had woven its 
web and had caught the fate of home 
in its clutches. The owls screeched, 
and the bats rustled their wings. 
They 



bridge now. I'm going to post this so 
that you will receive it Sunday. 

All my love, 



A WEEK'S MAIL AT 

WARD-BELMONT 



Dear (oh, dearest dear) Connie-Kin: 
I suppose you won't be looking for 
a letter from this source, but anyhow 
it will be some time before I see you 
again. I hope you can read this, but 
if you can't, ask your roommate, may- 
be she can. I hope that my words 
are spelled right because if they aren't 
what would she think. 

I am suffering (get that suffering, 
really, no kidding) from a sort throat 
brought on by a severe cold, or maybe 
hay fever. Anyway, 1 cou?h a whole 
lot. 

Oh, I suppose it isn't polite to do 
this, but anyway we're going to have 
strawberry shortcake for dinner to- 
day. Ha! Ha! Isn't that nice- 
goody, goody, shortcake and all I can 
eat (maybe). Anyway, to compen- 
sate, I thought of a way to send you 
seme, only it won't work. (This page 
looks fierce, try the next.) 

This writing may be better. You 
hope so, I suppose. I am studying 
the same amount as always. 

Hope I keep don't out you school 
of, which is what Caesar my sounds 
lesson like. 

Your can't thinking of anything 
more better. 

BURKIE. 
Treasurer of Sophomore Class, 
cheer leader, glass blower, pianist, 
porch washer, errand runner, Caesar 
taker, bum speller and what have you. 

P. S. (Please Smile)— Those are 
my titles. 
Precious Baby: 

I hope your cold is much better 
now. When you think you are taking 
cold you must go to the infirmary and 
keep warm. You know your father 
and I care more about your health 
than we do about your grades. Whic'i 
reminds me that your last letter was 
a little impudent. You know we have 
never made any complaints about your 
grades; so don't keep on going when 
you have the "sniffles" so badly thai 
you can hardly see, just because you 
think we will complain. Be sure .to 
wear your overshoes and you won't 
take cold. I'm sorry you didn't like 
the little dress I sent you but you 
know you make such rash decisions 
about clothes that I was afraid to tell 
you to go down and buy one yourself. 

I know you're all excited about 
Senior Senior-Middle Day. I could 
scarcely make out from your account 
what it was all about. It sounds in- 
teresting. 
Your father wants me to play 



Dear Squirrel-kin: 

I'm sending you herewith a contri- 
bution which may serve to lift a little 
of the general gloom, even if Na h- 
ville is unbelievably smoky; as I st, m 
to gather from your letters. 

It's getting on toward golf time, so 
I'm getting the old clubs tuned up. it 
won't be long until youll be here, w 
I'm having yours looked over, too. 

Burkie and I have been doing quite 
well in bridge lately; we've had un- 
usually good luck, but of course it's 
mostly our superior skill. Do you 
play much at school? 

Don't forget to write once in a 
while to your paternal ancestor- if 
you can find a moment to spare in 
your study-filled days. I mean mo- 
ment in your alleged s.-f. days. 

I'd put some of the usual artistic 
additions to this, but you'll have to he 
satisfied with the wavy line on the 
long blue paper enclosed and the row 
of crosses on the bottom of this page 
Your true love, 

DAD. 

Dearest Connie: 

I received your sweet letter perfect 
ages ago, but, my dear, this place is 
such a whirligig that I never have 
time to write you. You made such a 
mistake by not coming here with me, 
even though you have such a grand 
time at W.-B. There are the most 
adorable boys in the world here. I've 
had a date every night since January 
tixth! It keeps me busy— with quar- 
terly exams and everything. 

You poor dear not to have had any 
spring vacation! We had a week and 
a half! Georgie Ferriss drove me 
home — bless his heart (also his Chrys- 
ler!) I surely wish you could have 
been at home. I have so much to tell 
you. Did you know that Mary and 
Linn are thinking of getting married? 
I'm all set to be a bachelor girl— how 
about you? 

I'm so glad your club won the swim- 
ming—I mean the water-polo tourna- 
ment. It must be keen stuff. 

Darling, do write soon and I'll 
promise to be prompter next time. It 
won't be long until June! I can hardly 
wait. 

Your devoted pal, 

Dorothy. 

Dearest Constance: 

Why didn't you answer my last let- 
ter? It hurt my feelings. Mother 
said not to fuss, because you don't 
have time, so I'm just writing to say 
that I love you anyway. That little 
cook book you sent was fine. Will you 
help me make things when you get 
home? I hope so. Our Junior High 
School Basketball season is over. I 
have a cheer-leading letter and Daddy 
said I could have a sweater. (Not a 
big one like Burke's though) to put it 
on. Won't that be nice? 

I'm glad you like my letters. Can 
you read them better when they are 
type-writed like this? Mother says 
it's nice for girls to know how to type. 
But I don't think I'll ever be a real 
stenographer, do you? I like to cook 
things better. 
Please write soon. "» 
Your much-loving little sister, 

Betty. 



WARD-BELM ONT HYPHEN 



THK Gbbat American Band Wag- 
i flN bv Charles Men. New York; The 
ohn »ay Company. The sub-title of 
this book A Study in Exaggeration*, 
j, gb .ut the be«t description one could 
-gk, of it. In a series of short arti- 
tles , n the fads and idjosyncracies of 
the American people, Mr. Merz man- 
jje, to use some of the cleverest sta- 
tistic imaginable. He makes no di- 
appeal to one's sense of humor; 
men iy puts down his facts in a clear, 
com *e way and you may laugh or 
not, as you happen to choose. He 
makes no display of his own opinions 
but eaves you to form your own. 

It is written in smooth-running 
gn d pseudo-newspaper style, ably han- 
dled Because it is so well done, the 
reaning k easy as well as highly di- 
verting. Once in a while a stinging 
blow is dealt at some phase or other 
of our life and one is inclined to be 
hurt, although the things sent at other 
people seem humorous. 

One of the cleverest bits from the 
book is the contrast between Thoreau's 
theory of the mouse trap and that of 
the present day. In the author's own 
words: "Launch a mouse trap in 1928 
and the effort is spectacular. Surveys 
are taken to determine the presump- 
tive sales-resistance of potential pur- 
chasers to mouse traps of different 
sizes, shapes and colors. A national 
advertising campaign is undertaken to 
instruct the country in the use of bait. 
Pictures of villages in flames call at- 
tention to the fact that more harm is 
done by mice each year than was done 
in Belgium by the German army. 
Prizes are offered for the best letter 
on mice, the mortal of men. Mice 
clubs are organized in the public 
schools, and October 6 to 12 is an- 
nounced as national Anti-Mouse Week. 
At the proper moment the mouse-trap 
boys strike up at the Station K.D.A. 
broadcasting ukelele programs." 



PICTURE OF QUEBEC 



I wonder if you love old cities as 
I do; to me there is a charm, a ro- 
mance about them that no new, bust- 
ling city can ever attain. Their very 
atmosphere is different; sunshine 
softly diffuses over them like a mel- 
low haze— never hard and bright, but 
warm and comforting to dull old 
walls; rain battles them in a cool 
grey fog — never dark and dreary, but 
misty and cooling to grey stones. 
Both shroud them in mystery— not the 
exciting mystery that belongs to some- 
thing new, but the mystery of an age- 
old wisdom. 

Quebec is just such a city — charm- 
ing, romantic, elusive — of course you 
know her and love her too. Remem- 
ber your first sight of her— lazy, half- 
real, half-pacified, looming high above 
you in the early morning fog as you 
steamed up the St. Lawrence and 
docked beneath her wall? And re- 
member the Chateau Frontenac? ths 
grand promenade on the old inner 
wall? the little gift shops where one 
buys long-legged dolls and delicate 
bits of real lace, or perhaps a tiny 
flagon of rare perfume? And remem- 
ber the dim little wine shops where 
one is served such delectable bonbons 
with a glass of sherry? 

And then, of course, you remember 
Sous de Cap? Until I had actually 
emerged from that street I thought 



it existed only in the imagination of 
some exaggerating featurist. Pic- 
ture if you can, those of you who have 
never seen this narrowest street on 
our continent, a passage so small that 
only a celeche, a tiny two-wheeled cart, 
can go through. Imagine this passage 
crowded with one-room houses and 
piled one on another, housing fami- 
lies with innumerable children. Fit 
this narrow alley into the groove of 
a cliff, down under the city wall, so 
that for just one hour of the day a 
path of sunlight seeps between the 
wall and the line of shacks — and that 
path scarcely two feet wide. There 
you have Sous de Cap. Poverty stalks 
there, in all its grim cruelty; tiny 
children, clad only in torn gunny 
sacks, have the wrinkled faces of lit- 
tle old men and skinny bird-like claws 
in place of dimpled fingers. They 
swarm over the celeche shrieking for 
pennies in their French jargon, until 
they are caught in the wheels and the 
horse steps, unable to pull the fright- 
ful load. The cursing driver lashes 
out with his whip and literally 
brushes them off like flies. Finally 
the torturous passage heads into 
wider streets and into the daylight. 

Perhaps, though, you were at- 
tracted more by the historical lure 
of the city. Wasn't it hard to realize, 
as you drove along in the balmy sum- 
mer sunshine that here, on the Plains 
of Abraham, was fought one of the 
crudest battles of all time? That 
here, by this stone marker, General 
Wolfe met his tragic death, and that 
yonder in that ancient tavern his 
brave opponent, General Montcalm, 
died a few hours later? What half- 
forgotten history lessons are brought 
to mind as we are conducted through 
the redoubtable garrison. 

Or, again, perhaps you were at- 
tracted to the society of Quebec. 
There is something in the air here 
that lets us nearly see the ghosts of 
royal ladies entertaining the genius 
of the world in their perfectly ap- 
pointed salons, pouring tea and 
swishing about in their rich brocades 
and lustrous satins; we can almost 
hear their tinkling laughter above the 
murmur of voices and the dainty 
clink of delicate old china. 

And how much like one of these 
exquisite ladies is Quebec herself. She 
is an old, old French woman— an aris- 
tocrat who sits aloof on the edge of 
a high cliff, disdainfully watching the 
busy river winding about her feet. 
With slender shadowy fingers she 
coaxes the river up to her walls, to 
wash away the noisy riffraff that 
cling there and soil her skirts with 
their grimy poverty. An imperious 
shrug of her shoulders dislodges 
stones to crush these river rats. 

Then calmly she sits dreaming— is 
she remembering the brave young 
generals who gave their lives to pos- 
sess her? Lovers has she had, many 
of them, who looked with envious eyes 
toward this stronghold of the St. 
Lawrence. She is an alien in this 
newer world, with its practical, mat- 
ter-of-fact ideas— a poised, sophisti- 
cated gentlewoman in the midst of 
self-conscious, awkward, youths. There 
is a charming continental sweetness 
about her, a subtle perfume, suggest- 
ing the mystery of intrigue, of ro- 
mance. Her speech comes to 



the brilliant salon, and her laughter 
is the cynical laughter of Moliere. 

Haughtily, impenetrable, defying 
alike the attacks of man, the elements, 
and time, wise and inscrutable — Que- 
bec—and some say a city has no per- 
sonality! 



DAD 



Many morning in the early sum- 
mer I have come downstairs to find 
my father lumbering around the 
the kitchen, singing, as he cut up left- 
over meat for some strange dish, 
bending over the stove to turn a fine 
omelette, or crushing the juice out of 
an orange with one downward twist 
on the squeezer. The canary would 
be singing, too, urged on by the gentle 
undertone of conversation dad carried 
on with him and Rascal, the bulldog, 
who sat on the floor, his head turned 
on one side in confident expectation 
of a piece of meat. We all three 
would have breakfast together on the 
screened-in back porch. At that time 
of the morning, the sunlight was al- 
ways pale yellow, but it gleamed and 
sparkled on the globules of dew held 
cupped in the pink and red holly- 
hocks that grew along the fence. 
Often, at a sign from Dad, one 
stopped to watch a cardinal rise and 
skim over there or to listen to a cat- 
bird in the orchard. 

And then, every July for five years 
we have gone fishing together in Can- 
ada. I remember one time especially 
when we paddled on a windy, blue 
day across the lake to a cove in the 
shelter of a steep, pine-clad island. 
The white-capped waves slapped the 
sides of the canoe, rocked us across 
the bay, swished their spray into our 
eyes as we paddled back, then gently 
rocked us across again. I can see 
Dad yet, his sandy red hair ruffled 
in the wind, the collar of his old blue 
flannel fishing shirt flopping against 
his sunburned face as he carefully 
selected a feather fly from the ribbon 
of his green felt hat. With one long 
ning he cast the line out, usually only 
to reel it back in; but sometimes he 
gave a quick, backward jerk of the 
wrist and started calling out, "Ride 
him, cowboy! How old Mr. Bass can 
rear and charge. Ride him, cowboy!" 
However, I enjoyed most our fishing 
toward evening when Dad's face 
wrinkled up in a quiet smile about his 
blue eyes as he watched his bobber 
sail out over the sun-crested waves. 
Then we talked of those infinite 
things, of life after death, of the rea- 
son we were put in the world. And 
always his answers seemed right. 

Dad is the freest man I know, and 
therefore, the happiest. Mother often 
asks him why he spends hundreds of 
dollars on fishing trips when the same 
money would buy two new Oriental 
rugs for the front hall. He always 
answers, "What does anyone want 
with things that only clutter up the 
house?" And in that one word things, 
he puts all the contempt in the world. 
He prefers beautiful scenery, happy 
memories of nights slept out in pine 
woods, of days cruising blue waters, 
good books, good thoughts to fall back 
on "if times should get tough." His 
mind is made up of memories. How 
we love to hear him tell about the 
time a mountaineer shot up a coun 
try dance he was 



cat meat market he had when he 
a child, or the time he freed a mur- 
derer down in Georgia. In fact, when 
I think of Dad's life, I never see him 
engineering in Salt Lake City or in- 
venting in Indiana, but I think of a 
lovely mansion, all gilded with the 
light of appreciation and inlaid with 
a mosaic of colorful, happy exper- 
iences, the never-quite-faded memory 
of which shines out through his blue 
eyes. It is this radiance, I believe, 
which has kept the "shades of the 
prison house" from forming around 
Dad in that dull, uninteresting atmos- 
phere that surrounds most middle- 
aged people. 

But is Dad middle-aged? When 
mother says he is nothing but an over- 
grown boy, he laughs, executes a jig, 
and says, "Of course I am. Why 
grow up? You never have any more 
fun if you do." Dad enjoys Christ- 
mas, the stockings, the Christmas 
tree, and the plum*pudding as much 
as my youngest cousin, and just as 
noisily. He sets up all the new rail- 
roads, helps build block houses, and 
works out puzzles. At Easter he 
hides the eggs, and in what original 
places! 

There are about Dad "clouds of 
glory," that look of enjoying, of see- 
ing things in a happy light one finds 
in the eyes of a little child. For his 
is a child's heart, free from the 
tyranny of things, and it has learned 
to look on nature, life, and man ex- 
pecting to see God. 



MISS MATILDA 

SAPHRONIA AND 

JANET MARIA 



(i) 

Miss Matilda Saphronia and Janet 
Maria 

Look over the teacups" and into the 
fire 

Where the chubby teakettle is sing- 
ing a tune, 

And wreathing its mist in the long 
afternoon. 

And the tired shadows creep in the 
old lady's lap 

Like sweet, drowsy children, and 
reach for her cap 

With soft, groping fingers until her 
old face 

Is a criss-cross of patterns, and she 

in her place 
Primly turns to the clock— while into 

the fire 

With her steady green eyes gazes 
Janet Maria. 

(2) 

If it happened that / needs must sit 

by the fire, 
And be quaint Miss Matilda or Janet 

Maria 

Oh, I very well know that I never 

could rock 
By the hour to the tick of the old 

China clock 
As does prim Miss Matilda, and so I 

now think 
I'd be Janet Maria with a sinuous 

slink 

In my arched sable back, and a tail 

like a plume, 
And a pair of green eyes all astare 

in the gloom; 
Because Janet Maria can slink cross 

the mat, 

And go sit on the fence top because 
she's a cat ! 



D-BELMONT HYPHEN 



LUNCHEONETTE and 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



Loveman's Economy Base 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 &.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

Drink* of oAll Kinds 




KLEEMAN'S 



329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

CIFT*\ CA, ""« N °»* l ««- Handkerchi* L.n«n. Fins 

Kjlr I L> M KinJ.. Hand-mai. HanJkerchitf.. Arhficisl Flow* 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET— OPPOSITE CAPITOL 



— 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKER'S — CAKES - CANDY 

TEN NESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 




A Cordial Invitation /« Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 West End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 

Telephone 7-2020 (Formerly 230 M Fourth At... N.) 



HER HUSBAND'S 

DAUGHTER 

Jane Lansing sat buried in the 
deep shadows of the long library. The 
Are crackled and popped cheerfully 

and comfortingly. By her aide 
gleamed a silver tea service — un- 
touched. On a tray nearby lay a 
half-smoked cigarette smoldering, 
from which curled blue wisps of 
smoke — Kay's cigarette. Kay treated 
her cigarettes as she treated life, 
thought her mother, half -playing with 
fire — leaving the rest to burn as it 
will. Kay had just gone with Roger 
McKenzie to the Macklin's dinner 
dance. After that they would go on 
to Drury's to eat. Then perhaps she 
and Roger would come back to the 
house and sit half of the night. They 
did this often, mused her mother- 
simply sat, it seemed, without saying 
a word. In spite of the fact that she 
strained her ears from the top step 
of the stairs for a sound to show they 
were existing — Jane Lansing was un- 
able to hear a thing. She 
do that if it weren't for Lee 



vived again. Perhaps it was btcaj 
he and Kay had seen each other eve*] 

to comment. Perhaps it 
Kay was his daughter that 
Lee heard the chatter at the club kJ 
have otherwise overlook. , |, or 
at. 

Nevertheless, it was up to Jane toi 
stop the affair. Lee had commanded 
silently. That was enough. 

Tonight there had bean a seem 
the most persuasive tones she 
sessed Jane had asked Kay not • 
him tonight 
"But why, mother? Now just tell 
single, good reason, and per- 
I won't see him. But just tell 



in 

JOSJ 

m 



Lee was worried lately. He'd 
come home in the evening to her with 
deeper lines about his eyes than usual. 
Financial matters weren't as secure as 
they might have been. Lee had con- 
tracted the Florida craze and had 
invested in some real estate just as 
the boom bubble had burst. They 
had saved very little, if any, from the 
debris. The Trust Company of Flor- 
ida had promised security. But then 
they were deeper in debt than the rest 
—if possible. Then, too, down at the 
club had dropped disturbing hints 
concerning Kay and Roger. Lee had 
come home angry. Over the coffee he 
quietly told Jane what he had heard 
—quietly but with a steel edge in his 
voice. So it was up to Jane to stop 
the affair. 

Stop it? How could she? Jane had 
a heart — a little too mellow. Once or 
twice she had forbidden Kay outright 
to see Roger. But the look in her 
eyes! First, one of surprise — then 
sweet and finally defiant. A shade of 
well-concealed arrogance clung about 
her as she quietly ignored her moth- 
er's suggestions not to see so much 
of him— quietly, but with a bit of 
steel in it. Kay was like her father- 
Not that Roger was a bad boy, for he 
wasn't. The McKenzies were won- 
derful people— the elite, so to speak. 
But Kay was too young to be run- 
ning around with a boy constantly, 
and, too, Roger was "sowing his wild 
oats while youth still aided him"— in 
the words of Grandfather Lansing. 
Roger drank. But that was nothing 
more than the rest of them did. Per- 
haps Lee objected to Roger because 
he and Lloyd Ritter had been sent 
home in the early hours of the morn- 
ing for marching up and down the 
street in front of the Lansing's house, 
shouting military commands, and 
singing scraps of songs, as they had 
done in military school. Only this 
time they carried empty flasks on 
their hips instead of canteens. Per- 
haps that was it. Roger did those 
things. But he had never allowed 
himself to go that far again since he 
had been going with Kay. Neverthe- 
less, gossip lingered, 



Jane had floundered. "Well, Kay, 
I— you shouldn't. Your father doesn't 
approve of you going out so much 
with one boy. So come on, dear, be 
a nice girl and stay with me tonight" 
"Doesn't approve of my going out 
with one boy so much? Why? Now 
tell me why. You can't. See — I told 
you— you can't. You haven't any 
reason. You're all unreasonable and 
horribly selfish," she exploded. "IU 
do as I please, and furthermore, you 
nor father nor anyone else is going to 
stop me from going with Roger Mc- 
Kenzie," she added with a final toss 
of her head. 

Just then the doorbell rang. Grab- 
bing her coat she ran past Higgins, 
who stood gapingly aghast, entirely 
forgetting to open the door for her, 
and stepping out into the vestibule, 
she flung herself into Roger's arms, 
and with angry, blinding tears filling 
her eyes, blurted out the whole story. 

That was the way of it. Jane 
couldn't seem to get up enough cour- 
age to put her foot firmly down and 
crush the thing. Kay was young and 
impulsive. She might grow out of it. 
Girls did more often than they didn't 
And if she didn't — well, Roger wasn't 
such a bad boy after all. 

As she sat there by the fire won- 
dering what she would tell Lee to- 
night when he returned to find Kay 
out with Roger, she was suddenly 
startled by the sharp ring of the tele- 
It was Lee. His voice was 
and curt. "Pack my things. 
I'm catching the midnight train to 
Miami. Just had a wire from the Real 
Estate Firm — they're going to fort- 
close. I'll be up in twenty minutes.'' 
That was all. Foreclose! Why 
that meant more losses to them! 
With Kay's "Cinderella Ball" not a 
week off! It was to be the social 
event of the season. Guerleave was 
making Kay's dress now. More losses ! 
Silently Jane Lansing climbed the 
stairs and packed her husband's bag. 

That night the clock chimed four 
fifteen before Kay said the last sleepy 
"good-morning" to Roger, as they 
walked to the door. There was a low 
murmur, a sigh, and silence. The door 
closed. Kay tip-toed past her moth 
ter's door — peeped in — in the dim 
light saw her peacefully sleeping with 
the curlers pulling her hair in little 
wads over her head. 

A week, two weeks, roiled by be- 
fore anything definite was heard from 
Lee. Then as suddenly as the tele- 
phone call had been came a wire or- 
dering the family Tb arrange for the 
sale or storage of the furniture and to 
to Coral Gables. 




But, mother— Coral Gable*! Does 
jjut mean we will live there perma- 

-ntlv?" 

•Baby girL, I expect so. Your father 
^ business there to attend to. Of 
journe, he'd rather have ua with him." 

"Rather have ua with him! Humph 

That waa Kay — bitter, and not try- 
ing to understand. After all, what 
Aid this sojourn to Florida mean? If 
jt iii s loea of the laat bit they had 
_if it meant they would be poor and 
measrerly live their daya by— if it 
meant that, it might be better for Kay 
to marry some well-fixed man before 
it ail happened. Kay waa bo young, 
jam couldn't bear to picture her doing 
without things. Whimsically ahe re- 
membered how Kay loved expensive 
things— the sheerest of hose—exotic 
perfumea— and fura. Once when she 
was a little girl of three ahe had bur- 
ied her head in one of Jane's caller's 
sable capea, and said, "Mummy, I 
wants one. I wanta one." Her voice 
became more insistent and louder— till 
at last her mother had to literally en- 
tract her from her caller's lap where 
bhe clung — and promise her that some 
day she would have one. Kay had 
never forgotten that promise. And 
now she waa so pretty and young— 
now was the time for her to have all 
these lovely things. She would have 
t..o— but now— if they had lost every- 
thing—. 

Not that Kay would want them now 

for if she knew that funds were low 
- no, for she'd work. Nothing could 
stop her— she'd help them in some 
way. Jane couldn't let her do that— 
her little Kay an office girl — never! 
Hut still if ahe married, well — . 



It was in May. The trees had al- 
ready burst their buds. The sun 
streamed though the yellow-green 
ieaves. Things looked new and clean. 
Kay Lansing glanced nervously up 
and down the mezzanine floor of the 
dub. She was to meet Roger there at 
three. It waa fifteen after then. Sure- 
ly he would be there soon. Five more 
minutes passed. Then — 

"Kay, darling, I'm here at laat. 
Had an awful time getting the license. 
The old bloke didn't want to fix it up. 
Thought I waa under age. Told him 
I waa twenty-four, though. He'll 
never know the diff." 

She sighed. Life would be heaven 
with Roger. 

"I'm not a bit afraid, honey. I'm 
so thrilled I can't see. When and 
where do we go?" 

"Now, dearie, to the City Hall. 
Lloyd and Bill will be there. I'm 
glad you didn't tell the girls. They 
would have done something wrong- 
called up a reporter, or had bags of 
rice. C'mon, babe, let's go." 

By five o'clock Mr. and Mrs. Roger 
Thayer McKenzie emerged from the 
portals of the City Hall looking 
neither to the right nor the left, but 
straight into each other's eyes. It 
waa all a dream, it seemed, thought 
the bride as ahe stepped into their 
open roadster. No, not a dream — for 
the circlet of diamonds on her finger 
assurred her of reality. 

"Honey, I juat couldn't go to Flor- 
ida. It would have meant the end of 
everything. Wouldn't that have been 
awful, though?" ahe murmured snug- 



gling closer to him and burying her 
nose in hie coat lapel. 

"H-m, I couldn't have let you go." 
She lifted her face quite suddenly, 
yet willingly, and the little roadater 
took a dive for a telephone pole, only 
to be swung sharply back. Holding 
tightly to each other s hands, they 
mounted the steps of the Lansing's 
porch. In spite of the fact that Kay 
had said ahe was not afraid, little 
tremors ran through her. Roger him- 
self had a peculiar set expression 
about his lips that always came when 
he waa anticipating something un- 
pleasant. 

They found Jane buried in the deep 
shadows of the long library. The fire 
crackled and 
comfortably. 

r, we 




Then she thrust out her finger and 
let it speak for itself. 

"Mrs. Lanaing, I know this will be 
unwelcome news to you. But Kay and 
I were married thia afternoon. I 
couldn't let her leave me. Please, Mrs. 
Lanaing, don't look so-we just 
couldn't help it — we love each other so. 
I'll make her happy — please don't cry 

Jane Lansing wiped away her tears 
with a damp handkerchief and stared 
into the fire. Kay had gone with 
Roger. She was his wife. And what 
would Lee say? After all, Roger 
wasn't such a bad boy. She'd always 
rather liked him. It had better have 



of the others of that wild set. Roger 
could give her everything. Jane smiled 
through her tears — now she could 
have that sable coat, and all the ex- 
pensive things she wanted. Kay 
wasn't meant for poverty. Now, she 
could go back to Lee and together they 
could build up again. It wouldn't be 
so hard— just those two together. Lee 
would be angry. But then he'd soften 
with time. Lee loved Kay deeply. 
After all she was like her father — 
stubborn, spirited, determined, with 
in it. 



A NIGHT FANTASY 

The mist hangs clumsily above the 
sodden earth, 

And thrusts clod, clammy fingers 
through the leaves. 

Thin globules of moisture slowly drip 
and drip and drip, 

Like sand into the hour glass of time. 

The waning moon is yellow as a bob- 
cat's eyes, 

That gleam from out the branches of 
a forest pine, 

And soft, thin moonlight quivers 
through the falling rain, 

As silent as a panther's tread at dawn. 

My soul is struggling like the moon- 
light with the rain, 

And sodden thoughts are pushing out 
the light, 

That strives to enter there. 

The dripping rain has ceased 

A calmness fills the forest, 

And moonlight dances unchallenged, 

Laughing and throwing white armB 

About the gnarled trunks of the trees. 

So is my soul now like the forest filled 

with light, 
And happineaa has gained the mastery 

there. 



Ward-Belmont 

SCHOOL of ART 



Summer Session Jane 2, to July 17. 

Intensive courses in the following subjects will be offered: 
General Art, Commercial Advertising, Costume Design, 
Methods of Teaching, Interior Decoration. U U H! 1? 

For aatalot» ■•■>•■■ 

Director oi AH Department. Summer 
Ward-Belmont School 
NASHVILLE. TBNNBSSBB 




May \WB have 
the pleasure of showing 
you the *Kew Modes in "Ties* 
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"COMBINATIONS" 






DELICIOUS CANDIES — 

Made daily in our own kitchens! 

:■ DMKFwon -:- Mac* Cud* 

323 UNION STREET 





— as usual 

T he season's most desired fashion at the 
town 's lowest prices — ALWAYS1 

$1 
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BLACK PATENT 
PARCHMENT KID 

SHELL GREY KID 

In High Heels Tool 




VISIT OUR NEW 8HOB STORE 
421 UNION STREET 

Shoes for Every Occasion 
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Shoes 
Sport Sweaters 
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• Wall Known Sporting 



Golf 

Apparel 
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make interesting pictures— If you 
the proper touch in the right place 

Trices — Always 

Eatruct « Fifth At.. 



know what we mean. 
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THE WORDSMITH 

MEETING 



CL 



750 Fourth 



UB PROGRAMS-STATiCNERY 
MENUS-PUBLICATIONS 

BA1RD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 



North 



6-1 i 




Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Spec/a/ Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



In the Shopping DUtric. 
— JiMt ■ few eteps from 
the Cor., of 5th. Ave. 
•nd Church St. 




BURK & CO. 

416 422 CHURCH ST. 

WOMEN^SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop for Girl.— Masianin. Floor 



Beautiful Footwear 



Meadows 

408 Union Street 



(Continued from page 1) 
Margaret Alice Lowe: Girls, it's 
almost time to go. Hortense has an 

announcement to make. 

Hortense Ambrose: The new Word- 
smiths request the pleasure and so 
forth of having the old members for 
dinner at the Satsuma Friday night. 
We're going to hear John Erskine 
afterward and Dr. Barton said we 
could take the school cars. 

(Exeunt with exclamations of joy- 
ous anticipation. The Tuesday night 
session of the Wordsmith is over and 
the girls who are awaiting arrival of 
"dates" may now occupy the Y.W.) 



GANDYL AND 



Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



PERSONALITY 

OF TEAPOTS 

"Personality of teapots?" Of course. 
Now don't look so amusingly tolerant. 
Probably you, being American, have 
not been introduced to the solemn 
rite of five o'clock tea. Consequently, 
teapots have not played an important 
part in your life. To you they are 
merely pieces of cold pottery, non- 
descript and inanimate. But Aunt 
Mollie says they are the most com- 
panionable personalities you can find. 
You see, Aunt Mollie lives in India 
where the British have tea every day. 
And living there, she feels as Eng- 
lish as the rest of them. She says" 
that there is a teapot with a person- 
ality to suit every mood. If you could 
see her collection of them you, too, 
would be convinced. 

When she is a bit sad or down- 
hearted she takes her tea from a fat 
squatty, red pot. Low, humming 
sounds which gradually increase to 
chuckles issue from its throat. It 
draws and laughs till you think it 
would burst. Aunt Mollie says she 
is afraid it will burst some day. She 
calls it "Mrs. Peggoty." Soon jolly 
"Mrs. Peggoty" has chuckled auntie's 
blues away. When the tea things are 
being done, the fat, squatty red teapot 
is rubbed and polished with unusual 
care, for it has done a good turn that 
day. 

When the young people of the mis- 
sion gather at five o'clock in "mem- 
shibs" house, the dresden China one. 
or the one painted with huge tropical 
flowers is used. As the laughter and 
somewhat slow chatter of the young 
natives fills the room, the teapots hum 
and talk in low, conversational tones 
of whatever teapots would talk about. 
When the chatter of the young folk 
lags, their low murmur is still faintly 
audible. "They help out socially," 
Aunt Mollie says. 

On formal occasions the tall silver 
pot is polished and made to shine in 
regal elegance. It is a stately lady 
with silvery grey hair— an aristocrat. 
You can count on it to make the right 
impression in the most difficult of 
situations. Aunt Mollie says that it 
is indeed a God-send when the British 
consul drops in unexpectedly. 

For those stay at home days, when 
the rain beats outside, and a good 
book calls you to its pages, the old 
crooked, green teapot is the very thing 
to complete a perfect day of quietude 
and rest. 

"My old standby," says Aunt Mol- 
lie— she refers to the most homely of 



the collection. This treasure had t 
personality of an old woman, full 0 
wisdom, marred by age, but still hum 
ming with the joy of life, it is 
deed, a trusted friend. 

An atmosphere which lends o p, 
sonality of intriguing mystery gur 
rounds one of the most prised „ 
Auntie's possessions, the crysta: 
with the wicker covering. The .. 
that in the famous Punjab oprigjJ 
this same teapot carried by a litti 
native held a warning to the Endish 
The boy was kidnapped and the tea- 
pot was left by the roadside still 
holding the warning which never 
reached the whites. Somehow it cam 
into the hands of a Hindu shopkeeper 
who sold it to my aunt for a mere 
trifle. As it sets high upon the cup. 
board shelf faintly perfumed with the 
pungent scent of sandlewood it whis- 
pers indistinctly in its native tongue 
things which if heard in time might 
have saved many English from a hor- 
rible death. 

A fit companion for such a charac- 
ter as the wicker covered pot is the 
old brass teapot which belonged to 
my great-great grandmother of colo- 
nial days. 

Aunt Mollie says that it is really 
a rebel, defiant and spirited. The 
story goes that when an insolent red 
coat came to the kitchen door of my 
ancestral home and demanded a kiss 
from the housemaid, she picked up 
the nearest object, being the same tea- 
pot, and flung it at him with all her 
strength. To this day there is a dent 
in its side, an unquestionable proof 
of the accuracy of her aim. It sits 
grimly staring out into space, its body 
and spirit injured, and indignant, 
and fairly bursting with the spirit of 
seventy-six. 

On those few but long anticipated 
occasions when auntie comes back to 
the States it is always the collection 
of teapots that interests me most. 
Jolly, laughing, suave, aristocratic, 
mysterious and defiant — a teapot t i 
suit every mood. As to tea, to me, they 
have a personality and a charm in- 
definable. 
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THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nathville u on r(g balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 
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ELECTED PRESI- 
DENT OF UNIVER- 
SITY WOMEN 

■ 

The election of Miss Mary R. Nor- 
rl s Ward-Belmont's teacher of psy- 
ch logy and education, as president of 
th. Nashville Branch of th» Amer- 
ican Association of University Wo- 
rn, n, has created interest on the part 
of both faculty members and stu- 
dents of the school. The position is 
an important one in Nashville, as this 
organisation includes in its member- 
ship a number of the most brilliant 
women in the city. 

Miss Norris received both her M.A. 
and her B.A. degrees at Bryn Mawr. 



STUDENT RECITAL 



The weekly music recital program 
was composed of a variety of num- 
bers, all rather short, but interest- 
ingly grouped. Piano, organ and 
v oice were all represented by talented 
students from those respective de- 
partments. The program is as fol- 
lows: 

1. Voice (a), Oh Mariner (Cen- 
anini); (b) Lady Moon (Edwards) 
-Miss Barbara Blackman. 

2. Piano, Valse Oubliee (Liszt- 
Miss Lalla Branch. 

3. Voice (a), L'heure Delicieuse 
(Stoub); (b) ouvre tes yeux bleus 
(Massenet)— Miss Florence Abels. 

4. Violin, Regrets (Vieuxtemps) 
—Miss Catherine Scruggs. 

5. Piano, From the Carnival 
(Grieg)— Miss Lois Maxon. 

6. Organ (a), Prelude and Fugue 
in G minor (Bach); (b) Berceuse 
(Dickinson)— Miss Nancy Noland. 

7. Voice (a), Children of Men (Rus- 
sel); (b) In Italy (Boyd)— Miss 
Aileen Rauch. 

8. Piano, In Autumn (Moszkowski) 
—Miss Annie Sullivan. 



HAS ARTICLE IN 

MAGAZINE WORLD' 



NASHVILLE, TElflf., SATURDAY, APRIL 21, 

MESSAGES FOR EASTER HOME 
COMING PROGRAMS 

Particular appreciation was ex- 
pressed during the Easter home-com- 
ing programs for the messages which 
Dr. and Mrs. Blanton sent to the 
Alumnae Association and to the 
school. Another message which was 
deeply appreciated was that from 
Miss Lelia D. Mills, former dean of 
residence. 

On Saturday, April 7, a business 
meeting of the Alumnae Association 
was held and later a lovely tea was 
tendered in honor of the home-com- 
ing guests. After dinner, on the 
same day, the guests went with the 
student body, faculty and a large 
number of town people, to Ryman Au- 
ditorium where Miss Pauline Sher- 
wood Townsend, director of the 
Ward-Belmont expression depart- 
ment, presented the annual Easter 
pageant. 

Easter services in town, dinner, 



RETOUCHING 

WORK DONE ON 

MODEL STAGE 



The April number of "The Maga- 
zine World" contains an article enti- 
tled "The Hat Market of Florence," 
by Ann Raine, a member of the Pen 
Staff Club, and a pupil in Mrs. Susan 
S. Souby's English class. The article 
was written last year when its au- 
thor was a sophomore in high school. 
It is an interesting fact that six of 
the sixteen members of the Pen Staff 
are sophomores and pupils of Mrs. 
Souby. 



coffee served in Recreation Hall, 
pers, and, later, supper in the club 
houses, completed the program for 
Easter Sunday. Several guests re- 
mained at the school during the first 
part of the week and enjoyed several 
delightful little affairs arranged in 
their honor. 

Numbered among the Easter 
guests were mothers and fathers, as 
well as other relatives of Ward-Bel- 
mont students. 

Miss Edna Irvin, dean of resi- 
dence, Miss Linda Rhae, president of 
the Alumnae Association, were in 
charge of arrangements for the en- 
tertainment of the home-coming 
guests. 

(The fact that last week's Hyphen 
was devoted to Wordsmith articles is 
responsible for the delay in printing 
stories about the Easter program.) 



VARSITY TEAMS 

ARE CHOSEN 



Water Polo Varsity 
The water polo first and second 
varsity teams have been chosen. The 
entire season was a great success and 
it was hard to pick out the best play- 
However, the lucky ten are: 
First Varsity 
E. Douty. 
Wherry. 
V. Ravn. 
M. E. Cayce. 
R. Havner. 

Second Varsity 
J. Wood. 
M. Northrup. 



M. 
A. 



F. R. Hook. 

G. L. Reed. 
G. M. Lewis. 

Basket-Ball Varsity 
The first varsity team is: 
C. Mayre Brandon, Eccowasin. 
F. Grace Neisler, Del Ver. 

F. Catherine Simmons, Triad. 

G. Leonora Reed, Eccowasin. 
G. Louise Sims, Del Ver. 

G. Dorothy Sabin, Tri-K. 
The second varsity team is : 
C. Dorothea Gilbert, Tri-K. 
F. Ann D. Hodgdon, T. C. 

F. Mary Wade, Triad. 

G. Ruth Hamburger, Osiron. 
G. Allie Bowers, F. F. 

G. Frances O'Donnell, T. C. 



I'M THE 
BIRDLET 



THEME IS PR INTED 

Who says that term themes are just 
written, then forgotten? The term 
theme, "Campfire Girls," written by 
Myrtilla Daniels, in English I, was 
printed slightly cut on the editorial 
page of a recent issue of the Des 
Moines Tribune-Capital during Camp- 
fire Girls' Week. Perhaps those 
themes weren't quite such a waste of 
time after all. 



I'm the Birdlet who always thinks I'm the most abused person j 
school Because I have to go to Monitor's Meeting, I think the Proc 
a grudge against me. When I finally have to gc . to _ Counci 
for accumulation, I am positive the Council mem ^"^7 th ^ i ; ve , ry 
m « «nd will campus me just for spite. Of course, I know that every 
Z % t campu3for accumulation, but that does not make the leas 
bit of difference. I also know that I have broken the rules but I 
would have got by with it easily if those Monitors just had not been 
so snoopy and watched me so closely! 



When Alline Wharton visited Ward- 
Belmont recently she put in a con- 
siderable amount of time retouching 
the model stage which she constructed 
two years ago when she was a senior 
in the W.-B. high school. This 
stage has been used by Miss Pugh for 
demonstrating in the history of Eng- 
lish literature class. 

Miss Wharton is now in Chicago 
where she is studying illustrating at 
the Art Institute. One of her teach- 
ers is Helen Gardner, author of "Art 
Through the Ages." 



OBITUARY 



'Tis with wails and howls 
that the poor Senior-Mids show 
themselves bereaved of their 
nearest and dearest, HOPE. 
She was a pallid child, rather 
sickly, and was more or less 
considered as a joke by those 
toward whom she looked in 
vain for sympathy. We were 
sorry but we knew we could do 
nothing to help. 

She lingered for several days 
and then slowly and sadly she 
sank lower and lower till she 
peacefully passed into the Great 
Beyond. There is mourning for 
her departure but we know 
that this campus was no place 
for her. 

For many days we have 
known that she was doomed. 
Her friends, the Senior-Mids, 
tried to make themselves be- 
lieve that she would survive, 
but though she seemed loath to 
go, there was no way in which 
they could prolong her stay. 

Never again will she be seen 
trying to hide the dread in her 
heart by braggart boasts, dis- 
guising her faintness by infa- 
mous threats against the au- 
thority of her superiors, or 
laughing vainly at the thought 
of victories never to be won. 

Ay, Senior-Mids must mourn. 



SENIOR-FREE DAY 

Well, thank goodness. Senior Free 
Day is over. I didn't care a thing in 
the world for the privileges which 
they were given, but I was glad to get 
rid of them (the Seniors) for a few 
minutes. I stayed in the Library all 
day and got so much reading done be- 
cause there was not a single Senior 
here to take your book before you 
got there. And we had lots better 
food. If you ask me, I think I'll 
sleep all day next year. You don't 
get much of a thrill out of it, if you 
are not even missed. 






Planned after the lines of 
the moderns, which smart- 
ness is flattering and dis- 
tinctive to every girl. 



Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



! 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 



Hoiiery Too" 




Above All-Quality' 



New — 



"Sub-deb" 

FOOTWEAR 

r\t TWENTY-ONB \~ 
Gt B«u«iful Styi„. fV 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 

504 CHURCH STREET 






Peachtrf.e Road 
Atlanta 



"»HOP INDIVIDUAL" 

Capitol Boulevard 
Nashville 



19 Rub D' Ant in 
Paris 
France 



Wednesday — April 11 

Had swimming today and only 
feebly managred to leave a little water 
in the tank. The rest I conveyed 
away with me. Tearoomed this p.x. 
and finding the menu insufficient for 
present needs, decided to trolley to 
town. Nigh ate Kleeman's out of 
business, but they ran me out of 
shekels first. 

Clubbed tonight with my usual 
Wednesday night zeal and enthusiasm. 
Nigh wrecked my bi-peds. I flung 
them so animatedly till Miss Morrison 
gave me the cold and icy "u," then 
I keyed down to a good old waltz. 

Thursday— April 12 

Well, it may have been free day 
for the seniors, but it's been my labor 
day. Worked all p.x. in the library, 
and nigh wore myself out. Did try 
to celebrate adequately tonight, but 
unfortunately Miss Leussler decided 
to pay me a visit about 11:30 to see 
if all was as it should be — and it 
wasn't. All of which leads me to 
believe that I'll be invited to moni- 
tors' meeting sometime soon. I'm get- 
ting so I hate to miss a session. Once 
more I planned to skip French Club, 
and once more it failed to hold forth. 
Guess I'll have to postpone my dissipa- 
tions indefinitely. 

Friday — April 13 

Friday the thirteenth dawned un- 
eventfully — came in like a lamb, etc. 
And then I took up baseball! My 
good right arm is nigh disjointed and 
I know my legs'll never be the same. 
'N' when I tried to catch the ball it 
went right through my legs 'n' I got 
cussed out just as if it were my fault. 

Memorized "Hark, Hark, the Lark" 
tonight just because sprig is gub and 
I'm hard hit. So to bed. 

Saturday — April 14 

Hurrah for Saturday — 'nother bad 
week gone worse and I'm still alive 
and kicking — vigorously. Cut classes 
all morning, just on the strength of 
its being the last day of the week. 
Hope Mrs. Armstrong doesn't register 
too much curiosity. 

Attempted to celebrate this p.x. by 
giving a little tea for the natives. 
But Miss Leussler again proved her- 
self useful, if not ornamental, and 
stuck her finger in the — beans. This 
ended my efforts to repay my social 
obligations. 

Did go to the movie tonight and 
even rated the dance afterwards. 
This istew much all in one day. Had 
one grand time — 'n' decided maybe 
Indiana isn't so bad after all, even if 
it has the hops. The dance had such 



an awakening effect on me that I 
stayed up in the cubby tonite and 
read "The Bad Girl" till Miss Leussler 
again paid me her respects. I'm I*- 
ginning to think she has a crush on 
me. Thrills and heart-throbs! In- 
cidentally, I was forced to leave "The 
Bad Girl" in a very bad way-so 
nightmared till morning. 

Sunday — April 15 

Spent the morning in slumber. De- 
cided I could well do something he- 
sides go to church, so collaborated 
with Miss Rucker and decided that I 
was desperately ill. So continued my 
slumbers till noon. 

My usual Sunday composure was 
severely jolted because we didn't have 
chicken for dinner. I'm a cruelly 
disillusioned woman now. 

Almost broke down and read Adam 
Bede this p.x., but bethought me of 
the day and its supposed purpose 
(rest) and did cross-word puzzles 
instead. 

Can't quite understand Dr. Pugh's 
new attitude — 'n' I was all prepared 
to laugh and laugh, but he was much 
too serious — didn't give me an oppor- 
tunity to release my pentup mirth 
once. I'm tricked. 

Did break down and read "Adam 
Bede" tonight despite all vows to the 
contrary. So to bed. 

Mmday— April 16 

Dr. Barton did tell us to study 
more and cease week-ending. Didn't 
know whether to laugh or weep, since 
I'm two thousand miles from home 
and busted. 

Did finally find a chaperon and 
traveled to town this p.x. Did most 
of my shopping at the dime store, per 
usual. 

Began my diet again today, but 
broke down tonite and ate enough 
spaghetti to sink a ship. Such is the 
life of a would-be clinging vine. 

Tuesday— April 17 

Two down and — how many to go? 
Miss Irvin emphasized and reiterated 
Dr. Barton's and Dean Quaid's senti- 
ments, advising us to be stay-at-home 
girls for the next six weeks. We 
senior-mids challenged our respected 
sisters to a tug-of-war, and, what I 
mean, we challenged 'em right. 

Practised baseball at day bust and 
nigh wrecked my sweet disposish, 
among other items damaged. 

Finished "The Bad Girl" in French 
class and nigh exploded at the finish, 
but, due to the place and Madame 
Beziat's company, I retrained— wisely, 
I think. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



We hear that Robbins is worried 
-actually. The senior-mids are plan- 
ning to disclose something that will 
make all the rest of her career look 
like nothing: at all. 



We move that someone erect a 
special baseball grandstand for Pat. 
Judging from appearances, we'd say 
the fence got the worst of the fall, 

Pat. 



Mrs. Charlie's fighting the good 
fight for the seniors. You can't even 
come on the bottom step, Betty. 



A new inmate of W.-B. seems to be 
vf ry popular. Everybody knows "The 
Bad Girl." 



Betty Perkins has another crush. 
Marge takes the concrete victrola 
needles at present. 



"Who's in there?" 
"Fo' de Lawd's sake, Boss— nobody 
ceptin' us chickens!" 



The First Shall Be Last 
Miss Gusher — "I think your new 

novel has a beautiful ending, Mr. 

Scribbler." 
Scribbler— "How do you like the 

■ pening chapters?" 
Miss Gusher— "Oh, I haven't come 

to those yet."— Boston Transcript. 



"Do you believe a rabbit's foot 
brings good luck?" 



COUPON? 

It is worth 10 % discount 



Brine thil coupon to Lebeck't Bim- 
ment Storo. Regardleet of the advev- 
tiied pric. you wi|l be given a 10% 
DUcount on All Shoe Repairing — The 
repair, will be guaranteed aatlefactory. 




Church Street at Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
oj Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



"Yea; my wife found one in my 

it was a 



w.. . |p 



What Dad Knows 
"Sir, I have 
ter." 
"Well?" 

"And she refers me to you." 
"Then your case is hopeless.' 
Louisville Courier- Journal. 



Disqualified 

"Would you acceppt a job as a pro- 
hibition agent?" 

"No," answered Uncle Bill Bottle- 
top. "I have become a teetotaler my- 
self, so I couldn't honestly promise 
to be of service in gettin' evidence 
against anybody."— Washington Star. 



She Knew by Experience 
First Actress — "Yes, when I came 
out the audience simply sat there open- 
mouthed." 

Second Actress— "Oh, nonsense. 
They never yawn all at once." — Ohio 
State Sun Dial. 



pTjrmstroncjs 

^ Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 

219 Fifth Ave., N. 



"Say, can I borrow your pen?" 
"Sure thing." 

"Got a sheet of writing paper I can 
use?" 

"Reckon so." 

"Going past the P. 0. when you go 
home?" 
"Uh huh." 

"Wait a minute till I finish this let- 
ter, will ya?" 
"All right." 

"Want to lend me a stamp?" 
"Yeh." 

"Much obliged. Say, what's your 
girl's address?" 



MOCKERS 

210 S»h Ave. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



J 



O. GEN Y &. SONS 

FLORISTS 
"Say It With Fhwtrt" 
16th West End Nashville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2 145 



J 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cafes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



I 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 

Correct Card* for All OfW<IM 

Engraving, Stationery, Invitation*, 
Talli.a, Favors, Norolty Gifta 

Exclusive Agente for 
FANNIE MAY CANDIES 

523 Union Street 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 






"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 




WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 



Ptrfume* and Cornelia by the Leading Foreign and Domestic Ha 
Repreaenting Coty, Mury. Houbicant. Guerlaine, Roger and 
GaLLCT, CaRON, HuDNUT, and other well known Mtabliihmenta. 

PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONT AGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St and Public Square 
506 Church Street— 209 Public Square 



H.J. Grimes Company, Inc 

NchvilW. Bu.ie.t Dry Good* Star* 



Famous for Fine Line As 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



Ward -Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet $2.50 

'Always Lovely 



SATSUMA TEA ROOM 



Sixth Avenue, North 



You Know U§ 



THE B. H.STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 
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EDITORIAL 



A well-known lecturer tells the story 
of a student of a prominent univer- 
sity who presented a list of studies 
he wished to take to the dean. His 
choice represented such a queer com- 
bination that the dean asked* 

"Just how did you happen to select 
this particular group 0 f subjects." 

The student replied: "Well, if you'll 
observe, sir, you'll see that none of 
the classes come before ten o'clock in 
the morning and all of them are on 
first floor." 



There is a certan amount of tragedy 
connected with wasted opportunities 
in the choice of courses in school. 
Often indifference is responsible, but 
very frequently lack of knowledge, or 
a hazy idea concerning any definite 
plan for study are equally to blame. 
During the two first years of college 
the number of required courses is 
usually sufficiently large to insure a 
reasonably well-balanced schedule, but 
when the student is left to "elect" 
courses it often happens that poor 
choice renders the remainder of the 
college course ineffective in prepara- 
tion for success in the years which 
follow school. Many Ward-Belmont 
seniors will continue their studies in 
university, others will go to special 
schools in art, music or expression. 
Now is the time to begin thinking of 
a plan for future study, for valuable 
time is often lost because of hap- 
hazard selection of courses. 



ARROWS AND 

TARGETS 



"I loosed an arrow into the air — 
It fell to earth, I know not where," 
might well have been the cry of many 
would-be archers, who for the first 
time in their lives were initiated into 
this fascinating sport. Arrows flew 
far and wide, but strangely enough 
they seemed loath to strike the tar- 
get. "One, two, three, four, five — 
release." The string was loosed; the 
arrow sped on its way. Perhaps it 
would shoot across the field and dis- 
appear in the grass on the hillside, or 
perhaps it would drop with a dis- 
couraged slump several feet in front' 
of the target. Could it be possible 
that anyone ever hit any of those col- 
ored rings? The beginners didn't 
think so, at least, as they tried again 



and again, and their arms grew tii 

and their fingers stiff. They 
to imagine that Robin Hood 1 
must have been a monstrous fairy 
tale, and that if William Tell could 
shoot an apple on anyone's head, he 
must have been nothing short of a 
magician. But they will think better 
of it after a while, when even the 
bull's eye itself is conquered. 



TEMPUS OMNIA 

VINCIT 



The orange hunting-moon is going 
Like a wreath from the dusk-soft 

sky; 

We shall reap the fruits of our sum- 
mer's sowing, 
In the frozen winter, you and L 

There is frost on the thicket of briars 
Yet the wind sang warm last week; 
Shall the ashes of our mid-summer 
fires, 

Be bitter to the taste or sweet? 

The red hunting-moon on our parting 

Casts a queer, pale light; 
It is time, my dear, we were starting, 

Back through the chilling night. 



TROUBLES 



I'm the afflicted one who always 
gets the hard part of everything. 
When trying to mail a package and 
saying very sweetly and in the nicest 
voice I have, "Will you please weigh 
this package for me?" The only re- 
ply that I receive is a slamming of 
the postoffice window. 

I seem to be the only person that 
Miss Morrison can see in chapel. Now, 
of course, I consider it an honor and 
I get quite a great deal of publicity 
by it when she calls, "Mary Jones is 
that you making all of that disturb- 
ance in the senior section?" The next 
day I get one of those little slips, 
typewritten with the spaces filled in 
and signed my Marjorie Barclay, cor- 
dially inviting me to attend her open- 
house on Monday night. 

They don't ring the bells loud 
enough either. I never know it is 
time to eat until I hear the tramping 
as they leave the hall for breakfast. 
I immediately dress, that is with run- 
ning from my room to the dining 
room, and reach the bottom of the 
steps just as Mrs. Charlie exerts her 
personality on the door leaving me on 
the outside, cold, shivering, and wond- 
ering why some one doesn't exert as 
much force on the bell. 

Then there is the gym exhibition, 
all it does is cover a lot of extra 
work, worry, and soreness, and what 
for? just to make us all dress in our 
gym clothes at once in order to check 
up on us to see if we each have the 
required number of articles. Weeks 
before hand we slave and work. 
Every muscle in my body aches and 
wonders what it has done to merit such 
severe punishment. The day preced- 
ing this wonderful event I get out 
the iron, attach it to the lamp and 
have a hot time in the cubby press- 
ing the plaits. Since every time I 
get one in two come out, I give up 
the ship and quit. I get out the 
best powder, just use it on special oc- 
casions and fix the shoes, everything 
is ready for the great affair but on 



arising the next morning I And to my 
discomfort that one jaw is about the 
size of a small balloon. Therefore I 
hear Miss Rocker's gentle voice call- 
ing me to the infirmary. All of my 
powder and energy— wasted I I didn't 



ts hear 



What do I care? I just go on smil- 
ing through my tears for I 

this luck of min 
and on and on — 



THE UGLY DUCHESS 




man into English recently. Power 
and The Ugly Duchess. Critics have 
employed such adjectives- as indi- 
vidual, powerful, remarkable, and 
magnificent to describe them. Power 
is the story of a Jew, Joseph Siees 
Oppenheimer who gained power 
through his quick, energetic intellect, 
his sly cunning manner, and his hum- 
bleness before those who could bene- 
fit him. The Ugly Duchett is cen- 
tered around the character, Margarete 
of Lyrol, a hideous woman with a 
brain — always an explosive combina- 
tion. People jeered at her, life mocked 
her, lovers sought her only for self- 
advancement, but in spite of all this 
she had power — envied, sought for 
power. It is tragic to see this woman 
humbled. Her children are born dead 
or deformed, her people curse her, her 
prosperous towns hate her, the state 
that she nurtured is wasted by greedy 
hands. An interesting story, a trag- 
edy. 

Feuchtwanger had encumbered both 
of his novels with a maze of detail. 
However the details are historic and 
colorful; hence not boring to many 
readers. 



LOVERS 



I heard two maidens talking at 

ing in the quiet streets. 
One said: "My lover shall have ten 

thousand rubles. His coat shall be 

lined with rich fur, 
And his scarlet sandals shall be bound 

with silken cords. 
I will look upon the gems in the 

depths of his golden coffers, and 

laugh, 

And he shall give his jewels to me, 

and I will honor him." 
The other answered: "My lover shall 

have strong shoulders. 
His brow shall be as kind as the skies 

of Bokhara, 
And his smile slow and clean like 

fresh waters. 
I will look into the depths of his blue 

eyes and smile, 
And he shall give himself to me, and 

I will love him." 
Thus they left me pondering — 
As they passed through the evening 

in the quiet streets. 



THE DARK SIDE 

OF INTERVIEWS 



I never was one to get any special 
thrill out of interviews — even the 
name sounds too formal. But my brief 
experience shows me that any woman 
under thirty will turn the conversa- 
tion to the infuriating capacity of 
if she doesn't realize that 



one is simply all 
what she is going to say. 

I admired Mattie when she said >h e 
"sure was gonna cues out that hus- 
band for not getting those caps f er 
the chillun." Any man that would 
have the nerve to send his wife word 
that he had forgotten the caps and 
for her to get them! Typical, isn't it? 
We all have our troubles but Mat- 
two of them. Yon see how it 
it — her brother used to live with her. 
She never made him work after 

things are changed. He's getting 
homesick for Mattie and the "sittin' 



ARMOR 

IMPENETRABLE 

I shall make my face into a smooth, 
pleasant mask; 
Calm eyes limpid as a shallow grey 
pool, 

Lips that curve suavely into appro- 
priate smiles, 
Words that come as my hard 
thoughts rule. 

Even in time shall my treacherous 

heart be tamed; 
Then I shall go cased in armor cold 

and bright; 
I shall know no aching joy, no bitter 

pain, 

Life shall leave no scars on me, 
nowever siignx. 



ROMANCE? 



I have followed after 
Romance in young laughter; 
In dark .eyes, in young tanned faces 
Turned towards adventurous places; 
Loved gaily for a day, 
Romance holds no longer sway, 
Taken kisses lightly given, 
Carelessly, for love's not driven. 
Strange, my dear, that you should be 
Dull and blond and fat— slightly ; 
Eyes that never see romance, 
That pass over beauty with a glance; 
Strange indeed that I love you, 
You'd call me inconsistent — true. 
Song 

(With usual apologies to Ago) 
When lovely schoolgirl turns to folly, 
And finds too late that sweet betray, 
What charms can soothe her melan- 
choly? 

What arts can roll her fat away? 

The only art that can avail, 
To guide her pounds from every eye, 
To make her slim again and frail, 
The envy of her friends, is — die— t. 



PERSONALS 



Ruth and Carlyn Nathan went to 
dinner Wednesday, April 11, with 
their parents, Mr. and Mrs. Ben Na- 
than, of Parkersburg, West Virginia, 
who were here for two weeks with 
their daughter. 



Mrs. Plaskett went to 
Saturday for a week-end visit with 
her sister, Mrs. J. T. Schell. 

• • * 

A large party of girls attended the 
Symphony Sunday afternoon, and also 
the Glee Club concert on Tuesday 
evening. 



MOVIE 

The comments on this picture of 
^nt, mentality were the enterUin- 
aent provided the audience while 
, hey rested their eyes. It was im- 
orohable, impoeeible, and "dumber 
; han anything human!" Billie Dove 
, n d Huntley Gordon ruined them- 
jelvt s in my eyes, 
, flat "flunk." 



the movie was 



SCOUTS 



H,gh School Troop 18 of Ward- 
Belmont, held its regular meeting on 
Monday afternoon. After assem- 
bling in the Little academic building, 
the scouts followed a trail which two 
of the girls had laid to the F. F. Club 
house. Here patrol meetings were 
hel 1 to decide upon a troop name and 
Captain Amis called a meeting to 
efcct a treasurer. Judith Folk was 
chisen for the office. 

After the meeting each patrol dra- 
matized one of the scout laws, 
truth, kindness and thrift laws 
cleverly worked out. Various games 
wi re played, with patrols one and two 
tiring for the honor points. After 
refreshments the scouts formed a cir- 
cle and sang scout songs. Just at 
dusk the scouts said good-night, as 
only scouts do, and raised their happy 
res singing: 

Le jour fuit 

C'est la nuit 
Sur lea plaines, les collines, et les 
bois 

Tout est bien 

Ne dis rien 

Dieu est la. 

Dorothea Castleman, 



girl who was frantically cramming 
her food down in order not to miss a 
meeting. She had had three pop- 
tests that morning, she said, and was 
afraid she had flunked on them all, 
though with straight classes how 
could she prepare any of them well, 
still worrying! I wonder if she 
really enjoys or will remember any 
course she takes in such a state of 
mind. 

In direct contrast, across the table 
was a hippopotamine creature who 
had consumed with alacrity two por- 
tions of each dish and had gigglingly 
ordered milk as she passed the drinks, 
declaring in a smothered tone as she 
crammed in more food, that she must 
begin dieting tomorrow. At this 
juncture she was interrupted by a 
tired-faced teacher who, stopping by 
her chair, reminded her to turn in the 
note book which had been due for ten 
days already. "You know, dear',' 
she said in a whisper, "I'm afraid 
you already have an 'E' for the month 
and I hope your note book might 
raise the grade." To this the girl, 
still chewing, replied that she would 
bring it down immediately after 
lunch— and promptly forgot all about 
it as she reached for another piece of 
Sally-lund. 

I had no further chance for the 
remaining occupants of the chairs at 
our table were dieting and after a few 
bites and a hungry glance at the 
table, had left me to my solitary 
musings— interspersed by occasional 
grunts from across the table. 

Perhaps I shall see more types be- 
fore I talk with you again. 
Good-by. 

"The Looker-on." 



thetic touch to the evening the Club 
songs were practiced. The pathos 
came in when I noticed our president 
drowned in tears. The moment was 
such a sad one that several others 
joined in. I fear the result would 
have been quite floodish if 



THE LOOKER ON 

Some sage has pampered, ex- 
pounded the truth that as a man 
thought, just so he would be; but to 
me, lately, it seems that as a man 
eats, so is he— at least in regard to 
his corpulence. I have found this 
authentic. Qf course, I expect you 
remember thA when I first began my 
conversation^ with you concerning 
my own person, I told you that I was 
extremely lank and ill to look upon. 
However, much to my surprise, a few 
days ago, on donning a costume not 
worn for two months, I found the 
belt excruciatingly snug. Alarmed 
and deliciously excited, I immediately 
ran to the mirror and looked at my- 
self—something I have in the past ab- 
horred doing because of the sane dis- 
appointment sure to await. To my 
surprise, I found also a faint, ruddy 
hue beginning to creep through the 
pallor of my cheeks. So pleased was 
I upon this discovery that now I shall 
not look again at my reflection for a 
week in order that such a lengthy 
time may perhaps produce more obvi- 
ous results. But here I am again ex- 
postulating something concerning my- 
self when I started out to tell you 
something entirely different. 

Last week at lunch as I sat quietly 
munching my fifth cinnamon roll with 
less gusto and a slackened celerity of 
my fatigued jawbone, it suddenly 
struck me how typical of a person's 
disposition is the way he eats. On 
my right was a nervous, strain-faced 



A CHILD'S THOUGHTS 

By Christine Caldwell 
Star eyes, look down on 

Me out of heaven's blue, 
Twinkling right tenderly 

Like my mother's do. 

Star hands, stretch to my bed 

From the diamond sky, 
But my mother's hands instead 

Comfort when I cry- 
Ideals are like flower petals 

High up in a tree, 
But I'd hate to think sometime 

They'd tumble down on me. 

THREE POEMS 

A PRAYER 

Take my soul and heat it in the fierce 
furnace of pain; 

Burn it to white heat in the flames of 
human suffering; 

Temper my placid heart with the 
hammer of despair, 

Cull my desires on the anvil of pov- 
erty so that I want no more. 

Teach me to stand all passions which 
shake the spirit's care, 

Let me not live blind to mortal sor- 



AT THE THEATRE 

By Coknelia Andrews 
Perfume, a soft movement in the long 

bo x tiers J 
Bright light from trembling chande- 
liers; 

faces, and restless eyes that 
turn and stare, 
Fur capes that hang from shoulders 

white and bare; 
A ruBtle of programs in moving 
fingers, 

A movement of lips, a smile that lin- 
gers; 

A hush— the curtain raises on a dif- 
ferent scene, 

A monastery garden where red roses 
gleam ; 

And every restless eye now turns to 
the play, 

And watches there the action of the 
day. 

Why must it be thus, in life so madly 
fast? 

Men watch the play while life goes 
sliding past. 

ALUMNAE NOTES 

Members of the class of 1923 will 
be interested in hearing that Mr. and 
Mrs. Frank Cheek, of Long Island, 
New York, have a young daughter, 
Patricia, who was born on February 
16. Mrs. Creek was Marie Walter, 
who graduated with the class of 
1923. Her home was East Bend, Wis- 
consin. Mr. Cheek is the son of Mr. 
Joel Cheek, of Nashville, and is, of 
course, well known to a large num- 
ber of Nashville people. 



A. K. ACTIVITIES 

By way of variety last Wednesday 
night, we had some one to entertain 
us instead of entertaining ourselves. 
Velma Jones told us of some of the 
high lights of her European trip last 
summer. One of the most interesting 
things of which she told was the 
Salzburg festival, during which the 
quaint old German city has a two 
weeks' holiday, and there is some en- 
tertainment, such as a play or a danc- 
ing program every night. From Salz- 
burg, Velma took us to Oberammer- 
gau, describing the village, the man- 
ner in which the cast of the Passion 
Play is chosen, and the great drama 
is enacted, and the home and family 
of Anton Lang, who has taken the 
part of the Christ in the last two pro- 
ductions. We were much engrossed 
in various pictures, especially that of 
Tony, Mr. Lang's good-loking young 
son, when the bell rang and sent us 
reluctantly home. 

T. C. CHATTER 

We all surely do feel like Mr. and 
Mrs. Gotlotsacash and family since 
our new furniture arrived and trans- 
formed the house into a real Fifth 
Avenue mansion. 

Last Wednesday night amidst the 
ritzy surroundings the noted violinist, 
Miss Jimsey Duncan, played several 
numbers and then Miss Marion Lewis, 
known to the "Four Hundred" as 
"Bug," sang "Deep in My Heart, 
To add a delightful but pa- 



0 let me live intensely, lacking noth- 
ing 

That will make me fit to share an- 
other's woe. 

Justification 
A tiny part, a mere drop, in this 

great 
Stream of humanity 
Which eddys and laps about the banks 

of Time- 
Would that that atom labelled me, 
Could leave a mark of a deed well- 
done. 

If only a word clear-spoken and by 
that 

A heart made glad— 
This drop would justify its place in 
the 

Crowded stream. 



"AC" NOTES 



AFTER THE STORM 

After the heaven has poured forth 

her tears; 
After her heart is purged of her 

wrath, 

Then the pure, breathless quiet of ex- 
hausted fears 

Calms the clear sky. 

Peacefully silent, rainswept and 
clean, 

The roof of the world freed of cob- 
webs and dust, 

Gives to all men a new goal— a bright 
gleam — 

For which to cry. 

Stars shine clear, renewing the prom- 
ise 

Of rest, tranquil joy, and the golden 
tomorrow. 

The now placid sky meets half-doubt- 
ful sighs 

With new hope for reply. 



Chemistry is so well mastered by 
the girls in the inorganic classes that 
now they have completed the required 
work in that course and are seeking 
diversion in quantitative analysis. 
This is our ideal of real brilliance, 
to take up third year work just for 
the fun of it. 

* * * 

Allowing a student to use her own 
brain to know and handle a subject 
is winning the American Lit. classes 
much honest admiration. The girls 
appreciate the chance to really think 
independently and are anxious to 
share their finds with the class. 

* * * 

Modern drama piques the curios- 
ity of the Shakespeare class. Ibsen 
and Shakespeare both are successes 
on the boards, but in such opposite 
ways. O'Neil with his scratching 
for devices to put over his notion of 
the human personality is sending the 
student-actors on a merry chase. 

* * * 

The Expression department is be- 
ginning work on the Commencement 
play. From the sounds of drunken 
revelry that arise from the budding 
actresses we think they must be hav- 
ing a rollicking time with the pots 
of sack. My, my, but those Eliza- 
bethean people were rowdy. 

Same Thing 

j enn ie— "Dick didn't blow out his 
brains when you rejected him. He 
came around and proposed to me." 

Jeannette— "Then he must have 
gotten rid of them some other way."— 
London Tit-Bita. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 




LUNCHEONETTE 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



I N 



Loveman's Economy Basement 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

brinks of cAll Kinds 

zAjternoon Tea j to j:jo 



NASHVILLE , TCNN. 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

CtlPT"^ hpanett and Chinese Novelliet. Handkerchief Linen. Fine Linen, of 
VJii I »J a ll Kind,. Ha nd-made Handkerchief,. Artificial Floweri. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT — CRACKERS - CAKES- CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 





1 .y* :- 1 1 I 










A Cordial Invitation 1$ Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 We*t End Ave. 


Tel.phoi 


A. J. THUSS, Photographer 

»• 7-2020 (Formerly 230 % Fourth At.., N.) 




EXPRESSION SENIORS 
ILLUSTRATE WORK- 
ING OUT PAGEANTS 

An unusual opportunity for shar- 
ing what has been taught the Ex- 
pression students came to the Seniors 
fownsend took this class 
The Rural Minister's 
school hopT to produce a pageant. 
Miss Tjjfnaend la an accepted au- 
thority on this work, and she was 
urged to give a series of lectures to 
the term for Rural Ministers that is 
meeting now at Vanderbilt Univer- 
sity. Her first lectures explained the 
rules of pageantry. In the lacture, 
in which this class was allowed to 
assist, she illustrated the working out 
of the every-present problems that 
would arise in producing with a limit- 
ed space and equipment. The girls 
acted out her instructions so that the 
ministers could get a concrete idea 
of the work. 

These ministers are from the coun- 
try districts around Nashville, who 
have responded to this second training 
school at Vanderbilt. They show a 
marked interest in learning all 
branches that would help them in 
developing the whole rural community. 
They questioned and learned all they 
could come in contact with in such 
a short time. 

The girls who aided Miss Townsend 
were glad to try to supply their 
eagerness. This class is composed of 
Misses Josephine Rankin, Doris 
Nathan, Allie Bell O'Mohundro, Sue 
Vaughn, and Helene Johnson. Miss 
Velma Jones, an assistant in the de- 
partment, aided in the group. 



OUR INFIRMARY 



There is a department of w ard . 
Belmont which we all equally rvspe^ 
It is a respect blended with awe, f ear 
and love. 

Now, the girls of Ward-Belmont art 
divided into three classes, those who 
have never been to the Infirmary 
those *rho should never have gone to 

needed to go to the Infirmary. Strang! 
as it may seem, the most favorable 
account will be obtained from the 
latter. 

From the first class, those who have 
never been to the Infirmary, and ihey 
are not numerous, you will hear wild 
rumors. According to them, it is ,, 
dreadful place where you are given 
large doses of salts at fifteen-minute 
intervals. This is a mistake. Those 
of the second class, who should never 
have gone to the Infirmary, will tell 
you that the doses are administered 
only once every half-hour. They will 
also add that, with the exception of 
the salts, the diet consists of weak tea 
and thin soup. 

All this can be disregarded, because 
anyone who has really been sick in 
the Infirmary will tell you what a 
comfortable place it really is. Under 
the careful, sympathetic direction of 
Miss Rucker and Mrs. Smith, one ii 
soon on the road to recovery. MandyV 
excellent, specially prepared toast 
plays no little share in one's rapid 
improvement. All who know Miss 
Rucker love her for her sensible, 
impartial judgment in all matters. 

If one has to be sick, there is no 
better place than the Ward-Belmont 
Infirmary. 




"Ward-Belmont" 
Strap 




A Genuine Panama woven strap, with the designs so delicately 
hand-painted in pretty colors as to give the impression of a 
pattern obtained through magic. 

Lebeck's New Footwear Shop is Freshly 
Stocked with Styles Approved by Fash- 
ion's Foremost Stylists 

A shoe department, spick, span, new in every detail — even 
to the tiniest shoe for the tiniest tot— is completely ready for 
fashion wise women to complete their shoe wardrobes. 
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RECEIVES PRAISE OF 
R NOTED MUSICIAN 

Ward-Belmont's spring radio pro- 
grams have been winning many com- 
pliments from musicians throughout 

the country. One of the most inter- 
ring comments is that which Her- 
bert Butler, head of the violin de- 
partment of the American Conserva- 
tory of Music, Chicago, made re- 
jently on the playing of Claire Har- 
per, of Ward-Belmont's violin depart- 
ment. 

Mr. Butler's letter follows: 
"My dear Miss Harper: 

"A few evenings ago I heard you 
play the Chopin Nocturne and the 
Caprice Basque over my radio here in 
Chicago. It came over fine. I want 
to take this opportunity to tell you 
how beautifully you play. Your pro- 
gram has been great and your play- 
ing was as fine as anything I have 
heard over the radio, and I hear them 
alb-. Your tone was rich and warm 
and your technic was splendid. You 
have made a very fine violinist and 
it was a great pleasure to hear you. 

"I have been interested in your 
playing and remember well your visit 
to Chicago a few years ago when you 
pl tyed for me. You have had an ex- 
cellent teacher. Please give him my 
sincere compliments. 

"I hope I will have the pleasure of 
hearing you again. I will appreciate 
it if you will let me know by card 
from W.S.M. With best wishes, 
"Sincerely yours, 

"Herbert Butler." 



MAJORS AND 

MINORS! 



The following editorial from the 
Yanderbilt Hustler emphasizes the 
importance in the choice of major 
and minor courses in university: 

"A senior was overheard to remark 
the other day, when queried by a 
freshman as to what constituted a 
major and a minor, "Oh-er-yeah; ma- 
jor and minor. Hmm, let me see, yep, 
helieve I am majoring in something 
or other, but I can't recall right now 
what it is." This statement repre- 
sents about the average Vanderbilt 
man's attitude toward a major group 
of courses. He would, perhaps, be in- 
terested, but he just doesn't know what 
it is all about. 

"The average college man might 
say, 'What's the difference what you 
major in anyway.' The difference is 
just this: A college man should have 
decided by the time he enters a uni- 
versity just what his life's work is 
going to be. Despite what some peo- 
ple say, college is no place for drifters, 
no place for a man to find himself. 
For at the end of four years dabbling 
in an attempt to discover what he is 
best suited for, he will find that he is 
no nearer a solution than when he 
started. Therefore, having laid down 
some definite plan of action, the col- 
lege man should next select a series 
of courses which will be adaptable to 
this future plan. By this we don't 
mean to infer that every person who 
enters college should say, 'I am going 
to be a doctor, a lawyer, a business 
man, etc.' Perhaps some will come 
for the cultural side only. Well and 
good, let that man plan his college 
a line, not take a 



year of political science, another of 
biology, one of Biblical Literature, two 
semesters of Commerce, etc. The 
value of such work is minus «ero. 

"In order to prevent just such an 
occurrence the University has created 
a rule saying that every student must 
take three years of work in one sub- 
ject, and two years of work in a re- 
lated subject. This, if you don't know, 
constitutes the major and minor. 
Every student is forced to live up 
to the letter of the law, but living up 
to the letter is not sufficient, for every 
student should live up to the spirit 
of the law. The spirit of the law is 
that a man's work should be planned 
along some definite lines, toward some 
definite goal. The five hours required 
minimum is but a drop in the bucket, 
not nearly sufficient to constitute a 
real, significant major and minor. 

"The University, realizing that its 
minimum requirement was not suf- 
ficient, has decided to institute new 
reading courses for major work be- 
ginning next term. These courses are 
supposed to fill in the gaps which 
might exist between the various 
courses of a particular department, so 
that when a student finishes Vander- 
bilt he will have a comprehensive and 
intelligent knowledge about the par- 
ticular field in which he has been 
studying. 

"O yes! O yes! O yes! Freshmen 
and Sophomores, now has come the 
time to select your major and minor 
work. Let yourself down and try to 
think (if possible) just what it is 
you would like to do at Vanderbilt. 
Having come to some definite decision, 
plan out your university work in ac- 
cordance with this decision. Such an 
hour or so of constructive thinking 
will repay you many times in the years 
to come. 

"If you can't figure out your prob- 
lem by yourself, go to your profs; 
they will be more than glad to help 
you." 



EXCHANGES 

We enjoyed reading about the 
Easter events in The Vedette from 
Culver, Indiana. 

We, too, wish the future staffs of 
Cup O' Coffee the very best success. 
You have a fine paper in Enterprise, 
Alabama. 

We wish to congratulate the new 
editor of The Hornet from Furman 
University, Greenville, S. C. 

"They went to school together; 

They grew up side by side — 
But he never knew he loved her, 

'Till her rich uncle died."— The 
Sandtonian, Sand Springs, Oklahoma. 

Prof. : Every had Economics? 
Freshman: No; just measles and 
chicken-pox. 



He : That girl is grace personified ! 
Tee-he: What did you say her last 
name was? 



TITIANS 

Stop! Look! Listen! Watch and 
Wait! Now, what are those red- 
heads planning? You will see. From 
now on the club will meet on Friday 
evenings at 7:00. Last Friday night 
Red Maule danced. She was accom- 
panied by Red Machiels on the Kurtz- 
mann. The remainder of the meet- 
ing was spent in planning for the big 
day. 



Ward-Belmont 



SCHOOL of ART 

Jane 2. to July 17. 102H 

Intensive courses in the following subjects will be offered: 
General Art, Commercial Advertising, Costume Design, 
Methods of Teaching, Interior Decoration. 1? % 1? 1? 

For ealalotM ■«■«•••• 

Director of Art Department. Summer Seiieioii 
Ward-Belmont School 
NASHVILLE. TBNNBSSBE 
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%. "J May we have 

the pleasure of showing 
you the tiew Modes in "Ties" 
and "Oxfords" for SPRING- 

"NEW COLORS" and 

"COMBINATIONS 




— SYKE 
SANDAL 

BLACK. PATENT 
PARCHMENT KID 
SHELL GREY KID 

In High Heels Too! 



-THE NEW- 




Shoe Store 



J 



VISIT OUR NEW 

422 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Moccasin Shoes 
Sport Sweater* 

Exclusive A»«nt» for 

A. G. Spalding's Wall Known Sporting Good* 



Golf 

Apparel 



619-621 

St. 



Facing 
,itol BW 



Capitol Bird 



1 



cjyiothers Day Is Near 




shadows is for&ettinft 



Flowers fade— but photographs last always. 

THE TIME -NOW! THE PLACE— SCHUMACHER'S I 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO **Z2£r 



FIFTH and CHURCH 



Elevaior Entrance on Fifih A 



6-73U 



CLUB PROGRAMS — STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 
ISO Fourth Avenue, North 6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




In the I 

— Joet ■ few itepe < 

the Cor., of 5th. Ave. 
•ad Church 8t. 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
5m Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop for Girls — Mosmnino Floor 




Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



GANDYL AND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 
mewmmmm—mm—mm—mmmmimmmmem*mmmmmmmmmmm 



STORY DOES NOT 

MAKE PAPER 



Why the Story Dobs Not Make the 
Pahr 

(From the School Preee Review) 
By Max B. Cook 



"A newspaper is always out of < fil 
lsr» with which to justify the col um 
on its paces." 

Mr. Cook, promotion editor 0 f 




"Probably the most puzzling thing 
that a newspaper does, in the mind of 
the person seeking to get a story into 
the paper, is to leave that story out 
and to publish in that same edition 
some trivial bit of "time copy" from 
some distant state. 

"The chances are it is a matter of 
mechanics — a back room problem 
faced by the editorial makeup man. 

"Picture a 60-page paper going to 
press on a heavy advertising day with 
twelve editions to be made and a maxi- 
mum of pages to be made over. 

"Your makeup man must send all 
his pages down on a time schedule. 
This schedule usually is one every two 
minutes. 

"When the early makeup man makes 
up the first edition he usually has to 
use quite a bit of "time copy" or 
feature material that has been held 
on the bank for an emergency of that 
kind. 

"Supposing he places some of that 
'time copy' on pages five, eight and 
eleven. 

"These pages remain the same 
straight through all editions, possibly 
because it is physically impossible to 
make over a limited number and send 
the editions down on time. 

"Big news is breaking. Page one 
is changing and the material taken 
off page one goes onto other pages 
that are opened. 

"The person who has written the 
story, who knows it is pretty fair live 
news, looks for his story in that day's 
paper. 

"He cannot find it. But he does 
see some fairly cheap 'time copy' on 
pages five, eight and eleven. 

"'Why,' he asks, 'does that news- 
paper publish this rot and leave my 
good story out. It is bad editing.' 

"It is bad editing, unless the 'timie 
copy' used should never have been 
sent out. Of course, that does happen 
and it should not. 

"The fact that the live story did 
not get in was simply because it was 
not quite as good as other live news 
in the paper, although it was better 
than the 'time copy' appearing on the 
locked pages that could not be opened. 
It is a mechanical condition that can 
be understood only when one has 
watched the composing rooms at work 
and the makeup man trying to send 
his paper to press on time. 

"Another thought on why some ma- 
terial doesn't make the paper has to 
do with the average publicity man 
hired by an organization or corpora- 
tion. 

"Invariably this man is writing his 
material and carbon copying it to 
please not the newspaper but the man 
or organization that hires him. 

"His stuff is overwritten, usually, ■ 
and is poorly done. He sends in reams 
where he could send in two or three 
lines. 

"A publicity man writing his stuff 
for just what it is worth will see 
nine-tenths of it get in — if only as 
'filler.' • 



the Cleveland Press, k aK ht ^ 
. very kind to fumiek ue with th„ 
extemporaneous epeeck whi h k< 
delivered before a meeting „f tltt 
teaekere of journalism in ( l evt 



PINES 

Etched upon the flaming dust pi t ure 
Standing bold, brave; a majesti. fi x . 
ture. 

Outlining a fantastic black design 
Are three lone sentinels of pine 
They stand high, and bow to none, 
Before them goes the sinking gun. 
They never lose their verdure jrreen 
In fact, of trees they seem supr< inc. 



A fragrance drifts across to you, 
Freshly ladened with evening dew. 
The picture shifts; the sky is grey, 
The night has trumphed over day. 
The three lone figures stand embossed 
With parting day no beauty lost. 
And so throughout the countless ages, 
praises stand as their ample 



—Helen Kent. 



Boss (engaging new boy) : "Is there 
anything else you can do better than 
anyone else?" 

Boy: "Yes, sir; read my own hand- 
writing."— Ex. 



Stranger: "What will you take for 
that fine Jersey cow you have?" 

Farmer: "That depends upon who 
ye be. Be ye the tax collector or has 
killed by the 



E. L. (reciting Latin): "Hunk, 
Hank, Honk." 

Miss Anderson: "Go on — the road 
is clear."— Ex. . 



R. 0.: "My, how some of those 
old songs do haunt me!" 

G.: "No wonder. Look how many 
you 



0IANDL£F(S 

^OKfuisTte SUMS 



% 



SUPREME £^ 

in Charm oTStyle \\\ 



506 CHURCH ST. 

tCCKOiS ntlXCCSS THCATKl 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nethvill, i, on the balcony in 

R. M. Mills* Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 



Ward -Belmont Hyphen 



Volunw XVII 

LEWIS MERTENS 
IN 



PUBLISHED ONC1 A WEEK BT THB STUDENTS OF WA R. D-BBLMONT 
NASHVILLE, TENH., SATURDAY, APRIL 28, 1928 



A sisted by Mildred Ann Smith 

A violin recital of unusual interest 
wt.s given at Ward-Belmont last even- 
. inK by Mr. Lewis Mertens, of tBis city, 
tt fore an enthusiastic audience. 

Mr. Mertens, artist pupil of Ken- 
mth Rose, is well known as one of 
the most talented of the younger vio- 
linists of the city, and has an envia- 
ble reputation as a soloist. Mr. Mer- 
tens is a member of the first violin 
m ction of the Nashville Symphony Or- 
chestra. 

Mr. Mertens was assisted by Miss 
Mildren Ann Smith, pianiste, pupil of 
Lawrence Goodman. Miss Smith is a 
young lady of exceptional talent, with 
a distinct flair for the instrument that 
promise* much for her future. She 
possesses a lovely tone, and plays with 
a brilliance of technique and rhythmi- 
cal verve delightful to the listener. 

Mr. Mertens selected no easy pro- 
gram to prove his powers. From 
the stately and severely classic "Ciac- 
cona of Vitali to the brilliant and 
very taxing "Airs Russe" of Wieni- 
awski, the demands of technic and 
style were surmounted in masterly 
fashion by the player. Aside from 
the lovely tone Mr. Mertens draws 
from the old Italian instrument he 
plays, perhaps the salient features of 
his playing are a saneness of inter- 
pretation and a technical excellence 
most unusual. Mrs. Hazel Coate Rose, 
whose playing is. always enthusiastic- 
ally received, was Mr. Merten's ac- 
companist. 

Each artist responded to encores, 
bringing to a close an evening of rare 
pleasure to those privileged to attend 
the recital. 

(Continued on page 4) 



It was certainly with difficulty that 
we all managed to get up at 6:30 Fri- 
day morning and have breakfast by 6. 
The trusty specials were waiting for 
us and we all piled on to head for the 
station. No, not going home, but al- 
most as good. We were out for a two- 
day trip to Mammoth Cave and Louis- 
ville with many surprises and adven- 
tures in store for us. 

Our train rolled out of the station 
and after much side-tracking, etc., 
came to Glasgow Junction, Ky. The 
little "dinky" that I've ever 
is there to go to Mammoth. 
I think Hercules, for that was its 
name, must have been one of the orig- 
inal numbers of 1830. Anyway, after 
much heaving and galloping we 
reached Mammoth itself. We all be- 
gan to run in various directions, but 
Miss Morrison's trusty whistle assem- 
bled us. We had a grand chicken 
dinner and then started for the cave. 
There have been no thrills in your life 
until you have climbed through the 
Corkscrew and been in Echo river in a 
flat boat with only the light from your 
smoky lanterns to guide you along that 
truly stygian stream. 



STUDENT RECITAL 

ON THURSDAY 



The program for the student recital 
presented in the auditorium, Thurs- 
day afternoon, at 5 o'clock, was as 
follows: 

1. Piano— (o) Claire de Lune 

Debussy 

(6) Mandolinata % 

Saint-Saens 

Miss Maktha Lindsey 



Cave Trip 

• ■ 

Footsore and weary we ascended 
again to daylight after three hours of 
marvelous underground spectacles. 
Then we bade farewell to those who 
were coming back to school. Another 
chicken dinner revived us for the 
night's surprises. About half of us 
took another trip through Crystal cave 
and the rest stayed at Mammoth 
where Miss Morrison had planned a 
bridge party. 

Certainly that night there was no 
trouble inducing the weary travelers 
to be in bed on time. 

The next morning we started again 
and left Glasgow in busses. By the 
end of the day we had seen Lincoln's 
birthplace, Bardstown with the his- 
torical St. Joseph's Cathedral, and 
"My Old Kentucky Home." At length 
the busses drew up at the Brown hotel 
in Louisville, where we all unloaded 
for a pleasant evening and a lovely 
dinner in the Louis XVI room. 

Somehow Sunday morning found us 
back in Nashville with a horde of 
lively memories of two days' pleasure. 
The reason we cannot stop talking 
about the grand time we had is be- 
cause we are just telling the truth. 

2 . Voice— (a) Little Star.. La Forge 

(6) Birthday . . .Woodman 
Miss Barbara Blackman 

3. Piano — Lotus Land Scoff 

Miss Helen Reagan 

4. Piano— Arabesque Debussy 

Miss Lydarene Majors 

5. Organ— At Twilight Stebbins 

Miss Elizabeth Bagby 

fi. Piano— (a) Romance Sibelius 

(fe) Witches Dance 

MacDowell 

Miss Margaret L. Smith 



LEIBER SUPERB 

IN SHAKESPEARE 



WILL BROADCAST 

TUESDAY EVENING 

On next Tuesday evening, May 1, 
the regular "Ward-Belmont Hour" 
program will be broadcast over WSM, 
a station of the National Life and Ac- 
cident Insurance Company. The pro- 
gram for the evening will be given at 
9:46 and will be as follows: 

Prince Charming Lehmann 

Open Thy Blue Eyes Massenet 

Florence Abels 
A Picture Curran 

\ Sylvan R° nald 

Frances Burgess 

"One Fine Day," from Madame 

V Butterfly Puccini 

Florence Abels 

Nocturne, Op. 15, No. 2 Chopin 

Mary Margaret Boyer 

A Brown Bird Singing Wood 

Tou jours 1' Amour Friml 

Frances Burgess 



I'M THE 
BIRDLET 



the birdlet who is always late. None of this early bird and 
worm business for me! I am always the last one , to jo.n , . party and I 
seem to realize that my tardiness holds the entire group back 
I doubt if I care. I'm always bringing up the rear whether 
in going to class, to the dining room, to the athletic field to 
meetmg!, or to the post office. ... and then I wonder why t 
IsThaT 1 am often left out. And, of course, I feel terrib y abused «d 
misunderstood when it seems that my grades, too, have fallen mto the 
habit of bringing up the rear. 



I'm 



In fact 
it is 



club 



By Helene Johnson 

Everyone was completely wpn by 
the splendid manner in which Fritz 
Leiber acted in the many characters 
of Shakespeare. He handled himself 
perfectly in everything from Hamlet 
to Taming of the Shrew (given in 
modern dress). All the criticism has 
been unlimited praise, not for one par- 
ticular part, but for the whole of each 
smooth performance. 

In such a collection of really fine 
performances it is only a matter of 
choice as to which play appealed most 
to the individual. Mr. Leiber opened 
with Hamlet. He played the Dane 
with true intellectual beauty. In it 
all he showed a fine sense of discrimi- 
nation. The famous "to be or not to be" 
soliloquy was spoken in an intellectual 
manner without any haranging. His 
humor sparkled in the scenes with Po- 
lonius so that the crafty old states- 
man was made a laughing stock for 
the rest of his scenes. This sar- 
donic humor coupled with the normal 
manner in which Mr. Leiber handled 
Hamlet prepared us for the highly 
emotional, but not insane grave act. 
Hamlet was disillusioned about life, 
but he never lost his equilibrium. Mr. 
Leiber to his modern interpretation 
added the traditional action of all the 
accepted Shakespearean players. 

Gerrit Kraber played Laertes with 
such zeal and enthusiasm that the au- 
dience eagerly watched him in all the 
plays. His youthful ardor and sound 
acting won for him much commenda- 
tion. He did Malcom and the suitor 
to Bianca. Each part was convinc- 
ingly handled. The Laertes he showed 
was not surfeited on the World, but 
eager for life. He loved his sister and 
avenged her death yet his sense of 
fairness made him tell the betrayed 
Hamlet of the poison. His life was 
clean-cut and fine. 

(Continued on page 8) 

EUROPEAN PARTY 

IS ENTERTAINED 

Tuesday evening an informal but 
thoroughly delightful meeting was ar- 
ranged for the members of the Ward- 
Belmont party which will sail on June 
20, from Quebec, for a summer's tour 
of Europe. Mrs. Claiborne N. Bryan 
entertained the girls at "Lockeland," 
her former home and now the home of 
her aunt, Mrs. Harry W. Evans. 
"Lockeland" is one of the many de- 
lightfully old-fashioned homes which 
are in Nashville and the surrounding 
country sides, and it was particularly 
lovely on Tuesday evening with its 
spring flowers and southern atmos- 
phere. 

The guests were the following mem- 
bers of the Ward-Belmont party: 
Misses Dorothea Gilbert, Viola Jay, 
(Continued on page 8) 





Planned after the lines of 
the moderns, which smart- 
ness is flattering and dis- 
tinctive to every girl. 



Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 

SEVENTH at CHURCH 

* ■ ■ 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

alir Sunk g>lniu 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 




Above All-Quality"' 




New — 

"Sub*deb" 

FOOTWEAR 

„ r TWENTY -ONB 
Mt Bmutiful Style.. 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 

304 CHURCH STREET 




Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 



Gowns 

"•mop individual" 

Capitol 



10 Rob D'Antih 



Wednesday, April 18 
/Did enjoy Dr. Mima' talk thia A. M. 
/Here's for more and lota of it. Won- 
dered why Miss Rosa, who invited the 
speaker, was not preaent to hear him 
— 'twaa ever thua. Dr. Mima didn't 
know it but he was doing his good 
turn when he uaed the extra fifteen 



concealed. 

Baaeballed, arched and awam this 
P. X., and am approaching a weak 
and wobbly state of decline. Knocked 
my finger to aleep and it bids fair to 
slumber for some time to come. 

Clubbed tonight and had to read 
Ethan Frome all the time, so failed 
to register on anything that happened. 
Trust it was nothing startling. So 
to library until I was informed that 
my presence was no longer enjoyed. 
I'm cruelly unappreciated. 

Thursday, April 19 
Miss Morrison did the honors for 
the seniors by reading out the answer 
to the tug-of-war challenge. Did 
think it a bit childish but wasn't suffi- 
ciently atirred to ariae in chapel and 
say ao. Was a little startled to hear 
that the sanctity of Senior Hall had 
been violated— didn't know it had any 
for one thing, and hadn't seen the 
sign for another. Why don't they get 
a big one? 

Miss Morrison got playful and made 
us sign up for talking again. I was 
a little worried as another minor 
would 'bout give me a fast trip north, 
but the slips muat have slipped Miss 
M.'s mind 'cause no more was said 
about it. 

And then I just laughed and 
laughed when Miss Paine asked if we 
wanted Madamoiselle to go to the con- 
vention, 'cause I knew all the time 
everybody wanted to get out of class 
tomorrow. 

Friday, April 20 

Had my little radio all tuned up 
for big business tonight but had to 
put it back in the big blue and white 
box when I heard footsteps approach- 
ing on horseback. And it was none 
too soon 'cause in came Miss Henslee 
with all the charming friendliness 
and uninquiaitive expression of a 
corner policeman, so I just sat up in 
bed most abruptly and shrieked sleep- 
ily "who wants what?" and ahe nigh 
went into a fit of fright. Well, bet- 
ter ahe than I. Think she thought I 
waa the individual who hadn't missed 
a dance thia year. But I fooled her. 
Saturday, April 21 

Took a little time off and attended 
clasaes today just to give Mrs. Arm- 
strong a badly needed and hard- 
fought-for rest. Broke down and 



nigh atrangled on the atrength of it, 
but bore up very well under the <ir' 
cumatances. 

Then my auitemate would inveigle 
me into a game of tennis and I found 
out to my Borrow what thirty pounds 
extra behind a racket means. So 
home to ponder over my increased av- 
oirdupois. 

Did see the movie tonight and 
thought it rather dumb all over.' Rich-' 
ard Barthelmees may be a long way 
out of the cradle, but he'd pass for a 
ten-year-old any day. The aocial 
peanut as usual didn't rate the dance. 
Sunday, April 22 
Forgot that I stayed at home last 
Sunday and tried it again thia Sur 
day , but Mrs. Charlton made dh 

ligion thrust upon me. Did walk all 
the way home from the Presbyterian 



Dr. Jones waa at vespers tonight 
and I waa thrilled to death. Never did 
find out whether the Chinaman de- 
cided to end it all or not. Can't wait 
to tell Miss Norris not to expect me 
tomorrow, 'cause I'm planning to cast 
myself into the seething floods to- 



Monday, April 23 

Hurrah for our aide! CertainK 
quick thinking on Tiny'a part not i 
accept the ammonia. And we didiT 
even need it! All because I waa pull- 
ing, I know. Even if I am fully con- 
vinced now that I'm alowly dissem- 
bling, it was worth it. So to bed. 
Tuesday, April 24 

Maybe we didn't give the Seniors a 
rousing little reception before break- 
fast this A.M. Only the only one that 
got mad was Mrs. Charley, and she 
nigh exploded. Bet the Seniora'll 
wreak dire vengeance aoon — maybe 's 
all in the day's work. 

Knocked another finger to sleep in 
archery today. Trust to ita revival 
by Saturday 'cause I mean to 
I'll be using it. 

Must hie me to my 



All She Gave 

Mrs. Watson: "I have nothing but 
admiration for the new pastor." 

Mrs. Wilson: "So I noticed when 
they passed 'round the 
Hon A n8W€TR. 



Dietitian: "Just a few leaves of 
lettuce and a glass of orange juice." 

'ore or after meals?" 



Tommy: "Are we supposed to 
the questions, teacher?" 
Voice from the rear: "No, juat the 
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SHOES AND HEALTH 



Since Ward- 
riven intelligent attention to the sub- 
ject of "Better Shoes," the following 
item will be of interest: 

The University of Wisconsin, De- 
partment of Physical Education, has 
recently made a very interesting study 
of the relationship of women's shoes 
to bad posture and other physical de- 
feats. One hundred and fifty young 
wt men were selected, wearing three 
ditrerent types of shoes; shoes with 
straight last and low broad heels, 
those with a more pointed toe and 
higher heel, and finally a group wear- 
ing the extreme heel with the pointed 
t< e. It was found as a result of this 
study that, from the girls wearing 
K , od shoes to the ones wearing bad 
shoes there was a progressive in- 
crease of bad posture, of flat feet, of 
ueak feet muscles and 




Miss Beverley (to new girl) : 
downstairs and get those galoshes be- 
hind the door." 

New girl (after a half-hour 
search) : "Miss Beverley, I'm sorry 
but r can't find that book any 




/* is worth 10 % discount 



Brinx thU coupon to Lebeek'a Bail- 
ment Store. Regerdlee. of the adTev- 

,| tiaed price you will be siven a 10% 
D 




Church Street ac Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
0/ Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



Tlrmslronas 

Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 

219 Fdth Ave., N. 



Black Magic— Father (i 
school report) : "Conduct, bad; 
ing, bad; composition, arithmetic, his- 
tory, bad— bad— bad! What is the 
meaning of this, Gerald?" 

Gerald — "I can't understand it, 
Dad. Do you think it might be a 



Calling a Bluff 

WiUie: "And this little boy said 
his father could wipe up the earth 
with you." 

Willie's Father: "You didn't let 
him get away with it, did you?" 

Willie: "I should say not! I asked 
him to bring his father around to- 
morrow night and prove it." — Tit 
Bits, London. 



Prize Inhaler. — Muriel had been to 
the zoo for the first time, and was giv- 

of what she had seen. 

"And which animal did you like 
best, dear?" asked her grandmother 
when Muriel had finished. 

"Oh, the elephant!" was the reply. 
"It was wonderful to see him pick up 
buns with his vacuum-cleaner!"— 
Christian Evangelist. 



MOCKERS 
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and Dainty Lunches 



O. GENY &. SONS 

FLORISTS 
"Say It With Flswers" 

16th Weet Km! NaahriUe Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cakes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 



Correct Cards for All Occasions 

Engraving, Stationery, Invitation*, 
Tallies, Favors, Novelty Gift. 

Exclusive Agent* for 
FANNIE MAY CANDIES 

523 Union Street 
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Service 
Hospitality - Quality 



The O 



ling Features 



of 




"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 





WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Cotmetta by kSe Leading Foreign and Domestic Howe*. 
Representing CoTY, Mury, HousiCANT, Guerlaine, Roger and 
Gallxt, Caron. Hudnut, and other well known eetabluhmeol.. 

PARKER PENS 
Fifth Av 



- WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
STATIONERY - MONTAGS STATIONERY 



Cor. Cedar St and Public 
Public Square 



H. J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Nashvills'e Busiest Dry Goods Store 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 




Nashville, Tenn. 



Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet ....... $2.50 

"Always Lovely" 



SATSUMA TEA ROOM 



North 



You Know U* 



THEB. H.STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 




ORIGINAL JllUSy STL/Dip 

cwaeuett.e «e»e 
VASHVtLLE. 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 

Published every Saturday by the 
students of Ward-Belmont 

STAFF 

Editor-in-Chief Virginia Bush 

Associate Editor. . . Kathryn Glasford 




FRIENDSHIP 



Though at the end of the year many 
will be forced to part from friends, 
there will be some friendships formed 
here at school which will be life-long. 
But in either case, we should try in 
these last weeks to strengthen the ties 
of friendship. We should make this 
time one of the happiest of our lives, 
and be with our friends as much as we 
can, so that the memory of pleasant 
hours spent with them will remain 
with us. We should show them by 
small words or acts that we care for 
them, since it is often the little things 
that are most appreciated. Above all, 
we should not let a friendship be 
marred by a trivial quarrel. If the 
friendship be a true one, cherish it as 
one of the most precious possessions in 
the world. 



THE "CORKSCREW" 



At the end of a pitch black tunnel 
hundreds of feet underground, stood a 
narrow ladder, whose rungs disap- 
peared in the darkness, and at the top 
of the ladder was a narrow gap 
through which a body could barely 
pass. Beyond it was another ladder, 
and then an awful cavernous dark- 
ness. The weak lanterns were like 
ghost-lights, and the vast empty 
spaces were frightful. Up this tor- 
tuous way crawled a score of figures, 
bending low to avoid sharp, jutting 
rocks, scraping knees and hands. And 
at the top, if one were alone, and in 
the darkness could see no one ahead or 
behind, and there was no lights. 
"Wait! Wait!" would call an agonized 
voice, as some one stumbled forward, 
panting, breathless. 

This was the famous "Corkscrew" 
climb of the Mammoth Cave, and those 
who ascended it will surely have no 
difficulty in recognizing the above de- 
scription. 



Mildred Ann Smith 
piano selections. 

And still the club house blossoms 
out in new furniture. Every time we 
go there is something new and decora- 
tive. We may not be the best dressed 
house on the campus just at present, 
but if we 
miss our i 



Margaret Alice Lowe 

Advertising Manager . .Isabel Goodloe 

REPORTERS 
Christine Caldwell, Marian Hub- 
bell, Cornelia Andrews, Artelia 
Bowne, Helene Johnson, Louise 
Graves. 



Application for 
pending. , 



CHAPEL NOTES 



Monday, April 23.— After the usual 
chapel services, the college girls were 
excused and Miss Allison spoke to the 
high school. 

Tuesday, April 24. — After an- 
nouncements, the Senior Middles were 
presented with a tonic which they re- 
fused to accept. We think they acted 
very unwisely. 

Wednesday, April 25.— Dean Quaid 
gave a very interesting talk. 



CAROL S LETTERS 



My Dearest Carol: 

Well, I've been on a little outing. 
Went on the Mammoth Cave trip. 
Never had such fun in my life! You 
just haven't been thrilled until you de- 
scend into that dark, deep place with 
only a smoky little lantern to guide 
your way. I nearly got caught in 
Fat Man's Misery and thought I was 
going to spoil the party for those be- 
hind. But I'm here to tell the tale 
so you see I didn't. I only knocked 
a small piece of the ceiling off with 
my head in a low place, but outside 
of the harm done to the rock forma- 
tion there was no further damage. You 
should have seen our rooms. They 
were quite the thing. You could hear 
everything your neighbors said about 
you, and others, and you could feel it 
all over the building every time they 
walked across the floor. We had run- 
ning water when we poured it out of 
the pitchers and many other primeval 
conveniences. But, oh! the fun! We 
had so much chicken — fo'ur dinners in 
two days— that I had great fear I 
might start crowing or feathering out. 
The trouble was the more chicken they 
served the more I ate because it was 
grand. 

Well, I guess I've told everything. 
Yours 'til later, 

"Pinkie." 



OSIRON OWLETS 



Wednesday all the club talent -was 
pressed into service and as a result 
we had a very entertaining evening. 
Those on the program were Miss 
Douthit at the piano; Edwina Ken- 
nard sang; Anna Lowry recited, and 



"THE PULL AND TUG" 

Hark ye! Friends, it is my privi- 
lege to give you the outcome of the 
"eventful event" of the bold, brazen 
"Seniors" against the mighty, coura- 
geous "Senior-Mids," since I was for- 
tunate enough to obtain a worm's eye- 
view. It will help me greatly in tell- 
ing you what a perfect riot the ath- 
letic field was. 

I have yet to hear such hilarious 
(or should I say delirious) sounds — 
everything from "Down Among the 
Dead Men" to "Fight, Team, Fight" 
— and it was quite a gay sight to see 
the original costumes, some bloomers 
and some dresses, but don't mind the 
attire; it is the old "Pull Team Spirit," 
but I'm sure that you could enjoy the 
preface to the exciting episode by the 
dress parade of our most dignified se- 
nior Elinor Robbins, and our 
wonderful "Wheatheart" Pearson, 
with her flowing locks waved. She re- 



either shredded wheat or an 
O 'Cedar mop — we haven't decided 
which. I warrant Jay will never be 
up for rouge — her "sweet, simple and 
girlish" face had a rather "heated" ex- 
pression upon it. Yes, Bunny was at 
the front and Hendricks (our God of 
Mumps) at the rear. I ask you, can 
it be possible to have more trusty 
young warriors? 

The whistle blew. Shouts from all 
sides, pull! pull! Senior-Mids! Se- 
niors! Crimson faces, strained expres- 
sions, haggard looks, fighting determi- 
nation ! Back, forth, back, forth ! Pull, 
pull! and they did! 

Three rousing cheers for the "Im- 
mortal Gods!" I thank you! 



SO SHALL IT BE! 



Mortals seem to have an aptitude 
for rising against their superiors. 
Here and there, throughout time, we 
find numerous upstarts who out of 
their small conception of things worth 
while ventured to challenge the im- 
mortal strength. But now, our kindly 
natures have been exceedingly over- 
worked. We have been forced to feel 
very, very sorry for the Seniors, who 
seeking to avenge the defeats of their 
forebearers, have come forward once 
more in an effort to uphold their stan- 
dard through blood and war. 

For a while we walked unrecog- 
nized around the earth. The Seniors 
plotted among themselves, forbade our 
friendly entrance into their domicile, 
and at last came upon us in the dark. 
But we shall descend in our invulner- 
able capacities, as a unified god-like 
host with Jupiter at our head, defeat- 
ing our enemies with their own 
weapons, and hauling them around in 
a triumphant procession. Then shall 
Atlas loose hold of his earth, and 
washing his hands of the whole affair, 
ascend Olympus for our blessings. 

Yesterday and today, immortal con- 
quers mortal; the spirit conquers the 
sword. 



THE OBSERVER 

They say that certain members of 
the Mammoth Cave party experienced 
difficulty in passing through Fat 
Man's Misery. Where are all those 

New Year's resolutions about dieting? 

* » ♦ 

Despite all the senior-mids' efforts, 
Marian Blackman's spit curl is still 
very much in evidence. We suggest a 
pair of scissors. 

* • • 

Since Mrs. Charlie's lawn has been 
newly sodded, she has more food for 
talk. Maurine put her foot on it, 
didn't you, Maurine? 

* ♦ * 

Graves is getting so pious that she 
couldn't resist a vociferous amen after 
the blessing one noon. 



THE LOOKER ON 

My attitude toward life has been 
rather comical, now that I have taken 
a few minutes to think back upon it 
all. You see, lately I have heard 
that famous aim of Ulysses ("to 
strive, to seek, to find and not to 
yield") extolled in regard to studies 
with such constant repetition that the 
thought has become fixed in my brain. 



In fact, I applied myself diligently to 
trying to carry it out and have found 



Here near the last of school when I 
should be calling upon the reserve en- 
ergy which I am supposed to have 
stored up, I find myself in the throea 
of that age-old disease, lauded through 
the centuries as spring fever. My 
chemistry formulas are absolutely 
unscientific; leisurely sketched flowers 
rise upon the limb of my HiO's. My 
mind in history has completely lost its 
enthuiasm over bloody conquests and 
glowingly-depicted battles. Such tin 
active thought as war is entirely too 
exerting to the mind and I gaze sleep- 
ily at the birds on the tree outside, 
while the cardinal's song becomes an 
inconsistent martial air for Napo- 
leon's troops crossing the Alps. As a 
result, I receive three questions 
which I am convinced must have been 
taken from a text which we do not 
study— so foreign do they sound. 

As regards grades, I am becoming 
exceedingly alarmed but am growing 
more and more aware of that gram- 
matical title— the pathetic fallacy is 
to go to school in the spring. 

Until I flunk, 

"The Looker-On." 



LEWIS MERTENS 

IN RECITAL 

(Continued from page 1) 

The program, in full, was as fol- 
lows: 

1. Ciaccona Vitali-Auer 

2. Lotus-Land Scott 

March Wind MacDowell 

Miss Smith 

3. Rondino JHt Theme by 

BeethotfflBT. Kreisler 

Polichinelle Kreisler 

Orientally Amani-Kreisler 

Mazu rMt Zarzycki 

Mr. Mertens 

4. Ragmuffla Ireland 

Miss Smith 

5. Nocturne *. . . Chopin-Wilhelmj 

Airs Russe Wieniawski 

Mr. Mertens 
Hazel Coate Rose at the piano. 



RECITAL PROGRAMS 

Miss Gertrude Leitzbach, daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Leitzbach, of 
Humboldt, Kansas, left Ward-Belmont 
School, will give two recital programs 
where she is to appear in a joint re- 
cital with Helen Brown Reed, so- 
prano, of Chicago. The recital will 
be given on Monday, April 30, before 
the Iola Woman's Club. Miss Leitz- 
bach will return to Ward-Belmont im- 
mediately, where she will continue her 
studies under Lawrence Goodman, di- 
rector of the school's piano depart- 
ment. 

» » * 

Lawrence Goodman, director of the 
piano department of Ward-Belmont 
School, will give two recital programs 
in Tennessee towns during Music 
Week. The first one, which will be 
a joint program with Mary Cornelia 
Malone, will be in Paris, Tennessee, 
on May 7, under the auspices of the 
Paris Woman's club. The second will 
be in Fayetteville on May 10, under 
the auspices of the Fayetteville Wo- 
man's Club. 
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NEW PUBLICATION 

The Hyphen has received a copy 
0 f "The Scop," a new literary maga- 
zine published by Virginia College 
student*. There are a number of in- 
teresting articles, short stories, etc., 
in the March issue of this publication, 
but the thing which appealed to us 
particularly was the following: 
Thing* need mendin* 

But I shirk. 
I am spendin' 

Time for work 
Simply sittin' 
In the sun. 
Minutes, flittin* 

One by one, 
Whisper "There's 

No time for fun." 
I don't worry— 

I jus' grin. 
Spring has come 
Ho Hum! 

Half the mornin' 

Now has gone 

•N I sit scornin' 

Work and yawn. 
Let the others 

Toil today 
While I loll 

The lazy way 
Spring has come 

Ho Hum! 



ROSEMARY 



(This delightful little story, by 
Mary Rorer, appeared in "The Scop," 
published by Virginia College.) 

Rosemary is one of those girls who 
are known as types. The Milford men 
said that a girl was Rosemary's type 
or thumbs down. In fact, it was of 
Rosemary that someone first said, 
"Your type would." But, individual 
as Rosemary's type is supposed to be, 
it is found in every town that has a 
college like Milford. They're just not 
complete without her. 

On this particular evening Rose- 
mary's mother called her at 7:30 to 
dress for the dance. But Rosemary 
was already up. She sat, pajama- 
clad, by the window and wondered 
about many things. Rosemary, for all 
her eighteen years, had had a way of 
looking at things while feeling them 
— standing aside and watching while 
in the midst — which is quite remark- 
able for Rosemary's type. If she had 
known she was remarkable Rosemary 
would probably have wondered if liv- 
ing a block from the college had any- 
thing to do with it. 

The kind of dusk that the early 
summer had, brought out the pale yel- 
low of the courthouse clock, half hid- 
den by the magnolia tree on the front 
lawn. It was time to be dressing she 
knew, but something about the heavy 
dusk and the magnolia tree bade her 
wait a moment. The magnolia tree 
had what Rosemary thought of as a 
burst of bloom — which was rather 
poetic for Rosemary'? type. 

Across and down at the end of the 
block the Sigs were leaning on the 
porch rail and someone was tuning a 
banjo. Milford is one of those col- 
leges that boasts no Fraternity Row. 
The houses are around the edge of 
the campus where the rents are cheap- 
est and the bathrooms largest. And 
after dinner the boys usually gather 
on the wide porches to inflict their 
blues and jazzes on the silently suffer- 



ing public. But Rosemary didn't 
mind. She liked to listen and pick out 
Del's voice. 

Up the street on her side she could 
see the bobbing head of some fresh- 
man carrying suits — the dormitories 
were a blaze of light— she really 
should be dressing. 

Del would come at nine — and she 
would be lilting in the door in silver 
and green, and they would be quiet a 
moment after speaking. Her silver 
heels would Up the bricks up to the 
hedge and swish in the grass across 
to the gym. The lights would be soft 
orange and there would be balloons 
floating about as they danced. A big 
circle of shaded light would fall on 
the floor, where Del had stood when 
he pitched that winning ball in the 
Stanley-Milford game. A banner at 
the end of the gym would be dark and 
there would be a '28 in stark relief 
against it, and she would remember 
the '27 and '26 she had seen over other 
dark shoulders. Later they would sit 
with two chocolate shakes in the small 
room where a piano trebled behind 
them and the voices of couples about 
them hummed and laughed now and 
then. 

From the white mantel a row of 
photographs looked down at her and 
she picked Del's out in the dark. The 
mirror of the dressing table was lined 
with snapshots — faces staring out in 
the soft light from the street. A year 
from now Del would be just another 
face in the mirror — there would be 
the white relief of '29 at the end of 
the gym and another dark shoulder. 

Rosemary had never let Del know 
that she minded Angela. Del had 
often spoken of her at flrst and now 
he never mentioned her. She had once 
seen Angela's picture — pronounced 
her "keen" and let it go at that. Del 
had forgotten, but when he went back 
Angela would be there. And Rose- 
mary knew that in winning she had 
lost. She hadn't minded when the 
letters from the other faces on the 
mirror had become fewer and then 
stopped altogether, but she knew it 
would be different with Del's letters 
— that she would watch and count 
them. 

The faces on the mirror swayed in 
the waning light and Rosemary looked 
away at the shimmer of silver and 
green on the bed — and out again at 
the burst of bloom that half hid the 
courthouse clock. 

Down at the Sig house the banjo 
was tuned as well as it ever could be 
and the voices drifted lazily up to her 
in a song that was vaguely like the 
"Old Grey Mare" and vaguely like 
that latest hit. She recognized it as 
being about "Willie," who was a dope 
fiend. The voices halted a moment 
and went on again, the banjo mel- 
lowed — "And you long for the girl 
that you used to love, the maiden of 
long ago — " 

She really should be dressing. The 
silver and green shimmered mistily at 
her and the toes of the slippers 
twinkled like big stars. Last year 
there was a rose dress, and the year 
before a white one. She would come 
back with the green chiffon creased 
and a hole perhaps at the heel of one 
long silver stocking. There would be 
something — a napkin, a favor, to put 
away in the drawer in the white desk 
where Del's letters would go, until 



there were no letters, only a face on 
the mirror and a mist of memories. 
Suddenly, she was glad that she could 
live a thing flrst in anticipation and 
then in memory. She knew that now 
and then Del, too, would remember. 
And that next year there would be 
another banner, gleaming beyond 
the balloons that floated by another 
shoulder. 

"And the moonlight beams on the 
girl of my dreams — " droned the Sigs 
on the porch rail down at the end of 
the block. The courthouse clock point- 
ed eight o'clock behind the burst of 
magnolia bloom. 

Rosemary pulled down the shade 
and put up her hand to switch on the 
rose light above the mirror that was 
alive with faces. There was a tiny 
wet spot on the back of her hand — 
which was rather sentimental for 
Rosemary's type. 



DANCE RECITAL 

IS ARTISTIC 



One of the loveliest and most artis- 
tic programs ever presented by Ward- 
Belmont School was the Dance Re- 
cital at Belmont Theatre Friday even- 
ing. The program which was pre- 
sented by Miss Evelyn Jantzer, as- 
sisted by Miss Claire Harper, was as 
follows : 

Part I 

Overture. 

1. a. Ballet Technique. 

b. Studies in "Greek Dancing." 

2. "Valse Bluette" 

Dorothy Schrei 

3. Etude Joyeuse" Kopylow 

Jane Everson, Foss O'Donnell, 
Virginia Baird, Frances Burgess, 
Rosa Moore. 

4. "The Way of Old Pekin". .Schutte 
Lela Edwards, Hazel Strosnider, 
Kathryn Parrish, Dorothy Hamil- 
ton, Kathryn Martin, Dorothy 
White, Margaret Witherspoon, 
Katherine Maxwell, Mahota 
Mullican, Grace Neisler, Louise 
Simms, Robbie Flaniken, Kath- 
erine Ross, Betty Perkins, Maxine 
Fletcher, Dorothy Williams. 

6. "Sunshine" 

Nell Housley, Christine Caldwell, 
Nell Roberts, Mabelle Martin, 
Fritzie Broad, Elinor Bell, Vir- 
ginia Cooper, Emma Jean Fisher, 
Dorothy Huckins, Frances Lamar, 
Ethel Wager, Jean MacDonnell. 
0. "Rose Petals" 

Jean Caldwell, Mary Pore Creigh- 
ton, Shelby Welch, Henrietta 
Ruth, Jacqueline Patton. 

7. "Dancing Nymphs" Le Maire 

Virginia Baird, Jane Everson, 
Virginia Cooper. 

8. Hungarian Rhapsody Liszt 

Margaret Ellen Douty, Mary 
Elizabeth Cayce, Margaret Scul- 
lin, Mary Kate Anderson, Marion 
Lewis, Margie Northrup, Mary 
Patricia McGowan, Mayre Bran- 
don, Emma Jean Fisher, Bemice 
Boozer, Margaret Kessler, Chris- 
tine Caldwell. 

Duet, Dorothy Schrei, Allie 
Bowers 

9. The Swan Saint-Stun* 

Evelyn Jantzer 
Part II 
10. "Twinkling Toes" 
Virginia Baird, Jane Everson, 
Pauline McCollum, Allie Bowers, 
Dorothy Schrei, Foss O'Donnell, 



Virginia Berry, Frances Burgess. 

11. Violin Solo, "Caprice Basque" 

Sarasote 

Claire Harper 

12. "Crinoline Days" 

Christine Caldwell, Fritzie Broad, 
Frances Jane Johnson, Frances 
Lamar, Ethel Wager, Nell Hous- 
ley, Virginia Cooper, Jean Mac- 
Donnell. 

Duet Arditti 

Jane Everson, Dorothy Schrei 

13. "Fascination" 

Mary Margaret Parker, Mary 
Patricia McGowan, Margaret 
Scullin, Margaret Halberstadt, 
Helen Donker, Margaret Smith, 
Margaret Kessler, Josephine Ran- 
kin. 

14. "Idylle" Chopin 

Evelyn Jantzer 

15. "Gypsy Serenade" 

a. Gypsy Love Song ....Herbert 

Frances Burgess 

b. Gypsy Dancers 

Jane Everson, Virginia Berry, 
Virginia Baird, Foss O'Donnell, 
Dorothy Schrei, Allie Bowers. 

16. Scarf Dance Chaminade 

Frances J. Johnson, Dorothy 
Huckins, Fritzie Broad, Ethel 
Wager. 

17. Rhythmic Routines 

a. Soft Shoe Dance 

b. Waltz Clog 

Josephine Rankin, Dorothy 
Schrei, Helen Donker, Margaret 
Halberstadt, Mary Margaret Par- 
ker, Mary Kate Anderson, Jean 
Polsky, Nell Roberts, Virginia 
Baird, Bemice Boozer, Elizabeth 
Wenning. Mildred Hutson, Mar- 
garet Kessler, Betty Perkins. 

18. Violin Solo— "Nocturne". .Chopin 

Claire Harper 

19. "Loves of Pierrot" 

Waldteufel-Schntte 

Pierrot, Dorothy Schrei 
Pierrot's "Loves" 
Dorothy Gould, Elisabeth Igler, 
Frances Miller, Frances Rives, 
Jimsey Duncan, Marion Burwell, 
Dorothy Hamilton, Mildred Mil- 
ler, Hilda Gilbert, Mary Eliza- 
beth Rhodes, Mahota Mullican, 
Mildred Hutson. 

Ushers 

Dorothy Aronis, Arelia Bowne, 
Ethel Childress, Ruth D°nahoo, 
Marion Durham, Wendel John- 
son, Alice Kamrar, Evelyn 
Thompson, Blossom Kleban, Mary 
R. Martin, Marion Newman, 
Nancy Pierce, Geraldine Smith, 
Dorothy Sabin, Margaret How- 
ard, Brunhild Switzer, Mildred 
Newbern. 



A Queer Chap 

The inconsistencies of the human 
family would be alarming were they 
not so humorous. Yesterday a big 
six-foot man recited the ills of life 
and deplored his own miserable lot. 

"I wouldn't mind a bit if I went to 
sleep tonight and never awakened," 
he said. 

The little group around him was 
silent. Just by way of relief, one 
said: "What have you in the pack- 
age?" 

"A new alarm clock," said the 
Knight of Inconsistency.— Exchange. 
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Loveman's Economy Basement 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

'Drinks ofo4U Kinds 
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A Cordial Invitation h Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 West End Ave. 
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TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS — CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 



SUBSCRIBE FOR 

MILESTONES NOW 

There has been an enthusiastic re- 
sponse to the request for subscrip- 
tions for the 1928 Milestones and 
day Dorothy Sabin reports a 
antes added to the list. A num- 
ber of girls, however, keep forgetting 
to attend to the matter or are not 
sufficiently interested to subscribe. 

Of course, there is the old argu- 
ment about school spirit and support- 
ing student publications to present — 
but the Milestones staff of 1928 has 
had little use for it. The student 
body, as a whole, has not needed to be 
urged, for it has caught some of the 
enthusiasm of the staff and it just 
knows — especially since the Mile- 
stones dinner — that the annual is go- 
ing to be well worth having. 

Anyway, after you see it, you'll be 
sorry if you haven't subscribed. 



dent, who is now a member of the' 

Metropolitan Company was especia.. 
featured. 
The Tenncssean article follows 
"A group of pretty representative! 
of Ward-Belmont were guests of the 
Lion's Club luncheon at the Chamber 
of Commerce today at noon, and ad. 
ded a large part to the program for 
the day, offering wit and talent as 
well as beauty. The luncheon was the 
recognition of 'Ward-Belmont Day 1 
for the Lions, this being the third an- 
nual affair of its kind. 

"'We're all looking forward with 
you to the coming of Grace Moore,' 
said Miss Frances O'Donnell, Kansas 
girl, who made the luncheon address, 
'because we have the experience of a 
to share with 



INTERESTING COM- 
MENT FROM 
SCHOOL PAPER 

A recent issue of "The School and 
Community," official organ of the Mis- 
souri State Teachers' Association, con- 
tains a number of interesting articles 
which have universal appeal. The fol- 
lowing excerpts from some of these 
articles are given below. 

In an article entitled, "Keeping the 
Pores of One's Mind Open," Bernice 
Beggs says: 

Every individual has a philosophy 
of life. He may see the bright side of 
things or he may fail to see any 
brightness. As some writer has put 
it, "Life is neither exclusively cock- 
tails nor hymns, neither the Charles- 
ton nor the cloister, neither living at 
a hundred miles an hour nor stagna- 
tion in oblivion. It is all of these and 
more." Whatever we think, these 
thoughts constitute our philosophy. 
As prospective teachers and teachers 
of youth what is our philosophy? The 
teacher's philosophy affects her per- 
sonality. We are all candidates for 
personality along with being candi- 
dates for degrees and though we may 
never complete the college require- 
ments for a degree, we may still be 
candidates for personality. 

Personality is a process of growth, 
not something one puts on as he dons 
his best suit of clothes. It is not be- 
stowed, it must be achieved. The 
worth while personality is achieved 
through effort long and continuous. 
We may have fallen into indolent 
methods of thinking and say, "we are 
what we are and might as well ac- 
cept it." Too many of us suffer from 
a feeling of self-satisfaction. Unless 
we have a feeling of dissatisfaction 
with ourselves we can never hope to 
grow. A strong desire to improve is 
a dynamic force in life and is a char- 
acteristic of an oul 
ality. 



"The young speaker made several 
remarks anent the activities of laughs 
from all save those mentioned in the 
remarks, and many of the members 
were of the opinion that some Lion 
has been spilling gossip about the 
campus in recent date. Jim Killebrew 
was chairman of the program. 

The girls offering musical numbers 
on the program were Miss Florence 
Able, Miss Mary Margaret Boyer, 
Miss Charlotte Strong and Miss Fran- 
cis Burgess. Miss Florence Boyer, 
teacher of music, was a guest with 
her students at the luncheon. 

Several members of the Bellamy 
Players cast were guests at the lunch- 
eon and the Lions Club members were 
extended an invitation to the opening 
stock company play at the Orpheum 
Theater, Monday night. Reau Folk 
made a short address on thrift fol- 
lowing the Ward-Belmont program, 
and A. Herbert Rodgers requested 
that all members be present at the 
Dixie Flyer, Sunday afternoon, to 
greet Miss Moore upon her arrival. 



W.-B. GIRLS 



OF LIONS 



The Friday evening issue of the 
Nashville Tennemean carried an in- 
teresting "write-up" of ,e Ward-Bel- 
mont Day," observed by the Nashville 
Lion's Club. The coming of Grace 
Moore, a former Ward-Belmont stu- 



THE HYPHEN WANTS 

SCHOOL NEWS 

Every club, every class, every team 
of the athletic department and, in 
fact, every group in school should 
make it a point to send some news 
concerning their activities to The 
Hyphen. The Hyphen box, by Miss 
Lester's window, is always ready to 
receive news and The Hyphen staff 
is always delighted to have it. 

During the remaining weeks of 
school there are to be numbers of in- 
teresting programs and various 
classes are doing work which should 
be given publicity. Both faculty mem- 
bers and students are invited to tell 
The Hyphen about their work. 

Numbers of term papers, English 
papers, history papers and other 
things turned in for classwork are 
well worth printing. Ward-Belmont 
has a number of gifted young writers 
and its activities are interesting. The 
Hyphen should give the public an idea 
of what is actually being accomplished 
in the school, but unless every depart- 
ment co-operates it is quite impossible 
to do full credit to the work being 
done. 

Drop something in The Hyphen 
you pass by! 



Staunch Captain: "Now then, men, 
fight like heroes 'tut your powder runs 
out. On account of my rheumatism 
I'll have to start now."— Burr. 




egg hunt the children have been prom- 
ised it— and it shall be. Next Satur- 
day is the day «et for the big occa- 
sion. The children will be brought to 
W.-B. by members of the Junior 
League. The eagerness of the chil- 
dren to come was illustrated by the 
fact that one little fellow voluntarily 
stayed in bed all day Friday that he 
might be well enough to come on Sat- 
urday. This is being 
various classes in th< 



The Y.W.C.A. wishes to announce 
the results of Ward-Belmont's contri- 
butions at the time of Dr. Grenfell's 
;it. The amount of six hundred and 
thirty dollars will cover the expenses 
for a special W.-B. worker in St. 
An hony's Hospital, Labrador. Her 
work will be along the lines of educa- 
tional therapy. Watch for the poster 
>f pictures concerning this hospital. 
Three hundred and twenty-five dollars 
wi re given at the public meeting at 
thi Ryman Auditorium, and will be 
used for the rebuilding of the Orphan- 

* • * 

On April 15 Ward-Belmont had as 
it- vesper speaker the Rev. Prentice 
Pugh, rector of the Church of the Ad- 
v.nt Dr. Pugh has grown to be a 
friend of all the girls, and is welcomed 
with thoughts of his wit and humor. 
Deviating from the usual mood of 
vesper talks, he became quite serious 
with an unusually impressive talk on 
The Cross" that each one has to bear. 
His discourses are filled with illustra- 
tions, usually taken from his own ex- 
periences or from those of people he 
has come in immediate contact with. 
Mr. Pugh's serious talks are quite as 
impressive and enjoyable as those that 
keep the girls laughing. 

Strong, violinist, played an unusual 
selection with difficult, clear flute-like 
tones, a mood of the piece. Her tech- 
nique is firm and her interpretations 
full of feeling. Claire Harper accom- 
panied her. 

Joe Cracker led Sunday school on 
the same Sunday morning. We are 
very much pleased that Mrs. Powell 
has consented to take charge tempo- 
rarily of Miss Dodd's Sunday school 
class. 

* * * 

Dr. Thomas Elsa Jones, president 
of Fiske University, spoke at vespers 
last Sunday evening — his second visit 
to W.-B. He brought in some of his 
experiences in Japan at the Univer- 
sity of Keio, illustrating his points in- 
terestingly. Dr. Jones has a strong, 
vital message and a personality that 
even more than matches it. 

Miss Carrie Walton Hopkins sang 
and Miss Boyer accompanied her. 

* * * 

The little children at the Junior 
League Home for Crippled Children 
anxiously waited for the Saturday be- 
fore Easter for an event that spoke 
of unheard-of fun-^that of hunting 
eggs at Ward-Belmont on the lawn 
on which the club houses face. That 
Saturday was rainy and unpleasant. 
The disappointment was great when 
it was learned that it had to be post- 
poned. The event was promised for 
the following Saturday. Again the 
rain interfered— and once again last 
Saturday. Late as it may be for an 



THE CHINA 

GENTLEMAN 



Emerged waist deep in lavender ruf- 
fles which billow far to each side, the 
little china gentleman stands erect in 
almost military stiffness. The lapels 
of his brown coat fold back just 
enough to reveal the affluence o4 a 
blue cravat and the trimness of a vest 
that buttons snugly over the trousers 
— that is as much of them as escaped 
the foam of ruffles. Tilted at exactly 
the correct angle a hat of grey rests 
on his blond curls; in short, his entire 
costume is a model of Dresden neat- 
ness. With each arm he half encir- 
cles a mammoth bouquet of pink roses. 
Yet in spite of his gay attire, there is 
something woebegone about this little 
Perhaps his hat brim casts a 
his face; perhaps the po- 
sition of his arms is slightly awkward, 
or the smear of soot across his cheek 
lends a touch of despair; at any rate, 
there is an atmosphere about him 
which condemns the audacious person 
who dared to sew lavender ruffles 
around the waist of a gentleman. 



GOOD SPORTSMAN- 
AND GOOD 
CITIZENSHIP 

"The good sportsman has learned 
respect for the rules. The good citizen 
has also learned respect for rules, and 
his rules are called laws. 

"The good sportsman has learned 
fair play. The good citizen has also 
learned fair play in that he is always 
tolerant of the political, economic and 
religious views of others. 

"The good sportsman has learned 
loyalty. The good citizen has also 
learned loyalty, the basis of all sound 
organization. 

"The good sportsman has learned 
teamwork. The good citizen has also 
learned teamwork, which is merely 
another name for co-operation. A na- 
tion of individualists would pass 
swiftly into anarchy. 

"The good sportsman has learned 
gameness. The good citizen has also 
learned gameness in that he does not 
quit or whine when the tide sets 
against him. The grumbler lacks 
sportsmanship. 

"The good sportsman has learned 
democracy. The good citizen has also 
learned democracy in that he recog- 
nizes no standard of human excel- 
lence save merit. 

"Be a good sportsman and you will 
be a good citizen." 



Teetering.— "What political ideas 
do you intend to support?" 

"I am on the lookout," answered 
Senator Sorghum, "to ascertain what 
ideas will 
Star, 





SCHOOL of ART 

2. to July 17. 1928 



Intensive courses in the following subjects will be offered: 
General Art, Commercial Advertising, Costume Design, 
Methods of Teaching, Interior Decoration. 1? % 1? 1? 
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May we have 
the pleasure of showing 
you the View Modes in "Ties* 
and "Oxfords" for SPRING- 
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'COMBINATIONS" 






DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

Made daily in our <rwn kitchen,! 
Gift Package* -i- Diaaar Favor* -i- Plata Card* g 

323 UNION STREET 
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— as usual 

The season's most desired fashion at the 
town's lo west prices— ALWAYS 1 
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"One of life's haunting shadows is forftettinft 
anniversaries one should remember." 

Flowers fade— hut photographs last always. 

THE TIME-NOW! THE PLACE- 
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SCHUMACHER STUDIO 



FIFTH .nd CHURCH 



c4ttr»otive 

6-7311 




CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 

180 Fourth Avenue, North 6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 





— JiMt > few •tep. from 
the Cor^ofSth. Ave. 
•nd Church St. 




BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
Set Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hat* 

Hair Cutting Shop for Girla — M«iu nine Floor 



ful Footwear 

Meador's 

408 Union Street 
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Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 
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LEIBER SUPERB 

( JN u SHAKESPEARE 

Macbeth was a well rounded play in 
which all the cast supported Mr. Lei- 
ber. It showed more finish in the 
minor roles. Virginia Bronson por- 
trayed Lady Macbeth as the scheming 
partner of the crimes. She upheld 
her husband. The soliloquy in which 
she calls on the demons to make thick 
her blood showed how she steeled her- 
self to all occasions. Even in the 
sleep walking scene she held herself 
in check so that her agony aroused 
the pity in the audience. 

Physical boldness and o'er leaping 
imagination made the action of Mac- 
beth checkered. He wanted and he 

remorse the whole audience felt the 
pity and terror of a shattering soul. 
A ghastly green light followed the 
cowering Macbeth as he was held in 
the horror of the ghost at the ban- 
quet. All his towering strength came 
flooding and he fought a good if los- 
ing fight. We felt him pull himself 
together so that he died as a warrior. 
A great soul had been broken by a 
fault in his own character. This is 
tragedy. 

In a flash Mr. Leiber turned from 
deepest tragedy to broadest comedy. 
After Hamlet and Macbeth he wheeled 
on us and threw a rip-roaring "Tam- 
ing of the Shrew." Instead of Ham- 
let's coat of solemn black he acquired 
Oxford bags, and a slouch hat. The 
developed voice that had rolled 
through soliloquys thundered com- 
mands to the flapper Kate. The 
Shrew in modern dress took the breath 
of the audience away and then they 
revelled in the farce. The language 
of Shakespeare fitted easily into the 
dress and racy handling of the whole. 

The supporting cast played up to 
the daring of Mr. Leiber. Petrucio 
strutted his egotism and resourceful- 
ness in the face of the outraged Kate. 
He cut the words of Shakespeare in 
a cowboy suit of wooly chaps. He 
cracked his whip and subdued Kate, 
but did she really bow to his bluster- 
ing? Kate was a wise person, and 
she got her way; she knew the man, so 
she apparently adjusted herself to his 
broad whims. Maybe she snickered 
at him while prating about obedience 
to her husband. Anyway the comedy 
convinced the audience, and they lost 
no occasion to clap loudly. 

EUROPEAN PARTY 

IS ENTERTAINED 

(Continued from page 1) 

Mary Elizabeth Dumas, Helen Don- 
ker, Katherine Funk, Dorothy Huck- 
ins, Margaret Kipp, Ruth Nathan, 
Carolyn Nathan, Patience Mullendore, 
Frances Burgess, Katherine Reese, 
Evelyn Dobbs, Helen Scott, Willa Mae 
Phelps and Jane McCullough. Other 
guests were Louise Butler, Margaret 
Doarn, Alice MacDuff, Helene John- 
son, Lenora Ray, and Kate Parker. 
Mrs. Bryan was assisted by Mrs. 
Avery Handly and Sara Bryan. 

One of the delightful features of 
the party this summer will be the 
presence of Mrs. Charlton who is go- 
ing as one of the chaperones. Miss 
Ross and Mrs. Bryan, with Mrs.' 
Charlton, expect the coming tour to 
be one of the most delightful in the 



history of the school. England, PtN 
ticularly, has taken special notice * 
last year's tour and pictures of n, 
party appeared in a London maKazi nt 

EXCHANGES 

The modern woman has been 
weighed and found wanting— < very, 
thing under the sun.— The Bahbk. 
David - 



Teacher: "If there are any dumb, 
bells in this room, please stand up." 

A pause— and then Abie stands up. 

"Why, Abie, do you consider vour. 
self a dumbbell?" 

"Well, not exactly, teacher, but I 
hate to see you standing alone/'-fc. 

It is estimated that thousands f 
boys earn their way through college; 
some of them play football, and even 
attend classes on the side.— High 
Times, Springfield, Missouri. 

Little Joe: Papa, what do you call 
a man who drives a car? 

Papa: It depends on how close he 
comes to you. — The Trail Blazer, Via. 
cennes University. 



DEL VERS DOINGS 

Everything from Fisk tires to Ar- 
row collars was represented at the 
club house last week when a number 
of walking advertisements appeared. 
Spearmint was there, and Listerine, 
and Dutch Cleanser, and many other 
famous products, though the prize was 
won by Aunt Jemima herself (nee 
Pauline Pinson), who flipped a wicked 
pancake. 

There were more surprises, too, 
when new presents were opened. Have 
you seen the club house lately? It 
has been heaped with so many new ac- 
cessories, after the recent shower, that 
it begins to have a truly palatial ap- 
pearance. And have you noticed the 
brand-new Del Vers banner? It was 
presented by the basket-ball team and 
hangs in a prominent place. 
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DANCE RECITAL 

HIGHLY PRAISED 

The Nashville Banner carried the 
following article on Ward-Belmont's 
dance recital: 

The recital presented At the Bel- 
nvnt Theatre Friday evening by 
W ird-Bebnont dancing classes has 
seldom, if ever, been equalled in Nash- 
ville by a group of amateur dancers. 
Over one hundred girls, representing 
every part of the United States, took 
part in the program. Miss Evelyn 
Jantzer, who came to Ward-Belmont 
to take charge of the dancing depart- 
ment at the beginning of the present 
semester, not only directed the affair, 
but took part in the program as well. 
Her two solo dances, "The Swan" and 
"Idylle," were remarkably beautiful 
and in them she demonstrated a per- 
fection of technique and an ability in 
interpretation which delighted the au- 
dience. 

Miss Jantzer was assisted in the re 
c ital by Miss Claire Harper, pupil of 
Kenneth Rose, director of the Ward- 
Belmont violin department. Miss 
Harper is well known to Nashville 
audiences and her two numbers, "Cap- 
rice Basque," by Sarsote, and Chopin's 
Nocturne," were well received. An- 
other musical number was Herbert's 
"Gypsy Love Song," by Miss Frances 
Burgess, a pupil of Miss Florence N. 
Boyer. Miss Burgess, who is also a 
member of the dancing class, was as- 
sisted in this selection by a group of 
gypsy dancers. 

It would be quite impossible to 
choose the outstanding dance of the 
on page 3) 



Senior— Senior Middle Day 



The day of days! A new experi- 
for the Senior-Mids., and a day 
of suspense for the Seniors. As soon 
as the rising bell rang the halls were 
emptied and girls began running in 
all directions with purple, gold and 
white colors. The campus was soon 
draped and decorated beyond recogni- 
tion while high on north front floated 
the Senior-Middle flag, and higher 
above all from the tower waved the 
Seniors' banner. After breakfast 
the parade. The Seniors were 
as vikings bold with floats 
and brightly decorated cars and their 
Then came the Senior- 
in purple and white, with 
trucks and bicycles equal to any cir- 
cus parade. 

After breakfast the games followed 




in rapid succession During baseball, 
which was first, an airplane circled 
above the field and dropped the Senior 
colors. After this, came bowling and 
water polo. At three-fifteen the arch- 
ery contest was held and basket-ball 
closed the day. 

There is always a victory and a de- 
feat in a contest and the Senior-Mid- 
dles won this year. But the greatest 
gain made for each individual and the 
school was in the spirit, patriotism 
and sportsmanship of the day. While 
at the games we cheered for our class 
and were for them alone, but that 
night we realized how splendid it was 
for each class to be able to associate 
itself with the other to form the whole 
and make Ward-Belmont. 



A DAY WE WILL 

LONG REMEMBER 



APRIL BIRTHDAY 

DINNER GIVEN 



STUDIO RECITAL 

The following delightful and enjoy- 
able recital was given by the pupils of 
Miss Throne on Thursday afternoon, 
May third : 

The Robins Afra. Virgil 

Emily Payne 

Evening Star Wagner- Louelli 

Grace Benedict 

Romance La Forge 

Marguerite Rondel 

Valse Brilliant Godard 

Jane Hall 
Reading— Grace Benedict 
(Pupil of Miss Townsend) 
Venetian Barcarolle ....Me 

Polly Dawes 
Fragrant Breezes. . .Je 

Reverie Schue't 

Pauline Holladay 

Valse Rubato Roff 

Mary Elizabeth Ricks 

Violin-Paradise Kreuler 

Polly Dawes 
(Pupil of Mr. Rose) 

Clair de Lune De Bu*sy 

Martha Lindsey 

Etude D flut • £si&zt 

Louise Cook 

v. . 



There is nothing in all this world 
more contagious than pep, and as we 
stood on the side lines on Senior-Se- 
nior Middle day listening to the 
cheers and songs of both classes we 
were thrilled by the wonderful show 
of good sportsmanship which accom- 
pamed every round of the day. Botn 
classes were battling with every 
ounce of strength for the honors of 
the day, but far bigger than the mere 
victory in scores was the record each 
class made in sportsmanship, and al- 
though the cup must go to the Se- 
nior Middle class both classes can 
cherish the memory of Senior-Senior 
Middle Day in Ward-Belmont for '28 
because of that spirit of unity which 
bound each class and yet kept for- 
ward in every event the highest 
ideals of sportsmanship. 



The use of a Japanese scheme in 
the decorations for the second of the 
April birthday dinners made the af- 
fair one of the loveliest given during 
the school year. Wisteria, iris, lilacs 
and Japanese place cards were used in 
a delightful combination. The guests 
were: Freda Abercrombie, Jimsey 
Duncan, Emily Boyd, Eula Lee 
Burch, Elizabeth Haynes, Eugenia 
Howard, Edna Lindley, Emily Eth- 
ridge, June Edmondson, Nelle B. 
Jones, Mildred Hutson, Rowena Orr, 
Susan Graham Erwin, Emphia Fisher, 
Hilda Gilbert, Mary E. Dumas, Alice 
Orr Forgy, Dorothy Underwood, 
Kathryn Wilson, Sylvia Triebitz, Eu- 
nice Conway, Maurine Durham, Helen 
Feller and Doris Nathan. 



I'M THE BIRDLET 




I'm the birdlet who has a bird's-eye 
view of the Post Office. I always 
know when some friend or acquaint- 
ance receives a package. It doesn't 
take me long to find out whether it 
contains soap or candy, either! If it 
is candy or fruit, I hop right along 
beside her and chirp that mother is 
sending ms a box next week. Of 
course, I know she asks me to have 
some just to be polite. But I really 
don't care for I just love to eat! 
Somehow I manage to stick around 
until it is all gone, and she probably 
won't see me again until the next box 
arrives. And then I wonder why 
people laugh when I bewail the fact 
that I'm getting so fat! 



MORE PRAISE FOR 

WARD-BELMONT 

Ward-Belmont has every reason to 
feel proud of the honors which its stu- 
dents have won in the Atlantic 
Monthly College Essay Contest. The 
following are duplicates of two let- 
ters received by Miss Ransom with re- 
gard to the contest: 

April 20, 1928. 

Dear Miss Ransom: 

A Boarding School Reverie, by Su- 
san G. Erwin, one of your students, 
has won honorable mention in the 
Atlantic College Essay Contest. 

We are happy to send our congratu- 
lations to you, to Ward-Belmont, and 
to Miss Erwin. 

May we hope that the autographed 
copy of Puttering Round, by the Pub- 
lisher of the Atlantic Monthly, 
which we are sending you under sep- 
arate cover, will prove a happy re- 
minder of this occasion? The an- 
nouncement of the winning essays will 
be published in the front advertising 
section of the June Atlantic Monthly. 
Cordially yours, 
The Atlantic Monthly Co. 
M. A. C. Berran, College Subscription 

Department. 

(Continued on page 5) 



KANSAS-MISSOURI 

ALUMNI TO MEET 

Following is a letter recently sent 
out by the Kansas-Missouri Ward-Bel- 
mont Alumni Association to all pres- 
ent and former students of these two 
states. The letter was sent to the 
Hyphen by Rebecca T. Estes, and 
shows a gratifying interest on the 
part of the students in their Alma 
Mater: 

The Kansas-Missouri Ward-Bel- 

mont Association Meets June 
9th in Kansas City, 
Missouri 
Our Dear Fellow Students: 

The time is approaching for our an- 
nual meeting in Kansas City and the 
date has been fixed for June 9th, at 
Hotel Muehlebach. The hotel has 
promised to excel itself for the lunch- 
eon, which will be served promptly at 
twelve o'clock. 

All arrangements have been made 
for a beautiful program, which will be 
broadcast by the Kansas City Star. 
Our Mrs. Stewart will be with us as 
usual, representing Ward-Belmont, 
and we are depending on you of the 
Alumnae and students of Kansas and 
Missouri to make this the grandest 
get-together we have ever had. 

Please send me one ($1.00) dollar, 
State Dues, and two (|2.50) dollars 
fifty cents, for plate at the luncheon, 
to Margaret Long, Secretary and 
Treasurer, 3480 Pasco, Kansas City, 
Missouri. Also, please make your 
reservations at least one week before 
June 9th. We cannot make the 
ing a success without your 
tiom 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 






Planned after the lines of 
the moJerns, which smart- 
ness is flattering and dis- 
tinctive to every girl. 



Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

Sty* Soak #ljap 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 

504 CHURCH STREET 



Import 




Peachtrp.e Road 

AlUMTA 



- Gowns 

•shop individual," 

Capitol Boulbvard 
Nashville 




Wednesday, April 25 the victorious team, but nobody could 

Dean Quaid surely did talk a long blame me for the victory. Anyway, 
time today and I haven't as yet beenV we won, 40-36. 




19 Rub D'Antim 
Paris 
Francr 



able to decide what it was all about. 
S'pose I benefited all unconsciously 
though. 

Baseballed this p.x. and nigh dislo- 
cated every finger in the process- 
rather off location as a result. 

We received the Seniors this morn- 
ing with a grand and glorious sere- 
nade as they went into the dining 
room. They pulled a fast one on us 
this noon though by snake dancing all 
over the place. But they had to miss 
lunch to do it — any time I'd do that. 

Thursday, April 26 
The Seniors almost had a regular 
reception this A.M., but they tricked 
us by getting permisison to go late to 
breakfast. Anyway, I bet there were 
not many of them who were able to 
sleep after rising bell — not with the 
"immortal gods" yowling as they 
were. 

Did finally break down and go to 
French club and heard all about 
Mlle.'s trip to the convention. And it 
wasn't as if she left anything out. She 
did very well in bringing out all the 
fine and superfine details. In fact, it 
got me so worked up that I went home 
and listened to the radio all evening 
instead of studying. Rather, I listened 
to the squawks as all else preserved a 
deadly silence. 

Friday, April 27 

The second year college class did 
themselves proud this morning when 
they gave their own idea of council. 
And they were right — council wouldn't 
be council without Graves. Nigh 
expired when Christian Caldwell 
pranced out as Miss Irvin — just 
know she must have practiced for 
weeks to get that "I have been told." 

Rated an excess laundry slip and 
promptly tore it to shreds. I was so 
mad at the deception 'cause all the 
time I'd thought it was a letter or at 
least a package slip. There isn't any 
justice. 

Saturday, April 28 
Senior-Senior Middle Day and I'm 
one feeble wreck. Got up at day bust, 
collected my colors and stood ready 
for the seven o'clock bell. Think I 
climbed every tree on the campus to 
put up colors. Breakfasted scantily 
and donned my costume for the pa- 
rade. And maybe I didn't wish it 
were wool or cast iron. Nigh froze 
to death. So paraded with much 
gusto despite passing street cars and 
all such. Baseballed, I being one of 



After that came bowling which I 
was able to enjoy since I didn't have 
to take part. Can't say I enjoyed the 
results particularly, but we couldn't 
win everything. Nearly fell over- 
board watching the water polo game, 
which again the Seniors won. So to 
lunch, which was conspicuous for its 
silence. 

Watched the archery this p.x. and 
the results were entirely satisfactory. 
And then came basketball! Had my 
doubts at first, but they all came out 
in the wash. And we won the day! 
Felt almost sorry — those Seniors were 
such good sports. Muchly thrilled 
when the cup was presented at din- 
ner tonight. Wonder if I'll be feeling 
the way the Seniors do now this time 
next year? 

Went to the movie tonight — and for 
it was a good one. 



Sunday, April 29 

Managed to drag myself over to 
church this morning as it was in 
chapel. Doubt if I could have got- 
ten much further. Busied myself 
with counting the freckles on the nose 
of the girl next to me all during the 
sermon. Haven't quite decided yet as 
to the actual number. 

Thought the infirmary must be 
missing my weekly visit, so hied me up 
there tonight just on general princi- 
ples. Incidentally when I left I had 
something besides the principles. 

Broke down and ironed on the bath 
mat tonight. 

Monday, April 30 

Trollied townward this p.x., as is my 
custom on a Monday. Went, resolv- 
ing to purchase nothing but returned 
per usual with only my lucky piece 
left. My intentions were fine. 

I'm encouraged, I think — in fact, I 
have every reason to suspect that 
there was some music mixed up in the 
radio squawks tonight. I live in daily 
hope and expectation. 

Tuesday, May 1 

Do hear that there's to be another 
Senior open house and think it's about 
time the Senior Mids had a little tea 
party. In fact, I'm quite-consumed 
with rage. Feel well adapted to write 
a little ditty entitled, "My Two Years 
in Captivity." Maybe it would be 
printed in the catalogue. 

Must hie me oft* to drowse over my 
English and hope for better things. 



WARD-BELMO 



HYPHEN 



DANCE RECITAL 

HIGHLY PRAISED 

(Continued from page 1) 
evenir.fr, for the program was well bal- 
anced, and the costumes, which were 
ordered from New York, were equally 
beautiful in each of the numbers. The 
program opened with studies in ballet 
technique and Greek dancing. The 
second number was a solo, "Valse 
Bliutte," by Miss Dorothy Schrci. 

A Chinese dance in costumes which 
W ere particularly gorgeous and "Hun- 
garian Rhapsody," done in national 
costume, were among the most de- 
lightful numbers on the program. A 
gr.'up of dances entitled "Sunshine," 
"Twinkling Toes," "Fascination" and 
"Rhythmic Routines," were done in 
the best Ziegfeld manner and were ac- 
corded an enthusiastic applause by 
the audience. 

•Crinoline Days," with a particu- 
larly beautiful duet by Misses Jane 
Everted and Dorothy Schrei, was one 
of the daintiest and most graceful 
numbers on the program. The scarf 
dance and "The Loves 'of Pierrot," 
which was the concluding number, 
were also outstanding because of their 
unusual beauty. 

Miss Jantzer, in the remarkably 
short time which she has been at 
Ward-Belmont, has thoroughly demon- 
strated her ability as a teacher and 
the audience Friday evening was en- 
thusiastic over her pupils' recital, as 
well as her own dances. Miss Jant- 
zer's work is done under the direc- 
tion of the physical education depart- 
ment of Ward-Belmont. 



MY FAVORITE 

MAGAZINE 



COUPON! 

It is worth 10% discount 



Bring thia coupon to Lebeck'i Baae- 




Church Street at Seventh A»e. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



As far back as I can remember, the 
National Geographic Magazine has 
been a part of my home, an unques- 
tioned institution, a fixed thing, ever 
present and willing to serve, like the 
clock on the mantle, or the bowl of 
cookies on the pantry shelf. 

fyejlational Geographic is not like 
most ordinary magazines that one sub- 
scribes annually for, but the patrons 
are gathered into a kind of society and 
the membership fee and yearly dues 
secure the magazine for you. The 
members of this club furnish the cap- 
ital for the wonderful and daring ex- 
ploits contained in the magazine. All 
the pictures and instructive writings 
are authentic • proof of the wonders 
that lie beyond our immediate sur- 
roundings, and it is an inexpressible 
pleasure to me to wander through 
those mysterious paths with men of 
high intellect and acute interest in na- 
ture. 

< I love to think that I am a part of 
this great organization which enables 
those great men to explore, experi- 
ment, and carry on this stupendous 
work of acquainting the world with 
the wonders of its geography. 

I do not know when this illustrious 
magazine was first adopted by my 
family as a guide for current trav- 
els and an ever-widening source of 
knowledge, but I intend to keep it with 
me even unto the last days of my life. 



Tlrmstronas 

Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 

219 Fifth Ave., N. 



MOCKERS 

210 5th At*. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty 



O. GEN Y & SONS 

FLORISTS 
••Say It With Bwwn " 

18th Weet End Naahville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cakes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 
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TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 



Correct Card* for All Occasion* 



Engraving, Stationery, InTitationa, 
Talliea, Favora, Ncralty Gifta 

Exclusive Agent, for 
FANNIE MAY CANDIES 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 

7 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 




A 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES. NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Counehc* by «he Leading Foreign and Domettic Haute*. 
Representing COTY. Muftr. HoL'BICANT. GUERLAINE. RocER AND 
Gallet, Caron, Hudnut, and other well known establishment.. 
PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONTAGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St and Public Square 
506 Church Street — 209 Public Square 



H.J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Nathville', Buiiott Dry Gooia Stnra 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet $2.50 

'Always Lovely 




SATSUMA TEA ROOM 



Sixth Avenue, North 



You Know U» 
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THE B. H.ST1EF 
JEWELRY CO. 



THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 
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It is never too late. It probably 
is too late to change now the habits 
that have been maturing throughout 
the whole year, but during these last 
few weeks the whole boarding depart- 
ment will be going out to many con- 
certs. Therefore, this timely hint to 
the wise. 

Scrambling and jostling in a way 
that would make even uncultured 
people look askance, the girls rush pell 
mell to get on the street cars. When 
we are at home we would never think 
of running or pushing in a crowd. 
Yet when we get in this crowd of 
school girls we seem to lose all sense 
of refinement. We must try to mend 
our manners when boarding street 
cars. 

Every result has a cause; therefore 
let us search for the cause of this ac- 
tion. Even a savage makes himself 
comfortable before he thinks of good 
manners. Cultured conduct comes 
after man has made his surroundings 
easy and restful. It takes the quin- 
tessence of super-human refinement to 
act like a lady in the midst of pain. 
And after so long the stoutest spirits 
lapse into the rush for comfort. 

All this by way of preamble to say- 
ing that there might be something in 
the rumor saying that the reason that 
the girls rush and act like aborigines 
is that there is only room enough in 
the street cars for about half the 
counted out number. If the surround- 
ings were comfortable on the cars the 
girls would normally add the next step, 
that of polite and refined manners. 

Some of the girls have resisted the 
impulse to try to get a seat on the 
street cars, but even these ladies have 
soon worn threadbare and now they 
have long ago given up the effort to 
keep true to their rearing in the 
midst of discomfort. We do want to 
at least have a seat. 

Some day the street cars may be 
able to hold the counted out number 
of girls. Or they might only put the 
number in that the street car was 
built for. We hope for the future. 



PASSING 

INSPIRATION 



spring, but we always gat such a defi- 
nite inspiration from watching the 
whole world about ua bunt forth into 
new life and vigor whan spring tints 
the world in gay green that we can- 
not refrain from passing that inspi- 
ration onward. 

There is a certain "onward, on- 
ward," momentum in the breeze as 
it flaps the water in old stone foun- 
tain into ripply waves that we al- 
ways want to stop for a chat with the 
goldfish and see if in their endless 
rounds around the fountain they 
aren't telling us "Onward, Onward." 
Oh, there is a world of inspiration in 
even the old stone fountain when it is 
in full play with spring and to us the 
whole of nature weaves a conspiracy 
which is "Onward, Onward." 

And just as the tiny leaves push 
through the hard brown stems to deck 
the^rees, and the red, blue and violet 
of the flowers peep gaily up from 
among the blades of green grass with 
their steady song of "Onward, On- 
ward," so can we begin the old re- 
frain and put something that will be 
"Onward, Onward," into our work, if 
we but catch the symbol of the spring- 
time which is everywhere abounding 
with life and vigor and the song of 
the universe of people who really do 
things, "ONWARD, ONWARD." 



SENIORS UP IN THE AIR 



"Dis heah's one time de Seniors is 
up in de air," declared one of the serv- 
ants an enthusiastic wearer of senior 
colors Saturday morning after Lieute- 
nant Edward Meadow's plane, which 
circled Ward-Belmont a number of 
times immediately after the Senior 
and Senior-Middle classes had assem- 
bled on the athletic field. Lieut. 
Meadow, by the kindness of Capt. 
Richard Gleaves, of the flying field, 
(lew over Ward-Belmont carrying the 
gold and white colors. The streamers 
attached to the plane and hundreds of 
streamers which were dropped as the 
plane, flying quite low, circled the 
campus, literally filled the sky for a 
few moments with senior colors. 



WORDSMITH'S 

LECTION 



At the meeting of the "Word- 
smiths" Tuesday night, the officers for 
next year were elected. The Literary 
Club is to be headed by Susan Erwin, 
president; Josephine Cooper, vice- 
president; Hortense Ambrose, secre- 
tary-treasurer, and Cornelia Andrews, 
publicity agent. 



THE MOVIE 



The poets have long woven musical 
couplets about "Green leaflets and 
gay birdlets" as the first sign of 



Those who didn't see the movie last 
Saturday could never be convinced 
that it was not so bad. Some went 
again in the hope that the s'how might 
have at least a plausible plot and the 
acting might be as good as we do 
down the second floor Pembroke. 
These hopeful persons were at last re- 
warded for the rotten shows they 
have been sitting through. Clara 
Bow in "Children of Divorce" did a 
convincing piece of acting. The plot 
was in character enough to be be- 
lieved, but it even boasted several 
It t<x 



the virutous person to be 
And Clara actually had the sense to 
see where she had messed it all up 

and then had the decency to die. Her 
death scene was the only time I have 
ever shed a tear over this flapper. 
Nothing in her life became her like 
the leaving it. 

Clara played a hard child of di- 
vorce who tried to get the man she 
wanted by foul means when he loved 
her friend. She wouldn't marry the 
Prince because he didn't have enough 
money to satisfy her whims and be- 
sides the Prince really loved her. Now 
the man she wanted was Wild Ted. 
When Wild Ted was drunk she mar- 
ried him and realized that he still 
loved Jean. Jean renounced Ted 
until Clara killed herself, leav- 
ing injunctions that Jean should 
mother the child. After Clara had 
taken this way to straighten out her 
mess, Jean stepped in and took care 
of everybody. Oh, it was a compli- 
cated movie! And we actually were 
guessing how it would come out! 



CAROL'S LETTERS 

My dearest Carol; 

Well, Senior-Senior Middle Day has 
come and gone with lots of fun and 
excitement, and no school. The cam- 
pus was nearly covered with purple, 
white and gold. I waited so long for 
the seven o'clock bell (having been up 
since 4:30) that I couldn't run across 
the campus when it did ring. Maybe 
those Senior-Mids. did try to get out 
before 7, but, believe me, Mrs, Charlie 
didn't let them. You should have 
been here to see the airplane play all 
around above the athletic field and 
drop Senior colors on our heads. 
Quite the stuff, those Seniors! Really 
I've never had so much fun and I've 
never before seen such 
sportsmanship. 

Senior hall has been honored by 
having its .surrounding campus sod- 
ded, and woe be to the one who sets 
foot on that grass if Mrs. Charlie is 
near! 

The other afternoon Dr. Hollinshead 
took us out to the sulphuric acid plant. 
What do you think? After we came 
back we went to lab. and had a most 
interesting experiment in eating ice 
cream. We've all decided that chem- 
istry is a wonderful subject especially 
under Dr. Hollinshead. 

Well, I must be going. 

As ever, 



THE OBSERVER 

Betty Hendricks believed in trying 
to get food for Mrs. Jeter's chickens — 
at least she did until Miss Hollinger 
saw the stack of corn muffins topple 
over. Be more discreet, Betty. 

* • • 

And then Birdie Crider cut off her 
not flowing but growing locks and 
maybe we aren't relieved. Here's 
hoping it's contagious. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Pansies are demure, friendly looking 
little flowers— I wonder if that is why 
that on Senior-Senior-Middle days 
the flower beds carried out the color 
of both 



It's not every class that is important 
enough to have an honest to good n egg 
army aviator carry its colors acr 08l 
the sky. Hurrah for the class 0 f 
1928! 

• • • 

We hear— in fact, we can't help 
hearing-that Marjorie Seamans has , 
deep and all-consuming affection for 
Pearson. And of course it isn't a 
crush— just ask Marjorie. 

• • • 

Someone may have been led to I*. 
lieve that Vallie and Mildred Shaefer 
had a couple of screws loose when they 
were going through various wild mo- 
tions. But really they were just giv- 
ing their idea of the gym ex. for 

it. 



THIRD QUARTER 

HONOR ROLL 

Students who made no grade less 

"B" in any literary course: 
Almon, Emily 
Andrews, Cornelia 
Bachman, Katherine 
Barclay, Marjorie 
Blackman, Catherine 



Bowne, Artelia 

Brandon, Mayre Elizabeth 

Davis, Isabel 

Ewing, Frances 

Fisher, Emphia 



Gilmore, Mary Eleanor 
Glasford, Kathryn 
Goodman, Zelda 
Griffin, Ida 
Haggenjos, Ruth 
Havner, Rachel 
Hayes, Florence 
Hodgdon, Ann Davsey 
Hovenden, Winogene 
Jacobsen, Ma urine 
Johnson, Helen 
Johnson, Isabel 
Johnson, Melba - 
Lionberger, Rebekah 
Machiels, Lucille 
Maxon, Lois 
Northup, Duane 
Packard, Claire 
Pendleton, Elizabeth 
Rives, Frances 
Roberts, Billie 
Smith, Betty Margaret 
Smith, Catherine 
Smith, Margaret L. 
Snyder, Anne 
Suggs, Virginia 
Welty, Ruth 
Wenning, Eliaabeth 
Whitehead, Miriam Louise 

THE ONE TRUE LIGHT 



The beautiful, charmingly-dressed 
woman, standing idly before the win- 
dow of the florist's stop, turned sud- 
denly with something very near a gasp 
to face the man who had spoken to 
her. She thought as she looked at 
him, "He hasn't changed, and yet he 
has." She noticed the white streaks 
in his black hair. "He's suffered, 
he's been hurt, like a bewildered little 
boy, but for me hell always be the 
same. God, give me the strength to 
carry this through— after ten years." 
>I What 1 surprise! I'd 
have guessed to find you here. 



sib le, than ever I I believe you're 
winon L'Eudoe returned to thn 

earth!" 

She laughed, "As usual, Peter, the 
flatterer." She th»nked him silently; 
he was making it easier; oh, she ceuld 
have trusted Peter— he had always 
been that way, making life more beau- 
tiful and easier for her. 

Ten years before Anne Bailey and 
Peu r MasParland were going to be 
married. They had loved each other 
with such an intensity of emotion that 

unimportant quarrel, it had token 
son ,e of the intensity of their love and 
had flamed into a terrible thing that 
had sent Peter away and had driven 
Anne, in less than two weeks, to 
marry another man. Anne had heard 
of Peter but once in all those years, 
that was when he had married another 
g irl almost a year after her own 
marriage. This had seemed to Anne, 
at the time, to confirm the fact that 
he didn't love her. Later shed heard 
that his wife had died. ^ ^ 

Tate, had not been too pleasant. John 
was a sullen, heavy man with a brood- 
ing temper. After ten years of mar- 
riage, Anne's hate had worn itself out, 
now she merely despised John and 
went her way with no questions from 
him. 

Anne dared not look at Peter— she 
was afraid to meet those blue eyes of 
his fixed on her. She chattered fever- 
ishly, gaily answered Peter's own 
facile remarks, but she was thinking, 
How brown he is; his eyes look elec- 
tric in his tanned face. He still has 
that trick of smiling up one side of 
his mouth." 
She looked at her watch suddenly. 
Why, it's almost six. I must go, 
really, but how lovely it's been to see 
you again." (Keep me from letting 
him see how I feel, she prayed..) 

"Goodby," he said, "I can't tell you 
how much pleasure I've gotten from 
seeing an old friend. I can't thank 
you suitably myself"— he drew her 
into the florist's— "perhaps you'll let 
me thank you in this way." 

She nodded — watched him move 
with the florist to a case, select a cor- 
sage. She turned away — oh, not lilies 
of the valley; surely he would remem- 
ber and not choose them. He came 
back to her with the flowers— violets, 
she sighed; but, of course, he would 
have had tact enough. 

"There's something I want you to 
do for me," he told her. Anne's heart 
pounded terribly, her throat was dry. 

"My little boy, Bob," he went on; 
"you didn't know that I had a son?" 
Anne shook her head mutely; he was 
torturing her, but she managed a stiff 
smile. "I'd like you to meet him— 
he's so fine." 

Anne told herself that it was like 
Peter— dear, blundering Peter. It 
wasn't that he was hard or vindictive 
or deliberately trying to hurt; quite 
simply he was offering to show her 
his dearest possession, darling Peter. 

She said brightly, "I'd love to see 
him, Peter; he must be a dear. Shall 
we meet in the park, say tomorrow 
around four?" Peter's look of grati- 
tude, "What a good idea— Bob loves 
the park." 

his hand with her icy 



fingers. "Goodby, Peter, I must ran." 

Driving home Anne thought, "I'm 
tempting Providence, seeing him 
again. The little boy is only an ex- 
cuse on my part I should have re- 
fused." The scent of the violets in 
the fur at her throat hurt her poig- 
nantly. "Well, I'll see him no more 
after tomorrow; I couldn't trust my- 
self." 

But in the park Anne caught her 
breath. Little Bob was so exactly 
what her baby, if she had ever had 
one, would have been. He was like a 
dream-child come true. She caught 



him 



Bobby." He 



delicioualy — Peter's twisted smile— 
and rubbed his little face against her. 
Peter was standing just behind him, 
smiling, too. Anne said, "He's lovely, 
adorable— how old is he, Peter— 



They played all that afternoon, glo- 
riously. They pushed Bob in the 
swing until his baby eyes, so much like 
Peter's, grew round at the dizzy 
heights, played in the sandpiles, made 
cocky little boats of paper for the 
pond. But all the time Anne and 
Peter dared not meet each other s 
eyes. 

When Anne left them at sundown, 
they made no meeting for the next 
afternoon, but tacitly each knew. 

For two weeks they met in the park, 
the three of them. Anne and Peter 
romped happily, childishly with Bob. 
Anne would walk along with Bob's 
little hand clutched around hers, pre- 
tending that she was his mother, hop- 
ing people would think so. For all his 
sturdy appearance, the child was deli- 
cate and subject to frequent colds. 
Anne was very gentle, very careful of 
him. There were moments when she 
would catch the baby up and bury her 
face in his silky Dutch bob, or against 
his fat little neck, to hide her tears. 

They were sitting by the sandpile, 
Anne and Peter, with Bob between 
them. Peter said, "Anne," and all 
the glory of ten years before surged 
around them in a blinding flash, "Km 
going away next week." 

's face became a still, white 
her heart seemed to have 
stopped beating. Peter was going 
away and he would take Bob — Bob, 
her little boy, with him. A feeling of 
utter desolation seized her. 

She said, "Not going away so soon, 
are you, Peter?" and hoped her voice 
didn't betray her. 

Peter nodded somberly. "Yes, the 
doctor thinks Bob would be better off 
in another climate." He stood up 
suddenly, raising Anne with him. 
"Anne, come with me, darling, sweet- 
heart; we'll go away, you and I and 
Bob. Anne, I've wanted you all these 
years, dreamed of you, waited for you. 
Think of the years we've missed, the 
years we have to make up. Come 
with me, Anne; I need your beauty, 
your love, you." He was still holding 
her hands, but he had not come closer. 
He just tood there looking at her with 
a flame in his eyes. 

Anne drew her hands away. She 
was trembling. "Oh, Peter, why ask 
me after all these years? It can't be 
done. Besides, you forget that I'm 
married. I'm sorry, Peter, 
goodbye." She smiled, but si 
at little 
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wards her car. All the way home a 
pulse beat in her deadened brain; 
"he's going, he's going." She hoped 
that Peter had not seen the agony 
that tore her. Peter— she dared not 
think of Bob! 

Peter was going on Friday. Thurs- 
day the telephone rang. Peter's voice 
on the phone, anxious, breathless, 
pleading, "Anne, Bob is ill, very ill; 
the doctor's taken him to the 
Do you think—?" 

Terror gripped her. She 
voice cheerful and brave, "Of course, 
Peter, 111 be right over; you're at the 
hotel?" 

Peter met her, gray-faced, at his 
hotel. They went to the hospital. The 
baby was gasping for breath. "Pneu- 
monia," the doctor told them. 

Anne stayed all that day and 
through the night. Peter begged her 
to go, to take some rest; she scarcely 
heard him. She was fighting for the 
life of the child that should have been 
hers. The crisis came early in the 
morning. Bob fell asleep at last — 
safe. Anne looked up into Peter's re- 
lieved face with a small, aching smile. 
He caught her as she fainted. 

An hour later Anne opened her 
eyes; she was lying on a couch in the 
hospital rest-room. Peter was stand- 
ing by the window. "Peter," she said. 
He came to her and took her in his 
arms. "Dearest," she whispered, "I 
am going with you. I'll go as soon as 
Bob can be moved. I can't give Bob 
and you up. Last night when he 
nearly died I knew that I'd never be 
to let him go, Peter darling. He 
lingeringly. "You 



"But Peter, I'll see you every day 
and Bob, too. Then we'll go away 
from here as far as we can." She 
loved him for not mentioning her hus- 
band, John Tate, or the divorce, She 
must see about the divorce and tell 
John later, but just now she would put 
all that out of her mind — let nothing 
ruin the beauty of this moment. 

"Come with me to see Bob before I 
go," she said. She looked at the sleep- 
ing child slowly. She loved him so 
heart ached terribly. 
Then she turned back to Peter and 
smiled. There was so much joy 
ahead of her with Bob and Peter. She 
thought, "It isn't really fair for one 
person to be so happy." 




MORE PRAISE FOR 

WARD-BELMONT 

(Continued from page 1) 

April 27, 1928. 

Dear Miss Ransom: 

In addition to the honor won by A 
Boarding School Reverie, in the At- 
lantic College Essay Contest, Ging- 
ham Days, by Susan G. Erwin, and 
The Spirit of the Dunes, by Hazel 
Kitchen, received special recommenda- 
tion from the judges. They reached 
the group of twenty essays from 
which the final decision was made. 

We believe that this is an added 
reason for congratulations to Ward- 
Belmont because there were two hun- 
dred and seventy-seven essays— and 
very good papers — entered in the con- 
test 

The Atlantic Monthly Co. 
M. A. C. BERRAN, College Subscription 
Dt iuirt tnent 



WARD-BELMONT HYP 



» 



HEN 

= 



LUNCHEONETTE 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 



Loveman's Economy Basement 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from n a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

Drinks of cAll Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea j to y.jo 




n WHEN MOTHER WAS 
A SCHOOL GIRL 



By A 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



L 



I "C hpanest and Chinese Novelties. Handkerchief Linen, Fine Linen* of 
\J*t ' **J all Kindt. Hand-made Handkerchief t. Artificial Flower: 



HARRISON BROTHERS 



Florists 



CHURCH 



CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS — CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 




A Cordial Invitation h Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1 80S Wet End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 

Telephone 7-2020 (Formerly 230 H Fourth At.., N.) 



Since the beginning of time there 
have been stories told whenever there 
is a listener. In the Bible times the 
shepherds passed the hours relating 
adventures while the sheep grazed 
about them. Although that was al- 
most two thousand years ago, even 
nowadays each individual has his or 
her favorite yarn. So, not unusual 
it is, that this tale is a hobby of mine 
for it kept me company when I was 
down with that disease which makes 
one's face look red and swollen, like 
an unpeeled carrot. I can still re- 
member those days when after every 
other freind, even to Chubby, the dog, 
had deserted me, Mother would come 
and soothe away any pain by telling 
this school girl occurrence. 

"When I was a girl," she would 
say, "schools were very different from 
what they are now. For at Salem, 
where I went to school, two very, very 
strict old maids acted as principals. 

"One day my chum and I had been 
instructed by Miss Jenson to go to the 
garden and cut some flowers for her 
sick friend. Then we wore very, very 
long dresses with the tightest of 
waists and it was regarded very un- 
ladylike to skip, hop or even walk 
very fast. Janie and I sauntered 
into the old-fashioned garden for Miss 
Jenson might be spying on us from 
some dormer window in the bleak, 
gray walls. 

" 'Now, if you were sick,' Janie 
asked, 'what would you prefer?' 

" 'Oh,' I answered, 'I'd like some 
buttercups and violets. Don't you 
think that would make a lovely bou- 
quet?' 

"After a considerable time spent in 
arguing, it was decided that we would 
take lily-of-the-valley and the latest 
born pink rosebuds. 

" 'Lillian, dear,' Janie said, 'if we 
take flowers that stand for purity, like 
these do, then the poor sick lady 
will feel like this is a sign of cheer 
sent straight from heaven.' 

"'Aha,' I laughed, 'so you are in- 
fluenced by the handsome new pastor, 
and that's why thou art suddenly so 
religious.' 

" 'Oh, no,' she explained, much em- 
barrassed; 'these flowers just — just — ' 
and poor Janie suddenly turned to 
watch a fast approaching load of hay, 
but the tell-tale blush was now creep- 
ing its way over the back of her neck. 

" 'Oh, Janie,' I suddenly whispered, 
'look who's coming up the path. After 
a few private whispers we crept very 
silently, like mice, behind a nearby 
tree and Mr. Archibald Webster, the 
popular new rector and grandson of 
the great Webster, walked slowly up 
to the door. With all dignity he 
switched his umbrella from the right 
to the left hand and rang the door 
bell. As the colored boy, Sambo, 
opened the door we both waited 
breathlessly. I praying that he 
would say 'Miss Lillian Crenshaw,' 
and Janie praying that he would say 
'Miss Janie Donalds.' 

'"Miss Sallie Benton in?' he asked, 
with a slight raising of the eyebrows. 



"Our hearts sank as the door clo*^ 
on his figure. Silently we climbed th, 
side stairs and we caught a peep in th, 
parlor of pretty Sallie now raising 
her demure brown eyes from the floor 
to answer Mr. Webster's question u 
she retreated to the extreme end of 



• "We both then became very spiteful 
for we had no other way of loosening 
our anger than to quarrel. 

" tt take the flowers to Miss Jen- 
son,' Janie said. 

'"Oh, no, 111 take them,' I an- 
swered. For we had just that morn, 
ing taken a Latin teat and we both 
wished to be received in favor in her 
eyes. 

" Til tell her about these standing 
for purity,' she said. 

" 'No, indeed, you won't,' I hotly re- 
plied. 

"Immediately the tempest descended 
and Janie seised Webster's innocent 
dictionary to throw' at me. Very un- 
ladylike I picked up my skirt and ran 
down the hall. As I turned the hall I 
met the person of all persons to meet, 
Miss Jenson. Hastily I stopped, 
dropped my skirt and examined care- 
fully the hem. But poor Janie ran 
around the corner throwing the book 
at that moment. Alas, it did not hit 
me but Miss Jenson. 

"We helped her up and out of the 
torrent of angry words the only thing 
we discerned was, 'Mr. Ar-chi-bald 
Web-ster, he'll have to come up and 
pray with you — and — teach you bet- 
ter—and—' 

" 'Yes'm,' Janie spoke quickly, 'I 
think— I'm afraid— I'm awful sinful. 
I — think it would do me some good to 
have — him come. You'll tell him — 
please, Ma'am.' " 



EDWARD ARLING- 
TON ROBINSON 



A poet expresses thoughts through 
the medium of rythm. Are the pre- 
dominant themes in Robinson's poetry 
laudable enough, is his style fine 
enough to rate his poetry as mediocre 
or great? 

Robinson does not go as far as 
Whitman as an exponent of absolute 
freedom in form; however, he does 
not confirm to classical restrictions. 
He is not ever seeking something 
new in style and theme, but is en- 
deavoring to make the old more in- 
teresting by variations. A few of 
his shorter poems are very much like 
ballads. "John Gar ham" employs dia- 
logue, it deals with romantic love, it 
is dramatic and objective. The poem 
called "The Mill" reminds me of the 
ballad, "Sir Patrick Spens." Both 
are climatic, tragic, concise and ex- 
tremely dramatic. Robinson uses an- 
other characteristic of the ballad 
often, alliteration. Notice the alliter- 
ation throughout the following stanza 
from "Ballad of Broken Flutes": 
"In dreams I crossed a barren land. 

A {and of ruin, far away; 
A round me Aung on every hand 

A deathful stillness of decay; 
And silent, as in bleak dismay 

That song should thus /orsaken be 
On that /orgotten-<round there lay 

The broken flutes of Arcady." 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



manv sonnet., aa "Calvary," "Dear 
p rien d8," "Amaryllii" and "The Dead 
Village " The form of these measure 
up to the standards of a polished son- 
net. In Tristram, his Ion* narrative 
poe m. there is a marked lyrical qual- 
ity. This poem could easily be adapted 
to music and worked into an opera as 
Edna Vincent Millay's "The King's 
Henchman." Notice the lyrical beailty 
in the following: 

"Than a blank ocean and the same 

white birds 
plying, and always flying, and still 

flying, 

Yet never bringing any news of him 
That she remembered, who had 
away 

The spring before — saying he 
come back." 
And — 

"With music shrieking always in the 

moonlight 
A hove him, and below him the long 

sound 

Of comish waves that would be 
sounding always, 

Foaming on those cold rocks." 

Robinson is interested in all of the 
manifestations of nature, but primar- 
ily in humanity. It is this fact that 
frives to his poetry its universal and 
human appeal. With a piercing eye 
he scrutinizes beneath the outer shell 
of man to the inner or real self. His 
poetry is philosophical and introspec- 
tive in "Hammone": 
"Krect, with his alert repose 
About him, and about his clothes. 
He pictured all tradition hears 
Of what we owe to fifty years." 

Yet— 

"What was he when he came to sift 
His meaning, and to note the drift 
Of incommunicable ways 
That make us ponder while we 
praise." 

Robinson always lifts a failure 
somewhat by his cheery philosophy. 
Notice the progression from failure to 
success in "Old Trails": 
"Behold a ruin who meant well". . . . 
"I haven't failed; I've merely not 

achieved." . . . 
God lives, and I'm the man!" 

Old King Cole was told how ex- 
tremely worthless his son was. About 
his son it was said : 

"The truth 
Was like a bad taste on his tongue." 

Old King Cole replied with some of 
Robinson's happy, optimistic philos- 
«>phy: 

"And, if I'd rather live than weep, 
Meanwhile, do you find that surpris- 
ing?" 

Robinson is a dramatist in the 
sense that he knows characters defi- 
nitely and he often uses tense, dra- 
matic situations in his poems. No- 
tice the subtle contrast and irony in 
"Richard Cory" — the man that was 
so envied yet put a bullet through 
his heart. "Stafford Cabin" and the 
"Poor Relations" are full of pathos 
and dramatic qualities. 

As few of his other poems, Lin- 
coln or the "Master," hinges on the 
thought that we do not appreciate 
people until they are gone. With an 
elevated style he sketches Lincoln, 
employing not one of the hackneyed 
epothes writers have been prone to 
attach. 




"The face we see was never 
Nor could it wholly have 
"He met rancor with a 
mirth." . . . 
In "an Old Story" and "Ham- 
theme. 

Among many attributes for fame 
he has another not yet 
His has the power to portray an 
tlon at its zenith almost 
For instance 

"He laughed, 
And something sad within me sunk." 
And— 

"He felt her body throbbing 
As if it held a laugh buried alive." 



"Until he felt her tears, and her 

warm arms 
Holding him with a sudden strength 

of love 

That would have choken him had it 
not been love." 
In the words of Gouvernail to 
Tristram, I find expressed the thing I 
wish to say of Edward Arlington Rob- 
inson: 

"Whether you will or not, 
You are a King, Tristram, for you 
are one 

Of the time-gifted few that leave the 
world, 

When they are gone, not the same 

place it was. 
Mark what you leave." 



THE BANQUET 

OF THE GODS 



Once more the gods and mortals met 
to "drown their cares in festal cheer." 
Gathered around the Priestess of 
Apollo, Pythia, we heard and saw the 
inhabitants of Mount Olympus. She 
fed us on ambrosia— and honeycakes 
— and led before our eyes the beauty 
and grace of immortality. The Muses, 
the Graces, the Vestal Virgins, Apollo, 
Diana and the 'Priestesses danced with 
joy and loveliness. Jupiter, grown ex- 
ceedingly tiny in his rejuvenation, 
welcomed us to his banquet table and 
Atlas responded that he joyfully left 
the earth (we know now where) to 
join him in his royal mirth. 

Dark-eyed Pollas Athene urged the 
mortals to sacrifice their hearts' de- 
sires to her god-child, the fire of wis- 
dom, which they did with an awe-in- 
spiring reverence, laying their wild 
joys, toys and vanities (curls and 
men) on the burning brands. 

Helen of Troy exhibited wit and 
beauty in an attempt to clarify the 
minds of mankind on the subject of 
Menelaus, Paris and the Trojan War. 
It was evidently a trial and she is not 
very interested in regeneration. 

Lovely Polyhymnia sang from the 
clouds, and Venus gave us advice. 
Atalanta yielded to the golden temp- 
tations of Hippomes, and losing her 
fleetness of limb lost also her heart. 

Iris, the goddess of the rainbow, led 
us over the silver, rosy path of pleas- 
ure to the pot of gold, happiness. 

We have heard that back of every 
detail of this wonderful evening there 
was a good spirit. Elizabeth Carr, 
who with her helpers, came to such 
success. We certainly do appreciate 
her labors and the ambrosia. 
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THE SUBMERGED 

CATHEDRAL 

Pierre had traveled far on foot, and 
he was desperate, nearly starving, 
when he" arrived at the edge of the 
high cliffs that hung above the grim, 
grey towers of an old cathedral. Near 
the cathedral were the scattered huts 
of a tiny fishing village, but as the 
man tottered along the steep path 
that led down to the village he kept 
his eyes on the cathedral; and there 
was a look in them of lust. It was 
almost twilight, and no one noticed 
the solitary traveler as he took the 
footpath that led around to the front 
steps of the church. At the end of 
the path he paused and looked up at 
the dark edifice, with a look as black 
as its lichened stones. 

The cathedral had stood for unnum- 
bered centuries on the clay beach at 
the foot of the cliffs, and the sea at 
high tide had crept up again and 
again to its steps, until the lowest 
steps had crumbled and were slipping 
away, piece by piece, with the outgo- 
ing tides. Generations had come and 
gone in the village, and though the 
wise men of every century had shaken 
their heads and murmured about "a 
house built upon the earth which the 
stream did beat relentlessly," the ca- 
thedral had thus for withstood every 
onslaught of the sea. 

Pierre had heard much of the age 
of the cathedral, but he had heard 
more of the treasure it contained. 
There were rumors of a statue of the 
Virgin, all in gold, set with jewels, 
which had been brought from Spain 
in the days of Charlemagne. Pierre 
had heard, too, of a curse that would 
fall if the statue were removed; but 
he had scoffed at it, with oaths, in the 
tavern. He thought of the curse now, 
as he looked up at the cathedral, and 
there was a faint tremor of fear in 
his hardened heart. The last rays 
of the sun lighted on some leering 
gargoyles that projected just above 
the first facade, and their leer was sin- 
ister. Above them, in the towers 
where the wind swirled free, gulls 
screeched at him with hoarse cries. 

As the last afterglow of sunlight 
faded from the sea, Pierre mounted 
the steps and opened the great door. 
Within there was a darkness so thick 
that he wanted to put out his hand 
and touch it, but feared to do so. He 
stumbled forward down the central 
nave, until he caught sight of candles 
burning on a high altar, and saw a 
priest moving in front of them. He 
had counted on the priest and he was 
ready for him. Softly he crept for- 
ward, -knife in hand, until he could dis- 
tinguish the bright shimmer of gold 
behind the candle's glow. Then he 
leaped ; and with one flash of his blade 
the prieat fell dead at the foot of the 
altar. In an instant Pierre had seized 
the statue and fled down the aisle, 
pushing aside the creeping shadows 
that clutched at his arms. 

Outside of the great door it was 
lighter, for there were stars; so he 
had no difficulty in finding the steep 
path up the hill. At the top he 
turned to gaze back at the cathedral 
with a look of triumph; but his look 
faded into unholy terror. The cathe- 
dral was sinking into the sea! Slowly, 



but with a relentless force, the onrush, 
ing waters were pulling it down ft. 
nally, even as he looked, there came J 
huge tidal wave, larger than h. had 
ever seen before, that swept over tin 
towers. The cathedral, with the c una 
upon it, had disappeared beneath the 

Long years passed in the villas . \ w . 
low the cliffs, and the people mo iriwd' 
for the lost cathedral. Yet once vert 
year, just as the tide went out, then 
were some who said that they couk) 
see on the shore, in the spot where the 
cathedral had stood, a huge, dark 
shape, and it was whispered thai the 
cathedral had risen from the depths of 
the sea. But since it was always on 
very black nights when there was no 
moon that the phantom church wai 
seen, there were many who doubted 
the tale. 



X. L. TATTLE 



To Belle Meade we go this coming 
Wednesday, and we can hardly wait 
for the time to come! I know that "a 
good time will be enjoyed by all." 

Songs were practised for the last 
All-Club night. At last after Doc 
had rounded up all the tenors, there 
was some pretty harmony, especially 
on "Friends." 

The X. L.'s are certainly proud of 
our Miss Jantzer, after her well-per- 
formed dancing recital. 




"There's a reason" that you didnt 
hear from us last week, the reason be- 
ing that we were stranded — no, not in 
Paris, but in Hamburg. You see 
Miss Speller took us abroad, and she 
had so many things to tell that she 
didn't get to bring us back. But the 
next time we took a rapid trip through 
Germany, Austria, Jugo-Slavia, Italy, 
France, England and Scotland. We 
got back home just in time for study- 
hour, puffing from our great haste, 
but delighted with all the lovely things 
we had seen. 
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STUDENT RECITAL 

Spring, and the sea seemed to be 
the predominant themes for selections 
at this week's recital, and the pro- 
gram was one of unusual interest. 
Vit'l in, piano, and voice were all rep- 
resented. The one violin selection was 
particularly notable, though it was 
difficult to choose a favorite from the 
other groups. The program follows: 
1. Piano— Echoes of Spring. . .Friml 



Annual 



The annual 





2. Violin — Concerto 

Allegro 

Miss Charlotte Strong 

3. Piano — Heavy Surf Barbour 

Miss Mildred Clements 

4. Voice— 

(a) When I Was Seventeen 

Swedish Folk Song 

(b) The Little Shepherd Song 

••*■••■••*••••#••* Proctor 
Miss Willie-Dell Goldsmith 

5. Piano — Tempest-Tossed .Burleigh 

Miss Margaret Wilkens 

6. Voice— (a) 

(b) One Fine Day (From Madame 

Butterfly) Puccini 

Miss Pauline Jackson 

7. Piano— Air and Variations 

Mozart 

Miss Madelyn Tarpley 

8. Piano— Seguidilla Albenii 

Miss Virginia 



evening in the War 
ing. 

The orchestra is made up of stu- 
dents of Ward-Belmont school, aug- 
mented by amateurs and young pro- 
fessionals of Nashville. The orches- 
tra was organized many years ago 
by the late Fritz Schmitz. It has been 
under the direction of Kenneth Rose 
since his connection with the school. 
It has developed a very extensive 
repertoire, ranging from popular con- 
cert numbers to movements of sym- 
phonies. This year's program is a- 
typical one and it will be of much in- 
terest in that it offers the first move- 
ment of the Unfinished Symphony of 

in full, is 



1. Gavotte and Musette 

2. Symphony, B minor (unfin- 

ished) Scl 

3. Concerto for violin, E minor 

(allegro molto appassionato) 



Miss Charlotte 
March of the Tin 
When Noon tide Wakes . . . 
March and Procession of 




i it tii 







MISS WINNIA 

PLAYS BRILLIANTLY 



With a brilliance that smacked of 
professional expertness, Miss Cath- 
erine Winnia, of our expression de- 
partment, played the leading part in 
Craig's Wife," produced by the Lit- 
tle Theater Guild. The character of 
a woman who secures her house at 
any cost demanded real acting to 
make the part convincing. Craig's 
wife met all comers with undisturbed 

knew how to inject her poison. Yet, 
was she entirely aware how coldly 
desperate she plotted? Did she real- 
ize how she twisted the whole 
scheme of things? Left with closed 
doors on a golden room we were sorry 
enough to hope that the scattered 
rose petals could lead her to a new 
knowledge of values. After Miss 
Winnie's interpretation we believed 
the grasping Mrs. Craig was human, 
if abnormal. When women nod as- 
sent to such an uncomplimentary por- 
trait of their sex the heroine is proven 
to be a finished actress. 

The play as a whole was well acted. 
Mr. Griffith Lusky showed an appeal- 
ingly romantic husband. He would 
have righted all the wrongs of the 
world, and who doea not enjoy seeing 
such fine enthusiasm? When Mr. 
Craig realized that his wife was clos- 
ing the world to him, he departed to 
develop his own soul. Before he 
went into his new life he cracked 
her ornaments and littered her car- 
pets with ashes. As he said, it was 
a futile act, but it at least signified 
(Continued on page 8) 



Miss Charlotte Strong, who will ap- 
pear on the program as the soloist, 
accompanied by the orchestra, 
of Mr. Rose's very talented pupils. 
She is from Beaumont, Texas. 

is as 




W.-B.'S GIFT TO 

SUPPLY WORKER 



The |640 which Ward-Belmont stu- 
dents and faculty members gave to 

to pay the expenses of a volunteer 
worker who will teach convalescents 
and cripples at the St. Anthony's hos- 
pital if the present plans which are be- 
ing discussed by the association and 
the Ward-Belmont student Y.W.C.A. 
are carried out. 

The following letter, addressed to 
Miss Van Hooser, secretary of the stu- 
dent Y.W.C.A., takes up in detail 
plans for this work: 
My dear Miss Van Hooser: 

In receipt of your letter of April 
28th addressed to Miss Paulin, I 
would say that Dr. Curtis had in 
mind in writing to Sir Wilfred was a 
worker trained in the matter of handy 
work such as can be done by ordinary 
unskilled people and one who partic- 
ularly is used to working with sick 
people and convalescents. At St. An- 
thony we have a regular industrial de- 
partment, the workers being in many 
cases cripples, or those unable to un- 
dertake fishing or regular employ- 
ment, and also many women who can 
add to their small income by taking 
work at home. In the hospital there 



W. B. Orchestra 

follows: Kenneth Rose, director; Miss 
Charlotte Strong, soloist; first violins, 
Miss Claire Harper, concertmaster ; 
Mrs. Robert Luske, Louis Mertens, 
Miss Johnny Jernigan, Otis Dressier, 
Mrs. George Seemans, Miss Polly 
Dawes, Miss Nell Godwin, Weldon 
Hart, Miss Virginia McCullough, Miss 
Charlotte Strong, Miss Elizabeth 
Leigh Minter, Ed Morris and Miss 
Pauline Loomis; second violins, Miss 
Doris Hawkins, Holmes Vaughn, Miss 
Mary Elizabeth Lanier, Miss Lillian 

Jimsey Duncan, Miss Hilma Reed, 
Miss Ella Lu Cheek, Miss Catherine 
Scruggs, Miss Pauline Kniese, Miss 
Grace Dupree, Miss Frances Pear- 
son, Miss Annette McCadoo, Miss 
Sallie Herbert, Miss Teresa Patter- 
son, Miss Emma Jean Fisher; violas, 
Mrs. Cary McMurray, Mrs. J. Arthur 
Wands, Bernard Weinstein, Sidney 
Babcock and Perkins Sexton; celli, 
Mrs. H. O. Olson, Miss Vaughn, E. 
J. Cat wood; basses, George Cooper, C. 
A. Ware and Miss Dorothy Russell; 



son; clarinets, Carl Valdez and Oscar 
Hantelman; oboe,. Oscar Hankel; bas- 
soon, Will Keshner; cornets, Edwin 
Valdez, Miller and Earl Pond; trom- 
bones, Thomas Carter and A. D. Db- 
mont; french horns, George Cooper 
and ti. P. namson; iu»o, ■■ 

i; timpani and percussion, 
Miss Emily Boyd; harp, Miss Lalla 
Branch; piano, Miss Lydareene Ma- 
jors. 

» 

always quite a number of people, 
i well as grown-ups, who 
are up and about as convalescents or 
who are undergoing treatment per- 
haps requiring attendance at the hos- 
pital only once a day. In order to 
keep these people occupied they like to 
have someone who could discuss with 
the head of the industrial department, 
the sort of articles she requires and 
who could show these unskilled people 
how to make them and keep them in- 
terested in the work. Non-employ- 
ment during such period discourages 
the people and the proper sort of 
worker keeping them interested and 
occupied would be of the greatest help 
to them and could assist the indus- 
trial department in their problems. 

We have at present one possible 
candidate in mind who could come as 
a volunteer and the $640 your school 
has so generously donated will be suf- 
ficient to pay her expenses for one 
year. If we do not succeed in ap- 
pointing this applicant we will let you 
hear from us. Perhaps you can find 
someone who can fill the bill. I will 
write to our industrial office in Boston 
to see if they can send you a selection 
of such articles that I speak of. 

With much appreciation and many 
thanks for your help, I am 
Very truly yours, 
Alfred A. Whitman. 



SENIOR OPEN HOUSE 



The Senior Class and Second Year 
College Class were again entertained 
at open house on Monday evening, 
May 7. 

Recreation Hall was charmingly 
transformed into a veritable ballroom 
with its shining lights, burning can- 
dles and huge baskets of snowballs 
and purple iris. An orchestra was 
placed in the central alcove, and the 
floor was crowded with dancers from 
the first chord until the last trains of 
"Home, Sweet Home," faded away. 

The adjoining rooms were also 
thrown open for dancing, or used as 
sitting rooms where punch was served. 
Late in the evening a dainty ice course 
was served, and as everyone took de- 
parture you could hear the Seniors 
exclaiming over their delightful even- 
ing. Mrs. Blanton, Dr. and Mrs. Bar- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. Benedict and Miss 
Irvin were some of the administration 
who served as chaperones. 



CHAPEL NOTES 



We are all agog with excitement te 
know how the contest for May Queen, 
College and Prep Maids turned out. 
How can we wait until "May Day" to 
see them parade forth in all their 
glories? 

bee^n^iPTe^^ 
ing about exams., and then dismiss- 
ing us to enjoy the beauties of the 
campus. And do we appreciate it? 

No sooner had the excitement of 
Senior-Senior Middle Day subsided 
than we are in a frenzy to know 
who will be victorious in finding the 
"Pennant." All right, Seniors, do 
your stuff— the Senior-Mids. are not 
slow by any means. Good luck to 
you both. 

How can we thank the second, third 
and fourth grades for reacting their 
operetta, the "Toy Shop," in chapel 
on Wednesday? Their acting, cos- 
tumes and songs were excellent. 



GIRL SCOUTS 

Troop 18 held its regular meeting 
Monday afternoon. The meeting was 
called to order with the opening cere- 
mony. The captain presided over the 
meeting to discuss the field meet and 
a troop name. Several names have 
been brought up. but the members 
are unable to decide. 

All the scouts are eagerly awaiting 
the field day, May 19. Troop 18 has 
decided to enter the swimming, base- 
ball and horeshoe contests, besides 
the numerous games. 

The meeting was disbanded to have 
patrol meetings, after which they re- 
assembled to give their reports. Pa- 
trol 1 gave an interesting talk on wild 
flowers and the captain read several 
nature poems which seemed to inspire 
the troop very much. 

(Continued on page 8) 
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Planned after the lines of 
the moderns, which smart- 
ness is flattering and dis- 
tinctive to every girl. 




Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 

We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 

....tj *~.i~. t *i V , fvumutu pens, greeting cards 

for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 



Impor 




Peach tree Road 
Atlanta 



Gowns 

"shop individual" 

Capitol Boul«va»d 
Nashvillb 





19 Rub D Ant in 
Paris 
Francs 



Wednesday, May 2 
Did cast my ballot for May Queen 
this A.M. and trust to luck that she 
won't get it. After Miss Morrison's 
advice, I about decided to vote for her, 
but restrained myself admirably for 
once. Can't wait to see the Amazon- 
ian queen sail forth in a dainty little 
organdie. Well, times and May 
Queens change, I guess. Miss Mor- 
rison tricked me by gathering in the 
sheaves (slips for talking). Little 
did she know that 'twas the last 
straw and I must needs expect an 
invitation to council. Haven't de- 
cided yet whom the joke is on for the 
last time I talked in chapel, because 
my slip failed to get into the hands 
of the receiver. 

Tearoomed this p.x. to the devasta- 
tion of my last dollar — almost had to 
pawn my shoes tu gel uul. 

Had a keen time at club tonight, 
giving interpretations of songs. And 
what I mean, some of em were hot. 
Did have it in my mind to give my in- 
terpretation of "Muddy Waters," but 
someone beat me to it and won the 
prize. And she didn't even mention 
the inclination to divide with me. 
Some people are so thoughtless. 
Thursday, May 3 
If this weather continues, I expect 
to reach the boiling point. But the 
sun doesn't make any difference with 
Miss Sisson — she'd have archery if 
we all shrivelled up in the act. I now 
have a very indelicate coat of tan 
which makes me doubt that my for- 
mer whiteness will ever return. 

Omitted French club from the even- 
ing's activities, as I deemed it comfier 
to bear Mlle.'s morning wrath than 
to expose myself to the hot air in 
room 208'. 

Heard vague rustlings in the closet 
tonight, so arose and perceived that 
'twas Archie, our pet rodent, out for 
a feed. Did try my best to stroke 
his silken hide with the heel of my 
mule, but Archie is too fast, as mice 
go, so had to content myself by re- 
moving temptation — in the shape of a 
box of cheese— from his neighborhood. 
Friday, May 4 
Nigh melted away, so went swim- 
ming and cooled myself inside and 
out — imbibing most of the H,0. Did 
have a ravenous appetite afterwards, 
so to the tearoom where I ate every- 
thing I could catch. 

Did intend to wash clothes tonight, 
but got ahold of the latest novel and 
succumbed. 

Saturday, May 5 
Spent the p.x. in the library strug- 
gling to broaden my mind on various 
and sundry 



everything and retire from the scene 
of action soon, it won't be any of my 
teachers' faults. 

Did rate both dances tonight and 
got all hot and cold over it — and I 
don't mean figuratively. Nigh froze 
to death on the roof garden and 
burned up in the tea room. Such is 
the life of a social butterfly — pip, pip. 
With my usual eye to the future, I 
returned home with my coat pockets 
full. Stayed awake until the wee 
small hours, looking at the moon, and 



Sunday, May 6 
Grand day, so decided to break 
down and go to church, a la herd. 
Nigh expired after or during the 
street car ride. Did manage to ar- 
rive with nothing more serious than a 
dozen bruises, a squashed hat and an 
antagonistic attitude toward the world 
at large. Street car rides ruin my 
morale as well as my feeble f rame. 

Spent the p.x. rambling around to 
the club houses and watching passers- 
by. And they all did pass right by. 
It isn't as if I weren't a stranger in 
a not big but dirty city. 

Vespered tonight as seems to be the 
custom of a Sunday evening — can't 
say I got much out of it, but then 
maybe I wasn't expected to attend 
monitor's meeting tonight wearing my 
choicest p. j.'s— just know they made 
me look entirely guileless— will be bet- 
ter able to judge when I see the re- 
port. 

Monday, May 7 
Libraried this p.x. — they'll be mis- 
taking me for some of the dusty vol- 
umes if I go over much more. 

Did spend the evening gazing out 
of my window and surveying Senior 
Open House activities enviously. 
Think I should have been invited, but 
guess there are those who don't real- 
ize what a glow my presence would 
cast over the assemblage. Did stay 
away until the wee small hours to see 
if I might get what was left of the 
refreshments, but 'twas never thus. So 
to bed famished, to dream of chocolate 
cakes and other worldly things. 
Tuesday, May 8 
We would have to go to a concert 
on Tuesday night and I have two 
tests the next day and lab. in the p.x. 
Well, I may pass in a few things, but 
I doubt it. 

Did hear about the pennant hunt 
in chapel and can't wait to begin 
looking — provided, I'm chosen as a 
hunter. Knowing the Seniors as I do, 
I wouldn't put it past them to send 
it through the mail to parts unknown. 
Must trickle off to bed. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



EXTRACTS FROM 
THE DIARY OF A 
FREN CH CO URTIER 

Written bj a Sophomore 

Oct 7— ^ 

Have lived rather a hectic day 
today. This eternal trotting around 
for Louis XIV just wears me to a 
frazzle. But then, I must keep the 
favor of the king. I played a game 
of chess with him today and thereby 
gained the envy of the rest of the 
court. Perhaps I did feel a bit 
puited up. Louis is certainly the most 
munificent king ever known. But at 
the same time, he is a very extrava- 
gant one. This court can't be com- 
pared with any other in Europe. Louis 
is every inch a king. And vain ! He 
is the vainest human ever seen, I'm 
sure. To gain his favor one need only 
tell him that he is handsome or mag- 
nificent. His favorite names are The 
Grand Monarch or the Sun-king. 

Louis' education was 
dreadfully. He is frightfully 
ant and superstitious. 
April 17— 

Today passed off pretty much the 
same as any other. I attended the 
Opera with the Lady Beatrice and we 
sat in the royal box with the king. 

Louis surely has warlike ambitions. 
He even dreams of dominating all of 
Kurope. I fear that if it weren't for 
fondo, Tourenne and the excellent 
Vauban that it would fare badly with 
our gorgeous king. But — he has the 
power, so why not? 



COUPON 

It is worth 10 % discount I 



Bring this coupon to Labeck'a Bn»e- 
m .nt Stor.. BwardteM of 
tiaed price you will be given a 10% 
Diecount on All Shoe Repairing 
repair* will be guaranteed latial 




Church Street at Sarenth A»e. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



May 26— 

Dear me! All this fuss 
kingship of Spain seems 
to me. Why Louis should interfere 
with this is beyond me. I suppose he 
knows best, though. "The War of the 
Spanish Succession" is on everyone's 
tongue. The court is in a complete 
state of confusion. I shall be glad 
when it is all over. 



Played chess all day with the king. 
If there's anything I detest it's play- 
ing chess, especially when the Lady 
Beatrice is around. I am truly sorry 
that Louis knows what a good player 
I am. One certainly has to put up 
with some disagreeable things to 
please the king. There's one thing I 
won't stand for, though. If Louis 
starts flirting with Beatrice, I shall 
certainly put a stop to that, even 
though it should cost me my head. 
Dec. 11— 

Beatrice and I will be married to- 
morrow at noon. I can't realize that 
she is to be mine. Louis isn't such a 
bad fellow after all. Come to think of 
it he has done quite a lot for France 
even though he is conceited. He was 
very nice about allowing me to wed 
the Lady Beatrice. One shouldn't be 
too hasty in one's judgments. Louis 
will be at the wedding with all his 
court. Somehow, I think he envies 
me, but— well, to begin with he's al- 
ready married, and anyway Beatrice 
wouldn't have him. 

Well, here's to tomorrow and the 
happiness it will bring. 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store' 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 
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PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Cotmeba by the Leading Foreign and Domestic Haute,. 
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CRANES STATIONERY - MONTAGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St. and Public 
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H.J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Naahvilla't Btuiatt Dry Good* Storm 

Famous for Fine Line as 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 




Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet • $2.50 

"Always Lovely 



SATSUMA TEA 

Sixth Avenue, North 



ROOM I 

You Know U» 







THEB. H.ST1EF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 




I ASH. <LLE. 




STAFF 

Editor-m-Chief Virginia 

Associate Editor. . . Kathryn 
Business Manager 



Margaret Alice Lowe 



Application for 



ROBERT FROST 

Robert Frost is the most represen- 
tative interpreter of New England, 
regardless of the fact that he was 
bora in San Francisco. Because he 
had such meager positions, his poetry 
is void of conceit. As he had expe- 
rienced life's tragedies and shared its 
comedies, he is able to give the spir- 
itual reaction to the physical actuali- 
ties. He takes a subject which, when 
suggested by itself seems incapable 
of being woven into something beauti- 
ful, and creates from it poetry. He 
is a decided realist, which means he 
must dare the commonplace, and not 
select from the fanciful where no one 
can doubt him. Frost once said, 
"There are two types of realist: the 
one who offers a good deal of dirt 
with his potato to show that it is a 
real one, and the one who is satis- 
fied with the potato brushed clean. 
I'm inclined to be the second kind. 
To me the thing that art does for life 
is to clean it, to strip it to form." 
Frost thinks a poem is a sketch in 
which words are changed to deeds, 
and he also adds, "A complete poem is 
one where an emotion has found its 
thought and the thought has found 
the words." His works are excellent 
examples of this. 

Included in his realistic and natu- 
ralistic poems we find Death of the 
Hired Man. It contains a great deal 
of rustic life. One feels, after read- 
ing this poem, that he is thoroughly 
acquainted with the characters, shift- 
less Silas, determined Warren and his 
understanding wife. This poem is 
made up mostly of conversation, 
which has a rhythm giving a lyrical 
tune. Mid-rhyme is used also to help 
procure this effect, as "When was I 
ever anything but kind to him?" Al- 
literation is also present, as "Then 
there were three there, making a dim 
row." Out, Out, is another poem 
containing pathos. It illustrates 
Frost's marvelous "talk-flavored blank 
verse." Not to Keep contains excel- 
lent pathos and leaves an impression 
not easily erased, showing somewhat 
the cruelty of the war. It is another 
example of his never-tiring use of 
free verse. 

The Runaway gives a picture which 
is true to life. This baby colt expe- 
riencing its first snow is vividly de- 
scribed. Again we have a poem 
which has no regular meter or 
rhyming scheme, but the swing of 
the poem suffices. Mending the Wall 



beside* its beautiful poetic expression 

reveals character. Who cannot pic- 
ture the man who says, "Good fences 

substantial friend and' a God-fearing 
man? 

A more modern type of poem is 
The Live Gang which portrays 
crude manners and the lack of a feel- 
ing for 



Manager. .Isabel 

REPORTERS 
Christine Caldwell, Marian Hub- 
Mi, Cornelia Andrews, Artelia 
Bowne, Helene Johnson, Louise 
Graves. 



entry 



Now let us turn our attention to a 
somewhat different type of poetry, 
which is illustrated in Birches. In 
this poem we And realism combined 
with beauty. His pleasant descrip- 
tions are made vivid by the excel- 
lent use of onomatopoeia, as "Then he 
flung outward, feet first, with a 
swish." The poem contains beautiful 

out its 

"You may see their trunks arching in 

the woods 
Years afterwards, trailing their leaves 

on the ground 
Like girls on hands and knees that 

throw their hair 
Before them over their heads to dry 

in the sun." 
This type of writing reminds us of 
Wordsworth in his nature poems. 
Another poem of somewhat the same 
type is Our Singing Strength, which 
paints us a picture clearer than one 
on canvass. Winter is a common sub- 
ject for painters, but a more difficult 
one for poets, and Frost has handled 
it well. The onomatopoeia is very 
good, which is shown in the following 
passage describing the birds flying 
through the branches: 
"A whir among white branches great 

and small 
As in some too much carven marble 
hall, 

Where one false wing beat would have 
brought down all." 
These are not the only poems char- 
acteristic of Frost, but I believe they 
well illustrate his pleasant manner of 
writing. 



BIRTHDAY DINNER 

The dining room was artistically 
decorated with purple iris and bridal 
wreath for the first May birthday 
dinner this month. 

The guests this week were Wino- 
gene Hovenden, Esther Urdangen, 
Bettie Page Bradfield, Christine Cald- 
well, Katharine Maxwell, Mary 
Rhodes, Katherine Watt, Celestine 
Young, Myrtella Daniels, Maxine. v Ir- 
vin, Margaret Benx, Gertrude Leitx- 
bach, Helena Lee Edmund, Miriam 
Fairburn, Kathryn Glarford, Julia 
Leigh Lynne, Mary Louise Ritter, 
Margaret Scull:n and 
tin. 



TRI-K KUMBACKS 

There are many things that tend 
to make us both sad and happy in 
these last weeks. The Tri-K's will be 
sad to leave the club that has meant 
so much, to leave the friends in the 
club, to leave Miss Morrison and Til- 
bie. Yet we are glad for all we have 
enjoyed in our club, but— well, there 
is no use talking, we Tri-K's are 
rather sentimental about our club. 

Some of us went to Belle Meade 
last week, and did we have a good 
time? The X. L.'s were charming 
company, the food was delicious (ask 
Jessie Cos grove) ; coca-colas were 
abundant (ask Clara Packard), and 
the floor was slick (ask Mary Marga- 
ret Parker). In fact, we liked it so 
well that we will - be glad to go back 
any time they will ask us— free of 
charge. 



PRAISES SCHOOLS 

OF NASHVILLE 



THE OBSERVER 

"Odie iddie meddie" has taken its 
place among the W-B. classics, such 
as my man, etc. Just ask Jay about 

it. 



We hear that Miss Morrison and 
Miss Sisson made the rounds of the 
cars in the driveway on the night of 
Senior Open House. We wonder why. 



Wild shrieks came from sec- 
ond floor senior on a certain evening. 
And then we rushed up and saw 
Gerry's box of fudge with "Every- 
body help yourself" on it, and we 
yelled, too. It was appreciated while 
it lasted— Baird and Pearson were 
there. 



Marge has been showing so much 
curiosity about the writer of this 
column that we believe she desires 
publicity. Little friends of the news- 
paper audience, let me present MISS 
MARJORIE BARCLAY, for her bene- 
fit. We thank you. 



Have you seen Jean Stoteer with 
her braces off? After years of tor- 
ture, she can flash a wicked smile. 



The principal of East High School, 
Cleveland, Ohio, who recently at- 
tended the meeting of the Classical 
Association of the Middle West and 
South in Nashville, has been writing 
a series of articles for the 
per on the visits made 
ing colleges of Nashville. The intro- 
ductory article reads: 

Two weeks ago I enjoyed the privi- 
lege of a visit to the beautiful, at- 
tractive city of Nashville, Tennessee. 
I attended the convention of the Clas- 
sical Association of the Middle West 
and South. We were the guests there 
of three educational institutions, Van- 
derbilt University, Peabody Teachers 
College, and the Ward-Belmont Junior 
College, for girls. These three col- 
leges are right in the van of the lead- 
ing educational institutions of the 
South. Each does superb work in its 
own peculiar field. 

Those in attendance at the conven- 
tion had first hand experience of the 
famous Southern hospitality. The 
three colleges seemed to vie with each 
other in their desire to furnish us 
royal entertainment. It was the 
twenty-fourth meeting of the asso- 
i, and those who attended the 
declared that from the stand- 
point of hospitality at least, it was 
"the best ever." 

For the next three numbers of the 
Blue and Gold I plan to take these 
three charming colleges, one for each 
issue, as the topics for my "principal's 
column." 



^ 

The Peabody article 
Adjacent to the campus of Van.i,r- 
bilt University, the topic of my lust 
week's article, is the campus of p< a . 
body College for Teachers. As wag 
the case with Vanderbilt University, 
this college was founded by a man 
from the North. The founder was Mr. 
George Peabody, an American mer- 
chant and philanthropist, who had 
contributed $2,000,000 to a fund tor 
the "intellectual, moral and industrial 
education in the moat destitute por- 
tion of the Southern States." 

The college was esablished in 1875. 
It had no permanent endowment fund, 
but was supported by annual appro- 
priations of the State of Tennessee 
and the Peabody Education Fund. In 
1909, however, the college received an 
endowment fund of about $l,760,0(m. 
Later this fund was greatly increased 
by additional contributions, and a 
large amount of money was raised for 
new buildings. 

At present the college has an at- 
tractive campus of 60 acres. It is or- 
ganised on the quarter plan. The 
summer quarter is particularly popu- 
lar and attracts teachers from all sec- 
tions of the South. By reason of this 
instruction these teachers are enabled 
to return to their positions with add- 
ed enthusiasm and increased efficiency 
Because of its summer work the col- 
lege is often referred to as the Co- 
lumbia College 'of the South. 

The head of the classical depart- 
ment, Prof. Charles E. Little, last 
year was the president of the Classi- 
cal Association of the Middle West 
and South. 

The Ward-Belmont article will ap- 
pear in a later edition. 
— — — — 



Liicy 
ened 



stood in her dark 
faintly, sickeningly 
of tuberoses, and almost 
gave a sigh of relief. She suppressed 
it in time, however, and looked around 
guiltily to see if any one had caught 
her. No, the last sympathetic neigh- 
bors and relatives were leaving with 
commiserating clucks and whispers. 

The funeral had been a great 
strain, Lucy thought. As she stood 
there in her house in her deep mourn- 
ing, she appeared worn, thin, sapped 
of all her lingering vitality. Edmund 
had had so many friends, it seemed — 
narrow, saving business men, sancti- 
monious deacons of the church like 
himself. In church everyone's eyes 
had been on her. She had wept 
quietly, steadily, but it had been not 
so much from grief as from an over- 
whelming relief. 

Edmund Marten had been a bigoted, 
parsimonious, nagging man, as par- 
ticular and exact in his ways as an old 
maid. He had wanted everyone 
about him molded in his own narrow 
pattern. For ten years his wife, 
Lucy, had quietly acted, thought, and 
spoken according to her husband's 
wishes. Poor Edmund had had a 
dreadful temper which it was best 
j not to arouse. Now at thirty-three 
Lucy Marten stood in her own hall 
with a sense of freedom at last She 
was a small, fragile woman with a 
mass of 




minted face. Her eye* were beau- 
[ifully long and dark. She had a 
small, indecisive month. Poor Ed- 
mun d had always been ao firm and 
decis ive himaelf that there had really 
been no need for another strong mind 
in the houae. 

At last! Absolute freedom of 
m i„d, of body, of soul," thought Lucy, 
trying to suppress such an ungrateful 
feeling. She moved into the library, 
t ( „,k a tall vase off the mantle and 
placed it on the table, moved a chair 
into a more comfortable position. She 
did this with the guilty air of a child 
about to be caught in aome mischief. 
I mund had always been very par- 
ticular about the arrangement of the 
furniture and had been quite vexed 
whenever the servants moved any 
piece from its habitual spot. 

Lucy Marten sat through the read- 
ing of the first part of the will with a 
si tinned feeling. She had had no 
idea that the estate was worth so 
much. Why, Edmund had always 
been so careful, always talking of 
saving for a rainy day. She remem- 
bered the new car she had timidly 
suggested and how angry and hurt 
Kdmund had seemed. He had told 
her that she was very ungrateful 
after he had carefully saved so that 
he could buy enough insurance not 
to leave her destitute, should he die. 
Why, Edmund could have bought sev- 
eral cars and enough insurance to last 
for generations. It dawned on Lucy 
painfully that Edmund had cheated 
her in so many ways, of so many 
things. 

She let her mind slip into the fu- 
ture and heard the lawyer's voice 
during the rest of the will, far off, 
as if in a daze. Lucy was planning 
to do all the things, see all the things, 
have all the things, that she had 
missed during her ten years of mar- 
ried life. Oh, life stretch* 
breathlessly; youth was still 
—what could she not do? 

Five months later, Lucy Marten sat 
at tea on the wide, tiled veranda of 
the Miami-Biltmore. In the right 
clothes and with the tired look of 
submission gone from her eyes Lucy 
was lovely. It was very obvious, too, 
that the man across from her found 
her so. He was a tall, lean man in 
his late thirties. As Lucy smiled at 
his lazily amusing remarks, she men- 
tally went over the two months she 
had spent in Miami wonderful 
months full of a glorious, golden free- 
dom, a perfect assurance of good 
looks, good clothes and youth— and 
with two men in love with her! Lucy 
almost blushed at this bold admis- 
sion, but it was true. They had both 
told her so many times. 

Mentally, she reviewed the two 
men. She was having tea with Tod 
Endicott. He was a sportsman— a 
wonderful tennis player, and mag- 
nificent in polo. His income was 
huge and he had a lazy, quizzical sense 
of humor and a temper notorious for 
its evenness. He loved Lucy a great 
deal, so much so in fact that he was 
almost lifted out of his humorous 
cynicism. He proposed often, always 
with a faint hint of self-mockery, 
that vaguely, though she admired this 
fascinating man and even loved him, 
disturbed Lucy, unused as she was 
life with Edmund, to the deli- 



cate sharpness of mockery. ^ The 
other man, Jim Warren, wsta manager 
of a big concern. For business rea- 
sons, Warren was wintering in Flor- 
ida. He was a brisk, intelligent man, 
clear-eyed and eager, ahd he had won 
his letter at Princeton— a typical 
American business man. He, too, pro- 
posed marriage earnestly and often 
to Lucy. 

Marriage with either of them, Lucy 
thought, would be a safe, delightful 
thing. Either of them would give 
her the lovely things of life that she 
had missed. Still Lucy felt that they 
were lacking. After having known 
them for nearly two months, she was 
sure that some vague indefinite thing 
was missing from the composition of 
both. She was also sure that no 
matter how vague and unimportant 
that thing might be, it was something 
she needed. And besides, Lucy was 
beginning to grow restless after her 
five months of freedom. 

Jim Warren introduced 
Brown to Lucy. Jim had discovered 
him wandering disconsolately along 
the beach; being slightly acquainted 
with the man and seeing his evident 
loneliness, he invited him over to his 
hotel. Lucy happened to pass them 
and Jim introduced Henry to her. 
Lucy glanced over him casually and 
thought that he was they most obvious 
man she had ever seen. One ex- 
pected him to have a name like Brown 
or Smith or Jones. He was in ac- 
tuality the personification of obvious- 
ness. It was evident what he was 
going to do before he did it. One ex- 
pected him to make platitudes when- 
ever he opened his mouth. He never 
did the unexpected. 

Henry was patently out of place in 
pleasure-seeking Miami. But it was 
not his fault really; he had almost 
been shoved into this round of ungodly 
revelry, as he termed it. A very an- 
cient aunt of his had recently died. 
She had left Henry five thousand dol- 
lars with the stipulation that he use 
half of it to go either to Atlantic 
City or Miami for at least a month. 
The lady herself had been adventu- 
rous in her day, but had been all her 
life successfully repressed by her rel- 
atives. Henry thought he had never 
heard such an outrageous will. No 
one in her right mind could have com- 
posed it, but it was fixed firmly and 
securely, and to get the other two 
thousand and five hundred, he had to 
go. Henry owned a small depart- 
ment store into which he had hoped to 
put the entire five thousand. 

He chose Miami with a faint hope 
that it would be better than Atlantic 
City to which he had gone on busi- 
ness a few years before. Once in 
Miami he felt that it was indecent for 
a man of his age and a deacon in the 
church to be wasting time — saving 
time was a fetish of Henry's— in this 
place of iniquity. 

Henry went often after that first 
meeting to see Mrs. Marten. He con- 
sidered her rather flighty for a wo- 
man her age, but he also considered 
her money a very balancing thing. 
Gradually Lucy began to grow at- 
tracted to the man, to feel that he 
had that vague something that Endi- 
cott and Warren did not. She never 
actually came to realize that what at- 



the same traits she had found un- 
pleasant in Edmund, for, like poor 
Edmund, Henry was bigoted, parsimo- 
nious and narrow. But these were 
the very things Lucy was used to. 
She understood them, was at home 
with them, as she never understood 
the cynical raillery of Endicott or the 
ready cheerfulness of Warren. 

In the end, when Henry persuaded 
Lucy that she needed someone to care 

tune, she agreed with almost a sigh 
of relief. Ten years of habit was too 
strong for her. 



forever. 

Slowly the sea loses its color, and 
the sky retreats into hazy distance. 
Then, all is gone, and I glance down 
at the dictionary in my lap. "Gal- 
leon," it says, "a large Spanish three- 
decked vessel once used as a warship, 
or as merchant man for trading to 
South America." How much the dic- 
tionary leaves to the imagination ! 



THE LADY 



CAROL'S LETTERS 



Speaking of competition! We have 
it here now in the dances. The Illi- 
nois and Western clubs both gave 
their annual hop Saturday night. 
Anyhow, they were both a success 
so it can be tried again. 

Do the Seniors rate? Well, they 
had another open house Monday night. 
You couldn't even recognize your best 
friend in that splendor. Our little 
daily dandelions certainly bloomed into 
orchids (get that, I didn't say roses) 
that night. 

It seems that everyone on the cam- 
pus (meaning the Seniors) is ,«ither 
reading "Adam Bede" or looking up 
psychology. I'm afraid to get near 
any child observer for they might 
drag me up to be inspected as the 
perfect specimen of an ament, sub- 
., or retarded child. 
It must be almost trunk-unpacking- 
f rom-Christmas time because everyone 
is trying to sell old clothes. 

Oh, dear, there goes the bell. I 
might be late to dinner, and that 
would never do. 

As ever, 

"Pinkie." 



THE GALLEON 



tracted her to 



The word galleon has a fascinating 
sound and an equally fascinating his- 
tory. It instantly brings a picture of 
a great ship with all sails set, flying 
before a strong wind on a high sea. 
One can almost taste the salt spray, 
and hear the whistling of the shrouds. 
The sky is a deep, burning blue, and 
the high painted prow plows majes- 
tically through the clear brilliance of 
the flashing spray. Somewhere be- 
neath the proud poop deck, deep down 
in the hold, a rich cargo is hidden. 
Perhaps it is gold wrested from the 
Incas of Peru to fill the treasure 
chests of the King of Spain; per- 
haps it is scintillating gems torn from 
the crown of a dethroned emperor. 
Soon, as the ship sails on, a shadow 
appears on the horizon, and another 
vessel approaches, flying a black flag. 
There is a burst of smoke from the 
cannons as the pirates draw nearer, 
until the grappling hooks are put out 
and the two ships are lashed firmly 
together. Finally, after a bloody, 
hand-to-hand battle, the marauders 
are victorious. The cargo is removed 
from the galleon and her crew are 
lashed to the decks. There is a long 
silence, a burst of smoke and flame; 
and then there is only the empty sea, 
with a black flag fast disappearing in 
the distance. The galleon is gone 



By Susan Graham Erwin 
I am a lady— I in this dark gown 
Of stiff silk; I who wander up and 

down ^ 

This sunbright garden; I whose use- 
less hands 

Seem pallid, listless flowers with their 
bands 

Of gold, whose parted hair is like the 
wings 

Of some sheen-feathered, lonely bird 

that sings 
At night within my garden; and my 

face 

Between its dusky lids is but a space 
For Time to write in— still, some 

gypsy boy 
With summer on his mouth and all 

the joy 

And life of him athrob upon the air 
Of this strange morning, came and 

waited there 
Beyond the rampart of my garden 

wall, 

And all earth's sunlight seemed to 

shout and fall 
Upon him. I do wonder if 'twas scorn 
Or pity in his eyes, but there was 

born 

Within me such a fire I turned away. 
Not all forgetting that a lady may 
Not look upon a ruffian of the street, 
Yet, trembling; for that moment was 
so sweet 

And dear withal— so in my stiff, dark 
gown 

In this quiet place I wander up and 
down; 

And through the tangled boughs 

above my head 
The sunlight struggles, splotching 

gold and red 
About me and upon me 'til I seem 
A wild, gold-spotted thing from out 
a dream; 

And sunlight dazzles in my eyes and 
grips 

My beating throat J til my tight, faded 
lips 

Yield up a cry: Oh, why am I so 
prim, 

When all the blossoms even seem 
abrim 

With sunlight! What is it that you 

would do? 
Oh, place that knows me, if I turned 

and threw 
My black hair to the wind, and 

snatched and ripped 
These stiffened flounces 'til they gave 

and slipped 
About my feet like shadows, and I 
caught 

The wind's kind hands that are so 

strong, and sought 
A gypsy boy who went into the South 
With all of God's sweet summer on 
his mouth? 



"You've heard about the fellow who 
went to the bottom of the sea?" 
"No, why did he do that?" 
"Oh, for divers' reasons." 
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Loveman's Economy Basement 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

"Drinks of oAll Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea j to j:jo 
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KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 
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CHURCH STREET — OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 




A Cordial Invitation Is Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 Went End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 

Telephone 7-2020 (Formerly 230 % Fourth A*.., N.) 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES — CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 



Last Monday afternoon a group in- 
cluding Betty Hendricks, Dorothy 
Pope, Clara Collier, Betty Page Brad- 
field, Sarah Louise Bradneld and 
Elizabeth Lee Haynes, went out to 
the Junior League Crippled Children's 
Home. We took with us a big box, 
and in it were Easter eggs. Of 
course, it was rather late for an Eas- 
ter egg hunt, but it had been planned 
for the Saturday before Easter and 
had been postponed several times be- 

prevent it. So last Monday we re- 
fused to be daunted by the steady 
drizzle, and we hid the eggs in the 
house and had a hunt that seemed to 
satisfy the children in spite of the 
weather. 

We wished that everyone might 
have shared with us our first sight 
of those eager little faces. All of the 
children who were able to do so came 
crowding to the door to meet us, and 
it didn't take long for everybody to 
make friends. 



On Monday night, April 30th, 
there was organized in Nashville an 
Intercollegiate Christian Council. 
This council is composed of two rep- 
resentatives of the religious organiza- 
tions of each of the five colleges of 
this city. Its purpose is, through the 
co-operation of college students, to 
make broader and better plans for 
Christian work for the coming year. 

Christine Caldwell and Ruthe Dona- 
hoo have represented us at the past 
meetings and we congratulate Miss 
Donahoo on being elected secretary- 
treasurer of the council. Miss Cald- 
well gave a good report at the last 
meeting of the work that Ward-Bel- 
mont is doing under the direction of 
the Y. W. C. A. We are proud of 
the foundation that the Ward-Bel- 
mont "Y" has to work with, and we 
hope that this executive council will 
strengthen our interests and widen 
our field for Christian service. 

Interesting plans are being made 
for the Y.W.C.A. conference to be 
held from June 4th to 14th at Blue 
Ridge in the mountains of Carolina. 

Dr. R. L. Ownby, pastor of the 
Belmont Methodist church, was the 
vesper speaker last Sunday evening. 
Although his talk was very much to 
the point, clear-cut and direct, Dr. 
Ownby very quickly showed his love 
of poetry. He quoted, in particu- 
larly fitting places, even from such 
modern poetry as Edna St. Vincent 
Milley. His subject was "The Higher 
Way of Life." I 

Florence Abels, one of Miss Boy- 
er's most talented pupils, sang an un- 
usually brilliant selection, an aria 
from "Elijah," by 



This is a very dramatic thing, and 
not easy to handle. It is safe to 
say, very emphatically, that her au- 
dience appreciated her well-controlled 
rendition of this number. 

On Sunday evening, April 28, Or. 
Sylvanus Duvall, director of the de- 
partment of Religious Education at 
Scarritt College, spoke to us. D r . 
Duvall has visited Ward-Belmont I*, 
fore and was remembered along with 
his interesting talks as having one of 
the most infectious smiles that has 
ever smiled at the audience of W It 
Those who stayed to greet him after 
the services were presented to Mrs. 
Duvall, who is as charming as her 
appearance indicated. At this service 
Mary Jane MacPhail sang "Voice in 
the Wilderness," by Scott She wai 
accompanied by June Edmudsen, an 
able little 



GUESTS FROM W.-B. 

M UCH E NJOYED 

Ward-Belmont girls, on their visit 
to the Belmont Heights Baptist 
Church on May 22, were not only 
given a delightful reception, but their 
visit was recorded in "Broadcast- 
ings," edited by Mr. R. W. Hailey— 
with Mrs. Hailey as "chief reporter." 

The following comment on the 
W.-B. girls' visit was published: 
Our Visitors From Ward-Belmont, 
Sunday, April 22 

The editor in his haste to get away 
on his trip to Chattanooga last week, 
overlooked his notes on the visit of 
the young ladies from Ward-Belmont 
to our Primary Department on Sun- 
day, April 22. Some twelve or more 
of these young ladies were our guests 
that day — and especially of the Pri- 
mary Department. We are always 
glad to have these young ladies visit 
our Sunday school and only wish that 
they would come oftener — in fact, 
come regularly every Sunday. We 
trust that the time will not be far 
off when this will be the case. We 
extend to them a most hearty and 
cordial invitation to study and wor- 
ship with us. 

Our Primaries had some visitors from 
Ward Belmont, our neighbor near, 

We were so glad to have them, we 
wish they'd stay all year. 

With faces bright and happy, they 
made us feel quite gay, 

Like bright spring flowers blooming; 
we'd like them every day. 

We've heard the praises of Ward- 
Belmont sung, for ages, past, I 
know. 

Their girls are pretty, fat, plump, or 
slim, whether tall or short they 
grow. 

Twelve came last week to visit us, 
and we found all these praises true, 

For a more charming group we've 
never met, 'tis truth we're telling 
you. 



DEATH IN ENGLISH 

LYRICAL POETRY 

From the beginning death has filled 
the mind with the fascinatiqp of fear 
— not the human mind alone, for ani- 
mals recognize death and evince a hor- 

dead knows fekat nothing will 
The dog throws back his 
This also is an 
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elegy When among primitive race* 
man dies there is such music and 
wailing that all the jungle knows a 
savage lies dead in his grass hut. 
Even among nations that have risen 
far above the primitive, nations with 
governments and science and litera- 
ture, it is the custom to mourn with 
ostentation. In testimony of this is 
the sight and sound of a Chinese fu- 
neral with dozens of carriages, lan- 
terns of paper flowers and tinkling 
Ifla-s carried by swaying mourners, 
the jingle-jangle of oriental music 
with its sobbing undertone, the open 
hearse draped with exotic splendor 
an«l escorted by hired mourners, wail- 
ing in a way that should bring back 
the dead, "the worst kind of dead." 

Doubtless the dearth of sustaining 
religious faith contributes to his un- 
controlled mourning; though the fact 
may be that these people have not yet 
ri^en to the stage of development 
which honors self-control, which has 
been the ideal of all the great races 
and which was the outstanding power 
of the Greek mind. 

This control is one of the dominant 
characteristics of English literature 
which is a spiritual descendant of the 
Greek and a lineal descendant of the 
Anglo-Saxon. Though the difference 
between the English race and the an- 
cient Greek may be wide, they have 
much in common. A love of knowl- 
edge, of beauty and a high standard 
of manhood they both share. The 
Saxons were a stern race who did 
their duty in this world and left the 
next to "whatever < 



It is somewhat different with 
Shelley's Adonais, for though Keats 
was not an intimate friend, the sor- 
row of Shelley over his death is sin- 
cere. 

Shelley introduces the theory of 
Pantheonism, the result of his medi- 
tation on natural and intellectual 
beauty. 

Many smaller poems are as charac- 
terises as Lyeidus and A dona is. 
Wordsworth's Lucy is one of these. 
It expresses sorrow with simple dig- 
nity. 

"And few were there to know 
When Lucy ceased to be, 
But she is in her grave, 
And oh, the difference to me!" 
The last line tells more of grief 
than a hundred lines of emotional 
description. 

The same tendencies have existed 
through all the different periods of lit- 
erature. In the nineteenth century, 
which as an age of scepticism sur- 
passed the Elizabethan, for it was a 
time of scientific inquiry when men 
were revising the faith, or abolishing 
it altogether. Robert Browning de- 
fended the belief in individual immor- 
tality. But the pattern of the old 
heroism is also in his poetry. He 
would face the arch-fear unflinchingly 
and "fare like the heroes of old." To 
Browning the way death is met, not 
death itself, is the important thing. 

Another poet of the nineteenth cen- 
tury is Tennyson. His conclusions 
concerning immortality are not as pos- 
itive as Browning's in the early part 

solvVthe problett 

beauty of their lives was the beauty development of faith can 

of bravery. They never neared the 
cultural heights of the Greeks, but 
they had the same restraint of emo- 
tion and the same resignation to 



death. They had neither the intel- 
lect nor the balance of ideals which 
trave the Greeks an unsurpassed civ- 
ilization, in which knowledge, beauty 
and philosophy held equal rank. 

In this, England is the successor of 
Greece in the modern world, and like 
her, she has held the ideal of self- 
control. The desire to live right and 
to die right has given a dignity to 
English life which is reflected 
through the whole literature. Here 
we often find the theme of death and 
we can usually trace it to the lineal 
ancestry. In it there is no hysterical 
lamentation, no weak sentimentality, 
no morbidness, 



be traced through In Memonam, 
which he wrote during seventeen 
years with no thought of publication; 
but, as he himself said, to ease his 
own heart. 

In Memoriam is one of our deepest 
meditative poems, for in it Tenny- 
son tries to answer all the questions 
which rise out of his grief for Hallam. 

Though it differs from previous 
elegies in stanza form and arrange- 
ment, it is suited to be an example 
of English style by its simplicity. It 
is seldom we find a poem as personal, 
but this is explained by the condi- 
tions under which it was written. 

In Tennyson's Ulysses, which is not 
exactly a death poem, we find a sum- 
mary of the principles of life as given 
to us in English literature. Here is 
the spirit of the warrior, the desire 



Shakespeare's work is a product to (ldrain Hfe tQ the lees » and then at 



of an age lacking in orthodox religious 
beliefs. Whether or not he was a 
man of Christian faith, we can not 
prove by what he has written, in 
which there is a clearer resemblance 
to the viewpoint of the Grendel slay- 
ers than to the hymn-singing congre- 
gation. 



last to "push off 
the sunset." 



to sail beyond 



FROM OUR EXCHANGES 



Old-Timer to Boarding House 
Frosh: "I say, old man, I wouldn't 
touch the rice pudding. There was a 
Shakespeare was the poet of the ^ ye(jterday „ 

Renaissance which came out of tne * • « 

pagan culture, but Milton was the ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
representative of the Reformatio^ hat a bird in the hand denotes 

Therefore, in him we expect to find for * 8 
a simpler faith substituted for the 
thoughtful philosophy. This is the 
case in Lycidus, a pastoral elegy writ- 
ten in honor of Edward King. The 
charm of landscape and music made 
this one of the most exquisite of Eng- 
lish lyrics, but it hardly typifies ele- 
gian poetry for it was made to order 
and dictated by no personal grief. 



♦ * * 

Son: Was your father well to do? 
Father: No, son, he was hard to 
do. 

* * * 

Did you hear about the Scotchman 
who stood and snapped his fingers on 
the Fourth of July? 



Ward-Belmont 

SCHOOL of ART 

Summer Se.nion June 2. to July 17, 192S 

Intensive courses in the following subjects will be offered: 
General Art, Commercial Advertising, Costume Design, 
Methods of Teaching, Interior Decoration. U 1? 1? 1? 

For •«<*lo S ». ■■*» — 

Director of Art Department, Summer Session 
Ward-Belmont School 
NA8HVILLH. TRNNKSSKK 




A Dainty New 
Strap of Chic 
Simplicity in 
Red and Green 

Toyo Straw Cloth 

#C .85 






"'Habit. 



Moccasin Shoes 
Sport Sweater* 

Ezduilv* Af •at* lor 
A. G. Spalding's Well Known Sporting Goods 



619-621 



Facing 
Capitol Bird. 




cJMothers Day Is Near 

"One of life's hauntinfc shadows is f orfcettinfe 
anniversaries one should remember." 

Flowers fade— but photographs last always. 

THE TIME-NOW! THE PLACE— SCHUMACHER'S! 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO tEE 



FIFTH .nd CHURCH 



El«v«tor Entranc* on Filth A 



ways 



PHONE 6-7M l 



CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

B AIRD-W ARD PRINTING COMPANY 



In the Shopping District 
— Jurt a few ( tep« from 
the Cor., of 5th. A v.. 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
5m Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suite, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Catting Shop for Girl.— Me«««nine Floor 



Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



CAN D Y LAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and 




MISS WINNIA 

PLAYS BRILLIANTLY 

(Continued from page 1) 

the human life he was going- to find. 
His warmth contrasted with the cal- 
culations of Mrs. Crair 

The entire play showed the re- 
sult of good directing. The minor 
parts were the result of definite 
work. The stage was in keeping with 
the exact taste of Mrs. Craig. The 
glaring brightness of the drawing 
room with its rich draperies showed 
her brilliance and contrasted with the 
natural sunshine of Mr. Craig. The 
whole coloring 
ing. 



GIRL SCOUTS 

(Continued from page 1) 

A court of honor meeting was held 
to make plans for the next meeting 
and to discuss the trip to Columbia, 
which will probably take place Sat- 
urday, May 5. 

After playing a signal game, the 
meeting was closed by singing the 
scout's "Good-Nite" song. 

The waffle breakfast of last Sun- 
day was such a huge 
the troop has decided to give another 
on May 13. Patrol 1 will be in charge. 



ScTXbc 



TWO POEMS 

By Cornelia Andrews 



«_ 



Poplar Leaves 

Popl W ..leaj 1 gs wt ar ftrf j n ^- 

Silver as raindrops when the sun is 
shining, 

Silver as the song of the robin who 

nests in their midst, 
Silver as the tune my heart sings 

when it is glad. 
Poplar leaves are silver before rain. 
My heart is glad before sorrow. 



Thoughts 

The pine tree murmurs tales of 
ness, 

Tells of waves and floundering 
ships. 

The poplar whispers tales of sadness, 

Tells of pattering rain that drips 
Softly on a red tin roof. 



THE LOOKER-ON 

Dearest Reader: 

I have never been quite so im- 
pressed by any single place as I was 
the first glimpse I caught of the Her- 
mitage as I swung up the drive. It 
seemed almost a desecration to dis- 
turb the quiet which broods over the 
entire, spot — by the sputter of an au- 
tomobile engine. It shatters the sim- 
ple, silent dignity to whirl in such an 
unceremonious fashion up before the 
house; this drive was made only for 
slender carriages, gallants and Dres- 
den-china ladies. 

The number of rooms and contents I 
shall not attempt to enumerate, for 
fear that by placing them in too 
prominent a light I should become in- 
volved in details and not convey the 
atmosphere of the estate. Mt. Ver- 
non is almost sophisticated beside the 
primitive naturalness of the Hermit- 
age—not that the least detail of the 
and 



flnement and the nature of one who 
has dreamed great dreams, yet tiJ 

very voice of the Hermitage si akj 
of the unassuming Son of the SoutJ 
who refused' an emperor's tomb that 
he might lie in state beside his be] 
loved wife, in the quietness of his owj 



There is an atmosphere of indimi- 
tableness about the Hermitage, defy, 
ing the passing years to wipe out the 
material souvenir of Andrew Jackson. 
One can almost hear the sturdy ri 
pies of the faithful servant wheg 
asked if he thought his master had 
gone to heaven. "Yas, suh; yas, suit 
— that is if he wanted to, suh." 

I hope you will go some time. 

The "Looker-On 



EXCHANGES 

The Davidsonian, Davidson College, 
N. C: We enjoyed the pictures in 
your paper this week. 

Red Willow, Nebraska: We wish 
the Senior Class all success with 
"When Smith Stepped Out." 

The Mill, Le Maro, Iowa: We 
1 your editorials and hope you' 

From Hi Life, Fairmont, West Va 
It is not always easy— 

To apologise. 

To begin over. 

To admit error. 

To be unselfish. 

To take advice. 

To be charitable. 

To keep on trying. 

iv uiirrx and then act. 

To be considerate. 

To profit by mistakes. 

To forgive and forget. 

To shoulder a deserved blam. 

To think before 
But it always pays. 
Other exchanges this week: Tht 
Northeast Courier, Kansas City; 
Weather ford College, Coyote, Texas 
Reinhardt College, Waleska, Ga 
Perm Points, Penn Hall, Chambers 
burg, Pa. 
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STUDENT RECITAL 



There was a 
tn nd in the choice of piano selections 
for the weakly recital, and each one 
ha I an interest all its own. The or 
g:in numbeawas an excellent example 
of the graL classical master, Bach, 
ami the vf2n selection, the beautiful 
and famiHaf Prire Song completed a 
cl arming program. The complete 
program was as follows: 
1. Piano — Summer Showers ... Logan 



Strickland 

Miss Ellen Whiteman 
3. Organ — Toccata and Fugue in 

d minor Baca 

Miss Beverly Fbeeland 

4 Piano— Minstrels Debussy 

Miss Nora Lee Condit 

5. Violin— Prize Song from "Die 
Meistersinger" . . Wagner-Wilhelmj 

Miss Johnny J er nig an 

6. Piano — Nocturne ia f sharp 
major ••*••»*.»•..*•••••■• Cfi&pw 

Miss Virginia Wilson 
Piano— Rigaadon MacDowell 



SUMMEfcCOURSES 



UNITED STATES CLUB EXHIBIT OF ART 

FORMED AT TEA IN STUDIOS 



GIRL SCOUTS 



At a tea given recently at the A. 
K. Club House a new club was or- 
ganized. The club, known aa the 
United State* Club, is composed of 
girls who come singley or in small 
groups from states which have no 
organised clubs on the campus. 
Plans were made that will enable the 
club to start as a recognized group 
next year. Girls were present from 



New Jersey, Massachusetts and 
North Carolina. While plans were 
being discussed, an unusually delicious 
tea was served. We are expecting 
great things of our 
year. 



You don't know what you missed 
if you didn't go to see the exhibit of 
art which was on display last week 
in the school art studios. The ex- 
hibit from Pratt Institute, Brooklyn, 
was one of the most varied and in- 
teresting displays of school art ever 
shown in Nashville. It was hung in 
the studio for a week in order that 
the art students might study the 
work; then last week the exhibition 
was opened to the whole school. The 
exhibit ranged in topics from adver- 
tisements to studies in oil. All the 
work was beautifully done and 
mounted to excellent advantage. 



TWELFTH NIGHT 

AND PROCESSIONAL 



Miss Paum* Sherwood Townsend, 
director of the Ward-Belmont Ex- 
pression department, has announced 
plans for the summer work of her de- 
partment. Miss Townsend has di- 
rected in Nashville many important 
dramatic productions. A presenta- 
tion of Sohpocles' Electa, given at the 
Parthenon in Centennial Park; a re- 
ligious drama depicting fifty years 
of mission work ("Mission's Golden 
Years"); and the Easter pageant, 
"He Dwelt Among Us," are among 
the most important of her recent pro- 



The Christmas Nativity play of 
1927 and the presentation of "Twelfth 
Night," with an Elizabethan proces- 
sional on the evening of May 19, 1927, 
are also outstanding examples of her 
work. 

Miss Townsend taught with Dr. S. 
S. Curry in New York University and 
Curry School in Boston and has as- 
sisted Dr. Curry in editing some of 
his books. 

A few details of the summer work 
are given from the following excerpt 
from Miss Townsend's letter announc- 
ing the summer courses: 

"I shall have courses for training 
in whatever branch of Expression is 
needed by the teacher of Expression, 
the public reader, community worker, 
play producer, pageantry director, 
and worker in Religious Drama. 

"The class will begin June 3rd at 
10 o'clock and end July 7th, using five 
hours each day (except for High 
School students and children's demon- 
stration claaaea.) 

"I will utilize ALL the time you 
wish to spend on the work and have 
(Continued on page 8) 



The program for the Saturday 
night's Elizabethan Processional and 
"Twelfth Night" will be as follows: 

The Queen with her court makes 
a procession through the streets of 
London, halting in the court-yard of 
an ancient Inn, where, by royal com- 
mand, 

William Shakespeare and His Players 
present for the Queen, his play 
"Twelfth Night" 
Ward-Belmont Assembly Hall 
Saturday evening, May 19th, at 8 
o'clock 

Persons of the Procession 
Elizabeth, Queen of England 

Elizabeth Davidson 

William Shakespeare, Dramatist 

Ruthe Donahoo 

The Bishop Nell Tyson 

The Lord Mayor Jean Carey Folk 

Courtiers: Dramatists, Explorers, 
Actors, Friends of the Queen : Misses 
Elizabeth Baker, Katherine Blair, 
Ruth Gasteiger, Rachel Havner, 
Frances Johnson, Juanita Kennamer, 
Jane McNutt, Willabeth Moore, Mary 
Lois Patterson, Dorothy Pope, Char- 
lotte Sanders, Joan White, Leonora 
Ray. 



Ladies of the Court: Misses 
Nancy Dragoo, Catherine Funk, Cor- 
inne Holness, Sara Lee, Pauline Mc- 
Cullum, Nancy Noland, Esther Ur- 
danger, Dorothy Jo White. 

Guilds: Tailor, Shearsmen, Gold- 
smith, Silversmith, Jewelers, Mer- 
chants, Builders, Shipwrights, Ho- 
siers, Hatters, Musicians: Misses 
Bernice Brock, Miriam Hippie, Mar- 
garet Kidd, Anna Lory, Helen Moore, 
Dorothy Sabin, Martha Sorrell, Jean 
Perry. 

Country Lads and Lasses: Misses 
Helaine Blum, Miriam Blum, Hilma 
Lee Ecklund, Katherine Martin, May- 
belle Martin, Elise Officer, Miriam 
Roberts, Hazel Strosnider, Ethel 
Wager, Inez Renfro, Nancy Pierce, 
Betty Bradneld, Augusta Knox, Mar- 
jorie Seaman, Frances Johnson, Mary 
Louise Neff. 

Pages and Acolytes: Misses Max- 
ine Brown, Catherine Smith, Ella 
Posey Gordon, Nancy Bell Campbell. 

Musicians: Misses Florence Abels, 
Frances Burgess, Martha Gilliland, 
Elinor Meek. 

The Blue Boys: (Attendants at 
the Inn who change the scenery) : 
Misses Angeline Anderson, Lois Fea- 
gles, Leonore Reed, Virginia Lou Sam- 
ple. 

(Continued on page 8) 




I'M THE BIRDLET 

I'm the birdlet who always disagrees 
with the umpire in a baseball game. 
The umpire never calls a single play 
that I don't think should be different. 
Of course, I don't tell her that I think 
she is wrong, but I chirp loudly 

hear, in general. I make myself a 
perfect bore. When we are told that 
the umpire does the best she can and 
calls the plays just as fairly as pos- 
sible, I cheep, "Ooo — I just hate peo- 
ple who criticize the umpire!" Then 
I wander why every one laughs! 



The Girl Scouts of Troop 18 held 
their weekly meeting in Room AA4 
Monday afternoon. Although we were 
unable to go to the woods for our 
works, we spent a very profitable peri- 
od indoors. When we had formed a 
horseshoe for our opening exercises, 
and had recited the Girl Scout Laws 
and Promise, several new scouts, in- 
cluding Ann Akers, Frances Gibson, 
Wendel Austin and Betty Walker, 
were introduced to the troop. At this 
time Henrietta Spicer received her 
tenderfoot pin* in recognition of her 
completed tenderfoot work. Later, 
each patrol held a five-minute busi- 
ness conference to decide upon Sec- 
ond Class tests. Then our captain 
talked interestingly about the ap- 
proaching Field Day, and we began 
to work earnestly in an effort to 
master the Morse Code. Some of the 
scouts sewed on dresses to be used 
in an orphanage, and others were 
engaged in a signaling contest. 
About four o'clock the Court of Honor 
held a brief session, and then, with 
the singing of the "Taps" in French, 
an entertaining Girl Scout group 
meeting ended. — Dorothy Castleman 
(Scribe). 



SCHOOL THOUGHTS 

FROM ABROAD 



A Reverie 

Time: A night in June. 

Place: "Out on the porch." 

Character: You. 

Well, here I am at home. I won- 
der what made me so crazy wild to 
get here? Of course, it's wonderful 
to see mother and daddy again, and I 
did enjoy driving until I got pinched 
for speeding. I got such good prac- 
tice from going to monitor's meeting 
at school that I was perfectly at 
ease before the judge. Oh, those 
dear, funny old monitor's meetings. 
They weren't half bad. I'd be will- 
ing to go to council for shooting my 
roommate if I could just live all those 
days over again. Mercy, I never 
thought I'd be feeling this way! Oh, 
when I think of that upside down 
cake, the biscuits, sweet potato balls, 
strawberry short cake . . . good old 
Hetty Ray's. I just know they had 
to discharge half the waiters now that 
school is out. Isn't it silly I didn't 
get half as thrilled over the Delta Tau 
Delta formal last night as I did over 
our Osiron dance in the gym; and the 
fudge I made with water in the club 
house Sunday afternoon, beat any- 
thing I've made since, all hollow. 
Gee, I'd give anything to see Peggy 
and Susan, and all the rest! I won- 
der if they are thinking about me? 

Goodness, it's nearly one o'clock., 
I never do get to bed any more. 
Well, I know one thing. I wish I'd 
flunked Senior English, so I could go 
back next year. 



cAfothers Day Is Near 



of life's haunting shadows is f< 
anniversaries one should remember." 

Flowers fade— but photographs last always. 

THE TIME-NOW! THE PLACE— SCHUMACHER'S! 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO "VEST 



FIFTH and CHURCH 
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CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIONERY 
MENUS — PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 



In the Shopping Dtatrict 
— Juet • few atepe from 
the Cor., of 5th. Are. 
and Church St. 




BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop fo 



Beautiful Footwear 



Meadows 

408 Union Street 



C ANDYL AND 

Delicious Joes 

Tempting Candies 

Ex elusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 




MISS WINNIA 

PLAYS BRILLIANTLY 




the human life ha was going to find. 
His warmth contrasted with the cal- 
culations of Mrs. Craig-. 

The entire play showed the re- 
sult of good directing. The minor 
parts were the result of definite 
work. The stage was in keeping with 
the exact taste of airs. Craig. The 
glaring brightness of the drawing 
room with its rich draperies showed 
her brilliance and contrasted with the 
natural sunshine of Mr. Craig. The 
whole 
ing. 



GIRL SCOUTS 

(Continued from page 1) 

A court of honor meeting was held 
to make plans for the next meeting 
and to discuss the trip to Columbia, 
which will probably take place Sat- 
urday, May 5. 

After playing a signal game, the 
meeting was closed by singing the 
scout's "Good-Nite" song. 

The waffle breakfast of last Sun- 

the troop has decided to give another 
on May 13. Patrol 1 will be in charge. 

Castleman, 

Scribe. 



TWO POEMS 

By Cornelia Andrews 



Po; 



Poplar Leaves 



ttre 



Silver as raindrops when the sun is 
shining, 

Silver as the song of the robin who 

nests in their midst, 
Silver as the tune my heart sings 

when it is glad. 
Poplar leaves are silver before rain. 
My heart is glad before sorrow. 



tales of sad- 



Tells of waves and floundering 
ships. 

The poplar whispers tales of sadness, 

Tells of pattering rain that drips 
Softly on a red tin roof. 



THE LOOKER-ON 

Dearest Reader: 

I have never been quite so im- 
pressed by any single place as I was 
the first glimpse I caught of the Her- 
mitage as I swung up the drive. It 
seemed almost a desecration to dis- 
turb the quiet which broods over the 
entire spot— by the sputter of an au- 
tomobile engine. It shatters the sim- 
ple, silent dignity to whirl in such an 
unceremonious fashion up before the 
house; this drive was mads only for 
slender carriages, gallants and Dres- 
den-china ladies. 

The number of rooms and contents I 
shall not attempt to enumerate, for 
fear that by placing them in too . 
prominent a light I should become in- 
volved in details and not convey the 
atmosphere of the estate. Mt. Ver- 
non is almost sophisticated beside the 
primitive naturalness of the Hermit- 
age—not that the least detail of the 
house and grounds doesn't show re- 



finement and the nature of 
has dreamed great dreams, yet t 

very voice of the Hermitage sp : » 
of the unassuming Son of the S u 
who refused an emperor's tomb h 
he might lie in state beside his 
loved wife, in the quietness of his 



There is an atmosphere of ind< m 
tableness about the Hermitage, d 
ing the passing years to wipe out t 
material souvenir of Andrew Jack -o 
One can almost hear the sturdy ri 
pies of the faithful servant wn 
asked if he thought his master h 
gone to heaven. "Yas, suh; yas, 
— that is if he wanted to, suh." 
I hope you will go some time. 

>N 



EXCHANGES 



The Davideonian, Davidson College 
N. C: We enjoyed the pictures it 



Red Willow, Nebraska: We wis 
the Senior Class all success with 
"When Smith ■■■■ " 



The Mill, Le Maro, Iowa: W< 
liked your editorials and hope you 'I 

From Hi Life, Fairmont, West Va. 
It is not always easy — 

To apologize. 

To begin over. 

To admit error. 

To be unselfish. 

To take advice. 

To be charitable. 

To keep on trying. 

To mink and then act. 

To be considerate. 

To profit by mistakes. 

To forgive and forget. 

To shoulder a deserved blamt 

To think before 
But it always pays 
Other exchanges this week: Tht 
Northeast Courier, Kansas City; 
Weather ford College, Coyote, Texas; 
Reinhardt College, Waleska, Ga.; 
Penn Points, Penn H 
burg, Pa. 
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RECITAL 



«1 the 



land famitiaj Prize 
arming program. 



There wu a 
tr< nd in the choice of piano selections 
for the weekly recital, and each one 
hud an interest all its own. The or- 
gi n numbef was an excellent example 
of the pjgt classical master, Bach, 
i viijin selection, the beautiful 
ompleted a 
The complete 
program was as follows: 
I Piano — Summer Showers . . . Logan 

Miss Prances Rose 
2. Piano — From a Caravan 

Strickland 

Miss Ellen Whiteman 
S. Organ — Toccata and Fugue in 

d minor Bach 

Miss Beverly Freeland 

4. Piano— Minstrels Debussy 

Miss Nora Lee Condit 

5. Violin— Prize Song from "Die 
Meistersinger" . . Wagner-WUhelmj 

Miss Johnny Jernioan 

6. Piano— Nocturne in f sharp 
major Ch&pin 

Miss Virginia Wilson 

7. Piano — Rigaedon .MaeDowell 

Miss ]U?herine 



SUMMERbCOURSES 

m EXPRESSION 

Miss PaulflU* Sherwood Townsend, 
director of the Ward-Belmont Ex- 
pression department, has announced 
plans for the summer work of her de- 
partment. Miss Townsend has di- 
rected in Nashville many important 
dramatic productions. A presenta- 
tion of Sohpocles' Electa, given at the 
Parthenon in Centennial Park; a re- 
ligious drama depicting fifty years 
of mission work ("Mission's Golden 
Years"); and the Easter pageant, 
"He Dwelt Among Us," are among 
the most important of her recent pro- 
ductions. 

The Christmas Nativity play of 
1927 and the presentation of "Twelfth 
Night," with an Elizabethan proces- 
sional on the evening of May 19, 1927, 
are also outstanding examples of her 
work. 

Miss Townsend taught with Dr. S. 
S. Curry in New York University and 
Curry School in Boston and has as- 
sisted Dr. Curry in editing some of 
his books. 

A few details of the summer work 
are given from the following excerpt 
from Miss Townsend's letter announc- 
ing the summer courses: 

"I shall have courses for training 
in whatever branch of Expression is 
needed by the teacher of Expression, 
the public reader, community worker, 
play producer, pageantry director, 
and worker in Religious Drama. 

"The class will begin June 3rd at 
10 o'clock and end July 7th, using five 
hours each day (except for High 
School students and children's demon- 
stration classes.) 

"I will utilize ALL the time you 
wish to spend on the work and have 
(Continued on page 8) 



UNITED STATES CLUB EXHIBIT OF ART 

FORMED AT TEA IN STUDIOS 



At a tea given recently at the A. 
K. Club House a new club was or- 
ganized. The club, known as the 
United States Club, is composed of 
girls who come singley or in small 
groups from states which have no 
organized clubs on the campus. 
Plans were made that will enable the 
club to start as a recognized group 
next year. Girls were present from 
Virginia, Pennsylvania, New York, 
New Jersey, Massachusetts and 
North Carolina. While plans were 
being discussed, an unusually delicious 
tea was served. We 
great things of our 



You don't know what you missed 
if you didn't go to see the exhibit of 
art which was on display last week 
in the school art studios. The ex- 
hibit from Pratt Institute, Brooklyn, 
was one of the most varied and in- 
teresting displays of school art ever 
shown in Nashville. It was hung in 
the studio for a week in order that 
the art students might study the 
work; then last week the exhibition 
was opened to the whole school. The 
exhibit ranged in topics from adver- 
tisements^ studies in oil. All the 
was beautifully done and 
to excellent advantage. 



TWELFTH NIGHT 

AND PROCESSIONAL 



The program for the Saturday 
night's Elizabethan Processional and 
"Twelfth Night" will be as follows: 

The Queen with her court makes 
a procession through the streets of 
London, halting in the court-yard of 
an ancient Inn, where, by royal com- 
mand, 

William Shakespeare and His Players 
present for the Queen, his play 
"Twelfth Night" 

Assembly Hall 
evening, May 19th, at 8 
o'clock 

Persons or the Procession 
Elizabeth, Queen of England 

Elizabeth Davidson 

William Shakespeare, Dramatist 

Ruthe Donahoo 

The Bishop Nell Tyso 0 

The Lord Mayor. . . Jean Carey Folk 
Courtiers : Dramatists, Explorers, 
Actors, Friends of the Queen: Misses 
Elizabeth Baker, Katherine Blair, 
Ruth Gasteiger, Rachel Havner, 
Frances Johnson, Juanita Kennamer, 
Jane McNutt, Willabeth Moore, Mary 
Lois Patterson, Dorothy Pope, Char- 
lotte Sanders, Joan White, Leonora 
Ray. 



Ladies of the Court: Misses 
Nancy Dragoo, Catherine Funk, Cor- 
inne Holness, Sara Lee, Pauline Mc- 
Cullum, Nancy Noland, Esther Ur- 
danger, Dorothy Jo White. 

Guilds: Tailor, Shearsmen, Gold- 
smith, Silversmith, Jewelers, Mer- 
chants, Builders, Shipwrights, Ho- 
siers, Hatters, Musicians: Misses 
Bernice Brock, Miriam Hippie, Mar- 
garet Kidd, Anna Lory, Helen Moore, 
Dorothy Sabin, Martha Sorrell, Jean 
Perry. 

Country Lads and Lasses: Misses 
Helaine Blum, Miriam Blum, Hilma 
Lee Ecklund, Katherine Martin, May- 
belle Martin, Elise Officer, Miriam 
Roberts, Hazel Strosnider, Ethel 
Wager, Inez Renfro, Nancy Pierce, 
Betty Bradfield, Augusta Knox, Mar- 
jorie Seaman, Frances Johnson, Mary 
Louise Neff. 

Pages and Acolytes: Misses Max- 
ine Brown, Catherine Smith, Ella 
Posey Gordon, Nancy Bell Campbell. 

Musicians: Misses Florence Abels, 
Frances Burgess, Martha Gilliland, 
Elinor Meek. 

The Blue Boys: (Attendants at 
the Inn who change the scenery) : 
Misses Angeline Anderson, Lois Fea- 
gles, Leonore Reed, Virginia Lou Sam- 
ple. 

(Continued on page 8) 




I'M THE BIRDLKT 

I'm the birdlet who always disagrees 
with the umpire in a baseball game. 
The umpire never calls a single play 
that I don't think should be different. 
Of course, I don't tell her that I think 
she is wrong, but I chirp loudly 
enough for every one around me to 
hear, in general. I make myself a 
perfect bore. When we are told that 
the umpire does the best she can and 
calls the plays just as fairly as pos- 
sible, I cheep, "Ooo — I just hate peo- 
ple who criticize the umpire!" 
I wonder why 




GIRL SCOUTS 



The Girl Scouts of Troop 18 held 
their weekly meeting in Room AA4 
Monday afternoon. Although we were 
unable to go to the. woods for our 
works, we spent a very profitable peri- 
od indoors. When we had formed a 
horseshoe for 6ur opening exercises, 
and had recited the Girl Scout Laws 
and Promise, several new scouts, in- 
cluding Ann Akers, Frances Gibson, 
Wendel Austin and Betty Walker, 
were introduced to the troop. At this 
time Henrietta Spicer received her 
tenderfoot pin* in recognition of her 
completed tenderfoot work. Later, 
each patrol held a five-minute busi- 
ness conference to decide upon Sec- 
ond Class tests. Then our captain 
talked interestingly about^the ap- 
proaching Field Day, and we 
to work earnestly in an effort 
master the Morse Code. Some of 
scouts sewed on dresses to be used 
in an orphanage, and others were 
engaged in a signaling contest. 
About four o'clock the Court of Honor 
held a brief session, and then, with 
the singing of the "Taps" in French, 
an entertaining Girl Scout group 
meeting ended. — Dorothy Castleman 
(Scribe). 

SCHOOL THOUGHTS 

FROM ABROAD 



m 



A Reverie 

Time: A night in June. 

Place: "Out on the porch." 

Character: You. 

Well, here I am at home. I won- 
der what made me so crazy wild to 
get here? Of course, it's wonderful 
to see mother and daddy again, and I 
did enjoy driving until I got pinched 
for speeding. I got such good prac- 
tice from going to monitor's meeting 
at school that I was perfectly at 
ease before the judge. Oh, those 
dear, funny old monitor's meetings. 
They weren't half bad. I'd be will- 
ing to go to council for shooting my 
roommate if I could just live all those 
days over again. Mercy, I never 
thought I'd be feeling this way! Oh, 
when I think of that upside down 
cake, the biscuits, sweet potato balls, 
strawberry short cake . . . good old 
Hetty Ray's. I just know they had 
to discharge half the waiters now that 
school is out. Isn't it silly I didn't 
get half as thrilled over the Delta Tau 
Delta formal last night as I did over 
our Osiron dance in the gym; and the 
fudge I made with water in the club 
house Sunday afternoon, beat any- 
thing I've made since, all hollow. 
Gee, I'd give anything to see Peggy 
and Susan, and all the rest! I won- 
der if they are thinking about me? 

Goodness, it's nearly one o'clock.' 
I never do get to bed any more. 
Well, I know one thing. I wish I'd 
flunked Senior English, so I could go 
back next year. 



mm 



mmm 





Planned after the lines of 
the moderns, which smart- 
ness is flattering and dis- 
tinctive to every girl. 



Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

(Ml* 800k JWfflp 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 





All-Quality" 

New — 

" Sub-deb" 

FOOTWEAR 

0 I TWENTY ONB \^ 
Bwutiful StyUf. 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 

504 CHURCH STREET 



Import, 




1 



Peachtr.ee Road 
Atlanta 
Ga. 



"8HOP INDIVIDUAl/ 

Capitol Boulevard 
Nashville 



19 Rub DAntin 
Paru 
Franc* 



Wednesday, May 9. 

Decided 'twas about time to begin 
visiting my schools for psychology. 
Couldn't see when to do it except 
from six to eight in the morning and 
I'd hate to have the schools assemble 
then just for me. So cut classes all 
morning and "psychologized" with 
great gusto. The end justifies the 
means — especially when Miss Norris 
is the power behind my most waver- 
ing semester grade. 

Clubbed tonight much as usual. 
Had a gala time discussing all the 
assembled sisters and then danced off 
a few pounds. Practiced all the 
weepy melodies for all-club banquet 
and nigh dissolved away with the ef- 
fort. 

Thursday, May 10. 

Decided to take in swimming this 
a. m., but all I really took in was most 
of the water. I'm getting to be one 
of those "Water Babies" you read 
about. Did start across the pool and 
something hit me on the head. After 
I regained sensibility I found that I'd 
struck the other side. Such is the 
career of a would be (?) fish. 

Baseballed this p. x.. Nigh anni- 
hilated my feeble frame. Was so out 
of wind that I couldn't even emit a 
gasp — and everybody just laughed 
and laughed 'cause my silence was so 
unusual. Secretly believe it was be- 
cause I remembered to spit over my 
right shoulder when they were ahead. 

Concerted tonight, though very un- 
willingly. Was so thrilled that the 
program was short that I spent the 
hcur composing sonnets on Mr. Rose's 
tresses. Didn't quite see how some of 
the elderly drum players got hitched 
up with Ward-Belmont, but guess I'll 
have to take their presence there as 
assurance. 
Friday, May 11. 

Did have a speaker from China in 
chapel. And we learned about China 
from him — that is, some of us did. 

Cast my ballot for Council this p.x. 
and all my choices won. Who says I 
can't pick winners? 
Saturday, May 12. 

Traveled down to the office of the 
Tenneasean this morning and found 
out all about newspapers. The man- 
aging editor wasn't there, but the re- 
porters all did very well by us. Cut 
a second period class and had a regu- 
lar visit. 

Horseshowed this p.x. and nigh 
jumped over the fence in the excite- 
ment. Thought the judges were going 
to be annihilated in the first event, 
but they pulled thru. 

Rated the dance tonight and de- 
cided not to have a gang plank on my 



ship if they're all like that 
Think I'll have a tight rope instea 
— it'd be much simpler, all of which 
the result of my bouncing into 
dance on all fours. 
Sunday, May 13. 

Churched with my usual Sunda 
zeal and enthusiasm and wept a bit t 
tear when 9*. Vance started to emotej 
Spentc-tne^p. x. writing my psych. 

taining little fates on Miss Norris.1 
If I pass psych, no one will be abl«| 
to say I haven't done it honestly. 

Vespered tonight and harkened u| 
the words of wisdom of the ex (?)l 
farmer — with one 

Monday, May 14. 

Stayed home from town to go I 
the library and then spent most of thef 
p. x. tennising and recuperating 

revive me after I'd got beaten. 
Tuesday, May 15. 

It rained gingham dogs and calicol 
cats all morning but I just laughed! 
and laughed because I knew all the[ 
time my slicker was packed. Speak- 
ing of packing, I've packed every-I 
thing but my tooth brush and standi 
ready to start the trip homeward any| 
time now. 

So to the library to read poetry in| 
pain and not pleasure: 



EXCHANGES 



The High Times, Springfield, Mis 
souri: We Iked the poems youl 
printed, and we congratulate the| 
writers. 

Cup o' Coffee, Enterprise, Ala- 
bama: We wish the Seniors success | 
with "Tea for Tom." 

We have especially enjoyed The 
Sandtonians, from Sand Springs, I 
Oklah oma. The editorial on "Why I 
College Education?" is fine. 

The Mercer Cluster, Macon, Geor 
gia: Your editorials are always | 
good. 

» * * 

From Rough Rider, Roosevelt High| 
School, St. Louis, Mo.: 

Doc: For your daily diet a fewl 
lettuce leaves and a glass of orange | 

juice. 

Patient: Before or after meals? 
* * * 

Virginia Intermont Cauldron, Bris- 1 
tol, Virginia : 

Teacher: You know the majority I 
of the class knows ten times as much | 
as you do. 

Ike: Well; ten times nothing is 
nothing. 



THE ORGAN MASTER 

By Susan Graham Ebwin 
(A Child Speakt) 
hen the organ master played 
n music that he made, 

my heart stood still afraid, 
ever had I hoped to see 
ur h a wizened man as he, 
So bent and slight, 
i his fingers on the keys 
„ke a thousand ecstacies, 
caving them in mysteries. 
Fmm his twisted withered form 
Gushed the tumult of a storm 



the 



feated in fheir second game, 
club is proud of them. 

After a great deal of business had 
been discussed, the last meeting ended 
with some delightfully dreamy music 
sung by Frances Burgess and Ethel 
Broyhill, two of the numbers being, 
"Drifting and Dreaming" and "Moon- 



N< ver did I think that I 
Would crouch lower with a cry 
When the piercing notes were high! 
Tig most strange so frail a man 
With his withered fingers can 

Make me afraid. 
How I wish that I might be 
Such a small, grey man as he, 
Such a lord of melody! 
Then my fingers on the keys 
Could make storms or mysteries 

The while I played. 



DEL VERS DOINGS 



The baseball bats have been thrown 
aside, and the diamond is empty; but 
the baseball season is not forgotten. 
The team showed an excellent fight, 
and an ability to swat the ball, in 
spite of the fact that they were de- 



COUPON! 

l it is worth 10% discount 



Brine thU coupon to Lebeck 1 * Baie- 
rnent Store. Rcgardleas ot the Mjjj 
ti»«i price you will be given a 1U% 
Diaeount on All Shoe Repairing — The 
repalri will be 




Church Street at Seventh At*. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery II 



A JAPANESE 

LOVE SONG" 



pZlrmstronas 

C ' L Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arjden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 

219 Fifth Av*., N. 



A maid from Japan 

With her comb and her fan, 

And her gown of wonderful hue, 

Smiled and looked wise 
With her dark slanting eyes 

At a queer little Jap named Chu. 
This Jap, surnamed Chu, 
Had a wonderful queue, 

And also two chests of tea; 

And smiling each day, 
This Jap seemed to say, 

"I mally you some day, you see." 

But fate was unkind, 
For no one could find 

A way for the lovers to meet, 

For a picture was she 
And a lable was he, 

On a box in a Japanese street. 
— By Frances Saunders. 



Annett: Jack must be very wealthy. 

Janet: Do you think so? 

Annett: Yes, I've been to four 
formals with him and he had a differ- 
ent tux. each time. 



MOCKERS 

210 5th Are. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



O. GENY &. SONS 

FLORISTS 
'Say It With Fhwers" 
18th Weat End NaahviUe Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cakes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 




Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfumes and Cosmetics by the Leading Forei.n and Domestic Houses. 
Representing COTY. MuBY. HOUSICANT, GuERLAINE, ROGIR AND 
Gallit, Caron, Hudnut. and other well known ntablithmenti. 

PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
MONT AGS STATIONERY 

Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St and Public Square 
506 Church Street— 209 Public Square 



PARKER PENS — WATERMAN 
CRANES STATIONERY - 



H.J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Nashville'. Bu.ir.t Dry Good* Storm 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



#9* 



Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet $2.50 

'Always Lovely 



SATSUMA TEA ROOM 



Sixth Avenue, North 



You Know Us 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 



Correct Card* for All Occasions 



Engraving, Stationery, InriUtione, 
Talli... F.Tor., Nor.lty Gift. 



i Agent, for 

FANNIE MAY CANDIES 

523 Union Street 



[ 



THE B. H. STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 
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MOTHER SIDDONS 



The old woman looked up at her 
visitor, and from her dull eyes her 
soul looked out, a pitiful thing that 
trembled and shrank. "You are kind," 
she murmured. "Sit down. Sit 
down." With shuffling steps she 
pushed out a broken chair, and then 
sat down opposite and waited, as a 
prisoner waits for the death sentence 
The other had meanwhile scanned 
every detail of the one-room cottage- 
the windows with broken panes 
through which the winter wind forced 
its way; the miserable bed; the empty 
cupboard; the tottering table with it* 
cracked lamp; the broken-down stove. 
Her gaze returned to the old woman 
shivering in her chair, and fingering 
the fringe of her thin shawl; anil 
such a wave of pity rose up in her 
heart that she could not speak for 
some moments. 

"Mother Siddons," she began, "I 
am Grace Murfree and I was sent here 
by some in the city who had heard 
about you and wanted to help you 
I'm a social worker in the settlement, 
you know." 

Mother Siddons nodded, but she did 
not change her expression, as if await- 
ing a terrible calamity. 

"Please," said Miss Murfree, "I 
want to help you. Are you comfort- 
able here in the winter? Can you 
get along by yourself?" 

"I manage. I manage. It's thirty 
years I've lived here, since my hus- 
band died. It's cold sometimes, but 
I've friends who are kind, and I man- 
age. Aye, I manage." She spoke the 
last words proudly, but they died out, 
and she trembled slightly. 

The visitor spoke again, with evi- 
dent hesitation. "Wouldn't you like 
to go to a place where it's comfort- 
able and warm, and where people will 
be kind to you? Wouldn't you? I 
know of a place where — " 

"You know. Yes, you know— the 
Poor Farm!" The old woman stood 
up, and her shaking hands clutched 
the table. "But I won't go. I won't 
, f go." She sank back into her chair, 
and a few tears came to wet her 
parchment cheeks. 

"It's come," she sobbed. I've 
dreamed of it — like a prison. Pve 
managed a long time— thirty years. 
But now—" She stopped and waited 
helplessly. 

The young woman, deeply moved, 
touched the shriveled hand opposite 
her, and said soothingly, "I won't 



make you go. It just seemed beet to 
who knew about you. But 
won't you let me talk to you about 
it? I've been there, and it's a beau- 
tiful place. There's a big yard with 
green grass, and a flower garden, and 
there is a big, shady veranda, and 
you'll have a lovely room with a com- 
fortable bed, and they'll give you 
good things to eat. And youH make 
friends there, friends who will under- 
stand you because they are like you. 
I'm not lying to you. Can't you be- 
lieve me?" 

Mother Siddons looked up, and her 
face showed a new emotion. There 
was a trace of hope, faint, but yet 
distinguishable. 

"It isn't— it isn't like a prison- 
like I've dreamed of? And there are 
flowers? Tell me again." 

"There are flowers — climbing roses. 
I remember now. And I know youH 
be happy there. Won't you go with 
me?" 

Mother Siddons sighed, but her 
feeble resistance was shattered. 

"I'll go," she said. 

It did not take long to collect her 
few belongings: some clothes, her 
Bible, her husband's picture; that was 
all. But before they left, she reached 
down under the mattress of the bed, 
pulled out a tiny box and emptied its 
contents into the hand of Miss 
Murfree. 

"It's sixty cents," Mother Siddons 
said, and there was evident pride in 
her voice. "I've been saving, that for 
ten years, and now I can use it. It's 
what I owe to Mrs. Murphy over in 
Platteville, and what I've owed this 
long time. And her with six chil- 
dren ! She gave it to me one winter 
when I was sick. Take it to her, and 
tell her that I couldn't get it to her 
before. No one would take it. But 
you'Jl go? You can find her. Her 
oldest boy's got red hair, Johnny. 
That was my husband's name, too. 
You'll go?" 

And Miss Murfree promised. 



THE LOOKER-ON 



Dear Listener: 

I cannot for the life of me decide 
whether I am going to be glad or 
sorry when the last day of school 
comes. At present, as I'm in throes 
of exams, I know perfectly well I'd 
like for time to fly more quickly than 
it does; but, on the other hand, when 
I think of the girls for whom I have 
learned to care so deeply, I wish I 
could stretch the last few minutes 
out indefinitely. 

Observing, more than really ex- 
periencing, the activities around me, 
I have almost developed my imagina- 
tion into a sense of reality. For this 
reason I have often been led to won- 
der how this school seems during the 
summer months when all the girls 
have gone. A place so fraught with 
memories must have an atmosphere 
of silent, voiceless activity about it. 
Surely a place so loved by those who 
have come here does not in turn for- 
get the ones who have thus cherished 
it Of course, this is entirely a flight 
of fancy, and yet I often wonder if 
perhaps there aren't fiercely-played 
games of hockey, basket ball and 
water polo, or whether on Wednesday 
nights, clubs don't silently gather for 



a half hour of fan. Surely there are 
in the 

dinner. 

I hope you wont imagine the strain 
of cramming for exams has un- 
balanced me mentally. Not at all— 
I was merely playing a game of : 

with you. Don't you ever do 
sometime? 

IH write again next week if I can 
possibly think — during exams. 



THE MOVIE 



To Spring Grieg 

Mary Louise Wilcox 
Butterflies Lam ,, 



All of us have been well instructed 
in the Biblical Ten Commandments, 
but not every one knew what the ten 
modern ones rontained. Esther 
Ralston and Neil Hamilton presented 
the substance of these rules very 



Modern Commandments." It can cer- 
tainly be called a picture which held 
the interest tense every minute. 
There were no hackneyed plot tricks 
to allow the audience to know what 
was coming next. The heroine had 
the prominent role and played it with 

pictures we have seen lately. The 
hero afforded the necessary atmos- 
phere for a satisfactory final fade- 
out. Let's have more movies like it! 



PERSONALS 



Helen Reed went to Murfreesboro 
for tea with Mrs. Clements on Sun- 
day afternoon. 



Mildred Newbern had the 
of entertaining her parents here dur- 
ing the week-end. 



Dorris Tatum spent the day with 
Mrs. J. Barr on Sunday. 



Nell Roberts and Mildred Hudson 
spent Sunday with Mrs. N. L. Mc- 
Lenore. 



Virginia Barr lunched with her 
aunt on Monday. 



Rosa Moore was the guest of Mrs. 
Smith and Iradelle on Sunday after- 
noon. 

Pat McGowan was the guest of 
Margaret Ellen and Mrs. Douty for 
dinner and tea on Sunday. 



THREE RECITALS 



Pupils of Miss Alice K. Leftwich, 
Miss Amelie Throne and Miss Helen 
Todd Sloan appeared in recitals dur- 
ing the early part of the week. Miss 
Leftwich's program was Monday af- 
ternoon, Miss Throne's pupils present- 
ed their program Tuesday afternoon 
and Miss Sloan's pupils 
Wednesday afternoon, 
were as follows: 

Studio Recital 
by 

Students of Miss Leftwich 
Monday, May 14th, 4:30 P.M. 
Program 

Elfin Serenade Widener 

Mary Dean Clement 

Country Gardens Grainger 

Dorothea Crawford 

Etude Melodique Rogers 

Rebecca Culbreth 



Dance Marl),, 

Marybelle Kimmel 

surne No. 1 Liszt 

Lois Maxon 

(a) Polonaise Solium,, m 

ilaeDou ell 

Katharine Kean 

sharp minor Ckoj,i n 

Julia Anne Ross 
Studio Recital 

Pupils of Miss Throne 
May 15, 1928 

Sekuelt 

Marguerite Rondel 

Miniature Huert,r 

Corinne Gray 

Rish,, 

Ann Fensterwald 
Mendelssohn Spring Sang .Spauldivu 



of the Jasmine Farm. 

Adele MMk 
Leaves . . . *r . . . KoeUiv,/ 
Eleanor Reed 

At Evening Ashford 

Alice Foster 
(Pupil of Miss Blythe) 

The Juggler Pendelto,, 

Martha Claire Clay 
(Pupil of Miss Blythe) 

Dance Caprice Griey 

Helen Werthan 

Melodie Huerter 

Edith Fowler 
Venetian Boat Song . . . .Mendelssohn 
Polly Dawes 

of the Daffodil Farrar 

Sara Brandon 
Willows . • Adams 
Mary Virginia Bwfiston 

Wandering Iceberg mMacDowell 

Pauline Hollada# 

A Dream .w> . . . . Lynn 

Elizabeth Boyar 
Venetian Barcarolle . . .Goddard 
Ovella Cunninghttm 

Rigaudon Grieg 

Isabel Goodloe 

Ricordanza Liszt 

Whitfield Morelli 

Studio Recital 
Pupils of Helen Todd Sloan 
May 16, 1928, at 3:30 o'clock 

Elfland Fairy Densmotf 

Miss Eleanor Hereford 

Boat Song Romilli 

Miss Elizabeth I Ingles 

The Little Damozel Novelfr 

Miss Ethel Broyhill 
If You Have a Sweetheart. . .Hawlcy 

Miss Martha Robbins 
If You Pass Through My Garden 

Kountz 

Miss Edith Towler 

La Capricciosa Mattei 

Mrs Hunter Leftwich 
The Rose in the Garden . .Neidlinger 
Miss Novice Graves 

Daffodils Scott 

Miss Mary Brown 

Serenata Tosti 

Mrs. W. E. Althauser 

Three Fairy Songs , .... lie sly 

Miss Adaline MacDonald 

The Hidden Song V adman 

Mrs. Mabel Jones 

The Waking of Spring Del Reigo 

Miss Margaret Chapman 

Morning Speaks 

Miss Elizabeth Holt 




Villan 

Bell 

Sunlight W»lti Ware 

Mrs. Caldwell Bennett 

The Pipe' of Carewe 

I love 

Mrs. Sam Averbuch 
Love Is the Wind Mae 

Miss Aileen Rauch 
Shadow Song (Dinorah) . . Meyerbeer 



SECOND NATIONAL 

RADIO AUDITION 



second national award of 
cash and a year's scholar- 
he 



Awards totalling $17,500 cash and 
fi e music conservatory scholarships 
have been offered to college students 
throughout the United States along 
with other singers who win in the At- 
watar Kent Foundation's Second Na- 
tional Radio Audition. 

The contest this year, as last, is 
open to all amateur singers between 
IH and 26, inclusive. Many college 
men and women excelled in the 1927 
Audition. Ted Roy, Oregon Agricul- 
tural College Junior, surpassed all but 

won the 
$2,000 in 
ship at 
prefers. 

Roy, known in Oregon as the "sing- 
i ng blacksmith," because he earned his 
rollege funds at the forge, has his 
two "grand" safely banked, has also 
igned an attractive contract to sing 
nver radio, and has arranged to take 
his conservatory scholarship after 
graduating from Oregon A. C. in 1929. 

Sponsors of the Second National 
Radio Audition expect that an even 
larger number of college students will 
enroll in the contest this year. To 
begin with, there will be a longer 
period of preparation before the local 
Auditions are held next September. 

The 1928 Audition is receiving 
whole-hearted support from college 
executives and faculty members, di- 
rectors of music conservatories and 
educational workers in all parts of 
the country. 

The aim of the Audition is to de- 
termine, by impartial means, which 
singers in the country have voices of 
sufficient beauty and promise, to war- 
rant professional training. As it is 
being conducted on the principle of 
elimination, all prospective candidates 
must enter through local or commun- 
ity Auditions. 

In the State and District Auditions, 
voices will be heard over the radio, 
and will be judged by the votes of 
radio listeners, which will count 80 
per cent and opinions of competent 
judges, which will weigh 40 per cent. 
In the finals, which will be sung in 
New York next December over a na- 
tional radio network, Sunday evening 
during one of the At water Kent Radio 
Hours, the winners will be determined 
solely by a board of nationally known 
judges. 

Ten finalists will compete in New 
York City when the following awards 
in five groups will be divided among 
Ave boys and Ave girls, with identical 
gifts to a boy and a girl in each 
group: First, $6,000, two years' 
musical tuition and a gold decoration; 
second, $2,000, and one year's tuition; 
third, $1,000 and one year's musical 



tuition; fourth, $600; fifth, 
Expenses of all contestants will be 
paid to the district and final Auditions. 
Winners of state Auditions will re- 
ceive fiber medals and winners of 
district Auditions will receive gold 
medals. 

Students desiring to enter the 1928 
Audition may address National Radio 
Audition Headquarters, Albee Build- 
ing, Washington, D. C. 





STUDIO 

Studio recital by pupils of Miss 

Leftwich, Wednesday, May 16, 4:30 
P.M. 




Fanitul 

May Rawls 

The Princess Mana Zucca 

Elizabeth Cornelius 

Etude Mignonne Sehutt 

Olga Maestri 

Helen Wilkerson 

minor Chopin 

Katherine Hinson 

The Elf Phillip 

In Old Vienna Godowsky 

Eleanor Fairchild 

Witches Dance MacDowell 

Dixie Colley 

Minuetto Schubert 

Scherzo Mendelssohn 

Mary Ruth Smith 

Sequidilla Albeniz 

Virginia Donaldson 

Minuetto Grieg 

Impromptu Chopin 

Katherine! Kean 

Danae Debussy 

Julia Anne Ross 



CANOEING 



Canoeing in Canada, just between 
the time the sun is setting and the 
moon is rising, is the most peaceful 
and delightful pastime I have ever 
known. 

As I look into the heavens, I see col- 
ors of every description. In the west 
streaks of glowing hues are banding 
the sky. They remind one of dashes 
of color, which a little child, fond of 
brilliant dyes, might have painted on 
a pale blue background. These en- 
kindle my imagination and inspire in 
me an eager desire to arise from my 
humility and perform an immortal 
act. Pastel shades intermingle grace- 
fully among these gayer hues, making 
the whole effect more soft. These del- 
icate shades seem to extend sympathy 
to the whole world and show kindness 
to those who need it. 

In the east, the clear lemon-colored 
moon is almost shut from my view by 
the rugged pines which surround the 
lake. These majestic trees now call 
my attention from the enchantments 
of the upper world, down to the earth 
of things not so divine. But the 
group of virgin pines holds a dark 
and mysterious fascination for me. 
Among them, the wierd sounds of 
wolves are heard, and as I listen in- 
tently, strange noises of the night, in- 
cluding the cry of the loon, are less 
audible. Occasionally, an eagle flies 



above them, seeming to be quite dis- 
turbed on account of a night enemy, 
which is probably attacking its nest. 

The reflection of the trees in the 
water has a stillness and perfection 
that an artist would never be able to 
convey to his canvas. The smooth, 
calm expanse of water stretches far 
out on both sides of me, only broken 
by several islands, mystic in their 
darkness. 

Now, the canoe is gliding along, be- 
ing pushed only by the wind. It goes t 
on in hushed silence, while its passen- 
ger is dreaming, unconscious of the 
and its people. 



MY FIRST DANCE 



Written by a Freshman 

I stepped into the car with the dig- 
nity of Queen Marie and settled my- 
self comfortably, carefully smoothing 
my skirts under me. I was so excited 
that I could scarcely breathe because 
tonight— ah! I was going to the fra- 
ternity dance with Dan , the 

one and only. 

Heavens! How thrilled I was and 
how much I had to be thrilled over! 
A dress of white georgette, heavily 
beaded with pearls, rhinestones and 
chrystal beads, sheer white hose and 
white satin slippers with huge rhine- 
stone buckles, a white satin evening 
wrap, trimmed with white fox, care- 
lessly thrown about my shoulders and 
setting off so well the beauty of my 
perfectly marcelled head with its band 
of rhinestones. Such a costume I 
had never had before. 

After assuring himself that I was 
comfortable Dan took the seat at the 
wheel and we started. On our way 
he begged me for all the no-breaks, 
but I refused and he had to be satis- 
fied with the first, the last and the fra- 
ternity no-break. 

Arriving upon the scene we at once 
started dancing. Ah! It was mar- 
velous! A perfect floor, perfect mu- 
sic, a perfect dancer! Why, I never 
knew I could dance like that. I was 
rushed madly. It was too good to be 
true. During the intermission we 
dashed down to "Larry's Place" and 
had something to eat. Then back to 
the dance we went. Again I was 
rushed. Then came the fraternity no- 
break. Dan and I were waltzing 
dreamily on, when — 

"Mary Alice, if you don't get up 
you will be late to school." 

Slowly I opened my eyes and looked 
around the familiar room. What on 
earth was wrong? Only a minute ago 

I was dancing with Dan and now . 

Then gradually it dawned upon me 
that I had been dreaming. The whole 
thing was only a soap-bubble. De- 
gree by degree I remembered that I 
had no such dress as I had been wear- 
ing at the dream-dance and that I had 
never even been invited to a frater- 
nity dance. Disgustedly I hopped out 
of bed. 

"Any mail for me, mother?" I in- 
quired upon returning from school 
that afternoon. 

"Yes, a letter, or rather a card." 

Taking it listlessly I slowly tore the 
envelope open. Drawing out a card 
I glanced at it carelessly. Then my 



eyes nearly jumped out of m; 
For here was a bid to the fraternity 
dance with Dan. I wasn't dreaming 
this time. I showed it to mother and 
my astonished ears heard her say, 
"You must have a new frock, and the 
other day I saw a beaded white geor- 
gette that would be lovely. Ill give 
you my rhineBtone buckles for your 
white satin slippers and get you some 
chiffon hose. 

"But, mother," I heard myself say- 
ing, "what about a wrap?" 

"Hmmm, let me see. I think a 
white satin one trimmed with white 
fox would be beautiful." 

Shades of Caesar! I pinched my- 
to see if it were true, but I surely 
not dreaming. 
My dream surely had come true 
about the clothes. The whole outfit is 
going to be just as I had dreamed it. 

I don't know about the rush. Maybe 
— maybe. Who can tell? 



EXAMS! 



Such groans as are heard now 
whenever the fatal word exams is 
uttered! Then we begin complain- 
ing and criticising, and it is not al- 
ways the right person that we criti- 
cize. I really think the teachers get 
more than their share of the blames. 
Surely they do not care to face the 
problem of correcting a hundred "blue 
books" any more than we do to pre- 
pare to write one. It must be as dif- 
ficult to prepare four or five sets of 
questions and read the same answers 
again and again as to study a whole 
night and day to write the answers. 
They had to go through the same 
type of courses that we are pursuing 
in order to prepare themselves to 
teach us. There would be no point in 
having exams if we did not have to 
work to get the best results. When 
we are put to any kind of a test and 
come out triumphantly we have 
progressed one step higher in the 
scheme of things. "And what will be 
the reward" may be a dominant 
thought in some minds. Besides the 
self-confidence that we gain by hav- 
ing overcome an obstacle, we get ma- 
terial things — credits, hours, grades 
and a diploma. What more can one 
want? 



THE OBSERVER 



Lost — 

"Would God I were an Apple Blos- 
som." — Jean Stoltzer. 

Well, if you feel that way about it, 
Jean, we're all sympathy. We would 
so, too. 



After much curiosity and a sudden 
discovery, we have found that Miriam 
Blum has been rehearsing "Romeo and 
Juliet" in order to be well equipped 
with parts when she makes her ap- 
pearance on the New York stage this 
fall. Oh, we all have our aspirations. 



We take it, Bettie Page Bradfield 
enjoyed the music at the horse sho^v. 
As for us, the little solo dance in the 
tennis court added spice to the pro- 
gram. 



Bunny has a hot idea of French. 



= 



LUNCHEONETTE mi 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



Loveman's Ec 



IN 



tJllMM 



y Bas 



A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

Drinks ofoAll Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea 3 to y.30 



NASHVILLE 1 TCNN. 







KLEEMAN'S 



329 Union Street 



TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



/^J L '/ 'CJ japanete and Chinese Novelties. Handkerchief Linen, Fint Linens •/ 
yj II I O a U Kind*. Hand made Handkerchief ». Artificial Fhvert. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET — OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES- CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 




A Cordial Invitation /« Extended to Inspect My Beautiful 
New Studio, 1805 Wert End Ave. 

A. J. THUSS, Photographer 

7-2020 (Formerly 230 M Four* At.., N.) 




Y. W. C. A. OFFICERS 

FOR 1928-29 

Pres.— Christine Cardwell 
Vice-Pres. — Ruthe Donahoo 
Sec. — Louise Sims 
Trees. — Celestina Young 
Chairman of the Vesper Committee 



"Y" Cabinet— tor 1928-29 



Juanita Kennamer 
Marion Lewis 
Ann Dorsey Hodgdon 
Josephine Dettman 
Ruth Maule 
Marguerite Rondel 
Margaret Montgomery 
Dorothy Sabin 
Lucille Hornback 
Pauline Kniese 
Elizabeth Lee Haynes 
Josephine Longfellow 
Jean Stotzer 



The Ward-Belmont cottage at Blue 
Ridge, in the Carolinas is being 
brushed, dusted and vigorously pol- 
ished for the coming of Ward-Bel- 
mont's ten delegates to the Y. W. C. 
A. student conference. From June 
fifth to fifteenth will be ten more 
never-to-be-forgotten days. All A 
grade southern colleges will be repre- 
sented. Among those who will repre- 
sent us are Christine Caldwell, our 
new Y.W.C.A. president, Catherine 
Tabb, Pauline Kniese, Elizabeth Lee 
Haynes and Miriam Whitehead, with 
Miss Van Hooser. If you live in the 
mountains or have ever even been in 
them and realized their beauty you 
could realize too, that even the sur- 
roundings will be inspirational. The 
mornings and evenings will be devoted 
to talks and discussions while the af- 
ternoons will be set aside as entirely 
recreational. , 

On Monday afternoon the members 
of Miss Olmstead's Sunday school 
class were Jfer guests at Scar- 
ritt. Onlyllrfew could go, but those 
who did had a very enjoyable after- 
noon. Because it is the Primary 
Training Class Miss Olmstead had 
planned a children's party, and she 
was assisted in entertaining her 
"little guests" by Misses Dorothy 
Dodd, Dorothy Weber and Una Smith, 
Scarritt students. Games and story- 
telling were the principle features of 
the afternoon, and then a tour of the 
beautiful Scarritt buildings was made 
for the benefit of those who had never 
been there before, which even includ- 
ed climbing the tower. The members 
of the class feel very sorry to think 
that it is one of the last times that 
they will be with Miss Olmstead, 
whom they have all come to love. 

Dr. John Freeman, editor of the 
Baptist and Reflector, was the speak- 
er at vespers last Sunday evening. 



He appealed to the girls' intellig, n « 
and reasoning powers. He was en- 
joyed, first, because of his earnestness, 
and secondly, because of his subject 
With a minimum of thret 
a week Ward-Belmont girls 
are bound to become either bored with 
all of them «r very critical. Speakers 

much more are not repaid for their 
efforts by an attentive audience. It 
is a relief as well as a joy to hav. a 
man, young in ideas, as in years, sp< ak 
earnestly and vigorously sincere in his 
convictions. 

A fitting and exquisitely lovely pre- 
lude for this Mother's Day service was 
that sung by Frances Burgess, Mother 
Machree, with organ accompaniment. 

The special music number was a 
duet, an arrangement of Abide With 
Me, by Petrie, sung by Miss Burgess, 



for- 

of its new 
Its good fortune 
by the 



ney, soprano. 

The Y 
tunate in 

officers for 1928-29. 
could only have beei 
adoption of 

With Christine Caldwell as president, 
Ruthe Donahoo as vice-president, 
"Tiny" Young as treasurer, Louise 
Sims as secretary, and Frances Bur- 
gess as chairman of the Vesper Com- 
mittee, we feel confident of a most 
successful coming year. The Y has 
been rich in loyal supporters all year 
and will hold in its W.-B. memory very 
dear thoughts of those who have 
worked and played with such enthu- 
siasm among the girls of the campus 
— bringing them to the Y and the Y 
to them. 

A subject that never grows old or 
uninteresting, that of Friendship, was 
used by Pauline McCullum for her 
little five-minute talk at Sunday 
school on Sunday morning. As the 
school year draws near its close and we 
go back in our memory over all the lit- 
tle talks given on Sunday morning we 
wish that we could have a little book- 
let of them all. Nothing can mean 
quite as much to girls, perhaps, as 
things spoken of by girls who have 
experienced them. We have all grown 
up with Sunday school. It has been 
good not to have had to leave it be- 
hind when we left home. 



AC NOTES 



Do you know the distance from a 
tree in front of "Ac" to the green 
house? Ask anyone in the Trigonom- 
etry classes and they can tell you, 
because they have calculated it, even 
though Senior Hall was in the way. 

The second year French classes 
have been studying history as well. 
They have struggled through the 
French Revolution, and have begun 
on the World War. 

At last most of the autobiographies 
are in, and what a struggle it has 
been for the first year college stu- 
dents! Now there are short stories 
to write, and the poor, long-suffer- 
ing authoresses are wishing that Poe 
had died before inventing such a 
thing. 

The bulletin board in "Ac" has been 
very popular lastly, since the exam 
schedule has been posted, for har- 
rassed students have been eager to 
know the fateful hours. 
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PIANO ENSEMBLE 

CONCERT UNUSUAL 



The following estimate of the piano 
ensemble concert Wednesday evening 

gives 



high praise to Ward- Belmont 
artists. It is by Alvin S. Wiggers, 
music critic of The Tennestean. 

"The piano ensemble concert at 
H , man auditorium last night attract- 
ed a large audience which nearly filled 
lh" house. The gargantuan affair was 
instigated by our colleague and 
"friendly enemy" on the other local 
paper, and the Elliott-Rittenberry, O. 
K Houck, Starr, Tiller and Claude P. 
Street piano companies gar* it their 
enthusiastic indorsement and support. 

"Enrico Leide, of Atlanta, who con- 
ducted the Nashville Symphony or- 
chestra on two occasions, came up on 
Sunday to hold several rehearsals and 
h ad the battalion of pianists. He had 
a big job on hand but coped with it 
successfully. Some of the players at- 
■ tided only one rehearsal, but nearly 
everything went off surprisingly well. 

"What the artistic value of such a 
hazardous undertaking is we decline 
to estimate, and as we have good 
friends who took part, we also hesi- 
tate to say that some players got 
occasionally a bit too enthusiastic. 
Some man once said that he could not 
see London because of the houses, and 
there were times last night when it 
was difficult to hear the music because 
of the pianos. 

"We believe that if it had been given 
in any other month but May when 
piano teachers are occupied with other 
thingB, and if there had been time for 
a few more rehearsals, there would 
have been nothing to cavil at. 

"There were two large grand pianos 
in the middle of the stage and sixteen 
smaller ones with two players at each. 
Schubert's "March Militaire" and 
Chopin's "Polonaise Militaire" were 
played with vim and precision. The 
final piece Suppe's "Poet and Peas- 
ant" overture was less happy, being 
more peasant than poet. 

Chabrier's tricky "Espana Rhap- 
sody" was done by twenty pianists 

very well indeed. 

"Leon Frank and Miss Marguerite 
Eskind did Chasins arrangement for 
two pianos of the Strauss-Schulz- 
Evler "Blue Danube Waltzes" in fine 
style, and Mrs. Gebhart and Miss 
Mamie Gillespie Jarkson played the 
famous Arensky waltz for two pianos 
with delicacy and charm. 

"Miss Agnes Bevington, who gave 
such a beautiful recital last spring, 
played a movement from Grieg's piano 
concerto in A minor with six players 
at as many pianos, playing the or- 
chestral part. She played splendidly 
and is lovely to watch: It was a fine 
performance. 

"Lawrence Goodman, with nine 
pianists doing a like service for him, 
gave a brilliant rendition of one move- 
ment of Saint Saens' G minor con- 
certo. His playing is always masterly 
and he received great applause. Both 
soloists got a 
they came out to join in 
ensemble number. 

"The following took part: 

"Robert Smith Alexander, Agnes 
Bevington, Venable Blythe, Margaret 
Pittman Bowers, Elizabeth Breene, 
Miriam C. Davidson, Marguerite Es- 
kind, Alline Fentress, Charles Floyd, 



Leon Frank, Lucile S. Fulton, Ethel 
Jackson Gebhart, Lawrence Goodman, 
Frank Hollowell, Lyssa Dean Hunt, 
Mamie Gillespie Jackson, Elizabeth 
Jarrell, Mrs. Stoddert Kennedy, Dor- 
othy Larsen, Virginia Martin, Blanche 
Moore Matthews, Selene McCall, Paul 
Luther McFerrin, Mary Wood Over- 
ton, Frances Patrick, Estelle Roy- 
Schmitz, Margaret Calhoun Seeley, 
Ruth E. Shappell, Rubye Briggs 
Anita' 



Pauline Fulton Woodard.' 



W.-B. ORCHESTRA 

GIVES RECITAL 



The following criticism from the 
Nashville Banner gives an idea of 
Nashville's appreciation of the Ward- 
Belmont Orchestra's recent concert. 

It is by George Pullen Jackson, 
music critic of the Banner. 

Kenneth Rose added to his laurels 
last night. He had assembled quite 
a number of wreaths before, but the 
annual concert of the Ward-Belmont 
student orchestra piled the heap up a 
little higher, for the orchestra, al- 
though made up in a large measure of 
almost untried-out talent, played a 
better last night than on any 
occasion, and it was clear to 
the large audience in the War Memo- 
rial auditorium, that Kenneth Rose 
was the soul of that aggregation, as 
he was the soul and brains of the indi- 
vidual interpretations. The fact was 
clear also to the players, for they 
saw just what effects he wanted, re- 
spected the authority of their con- 
ductor and carried out his perfectly 
definite musical directions to the 'ast 
iota of their ability. 

"The playing of the first movement 
of the Schubert "Unfinished" sym- 
phony was the best case in point. One 
might possibly disagree with Mr. Rose 
in the matter of some of his tempi. 
One might possibly wish for a little 
fuller personnel in the brasses and 
woodwinds, but one could not have 
called the playing of this number 
other than musically interesting and 
satisfying from sentence to sentence 
from beginning to end, and that is 
precisely what concert-goers want — 
something positive, something per on- 
al and alive. 

"The feature of the even : ng was the 
movement from the Mendelssohn E 
minor concerto for violin and orches- 
1 ra, the solo part of which was played 
by Charlotte Strong. This young lady 
is evidently the most recent blossom 
in Kenneth Rose's violinistic flower- 
ing, which one has come to expect at 
about this time of every year. Her 
execution was clear, forceful and pre- 
cise. Her intonation was good and 
she had at all times during her play- 
ing of the difficult concerto that per- 
fect self-possession which comes of 
knowing the task at hand. This 
again was a credit not only to Miss 
Strong, but also to her able teacher, 
tne man wno nas given iNasnvuie a 
large number of its best violinists. 

"Miss Strong's work was enthusias- 
tically applauded and she was the re- 
cipient of many beautiful bouquets 
and baskets of flowers. 

"I should also add that the orches- 
tral part of the Mendelssohn was done 
with professional 



Ward-Belmont 

SCHOOL of ART 

Summer Seaaion Jane 2. to July 17, 1928 

Intensive courses in the following subjects will be offered: 
General Art, Commercial Advertising, Costume Design, 
Methods of Teaching, Interior Decoration. % % % H 



Director of Art Department, Summer Session 
Ward-Belmont School 
NASHVILLE. TKNNKNSKI 



A Dainty New 
Strap of Chic 
Simplicity in 
Red and Green 

Toyo Straw Cloth 






DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

Made daily in our awn kitchens! 
Gift Package* ■:■ Dinner Favor, *> Place Cards 

323 UNION 




as usual 



The 



ired fashion at the 



g lowest prices-ALWAYSl 

$[pL§)§ 



-SYKE 
SANDAL 

BLACK PATEHT 
PARCHMENT KID 
SHELL OREY KID 

In High Heels Too! 



■THE NEW- 




Shoe Store 



VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 
422 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Riding 
Habits 



Moccasin Shoes Golf 

Sport Sweaters Apparel 

Exclusive A««nt» for 
G. Spalding's Wall Known Sporting Good* 



619 621 



( u 'fit , / . -;'t.'/rrr.> 



Facing 
Capitol BNd 



"One of life's haunting shadows is forfcettinfc 
anniversaries one should remember" 

Flowers fade— but photographs last always. 

THE TIME-NOWI THE PLACE— SCHUMACHER'S ! 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO *552£r- 



CLUB PROGRAMS—STATIONERY 
MENUS-PUBLICATIONS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 
ISO Fourth Avenue, North 



6-1171 




— JimJ a few (tepa from 
the Cor., of 5th. Ave. 
end Church Bt. 




BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
5e« Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop for Uril Ml Floor 



Beautiful Footwear 



Meador's 

408 Union Street 



G ANDYL AND 

Delicious -Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 




TWELFTH NIGHT 

AND PROCESSIONAL 

(Continued from page 1) 



Men-at-Amu: Misses Ruth 
Scharles, Dorothy 
Spivey, Rosalie Werner. 

Sing in : Misses Willie Dell Gold- 
smith, Eleanor Gray, Elizabeth Trant, 
Katherine Miller, Marion Lewis, Helen 
Searcy, Nelle Jones, Dorothy Stone, 
Mary Jane MacPhail, Barbara Black- 
man, Kate Parker, Ruth Moore. 

VioHns: Misses Lilian Burton, 
Charlotte Strong, Katherine Scruggs. 

The entire company greets William 
Shakespeare and at the Queen's com- 
mand sing an ode to him 
in his honor. 

William Shakespeare then 
to the Queen his play of 
Night— or What You Will. 

Persons or the Play 
Twelfth Night or What You Wu . 

Place— Illyria. 

Scenes— A Seacoast of Illyria, Duke 
Orsino's Palace, Olivia's House, Oliv- 
ia's Garden. 



well-written on, 
ican sombrero. 

Now is a good time to get in y 
politics and come vote for y 
friends with all these election, f 
next year's officers. I wonder «ht 
all the speakers get their flowery <j 
they arise to talk or 



etc.? 

Now that I've finished visit i n 
schools for Physch, I guess III s. tt| 
into a studious mood for exams nei 



Gubi. 



"Pinkie 



SUMMER COURSES 

IN EXPRESSION 

(Continued from page 1) 




A Sea Captain. . . . Frances O'l 

Viola (after called Cesario) 

*••••*• Helen Johnson 

Sailor Bertha Crider 

Sailor Katherine Ross 

Sir Toby Belch (Countess Olivia's 

cousin) Martha Lambeth 

Maria, Olivia's Woman. Doris 
Fabian, Olivia's Gentleman... 

Sir Andrew Aguecheek— Olivia's 
Suitor Allie B. O'Mohundra 

Valentine and Curio (Gentlemen 
attending the Duke Orsino . . 
Allyne Goad, Evelyn Dobba 

Courtiers to Duke Orsino— Misses 
Helen Reed, Lillian Burton, Emma 
Noland, Helen Hynds, Louise Cal- 
loway, Marian Hubble, Jean Mac- 
Don nell. 

Orsino, Duke of Illyria 

Cesario, his Page (Viola in dis- 
guise) Helen Johnson 

Feste, a clown, serving Olivia . . 

Velma Jones 

The Lady Olivia, a rich countess 

Ellen Bates 

Malvolio, Steward to Olivia 

Josephine Rankin 

Antonio, a Sea Captain (friend 

to Sebastian ) .... Christine Drake 
Sebastian, twin brother to Viola 

Ann Johnston 

First Officer Martha Robbins 

Second Officer Louise Graves 

Ladies to Countess Olivia — Virginia 
Cooper, Helen Ryerson, Geraldine 
Smith. 



every facility for work. I have tw 
well equipped stages, a large page an 
ground where out-of-door activity ma 
be practiced, model stages, also c 
turned dolls of Ave periods of history 

"The training course includes die 
tion, story telling, clinic /or speech <le 
fects, observation of children's classes 
public school plays, textbooks, metlv 
ods and modern drama 

"Last summer I had a very interest 
ing class from various states. Thii 
year there is a plan by which obstr 
vation of classes may be made and 
thus increase the value of the work b 
you. Adequate rooms for practice are 

ft i 1ft blc &nd ft p r&%c 1 1 cc t*6ftchf3 1* 
help 



TRI K NOTES 

We're Tri K born 

And we're Tri K bred, 
And when we die 

Well be Tri K dead. 
Ye, Ye! Tri K! 



We really would like to have a few 
cups and what-nots at the end of 
school. At least we have made an 
honest attempt. We have many all 
around girls (we blame Mrs. Moor." 

big. * ClUb g ° ° VCr 



CAROL'S LETTERS 

My Dearest Carol: 

Well, about the biggest event 
this week-end was the horse show. 
Whenever I can ride like Margaret 
Ellen Douty, I'll join the army. I've 
always heard that such things were 
quite the fashion events — you know 
Voguish and Harper Bazarish where 
the latest fashions are displayed. 
Anyone could certainly have seen 
that day that what the fashionable 
W.-B. girl wears on the campus. The 
outfit consists mainly of last year's 
dresses, slightly shrunken and dim in 
color, with 




THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of NabvUU uoa toe bdeoaw m 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 
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PROGRAM 

ANNOUNCED 



Dr. Henry M. Edmonds, pastor of 
thr Independent Presbyterian Church 
of Birmingham, will deliver the com- 
m< ncement sermon at Ward-Belmont 
«t 8 p.m., Sunday, May 27. 

The address to the graduating class 
,f the Junior college will be given by 
Dr. Chauncey Samuel Boucher, dean 
of the colleges of arts, literature and 
rience, of the University of Chicago, 
Thursday morning, May 31, at 9:30 
'clock. 

High school commencement exer- 
cises will take place Wednesday even- 
n ng, May 30, at 8:15 o'clock, with 
Pr. Howard I. Kei 
Hillsboro Presbyterian 
vi lie, as speaker. 
The program in full is as follows: 
May 26, 9:30 a.m.— Annual exhibit 
of art department opens, to continue 
through May 28. 
May 26, 4 p.m.— May festival. 
May 27, 8 p.m. — Commencement 
M rmon, by Dr. Henry M. Edmonds. 

May 28, 8:15 p.m.— General recital, 
sc hool of music. 

May 29— Reception to graduating 
(lasses. 

May 29, 8:15 p.m.— Certificate re- 
ntal, school of music. 
May 30, 6 p.m.— All-club dinner. 
May 30, 8:15 p.m.— High school 
nmmencement exercises, with Dr. 
Howard I. Kerr as speaker. 

May 31, 9:30 a.m.— Junior college 
commencement exercises, with address 
by Dr. Chancery Samuel Boucher. 

Immediately after dinner on May 
28, 29 and 30 "step singing" will take 
place on the steps of the academic 
building. This part of the 
ment program is one 
of the school and is always enjoyed 
by both the students and the guests. 



LAST BIRTHDAY 

DINNER LOVELY 

Each birthday dinner during the 
year has seemed to be lovelier than 
the one just preceding it and surely 
nothing could have been more beauti- 
ful than the May dinner held last 
week. The decorations were all in 
pink and great silver baskets of pink 
peonies in varying shades, pink 
candles, and pink roses at each of 
the places as dinner favors, combined 
in an artistic manner with the green 
gauze scarfs which were used on the 
table. The place cards also carried 
out a harmonizing color scheme. 

Mrs. Blanton, Miss Irvin and Mrs. 
Rom acted as hostesses, and the fol- 
lowing guests were present: 

Louise Sims, Virginia Bush, 
Frances Rives, Cornelia Andrews, 
Clara Jackson, Dorothy Ann Nichols, 
Marion Schraehrer, Lucille Achen, 
Alice MacDuff, Margaret Alice Lowe, 
Pauline Pinson, Mary Helen Foulds, 
Anne Snyder, Julia Freeiand, Fran- 
ces Oberthier, Virginia Lee Hicks, 
Betty Perkins, Mabelle Martin, Louise 
Butler, Edwina Kennard and Eliza- 
beth Roddiger. 




EUROPEAN PARTY 
LEAVES JUNE 
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The Long Journey 



THE GIRLS COME HOME 



By Ann Raine 



The girls come home! 
From East and West and near and far they come 

To wander through the college halls today, 
To greet this friend and welcome that old chum ; 

And all the while the trees and buildings say 



The girls come home! 
The campus thrills again with laugh and call 

It knew so well in days and years gone by, 
The trees thrill, too, for they remember all 

Immortal hours that time will not let die. 

The girls come home! 
Rekindle now you ashes of old fires 

And burn again in loving memory; 
Retell adventures born of young desires 

To hand down legends to posterity. 

The girls come home! 
The echo sounds out clear and free — 
Ward-Belmont says, "The girls come home to me!" 



WARD-BELMONT IS 

HIGHLY PRAISED 



Prof. Daniel W- Lothman, princi- 
pal of the East High School, Cleve- 
land, Ohio, in his "Principal's Column" 
of the school paper, has written a 
very complimentary notice about his 
visit to Nashville institutions during 
the recent meeting of the Classical 
Association of the Middle West and 
South. The following gives some idea 
of his impressions of Ward-Belmont: 

"In addition to Vanderbilt Univer- 
sity and Peabody College, Ward-Bel- 
mont Junior College for Young 
Women was hostess to the Classical 
Association of the Middle West and 
South at its recent convention. A 
charming hostess, too, she proved to 
be. On the evening of the first day's 
session the association was the guest 
of the college at a sumptuous dinner, 
a dinner made all the more delightful 
by a cordial address of welcome by 
the president of the college and by 
the presence of members of the fac- 
ulty and the student body. 



"The college proper, I should say, 
has an enrollment of about 1,000 girls 
who come from all sections of the 
country. Its campus of 45 acres is 
situated on a beautiful hill top park, 
adjacent to the grounds of Vanderbilt 
University and Peabody College. 
From what I could learn I find that 
the college affords a broad, thorough 
academic training, emphasizing the 
fine arts as well as the purely aca- 
demic subjects. 

"The conduct, too, and the moral 
training of the girls receives most 
careful consideration. A friend of 
mine and I were kindly conducted 
through the grounds by the genial 
"hostess of the girls," Miss M. C. 
Bright. When we inquired of her 
whether the college permitted smok- 
ing, we were gratified to hear her 
emphatic response, coupled with no 
small display of righteous indigna- 
tion: "Most assuredly not. Any girl 
found smoking is liable to summary 
dismissal." 

"Our impressions of this beautiful 
college were surely pleasant." 



Ward-Belmont's party will leave 
Nashville for its annual European 
tour at 8:05 p.m., June 17. From 
Cincinnati a representative of the 
Canadian Pacific Steamship Company 
will accompany the party to Quebec. 
The party will have a private parlor 
car from Cincinnati to Detroit and 
a private sleeper from Detroit to 
Toronto, Montreal and Quebec. There 
will be time for some interesting 
sight-seeing at Montreal and Quebec. 

Miss Olive C. Ross, who for years 
has served in this important capacity, 
will act as conductor of the tour. 
Mrs. Claiborne N. Bryan, who was 
a popular member of last year's party, 
will be chaperone, and Mrs. Mary 
Sharp Charlton, will act as assistant 
chaperone. Both Mrs. Bryan and 
Mrs. Charlton are at Ward-Belmont 
during the school year and, like Miss 
Rossi are personally acquainted with 
the girls in the party. 

The 1928 party is made up almost 
entirely of members of the senior 
elass— the list, in full, is as follows: 
Grayce and Mary Hazel Benedict, of 
Detroit, Mich.; Frances Burgess, of 
La Crosse, Wis.; Evelyn Dobbs, of 
Oklahoma City, Okla.; Helen Donker, 
Oak Park, 111.; Mary Elizabeth 
Dumas, of Talladega, Ala.; Catherine 
Funk, of San Angelo, Texas; Doro- 
thea Gilbert, of Princeton, Ind.; 
Dorothy Huckins, Cedar Rapids, 
Iowa; Viola Jay, of Rushville, Ind.; 
Helene Johnson, Ardmore, Okla.; 
Margaret Kipp, Hastings, Nebraska; 
Alice MacDuff, San Mateo, Calif.; 
Jane McCullough, Amarillo, Texas; 
Patience Mullendore, Cleveland, 
Okla.; Carlyn and Ruth Nathan, 
Parkersburg, W. Va.; Mary Lou 
Niles, Pasadena, Calif.; Frances 
O'DonneD, Ellsworth, Texas.; Wil- 
liamae Phelps, Tucson, Ariz.; Kath- 
erine Rees, Fayetteville, Tenn.; Helen 
Scott, Houston, Texas, and Margaret 
Lindsley Warden, of Nashville, Tenn. 



FASHION SHOW 



The Ward-Belmont Fashion Show 
was held on Friday, May eighteenth 
in the school auditorium. Girls of 
the home economics department took 
part. Miss Frances O'Donnell read 
the very interesting little historical 
sketch accompanying the introduction. 

This preliminary skit consisted in 
a display of the various styles of 
dress from 1660 up to 1928. It in- 
cluded the hoop skirts of 1760, the 
empire costume of 1810, the puff 
sleeves of 1830, the return of the 
bustle in 1885, and the Gibson girl 
of 1900. As these passed in review, 
comparisons were sometimes offered, 
as when an old fashioned and mod- 
ern tennis, automobile, golf and rid- 
ing costumes were displayed. 

The 1928 dresses were all made by 
the girls themselves and offered a 
great variety of style and material. 
The skill and taste displayed in these 
to be highly 
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DIARY OF MISTRESS 

BELLE WARD 



Wednesday — May 16. 

Dean Quaid waxed aa eloquent as 
possible when he told us to go out and 
enjoy the beauties of ye campus. 
That's the kind of chapel talk that ap- 
peals to me. 

Clubbed tonight and elections were 
held. Much uproarious applause at 
results. 

Thursday— May 17. 

Athletic awards in chapel this 
morning — don't see why Volly didn't 
just stay on the platform and wait 
for the hand outs. 

To the baseball game this p. m., 
which was played amid rain, mud, 
sun, and what have you? The rain 
did dampen something besides my 
spirits during the first few innings, 
but I managed to survive until the 
sun came out and dried me up (n. b. 
the sun's the only thing that could 
make me dry up.) Speaking of the 
baseball game, we won! Just know 
it was because I braved the tempest 
and yowled with the other six rooters. 

Attended the birthday dinner to- 
night a little the worse for straight 
wet hair but otherwise in my usual 
spirits. Did enjoy myself immensely 
— that is, on a large scale as far as 
food was concerned. Did hate to see 
the morning glories and lilies of the 
valley on the cake crash through, but 
decided it was worth it, after I'd 
tasted 'em. It's consoling to think 
that I'm beautiful on the inside any- 
way. Did almost swallow my spoon 
when Mrs. Rose suggested that we 
tell what we'd wished on the birthday 
candles, but fortunately she withdrew 
her suggestion and I was able to de- 
part minus the silverware. 
Friday— May 18. 

Hyphen elections this a.m. — crossed 
all my fingers and toes and spit over 
my right shoulder in pious hope. 
Ach! Ve von! 

Dr. Barton thought Onward, Chris- 
tian Soldiers an appropriate hymn be- 
fore exams. Rescue the Perishing 
would have been more to the point as 
far as I'm concerned. 

Fashion show tonight where all the 
styles from 1740 up passed in proces- 
sion. Sorry they didn't try to show 
some of the styles twenty years from 
now. It might have added spice to 
the program — but very little else. 
Saturday — May 19. 

Attended classes for the last time 
and didn't even feel moved to a sin- 
gle bit of "lacrimosity," pip, pip, Miss 
Ross, emoting over Browi\ing, said, 
"Get into your bathing suits," etc., 
etc., and I just laughed and laughed 
because it was raining pitch forks 
outside. 

The play tonight may have been 
cut, but it wasn't cut enough for me. 
I'll never be able to sit, stand, or loco- 
mote as a result of my fond visit to 
chapel. Didn't even recognize some 
of my friends on the stage. What a 
whale of a difference distance makes! 
Did sit upon the ledge of the chapel 
and spent the evening dodging cock- 
roaches and such of Ward-Belmont's 
own little family! 
Sunday— May 20. 

Went to the Advent today and nigh 
gave vent to my mirth— which, I be- 
lieve is not the conventional thing 
to do in church. But Dr. Pugh 
would have to tell about the four or- 



phans that were bequeathed to him 
and the strain was almost too much 
on me. Poor Papa! 

Candle light service tonight at 
vespers and I wept quarts. Sortuvi 
chopped off and let down feeling that 
could be improved. 

Monday — May 21. 

Last chapel and we sang On Our 
Way Rejoicing. Suppose the point 
was there but I missed it Announce- 
menta ever and anon by various, F in- 

faculty. 

Signed my homegoing blank thia 
p.m., and am not sure yet that I rind 
my trunk will both get home. I live 

Archibald Algeron Sydney, my fa- 
vorite and first discovered cock- 
roach came out tonight and tried to 
consume the lolly pop stick in the 
wastebasket. If I'd known he in- 
tended to raise such a fuss, I'd have 
left something there for him, but as 
'twas he was left holding the stick. 

Tuesday— May 22. 

Arose at daybust and wearied my 
brain with psychology but 'twas all 
in vain. When Miss Norris begins 
to improvise weird and unheard of 
things, there just isn't anything to 
do but smile and follow her example. 
Did write until my hand got too tired 
and then up and left despite the fact 
that I wasn't finished— in %ie way, 
at least. 

Athletic association installation and 
I nigh popped a tonsil laughing. All 
that was needed was a wedding march 
and Mr. Wesson didn't rise to the 
occasion. I'm sadly disillusioned. 
Presentation of all the cups and sun- 
dries. The Tri K's will soon be able 
to present an entire array of soup 
bowls to the school if they keep on. 

Studied so much I'm a weak and 
feeble wreck. 

So to bed. 

Bonne nuit little diary. 

(Signed) VIRGINIA BUSH. 



CAROL'S LETTERS 



My dearest Carol: — 

How are you, when, why, and 
where? Give reasons and explanation 
in detail. Pardon the seeming (?) 
insanity, but I have just been taking 
finals and it is no wonder I have to 
know the information. I have one 
consolation, the school furnishes the 
paper so I'm not out anything there. 
Anyway I'll certainly have an uneasy 
feeling till I see that sheepskin safe 
in mes mains. I am seriously consid- 
ering handing in the textbook with 
my name in it on the next one. 

I'm certainly being a little Polly- 
anna but I thought of another con- 
solation — my picture's in the Mile- 
stones with the Seniors— even if I 
don't graduate. I can fool the home 
town. 

As far as I am concerned the 
weepy weather can change to sun- 
shine and bring forth the magnolias. 
It makes me feel too dejected; we all 
need a bit of decoration to brighten 

If I expire before you do you'll 
probably hear abeut it. 

Yours till how, where, when, and 



m 



"Pinkie." 
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OSIRON OWLETS 

•Kay for our side, we won — yes, 
actually, and after a struggle (!) 
the bowling cup. It now reposes in 

splendor on our club mantel. As for 
"Volly" 'nuf said! She just auto- 
matically attracts medals and let- 
to, . We're indeed proud of our 
shinging light. 

Tonight (Wednesday) was a lovely 
and yet sad occasion, that of the in- 
stallation of the new officers. We 
seniors who'll not be back next year 
ftit the solemnity of the occasion 
very deeply. Betty has been a won- 
derful president and we've appreci- 
ated and loved her more than we can 
aay. We know that Hilma will make 
an ideal president next year, and the 
girls who are coming back will have 
something to look forward to. 

And so another year has gone by, 
- our last Next year there will be 
new girls among the Osirons, but none 
will love the club more than have we 
who are not coming back, but who 
will be thinking of her constantly 
during the coming year. 



PUPILS REFLECT 

CREDIT ON SCHOOL 

"Their work reflects much credit 
upon Ward-Belmont," writes the Gal- 
latin, Tenn., paper of the group of 
Ward-Belmont girls who appeared in 
Gallatin recently in recital. The ar- 
ticle, in full, reads: 

"Gallatin music lovers were given 



% rare treat on Friday evening of 
last week— Music Week— when three 
>oung artists from Ward-Belmont 
Conservatory, Nashville, gave a de- 
lightful entertainment for the local 
Parent-Teachers' Association at C. 
H. S. Auditorium. They were Miss 
Nancy Baskerville, Gallatin, soprano, 
Miss Agnes Cassels, reader and dra- 
matic impersonator, Miss Elizabeth 
Haynes, pianist, artd Miss Helen Todd 
Sloan of the voice department, accom- 
panist. Miss Baskerville has a beau- 
tiful soprano voice that delighted and 
thrilled her many friends here who 
had not heard her in recent months. 
Her voice has a remarkably pure mu- 
sical quality and promises for her a 
large measure of musical distinction 
in the future. 

"Miss Sloan, who is a musician of 
rare skill, was accompanist for Miss 
Baskerville. 

"Miss Cassels delighted every one 
with her well chosen readings, which 
she gave with fine artistic taste, car- 
rying her audience with her through 
laughter and tears. 

"Miss Haynes gave several bril- 
liant piano numbers with great deli- 
cacy of touch and mastery of diffi- 
cult technique. 

"Each of these young ladies re- 
ceived training in her chosen art at 
Ward-Belmont Conservatory. Their 
work reflects much credit upon 
Ward-Belmont. That the large audi- 
ence at the auditorium Friday even- 
ing was pleased was evidenced by 
the hearty applause given each num- 
ber on the program." 
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Brine this coupon to Lsbsek's Base- 
m.nt Store. Regardless of the adver- 
tised price you will be given a 10% 
Discount on All Shoe Repairing — The 
repmira will be guaranteed satisfactory. 




th Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
oj Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



pTlrmslronas 

*r Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 

219 Fifth Ave., N. 



MOCKERS 



1 



210 5th Ayr. No 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
'Say It With FUwert" 
16th West End Nashville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2 145 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cakes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



TOMPKI NS-FR YER 
COMPANY 



Correct Card* for All 



Engraving 



». 



«j , 1,„ fit** 

Novelty 1*1 Its 



Exclusive Agents for 
FANNIE MAY CANDIES 
523 Union Street 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 

7 





"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
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President Coolidge recently made 
an address at Phillip's Academy 
where he declared that the self-im- 
posed standards of the student body 
are the standards which will guide the 
world. In this he pointed out that 
there are certain ideals of honesty, 
accuracy, and efficiency which any 
student must attain before he is the 
proper member of his group. 

He added that toleration for break- 
ing of mere rules would be considered 
by other students, but if the rules 
of training were broken the fellow 
students would not hesitate to give 
certain penalties. 

Student bodies impose certain 
standards of honesty upon themselves, 
and those who break these standards 
are regarded by their classmates with 
the greatest of contempt. 

We find President Coolidge's theo- 
ries thus stated by him: 

"When the world holds its exami- 
nations it will require the same stand- 
ards of accuracy and honesty which 
student bodies impose upon them- 
selves. 

"Unless the mind is brought under 
such training and discipline as will 
enable it to acquire these standards 
at an early period the grave danger 
arises that they may never be ac- 
quired." 



Now that the time is drawing near 
when the street cars will carry us to 
the station and home, it seems most 
fitting to speak of what will happen 
after the leave-taking. Everyone is 
looking forward to a glorious summer 
vacation, and there are some who will 
come back at the end of it, and some 
who will not. To the seniors a new 
path is opened, of new experiences, 
new realms to conquer. Yet to the 
rest of us, too, this summer should 
bring fresh resolves and higher am- 
bitions for the future. It may be the 
turning point in our lives. Let us 
enjoy it to the full and when fall 
comes be freshened and eager to go 
on with our tasks. 



PEN STAFF MEMBERS 
WRITE FOR HYPHEN 



not seemed practical this year to un- 

the members have not felt that they 
have a sufficient amount of material 
to choose from. Several articles have 
been published during the year by 
members of the organisation, how- 
ever, and this issue contains a small 
amount of material submitted by 
Pen Staff members. Ward-Belmont's 
high school department does excel- 
lent literary work, however, and as 
the Pen Staff grows older it will, un- 
doubtedly, make constant contribu- 
tions to the school publications. 



The Hyphen had planned to give 
an issue — or at least the greater part 
of an issue to the new high school 
literary club— the Pen Staff. It has 



THERE'S A DIFFERENCE 
IN DIGNI FIED T EAPOTS 

By Ann Olsen 

(Member of the Pen Staff) 

"Laws-a-mercie, chile, who t' 
thought that baby sister o' yourn ud 
be gettin' married. She'll be hitched 
up tomorrow though. Cose she'll 
have er veil, un train, un all the wed- 
din' outfit. Mercie, mercie, me t* 
think that lil— " 

"Joan, Joan, come here quick; 
Auntie's present just got here from 
Paris," screamed the bride-to-be. 

"Oh Sis, what duya guess 'tis?" I 
asked, surveying an overwrapped 
bundle. "Well, doesn't seem to be 
very big. Bet it's a silver pitcher. 
Gee, you're slow as holidays; let me 
unwrap it." 

In due time the package was un- 
wrapped to display an old Russian 
Samovar or teapot. It was about 
two feet high with a curious shaped 
funnel on the top, a round tea con- 
tainer and a sedate pedestal on the 
bottom. Later we learned the fun- 
nel was made so a charcoal fire could 
be prepared for the purpose of heat- 
ing the tea. At the bottom of the 
^tea container was an odd spigot, lean- 
ing out in importance; and above this 
were carvings which centered around 
the Russian word for tea. On either 
side was a handle which rightfully 
belonged there, since this was so 
heavy it could hardly be lifted. 

"Humph, under, why the ol crow 
thought you'd like that fer. Now I 
can go down to Kress and buy me a 
new tin teapot that ud shine jest as 
much and jest as bright as that there 
un. Folks that er rich don't neer 
give you half as nice knick-knacks as 
poor folks does. Now your udder 
poor aunt done — " 

"That's all right Auntie Lou; you 
go fix supper. It is nice although not 
quite what I expected," answered my 
sister in a sweet voice. 

Auntie Lou, the old cook, likewise 
the maid of all labors, walked out 
grumbling, but we overlooked this: 

"Seems like brides can't afford to 
be grumbling. Now if I was you I 
would have kicked the old 'brass can' 
out, for as much money as Auntie has 
and all Paris to choose from, you 
mean to tell me that she can't get 
something better than that," I said. 

Sister was deaf, for having placed 
the "brass can" on the couch with all 
the other gifts she was staring plac- 
idly at it. 

"It" did seem to have a dominating 
personality. Taking all the honors 
from the others, it surrounded itself 
with glory and as Auntie Lou after- 
ward expressed, "it was stuck up 
cause it was brass and could shine." 



The wadding day came and the 
wedding day passed and now 1 was ly- 

eating candy as most heroines do, 
but gobbling an apple, which waa sup- 
posed to bettor my complexion and 
also we must do justice to the saying, 
"An apple a day keeps the doctor 
away," and thinking of past events. 

The bride had been dutifully given 
away, with much sadness on my fath- 
er's part, and joyfully received with 
much vigor on the part of the groom. 
A sufficient amount of rice had been 
thrown, a twelve piece band had es- 
corted the couple to the railroad sta- 
tion, needless to say they didn't care 
for this; and last, but not least, the 



been wagging for over ten days. Now 
the golden bells had rung their last 
joyful notes, the bouquets had been 
pressed, and the wedding cake 
dreamed over. Ony left were the 
beautiful memories. 

Old Auntie Lou came lumbering in, 
at this moment, with the evening pa- 
per. "Jest the same ol front page 
murders and suicides," she an- 
nounced. 

I hadn't read five minutes when I 
jumped up, stared at the old Russian 
Samovar which had been termed hope- 
less, utterly hopeless. This, and only 
this was left to stare me in the face. 
The other presents were resting in a 
little white cottage; on the kind of 
a street in which all the others are 
little white cottages. They were wait- 
ing there for the master and mistress' 
to return from the honeymoon. I 
fairly flew to the telephone but my 
trans-Atlantic flight was not as suc- 
cessful as Lindbergh's, for I hadn't 
gone ten feet, when I took a sprawl 
and only stopped when my head hit 
a radiator. I finally reached the 
phone with slightly dampened spirits. 

"Give me long distance — Long Dis- 
tance — I want Mrs. James Claiborne, 
Hotel LaSalle in Chicago— What 
Clapbord — No — Claiborne — Mrs. 
James Claiborne — No — Hotel LaSalle 
— Lfke the man who came over here 
and discovered something — Yes — 
Yes—" 

An endless wait and then my sis- 
ter's voice on the other end. 

"Hello, Sis. You know the old 
brass teapot from Auntie in Paris. 
Well, listen to what's in the paper — 
Here— I'll read it. 

"Paris, Jan. 19, 1928.— The famous 
Russian Samovar, which the illfated 
Czarenna served tea from, was re- 
cently sold here to an American lady, 
of considerable wealth, Miss Pris- 
cilla Chreighton. This beautiful 
piece was made of inlaid gold and 
was sold for $5,000." 

"Doesn't that beat Lindbergh 1 Well, 
there's a difference in dignified tea- 
pots." 



CREATION OF THE 

SUN AND MOON 

By Anita Torrey 
(Member of the Pen Staff) 

Did you ever hear how the sun and 
moon were created? And about the 
two gods who gave their lives that 
there might be light in the earth? 
This legend was told to us by grand- 
father as we journeyed swiftly from 
Mexico City to the pyramids. 

Centuries ago before man inhabited 
the earth, the lords of the upper air 



were wont to gather in what is now 
termed the "Land of the Pyramids." 
It waa there they held their councils 
and questioned what could be done 
to bettor the earth. One day, at their 
meetings, the supreme god of nil, 
looked upon and reverenced by the 
rest as being all powerful, suggested 
that there be light in the world. 

Immediately there was great con- 
fusion as each god aaked the other 
how could such a thing come to pass! 
When Techila, the supreme one, finally 
restored order, he proceeded to ex- 
plain his idea. 

"There must be two great balls of 
fire," he said, "to give this light we 
are contemplating. Now to do this, 
two of the immortals must build two 
great fires. Then, after making three 
peace offerings, they must cast them- 
selves into the flames and become a 
part of them. Next—" 

But then such a clamor arose that 
the voice of the great Techila was 
lost in the din. A great discussion 
was going onl 

Finally, two from the throng gath- 
ered around their king, stepped for- 
ward to offer themselves for sacrifice. 
One — the god Tecuziztecatl was tall 
and proud, with an arrogant expres- 
sion on his handsome face. The other 
—a goddess was slight in build but 
glorious as the sun she was destined 
to be. 

These two knelt and built two large 
fires. Then they brought peace offer- 
ings to the god of fire. The goddess 
Nanaotxin brought corn, water and 
five stones. But the god not stooping: 
to the humble corn and water brought 
juices from fragrant fruits; wine, 
and splendid jeweled ornaments. 

And because his gifts were so much 
finer than those of the goddess, it 
was decided that Tecuziztecatl should 
have the first opportunity to cast him- 
self into the fire. 

He advanced with beating heart, 
quite close to great flames. Once, 
twice, thrice he endeavored to throw 
himself into them, but his self love 



ing his desired object, he retired in 
confusion and anger. 

Then Nanaotzin was ordered to 
stand forth. Running lightly with 
her eyes closed, she jumped into the 
seething furnace and disappeared. 
Tecuziztecatl, emboldened by this act 
of bravery, dashed forward and also 
disappeared in the flames. 

After this, all the gods ranged 
themselves into small groups, some 
looking north, some south, others 
west and only two looking toward the 
east. Each group fancied that the 
sun would appear from the direction 
it was facing. 

Finally a faint glow appeared in 
the east, and two suns, Nanaotzin 
leading the other, appeared on the 
far horizon. Advancing to the center 
of the heavens they became motion- 
less. 

Suddenly Techila stooped and 
picked up a young hare. With hia 
great strength he threw it headlong 
in the face of the lesser sun, thus 
dimming its light greatly. 

"Tecuziztecatl does not deserve to 
be as mighty as Nanaotzin, he said, 
"So it is decreed that the moon shall 
always follow the-eun, as night shall 
always follow day." 

A thousand years later after the 
beginning of the sun and moon, two 
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(treat pyramid* were erected where 
the tfods used to ^ther. ^ One pyra- 

drtd feet in height, and spreads over 
U n acre* of ground. The summit is 
Hat and level, and is covered by a 
lartre discolored stone. There the 
Aztecs uaed to make sacrifices to their 
g0l \. About live hundred yards away 
stands the pyramid to the moon. It 
j g ,,ot «> beautiful as the other, nor 
quite so large. But 
adorn ita sides, scenes of the 
legend 
to heart. 




YOUTH'S PASSING 



By Carman Baknes 

(/'reside** of the Pen Staff, 19t7-S8) 

From among the silver rift of 
clouds, the delicate dawn of an ex- 
quisite day steals out. A day of subtle 
magic, of tingling happiness, of 
exuberent living, of 
ilaming, whimsical. The vital 
n. ss of the valley with its white, wind- 
ing roads; the play of mist and sun- 
shine among the pink-flushed laurel; 
the broad friendly curve of the steel- 
gleaming river; the exotic, aching 
beauty of white cloud drifts sailing 
ac ross the mystic purple-blueness of 
the distant mountains; stubby turfs 
of grass, silver-gilted by the kiss of 
the dawning's dew — this is a world 
of pulsing rhythm, of throbbing glad- 
ness, of melody — delirious, restless, 
enchanting, maddening, and yet with 
a hint of the wistful, a breath of sor- 
rowful longing, as though this song 
of melodious passion will die, this day 
of excruciating living perish with the 
weep of evening's shadows, 

Against the gold-flecked 
vivid, vibrant, daring 
—a bit of dancing youth, of care-free 
love, of laughter, radiant, joyful, 
golden; a vital being in a wisp of 
scarlet silk. She dances along the 
cliff, her clear young face turned up 
to greet the sun, her glinting hair like 
amber honey blown to the cool breeze. 
Her eyes are wide, and dark, with 
mysteries lingering there, and she is 
free, untouched, untamed. 

And then into this poem of pulsat- 
ing joy steals an inexplicable theme 
of yearning, of sorrowful sweetness, 
of shadows soon to fall. Suddenly the 
sun is engulfed by black, frightening 
clouds; a world of demons seem to 
fight in the rush and force of the wind 
which sweeps on the sluggish flow of 
the river. It bends to sobbing trees, 
and fills the air with the restless throb 
of its refrain. Dark shadows linger 
over grey, silent, desolate rocks, where 
black-eyed devils play among the 
crags and cliffs. Only a splash of 
silver in the darkening sky gives 
promise of another mystic dawn, as 
this day of fleeting magic, this mem- 
ory of warm gold, is lost in the storm 
cast heavens. 

And the juvenile form? The pale 
face is lifted like a lily chalice to the 
peltering rain, the cool, young hands 
stretched out and cupped to receive 
the refreshing drops. Something like 
terror now fills the wide eyes, and 
the bloom of her cheeks is wet with 
perhaps more than the wetness of the 
elements. Heavy, grey streams of 
water laah against the slender figure 
with a crushing force. The willowy 
grace changes to a slump, the form 
shrinks; the tossed, wind-blown hair 



loses its bright glint of gold, and the 
gay flame of a dress fades. But still 
she strives against the beating force 
of nature's weapons, and there is 
courage, yet, in the hardening 
of her face. Terrified the dark eyes 
seem to implore that youth not quite 
be lost, the tide of life not yet be 
turned. A moment of utter despair 
and wild terror. Old age comes on; 



MR. ROSE TO PLAY 

IN NEW MEXICO 



Rose, director of the vio- 
lin department, Ward-Belmont school 
of music, has been invited to Las 
Vegas, N. M., this summer to conduct 
a master class and to appear in re- 
cital for the Fine Arts Festival. Mr. 
Rose will conduct his summer class 
in Nashville from June 1 to July 15. 
On June 9 he and Mrs. Rose will go 
to Indianapolis, where he will appear 
in recital. He and Mrs. Rose, ac- 
companied by their daughter, Fran- 
ces, will go to Las Vegas in time for 
the recital which he is to give July 
23. Mr. Rose is the only violinist 
engaged for this festival. 

The Las Vegas Arts Festival, or 
"La Fiesta de las Artee," is a con- 
tinuation of the program inaugurated 
last summer as the Southwestern 
Chautauqua. The citizens of this en- 
terprising western community, realiz- 
ing that their climate and science 
beauties will draw thousands of tour- 
ists, have formed a permanent or- 
ganization which will sponsor the 
Arts Festival from year to year, for 
the purpose of emphasizing the cul- 
tural, as well as natural, attractions 
of their section of the country. 

Mrs. John F. Lyons, of Fort Worth, 
Texas, will be the general director of 
the festival. Mrs. Lyons is past 
president of the National Federation 
of Music Clubs and is known through- 
out the country. The program will 
cover a period of two months and 
noted artists, musicians, lecturers and 
teachers from all over the United 
States will appear on the various pro- 
grams. Among those to take part in 
the festival will be John Cowper 
Powys, the English novelist, poet and 
essayist; Cameron McLean, dramatic 
baritone; Charles Wakefield Cadman, 
distinguished American composer; 
Kenneth Rose, violin; Alberto Salvi, 
harpist; Mrs. Maggie W. Barry, 
prominent club leader, and others. 



THE HORSE SHOW 



Of course, Margaret Ellen would 
win! And how proud we were to 
see her handle those horses! It was 
wonderful to have her mother here, 
too, for Mrs. Douty knows every- 
thing there is to know about horses 
and sports. 

We have lots of other wonderful 
riders, and Miss Cone had a right to 
be proud of that beginning class. J ust 
think of being able to stay on a real, 
live horse after so few lessons — and 
not one of them did the Prince of 
Wales stunt! 

The winners in the various classes 
were as follows: 

Loving cup to winner of horse show 
— Margaret Ellen Douty, Oregon. 

Class II — Three-gaited horses: first, 
Margaret Ellen Douty; second, Edith 



White, Nebraska; third, Alice Kam- by the fplolwing Ward-Belmont teach- 

rar, Iowa. era: Miss Blythe, Mr. Rose, Mrs. 

Class III— Novice. First, Frances Rose, Miss Douthit, Miss Throne, Miss 

O'Donnell, Texas; second, Mildred Leftwich, Mrs. Schmitz and Miss 

Hutaon, Oklahoma; third, Marjorie Townsend. 

Barclay, Missouri. The program was as follows: 

Class IV— (In and out.) First, Piano— Rondo Streabbog 

Margaret Ellen Douty; second, Edith Frances Powell, Ruth Elizabeth 

White; third, Virginia Baird. Petty, Alice Foster 

Class V— Beginners. First, Cath- Piano— The Juggler Pendleton 

erine Blackman, Tennessee; second, Martha Claire Clay 

Catherine Leavitt, Oklahoma; third, Piano— The Jack of Hearts. . .Farrar 

Frieda Birge, Tennessee. Jordan McMurry 

Class VI— Combination riding and Violin— Home Sweet Home 

driving. First, Edith White; second, Folk Son " g 

Margaret Ellen Douty; third, Hulda Old Folks at Home 

Cheek Jonn Weise 

Class VH-Park riding in couples. Piano-Good Morning William* 

First prize to Margaret Ellen Douty The School Bell 

and Mary Patricia McGowan; sec- The Skipping Rope 

ond, Jean Wood and Jean Perry; Shelly W^elsh 

third, Edith White and Viola Jay. P.ano-Chas.ng the Butterflies^^ 

tdi v vttijr irvc Ruth E,izabeth Pett y 

I Kl IV rvUIVlD/V^rvO Piano— Wood Nymphs Ortk 

, . _ Frances Powell 

We are so proud of our new officers, Readi Poems of childhood 

Margaret Payne, president; Barbara Mary Broch 

Higgins, vice-president; Frances piano _ At Eyenin(r Ashford 

Rives, secretary; Nell Tyson, treas- A]ice Fogter 

urer - , , Piano— Evening Star. Wagner-Tonelli 

Please don't think the Tri K's are Grace Benedict 

conceited, but we are proud of the piano _ In tne starlight Huerter 

cups we won and of the big cup!! Eyelyn Co , cock 

We have worked hard at last, VioHn _ Mazurka Mlynartki 

are we dreaming? Frances Pearson 

Piano — Joy Dance Crawford 

JUNIOR RECITAL The Princess Mana-Zucca 

Elizabeth Cornelius 

Musicians from the youthful age of Reading — How Gentlemen are Made 

six years to the mature age of twelve Sylvia Cohen 

were presented in the junior recital Piano— Summer Showers Logan 

program Wednesday afternoon at Frances Rose 

4:30 o'clock in Miss Blythe's studio. Piano— Heavy Surf Barbour 

The young students have been trained Mildred Clements 



These G l^ew Summer 

S-H-O-E-S 

express good taSe in every line 




$1250 




f'ASHION says there is no true smartness where 
the shoes do not belong to the frock they ac- 
And smart women know there is no ex- 
in possessing a complete wardrobe of 
es when QUEEN QUALITY asks so little 
for so much charm 



Other lovely models 
£6.00 to $12.50 




LUNCHEONETTE and 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 



Loveman's Economy Basement 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

Drinks of oAll Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea J to j:jo 



MASMVILLt . TtNN 



_ 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



/^lUT'Q lapanete and Chincte NoOeltie*. Handkerchief Linen, Fine Linen* ef 
KJlr 1 O a ll Kind.. Hand made Hand kerchieft. Artificial Flower,. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES — CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 



A. J. THUSS 

Photographer— 1805 West End Ave. 



— Received highest award at the 
National Photographers 9 Convention 
at Louisville, Ky., 1928. 




NEW "Y" OFFICERS 
ARE INSTJ 



son, took place at the 
Church, Laurel, Miss. 



Baptist 



An impressive service was held 
Sunday afternoon at the vesper hour 
when the student Y.W.C.A. installed 
the officers who were elected to serve 
during the 1928-29 school year. The 
musical selections were paticularly 
beautiful and the candle-light instal- 
lation service was striking in its love- 
liness. The program was as follows: 

Prelude— Miss Alice MacDuff. 

Call to Worship. 

Hymn— No. 286, "Stand Up for 
Jesus." 

Prayer— Mary Elinor Gilmore. 

Violin Solo — Miss E. Leigh Minter. 
"Following the Light." Miss Kather- 
ine Tabb. 

Harp Solo— Miss Lalla Branch. 

Processional — "Hymn of the 

Lights." 
(The New Y.W.C.A. Cabinet) 

Installation Service of New Officers 
and Members of the Cabinet. 

Follow the Gleam. 

Recessional— "Lead On, 0 King 
Eternal." 

(Audience Seated) 

Officers of the Y.W.C.A. for 
1928-29 

Christine Caldwell, president; Ruth 
Donahoo, vice-president; Louise Sims, 
secretary; Celestina Young, treas- 
urer; Jean Stotzer, chairman of ves- 
per committee. 

Members of the Cabinet 

Frances Burgess, Juanita Kenna- 
mer, Ann Dorsey Hodgdon, Mar- 
guerite Rondel, Margaret Montgom- 
ery, Lucille Hornback, Elizabeth Lee 
Haynes, Susan Grahan Erwin, Ma- 
rion Lewis, Josephine Dettman, Ruth 
Maule, Dorothy Sabin, Pauline 
Kneise, Josephine Longfellow. 



WEDDINGS AND 

ENGAGEMENTS 



The marriage of Marion Cavitt 
Goode, class of 1923, to Judge Ralph 
Waldo Barry took place on Friday, 
May 4, in New Orleans, according 
to the announcement issued by the 
bride's mother, Mrs. William Taylor 
Goode. Judge and Mrs. Barry will 
be at home, after the first of June, in 
Navasota, Texas. 



Mr. Arthur Wright extended invi- 
tations to the marriage of his daugh- 
ter, Emilie, who was at Ward-Belmont 
in 1926 and 1927, to Mr. Graham 
Johnston, on Monday, the twenty- 
first of May. The wedding took place 
in the chapel of the Fifth Avenue 
Presbyterian Church, New York City. 



Mr. and Mrs. James Gilbert Rich- 
ardson have announced the marriage 
of their daughter, Christine, to Mr. 
Winston Chapin Murray, on Satur- 
day, April 28, Walnut Ridge, Ark. 
Mrs. Murray was a student at Ward- 
Belmont in 1918 and 1919. 

The marriage of Mary Helburn 
(Ward-Belmont student from 1916 
until 1919) to Mr. Jo Blackburn 
Sweeney, took place on Saturday 
morning, March 17, in the First Pres- 
byterian Church of Middlesboro, Ky. 



On March 20, the marriage of Miss 
Frances Beard (Ward-Belmont, 1926- 
27) to Mr. Harry Coleman William- 



The marriage of Miss Martha 
Brantingham to Dr. Robert Henry 
Elrod took place in the First Con. 
gregational Church, of Toleda, Ohio, 
March 24. The bride was at Ward- 
Belmont in 1923. Dr. and Mrs. Elrod 
are at home, 1963 Christie Avenue, 
Toledo. 



Mr. and Mrs. Alvin Weber, of 
Knoxville, Tenn., have announced the 
engagement and approaching mar- 
riage of their daughter, Catherine 
Wayne, to Dr. George Grant Hensnn, 
of Miami, Fla. The wedding is to 
take place in June. Miss Weber was 
a member of the 1927 graduating 
class. 



The San Diego Union carried the 
following announcement of the en- 
It of Miss Elizabeth Browne 
, a Ward-Belmont student 
from 1924 until 1926, to Vittorio 
Sigfrido Fago: 

The engagement of Miss Elizabeth 
Browne Burger to Vittorio Sigfrido 
Fago was announced Monday, April 
2, at a tea given by the mother of 
the prospective bride at her home, 
106 Robinson. Guests were presented 
with corsages of pink roses and for- 
get-me-nots to which betrothal cards 
were attached by loops of blue rib- 
bon. The color scheme of pink and 
blue was also carried out in decora- 
tions and refreshments. 

The bride-to-be, who is the daugh 
ter of Dr. Thomas 0. Burger, promi- 
nent local surgeon, and Mrs. Hallit 
Bellamy Burger, is a former student 
of Ward-Belmont school in Nashville, 
Tennessee. After leaving there she 
spent two years in musical study in 
France and Italy. It was during her 
stay in Rome A year ago this winter 
that she and her finance became ac- 
quainted. 

Mr. Fago is the son of Dottore Vin- 
cenzo Fago, of a Roman patrician 
family, and his mother, the Countess 
Golfarelli, is Florentine by birth. 



Mr. and Mrs. Walter Fuerst Huth- 
steiner announced the marriage of 
their daughter, Edna Dorothea, to 
Mr. Charles S. Myers, which took 
place at the First Presbyterian 
Church, Pennington, N. J. The bride 
graduated at Ward-Belmont with the 
class of 1925. 



THE MODERN GIRL 



By Jaunita Kennamer 
What's underneath the veneer of 
rouge and lipstick and slang of the 
modern girl? It seems the question 
of the century, and youth, always a 
question and a puzzle, seems a little 
more complex in this generation than 
ever before. Some believe in the mod- 
ern girl and are brave enough to say 
so. Others merely shake their heads 
in doubt, simply making her out a 
puzzle above answer. 

Yet there is a side to J. he modern 
girl that not everyone Bees. She is 
very often thinking seriously when 
people least suspect it. Perhaps she 
remains silent about her ideals and 
standards because she rather enjoys 
the publicity which is allotted her, for 
hasn't youth always been a little on 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



the alert to shock and surprise the 
wor ld? The serious side of the ques- 
tion is "How does she react when the 
feal test comes, the question of 
w ht ther or not life was made for a 
jontr and a good time or 
thing higher and better?" 

This has been partially 
in our own midst through the auto- 
biographies of the senior middle class. 
We know of no better requirement 
that could have come from the Eng- 
lish department of the college, for in 
those autobiographies we have a 
glimpse of the real feelings and aspi- 
rations of youth. They come from 
sci res of girls, girls whose lives and 
environments have all been different, 
ye the sum and substance of every 
autobiography was the same, a sim- 
ple straightforward desire to amount 
to something in life and to do some- 
thing worthwhile for families and 
friends. 

We read some twenty-nve ot the 
autobiographies, and we were con- 
stantly coming across statements like 
this, "So far I've done nothing very 
great nor worthwhile, but I will." 
\ :am it was just a sentence like this, 
"I want to do something worthwhile, 
not so much for myself but for the 
sake of those who have meant every- 
thing to me, my family and friends." 

Isn't there something beautiful and 
shining beneath the rouge and lipstick 
and slang of the modern girl? 

We believe there is. 



GIRL SCOUTS HAVE 
FIELD DAY PROGRAM 



Nashville Girl Scout* seem to be 
learning a little of everything as they 
develop various lines of their work. 
They are interested not only in vari- 
ous sports and Scout work in general, 
hut are also learning how to "write- 
up" these events. The Hyphen 
takes great pleasure in receiving their 
articles and is particularly anxious 
for the Girl Scouts to make a habit 
of writing things for publication. 

The following article about the re- 
cent Scout games at Ward-Belmont 
was prepared by Judith Folk, of 
Troop 18: 

"There were probably a great num- 
ber of girls last Saturday who won- 
dered just exactly what was going on 
in the gym, athletic field and there- 
about — and who are still worrying 
their neighbors with questions about 
the strange people who besieged the 
campus in such great numbers. So, 
for the benefit of the curious, the vis- 
itors were the Girl Scout Troops of 
Nashville, who held a field day out 
here. 

"The finals in baseball between 
Troop 6 and Troop 18 started the 
events. This game was played in 
the gym because of the general damp- 
ness of the air and ground outside. 
Miss Morrison with the help of many 
white clothed "physical eds" refereed 
the game, which lasted about an hour 
and ended with the score of 65-16 in 
favor of Troop 6. This, let me add, 
was a very sad, though a good game, 
since Troop 18 belongs to Ward- 
Belmont. 

"But the next thing was truly 
gratifying even though Troop 18 did 
not enter it. It. was the signalling 
contest. Troop 6, (18's little sister) 
won first place, and I may say that 



they have more understanding of a 
flying signal than any group I have 
ever seen. 

"The next thing was the verbal re- 
lay. It was won by a troop which 
showed not only patience, but exceed- 
ingly good ears. I am fraid I can't 
say much for 18, since the easiest re- 
mark of all— "Bring supplies" was 
changed to "Spring surprise." How- 
ever, we retrieved our fallen laurels 

won^ond place^No oneroukMiave 
been more surprised when we found 
out that we could not only bandage 
a sprained ankle, but that we were 
good at it! 

"The last, but by far not the least 
event, was the swimming meet. Of 
course you must know that we com- 
pletely mopped up on this and were 
successful in getting the admiration 
of all by Doris Yochum's diving. We 
also came in with a big whoop-la in 
the relay and likewise in the 50 yard 
dash and life-savng exhibition. In 
the first we were so good that when 
we received our ribbons our flag had 
more blue on it than either white or 
red (the original colors.) 

"But the greatest of all was when 
Troop 18 (your own Ward-Belmont 
troop with Miss Amis as captain) was 
presented with the first prize for the 
day, which was a flag. The next 
greatest thing was that Troop 5 won 
third place and got a perfectly rip- 
ping signalling set. 

"Now, you fellow students, is your 
curiosity appeased? And aren't you 
terribly proud of your two troops?" 



SEWING CLASSES 

DISPLAY WORK 



One of the most artistic and thor- 
oughly interesting of the pre-com- 
mencement programs was the display 
of the classes in sewing, textiles 
study and related subjects Friday 
evening, May 18, in the auditorium. 
The stage was attractively arranged 
as a garden, with an arch covered 
with roses. In this lovely setting the 
models, who were members of the 
classes, displayed various types of 
garments dating from the beginning 
of the seventeenth century to the pres- 
ent. 

Mrs. Margaret Lowry, who is in 
charge of these classes, directed the 
exhibit. Members of the classes are: 
Eleanor Sapp, Marjorie Semans, 
Sara Powell, Virginia Atkinson, 
Celeste Burnett, Ruth Clark, Anne 
Lefnngwell, Elizabeth Roediger, Mil- 
dred Sharp, Celestina Young, Marian 
Burwell, Nancy Dragoo, Mary Ruth 
Martin, Hazel Strosnider, Dorothy 
Aronis, Charlotte Baldwin, Maysie 
Blacksher, Clotelle Bryan, Eugenia 
Burbridge, Lela Edwards, Corinne 
Holness, Harriet Lawson, Helen Man- 
ternach, Charlotte Neff, Judith Park- 
er, Helen Pope, Jane Pressler, Jose- 
phine Vreeland, Mahota Mullican, 
Mary Eleanor Gilmore, Maurine Ja- 
cobsen, Georgia Maurer, Lily Mead- 
ors, Dorothy Nichols, Gladys Robbins, 
Katherine Standifer, Katherine Gray 
Tabb, Caroline Taylor. 



Artist: "What time shall I come?" 
Hostess: "Oh, come after dinner." 
Artist : "That's what I was coming 

tier » 



THE OBSERVER 



Tudy is the original go-getter. 
After the first six times we heard — 
"Anybody in senior got an apple? 
Kat Blackman's hungry. Who'll be 
the first to aid the famishing coun- 
cil president?" — We began to think 
Tudy's lungs weren't so bad. 

Through some error on the part of 
the staff, Miss Eleanor Robbins' name 
was omitted from this column in the 
last issue. Thi» is to let everybody 
know she's back in case they haven't 



Speaking of psychology, Kat Black- 
man offers the following definition of 
scales — "Something on which to weigh 
exceptional children." 

Several people in Heron got playful 
one night and set off numerous alarm 
clocks for one o'clock. Marge 



Holmes spent most of the night look- 
ing for one that was parked right 
outside of her door. 

We don't know what we would have 

W.-B.-Peabody baseball game. Yes, 
hot air does help out after a rain. 

Just to prove that she is not al- 
ways thus, Miriam has decided to put 
her hair up for a change. Maybe 
we're not all relieved. 

We wonder why Bunney was so 
tickled over that "I do", in the ath- 
letic association installation. She 
might have added "for better or 
worse" to help out. 

There are rolls and rolls, aren't 
there, Pat? We suggest a little ditty 
entitled "When do we eat?" for your 
benefit." Try it over on your piano," 
Pat. 



Ward-Belmont 

SCHOOL of ART 

Summer Session June 2, to July 17, 192S 

Intensive courses in the following subjects will be offered: 
General Art, Commercial Advertising, Costume Design, 
Methods of Teaching, Interior Decoration. **V ^ 1? H 

For eataloftue address 

Director of Art Department, Summer Session 
Ward-Belmont School 
NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 



A Dainty New 
Strap of Chic 
Simplicity in 
Red and Green 

Toyo Straw Cloth 



DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

Made daily in our vwn kitchens! 
Gift Packages -:- Dinner Fsvort -:• Mac 
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"One of life's haunting shadows is for$ettin& 
anniversaries one should remember" 

Flowers fade— hut photographs last always. 
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INTEREST SHOWN IN 
ART SUMMER SCHOOL 

The Ward-Belmont School of Art 
offers a summer session of six weeks, 

beginning June 2 and continuing 

through July 17. 

This announcement has met much 
interest on the part of our patrons 
and friends and the general public. 
It is most significant educationally, 
as it means that Ward-Belmont is 
sponsoring — under Miss Mary Wynne 
Shackelford, Director of the School of 
Art— training that has a definite goal, 
is clear-cut, vital, thoroughly up-to- 
date, and which meets all educational 
requirements of today. 

Miss Shackelford is a graduate of 
the University of Cincinnati; a grad- 
uate of the Art Academy of Cincin- 
nati under that great master of color 
and composition, Frank Duveneck; a 
graduate and post-graduate of the 
Pratt Institute School of Fine and 
Applied Art. She has had two years 

Paris and in addition has studied 
special teaching methods under the 
late Dr. Haney, under whose direc- 
tion she was supervisor of High 
School Art in Greater New York. 
She has had special study in color 
under Dr. Denham Ross, of Harvard, 
and Walter Sargent, of New York, 
and work in figure drawing and anat- 
omy under Bridgeman, and more re- 
cently has specialized in Historic 
Costume and Costume Design in Paris. 

In her teaching experience Miss 
Shackelford has been Director of the 
School of Fine and Applied Arts in 
the State College for Women, Texas, 
and Director of Occupational 
for the U. S. Government. 
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Devries said; "She was most a 
cessful and may safely call bar d 
a stimulating experiment " 

Edward Moore said: "She 
learned an uncanny amount of 
lore of how to project a song." 



DEL VERS DOINGS 



Now that the end of the year h 
almost come, and dub sisters m 
part, it seems a fitting time to thi 
back over the year, and to recall 
of the joyous times that we have h 
together. The club-house has 
the scene of many happy meeting 
which the orthophonic has play e I 
large part, and in which the gr 
frog has been an interesting spec 
tor. The new plaque above the fi 
place has won a permanent place 
our affections, and there are oth 
new acquisitions that will be rem cm 
bered. As for the girls themaelv 
we know that they couldn't be 
and that our president is the darling 
est president that could ever be. So 
as we bid the girls good-bye who a 
leaving us, we promise to carry o 
the high traditions which they hav 
handed down to us. 

The officers for the next year hav 
been elected and are as follows : presi 
dent, Frances Burgee; vice-president 
Frances Miller; secretary, Isal>« 
Johnson; treasurer, Pauline 
custodian, 



the field of Magazine Illustration and 
has exhibited frequently at the Amer- 
ican Water Color Society. 

To this training and experience 
Miss Shackelford adds teaching en- 
thusiasm and the power of awaken- 
ing and maintaining the intelligent 
interest of the student. 

She will teach personally during 
the Summer Session a course in Meth- 
ods, a course in Commercial Art and 
also a course in Costume Illustration. 

A greater and wider interest has 
already been expressed in this first 
session of the Summer School of Art 
than had been anticipated. Applica- 
tions are already coming in for all 
courses offered. 



PUPIL OF MISS BOYER 
IN CHICAGO RECITAL 

Students who were at Ward- 
Belmont a year ago will remember 
the talented young soprano, Cathryn 
Colvin, pupil of Miss Boyer, and will 
be interested to hear of her recent 
recital in Chicago in the Fine Arts 
Rectal Hall, which was filled with an 
enthusiastic audience. 

The Chicago ; 
ics were very 
young Binger. 

Glenn Dillard Gunn said: "She has 
learned how to tell a story in song 
and how to employ the graceful, but 
restraining pantomime of the recital- 
ist." 

Maurice Rosenfeld said: "She 
showed decided stage temperment be- 
sides a very promising voice, excel- 



PERSONALS 



Ruth Rainey spent the week-en 
with her father on an auto trip. 
Julia Leigh Lynne spent the week 

end with her mother. 

Mary Belle Palmer spent the week 
end with her mother. 

week-end with her aunt, Mrs. Gray 
Roberta Glendenning spent th 

week-end with her mother. 

Anna Lory spent the week-end at 

Sewanee. 
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Ienior hall will 
now be "eustice 
hail hall'* 



Senior Hall has been renamed and 
.dicated and will now be called 
pK> stice Hail Hall," in memory of the 
»U Euatice A. Hail, who for many 
rears was connected with Ward-Bel- 
pont School and who gave generously 
his time and talents to the upbuild- 
np of the institution. Dr. John Deill 
J Jlanton, president of Ward-Belmont, 
n the following message, makes form- 
announcement of the memorial to 
Utf %u Hail: 

o the Faculty, Student Body and 
Friends : 

For some time we have been anx- 
ious to determine a fitting memorial 
to the late Eustice A. Hail. We have 
concluded that the renaming and re- 
dedication of the present Senior Hall 
would best meet the situation. 

It is, therefore, a pleasure and a 
privilege for me to write this official 
notice to all concerned; patrons, stu- 
( Continued on page 2) 



GENERAL 
RECITAL BY WARD- 
BELMONT PUPILS 



An interesting feature of the com- 
meneement week program was the 

general recital presented Monday 
evening, May 28, in the school audito- 
rium, by pupils of the various depart- 
ments of Ward-Belmont's School of 
Music. The program, in full, was as 
: 



1. Piano— Summer Showers. .Logan 

Miss Frances Rose 

2. Piano— From the Carnival. .Grieg 

Miss Lois Maxon J 
3.. Voice— (a) Lamento Provencal 

. . . .Paladilhe 
(b) In the Luxembourg Gardens 

Manning 

Miss Frances Burgess 
4. Organ— Concert Overture in 

B Minor Rogers 

Miss Josephine Longfellow 
6. Piano— (a) In a Boat . . Zechwer 
(b) Ronde— from the Toy Box 

Debussy 

Miss Mary Margaret Boyer 

6. Violin— Andante and Scherzo 

David 

Mr. Welden Hart 

7. Piano— (a) Claire de Lune 

Debussy 

(b) Mandolinata . . . .Saint Saens 
Miss Martha Lindsey 

8. Piano— (a) Prelude ..MacDowell 

(b) Nightingale . . . Alabieff-Liszt 
Miss June Edmondson 

9. Voice— (a) 0 Moon Upon the 

Water Cadman 

(b) In Italy Boyd 

Miss Aileen Rauch 

10. Piano — (a) Romance ....Sibelius 

(b) Witches Dance ... MacDowell 
Miss Margaret L. Smith 

11. Voice— Ario— "Si, Morir ellade" 
from La Gioconda Ponchielli 

Mr. Norman Cordon 




Dr. 



JUNIOR COLLEGE 
GRADUATES HAVE 
FINAL PROGRAM 

Processional, Organ — Mr. Henry S. 
Wesson. 

Invocation— Dr. W. F. Powell, Pas- 

tor, First Baptist Church. 
Piano Solo, "Lotus Land" (Scott) — 

Miss Mildred Ann Smith. 
Address to Gradutes — Dr. Chauncey 
Samuel Boucher, Dean, College of 
Arts, Literature and Science, Uni- 
versity of Chicago. 
Conferring of Certificates. 
Conferring of Diplomas. 
Benediction— Dr. Roger T. Nooe, Pas- 
tor, Vine Street Christian Church. 
Recessional — O rgan . 

GRADUATING CLASSES 
General 

Mary Kate Anderson ....Mississippi 

Sarah Andrews Tennessee 

Nell Banks Arkansas 

Myrtle Inez Barnes Oklahoma 

Elizabeth Barthell Tennessee 

Kathryn Margaret Batterman . Illinois 
Catherine Elizabeth Blackman . . 

Tennessee 

Marguerite Marion Bordo. . . .Florida 
Mary Virginia Brabston. .. .Alabama 

Mary Bridgforth Kentucky 

Irene Lucille Brown Minnesota 

Beth Marie Brush Georgia 

„ d„- of th. coll.... of art.. Iil.r.t»r. and .ci.nc, J*** Bush 

of Chicago, who d.liT.r.d th. addr... Evelyn Lou.se Butler . . •Alabama 

to th. 1928 graduating class. Dorothy Elizabeth Campbell .. Illinois 

" Erma Doris Carlton Missouri 

. . lr -. II. DJ Margaret Shepard Chapman .... 

The Educational Process and Its rroducts Massachusetts 

Eunctta Clouse Tennessee 

and women, and as a professor of Am- yi iniB Cooper Georgia 

erican History always interested in Virginia Crain South Dakota 

the contemporary accounts and com- Eyelyn Dobbg Oklahoma 

ments of previous generations, I de- virginia Donaldson Tennessee 

rive much comfort and satisfaction EHzabeth Dorcheste r. . Florida 

from the numerous comments which (Continued on page 5) 

I have collected from newspapers and 

other publications of a hundred years wnxrr 

ago, seventy-five years ago, and fifty WAKLl-DtLMUIN 1 

years ago, in this country, on the GIRLS GO TO 

"younger generations" of former days, BLUE RIDGE 

Each generation has produced its crop 

of carping critics. Balancing against The War d-Belmont Y.W.C.A. will 

the bombastic ranting of these critics ^ represente{ j tn i 8 year at the con- 

of each generation the vast amount of ference to ^ he id at Blue Ridge, 

incontrovertible evidence showing N c ^ from June 5 to 16> by a group 

what the facts were in previous gen- of gir ' ]g who nave i ea ders in stu- 

erations and are today, I have come dent y w C A work during the past 

to the conclusion stated in my opening year The con f erence will be attended 

sentences. by representatives of the Y.W.C.A. 

Since our undergraduates are keen- f r0 m all of the leading colleges and 
er and come to college better prepared universities of the South, 
than ever before, they demand more Miss Ruby VanHooser, Ward-Bel- 
on the part of officers of instruction m0 nt's Y.W.C.A. secretary, will ac- 
and administration in our colleges; company the girls and will be with 
they are more critical and have to be them in the Ward-Belmont cottage at 
shown the value of this course or that Blue Ridge. Members of the delega- 
administrative requirement; they will tion are: Christine Caldwell, president 
not so docilely put up with inefficient 0 f the "Y" for the coming year; Jean 
and senseless performance in the class Stotzer, chairman of the vesper corn- 
room or administrative office. Hence mittee; Elizabeth Lee Haynes and 
the colleges and universities have had Pauline Kneise, members of the cabi- 
to accept the challenge hurled at them net; Katherine Tabb, vice-president 
by the modern undergraduates, and during 927-28; Grace Neisler, Lau- 
have had to study to improve their rette Abercrombie and Miriam White- 
(Continued on page 9) head, 



C. S. Boucher, Dean of the Colleges of 
Arts, Literature, and Science, of 

The University of Chicago. 
Having been continuously associat- 
ed with, and critically observant of, 
college sudents during the past twen- 
ty-three years, I am firmly of the 
opinion that our undergraduates to- 
day are better prepared for college, 
are keener and more inquisitive and 
more active intellectually than were 
the undergraduates of two decades 
ago. Most of the current talk about 
the shiftlessness and instability and 
general worth lessness of the modern 
college "flappers" and "gin-hounds" 
originated, I believe, witb the chronic 
dyspeptics and pessimists who always 
believe that the world is going to the 
bow-wows, and simply shift from one 
prize exhibit to another to prove their 
case; this time it happens that "flam- 
ing youth" is picked for Exhibit A. 
As a group, but with the normal num- 
ber of exceptions, of course, our un- 
dergraduates today are a fine, attrac- 
tive, likeable, interesting, versatile, 
capable, well-balanced, well-behaved 
lot, worthy of trust and confidence. 
The percentage of undergraduates in- 
terested in things worth while and 
with judgments worthy of respectful 
consideration is larger today than 
tenty years ago. 

As a college administrative officer 
constantly [ working with young men 
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CATf 



Planned after the lines of 
the modems, which smart- 
ness is flattering and dis- 
tinctive to every girl. 
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dent body and 
henceforth this 
known as the 
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building shall 
Hail Hall. 



be 
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and pay tribute to my former, and 
most intimate associate, who for so 
long and so unselfishly gave of his 
time and talents to the perfection of 
Ward-Belmont School, an institution 
of which we all feel that we can justly 
be proud. 

But this is neither the time nor the 
place for me to indulge in a eulogy to 
my friend and co-laborer, whose de- 
lightful associations have made the 
passing years more enjoyable. This 
reded ication gives ample evidence of 
my gratitude for his life and labors. 

May the years to come fulfill all 
our hopes and mature our aspirations 
in carrying out the ideals of this in- 
stitution. 

Respectfully and cordially, 
J. D. B LAN TON, 

President. 
On Monday afternoon, May 28, a 
rededication program was held. Dr. 
Edwin Mims, of Vanderbilt Univer- 

which he reviewed a number of Mr. 
Hail's outstanding characteristics and 
mentioned many of the ways in which 
he served Ward-Belmont i 
munity at large. 

Dr. Mims described Mr. 
sonality, his kindliness, his modesty, 
his sense of humor and his remarkable 
business ability — and told of a num- 
ber of instances in which he had aided 
young people who were struggling to 
obtain an education. 

Miss Viola Jay, president of the 
class of 1928, made a short address 
on behalf of the outgoing class, and 
Miss Dorothy Sabin, representing the 
class which will graduate next year, 
gave a brief appreciation of Mr. Hail's 
service to Ward-Belmont. 

Miss Sabin pointed out the fact that 
it is customary in schools for build- 
ings to be named for men and women 
who have had a part in the making 
of the school, and said that since Mr. 
Hail had been so closely associated 
with the erection of Senior Hall that 
it is especially fitting that this build- 
ing should be named for him. 

Mr. Hail was born in Logan County, 
Kentucky, December 30, 1859. He 
spent his boyhood in Adairsville and 
when a young man he entered the em- 
ploy of the Bank of Pembroke, Ken- 
tucky. It was here that he met and 
married Miss Elizabeth Jones, the 
Mrs Hail who is always so pleasantly 
remembered by Ward-Belmont girls. 

After Mr. Hail came to Nashville 
his influence continued to grow in the 
educational circles, as well as in busi- 
ness, for all of the last years of his 
life were spent in connection with 
Ward-Belmont. His interest hi 
schools and his ability in business are 
best described in the following edito- 
rial which appeared in the Nashville 
Tennessean on the morning of April 
21, 1927: 

"Nashville's business and educa- 
tional circles suffered a serious loss 
on Wednesday in the death of Eustice 
A. Hail, for many years one of the 
outstanding men in financial and 
in this section of the 



Bis death coming without 
a great shock to his 
friends and those who have been f or 
many years associated with him i„ 

th ged* h° a "th nte ht ri "*d "im had cn " 

attention. 

"When one thinks of Mr. Hail, a l- 
though he had been a moat success f U ] 
banker, whose judgment was ea K , r | y 
sought by his associates, he think. 0 f 
him first as a prompter of educational 
enterprises. He always manifested 
the keenest interest not only in school 
as such, but in many young people, 
a number of whom can testify to hU 
aid in making possible for them he 
advantages of an education that other- 
wise they would not have obtained, 
Mr. Hail modestly kept to himself his 
in this respect so that 



"Associated with Dr. Blanton and 
others he was one of the factors in 
making Ward-Belmont College one of 
the foremost institutions of its hiirh 
standing and character in all the land. 
That college, with an enrollment and 
character comparable to the best in 
America, stands in part as a monu- 
ment to Mr. Hail. He always mani- 
fested the liveliest interest in othtr 
school enterprises in the state. 

"Mr. Hail made real contributions 
to the business and the educational life 
of Nashville and his death removes 
one who had labored earnestly, in- 
telligently and with high purpose in 
realms that have meant very much 
to the advancement of the city." 



SUNDAY PROGRAM 
AT WARD-BELMONT 

The commencement sermon at 
Ward-Belmont, which was delivered 
by Dr. Henry M. Edmonds, of Bir- 
mingham, Sunday evening, May 27, 
with the lovely music arranged for the 
occasion, formed a delightful pro- 
gram. In full, the program reads: 

Program 
Processional — Organ 

Mr. Henry S. Wesson 

Invocation Dr. L. W. Crawford 

Religious Education 

College 

Hymn— Come Thou Almighty King 
—Number 8. 

Consolation.. H. Alexander Matthews 

Violin Miss Harper 

Harp Mrs. Baber 

Cello Mrs. Olson 

Organ Mr. Wesson 

Commencement Sermon 

Rev. Dr. Henry M. Edmonds 

Independent Presbyterian Church 

Birmingham, Alabama 
Hymn— Jesus Calls Us, Number 136 
)r. W. F. Tillett 

Dean Emeritus 
Vanderbilt School of Religion 
• Mr. 



A SONG . 

No clouds will ever dim my way. 
My joy can ne'er depart. 
The world is now a lovely place 
For true love's in my heart. 

K. Glasford. 
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Sodas, Home-made Candies 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
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"Women's Treasure House 
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TOILETRIES 

Dorthev Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 

219 Fifth Ava., N. 
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Correct Card* for All Oeeaaionm 



Engraving, Stationery, Invitation*, | 
Tallies, Favors, Novelty Gifts 

Exclusive Afente for 




HIGH SCHOOL GRADU- 
ATING PROGRAM 

Processional — Organ— Mr. Henry S. 
Wesson 

Invocation— Rev. Prentice Pugh, Rec- 
tor, Church of the Advent 
Violin Solo, "Largo" (Dvorak-Kreis- 

Address — Dr. Howard I. Kerr, Pas- 
tor, Hillsboro Presbyterian Church 

Conferring of Certificates 

Benediction— Dr. J. O. Reavis, Candi- 
date Secretary Presbyterian Mis- 
sion Board 

Recessional— Organ— Mr. Wesson 
HrGH SCHOOL CERTIFICATES' 

Leanora B. Allan Tenn. 

Marie Theresa Laurent Brown. .Tenn. 

Pauline Lewis Brown Tenn. 

Mary Elizabeth Bryan Ky. 

Lloy Niman Burns Mich. 

Nancy Belle Campbell Tenn. 

Allie Brown Clark Colo. 

Clara Cox Collier Miss. 

Diana Jane Cox Ind. 

Helen G. Donker III. 

Adelle Dudney Tenn. 

Katherine Dudney Tenn. 

Jimsey Duncan Texas 

Lois Margaret Fegles Minn. 

Jane Carey Folk Tenn. 

Isobel Goodloe Tenn. 

Julia Marie Goodpasture Tenn. 

Mary Graham Tenn. 

Marcella Hamilton Tenn. 

Roberta Harrington Tenn. 

Mildred Elmira Harris Tenn. 

Minnie Hayes Tenn. 

Martha Victor Henderson Tenn. 

Pauline Holladay Tenn. 

Marjorie Churchill Holmes N. J. 

Loranelle Elizabeth Houston Ind. 



Dorothy Mae Huckins Iowa 

Maxine Irvin Fla. 

Alice Kamrar Iowa 

Margaret Louise Keller Tenn. 

Josephine McKelvey Tenn. 

Eleanor Adelaide Marling Wis. 

Ann Elise Martin 

Virginia Donaldson Neil 

Nancy O'Connor Tenn. 

Kathryn Shaw Parrish Tenn? 

Mary Elizabeth Perkins Ohio 

Annie May Rawls Tenn. 

Mabel Gregory Reeves Minn. 

Mary Elizabeth Ricks Tenn. 

Aleene Robson Fla. 

Dorothy M. Russell 111. 

Virginia Lou Sample Kans. 

Eleanor Sapp 111. 

Eugenia Walton Smith Tenn. 

Kathryn Adeline Smoot Tenn. 

Marie Stallinga Ala. 

Sarah Elizabeth Taylor Mo. 

Edith McCulloch Towler Tenn. 

Gertrude Louise Vaughn Tenn. 

Martha Emily Washington .... Tenn. 

Wilson Tenn. 

Woolwine. . . .Tenn. 

AT THE CONCERT 

My mind in reverie of thoughts 

Rose with the music 

Till it saw you 

Standing high upon a hill. 

Blue was the sky and green the grass 

But it was far too beautiful to last. 

For then your hand slipped lighty 

from your lap 
And woke me from my dream. 
There you were sitting clad in black. 
Against the dark your face was pale 

and plain. 

K. GUsford. 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
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WARNER DRUG COMPANY 
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PARKER PENS - WATERMAN PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
CRANES STATIONERY - MONT AGS STATIONERY 

Cor. Cedar St and Public 

Public Square 



H. J. Grimes Company, Inc 
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Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 
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Application for second-class entry 
pending- 



EDITORIAL 

1 

By Helene Johnson 
Classes and courses are only a 
means to the end of broad, general 
knowledge and an altruistic view of 
civilization. This has been an ac- 
cepted thought for at least two thou- 
sand years. Newman brought it to 
lifrht again in his Idea of the Uni- 
versity. Since we all nod assent, it 
is at least a bit surprising that so 
many courses join the rank and file 
of "learn this in the way I teach these 
sacred, fundamental gems of knowl- 
edge." But we must be satisfied with 
the truth that a wise man by the 
name of Shakespeare summed up when 
he let a woman say: " 'Tis a good di- 
vine that follows his own instruc- 
tions." Thus most of the divines 
prate and smirk about individualism 
and go blandly on with their ana- 
lytical outlines. 

All the above by way of preamble 
and by way of contrast to the inspira- 
tional way a few courses are taught 
in Ward-Belmont. These, teachers in 
the true sense of the word, actually 
allow the student to use her own brain. 

Miss Olive C. Ross commands the 
front ranks in the limited list of real 
instructors. 

Her position is secure because she 
has jriven a t least one of her classes 
free rein and this class has produced 
remarkable results. After all, a col- 
lege education is for results. This 
class was composed of nine students 
the first semester and the comment 
from these enthusiastic members was 
so fired with personal enjoyment that 
automatically the enrollment was 
more than doubled the second semes- 
ter. This unusual interest in school 
room work is ample proof that Miss 
Ross has succeeded. 

Miss Ross accepted a truism so 
whole heartedly that she put it to 
proof. And this truism says that no 
one can compel a person to do any- 
thing; all power over human beings 
1 es in the power of suggestion. The 
embryonic investigators in knowledge 
were allowed to study anything in any 
fashion that they felt a desire to delve 
under. The course happened to be in 
American literature, so the student 
was suggested the field of American 
literature. The previous semester 
had covered writers up to the South- 



ern poets, Lanier and Walt Whitman. 
Thus much was left for the student 
to cover. And the whole field was 
covered and handled well. Poets, nov- 
elists, dramatists and essayists were 
microscoped by the vagabond students. 
Each girl stopped at the home of the 
subject that caught her attention long 
enough to see the building plan and 
decoration of the house, whether it was 
Eugene O'Neill, or negro writers, or 
cowboy literature. 

The method of procedure was left 
to the individual. When the students 
saw they were actully free to study 
anyway they seized the day and went 
to work. Some of them wrote papers, 
but by far the majority shared their 
finds with the rest of the group. 
Each girl picked out a day. The 
hour was hers to use as she saw fit. 
Many of them assigned related topics 
to other girls so that the result was a 
sort of club program with the leader 
showing the tendencies and the main 
influences. Some of them were so 
fired with zeal that they lectured for 
the entire hour, and crammed the au- 
dience with opinions, poems — the life, 
and all sorts of varied material on 
one man or one movement. 

The beaming result of the course 
was not only an excellent- knowledge 
of American literature, but also a 
group of students who knew how to 
find and handle facts so that knowl- 
edge could slip about with the sup- 
pleness of a trained athlete. The 
studies had become a part of the in- 
dividual life of each girl in the course. 

Miss Ross was the guiding star, but 
not the guiding hand. She was ever 
present to supply books or facts. But 
only on rare occasions did she supply 
her opinions. She preferred to in- 
spire the student to think for herself, 
and the thought in the back of her 
brain was to let the student learn 
to do by doing. The girls sometimes 
got off on the wrong track, but at 
least no one was ever lost in the briar 
thicket of millions of facts for fact's 
sake. Miss Ross would aid in every 
way possible but she refused to im- 
pose her opinion on the groping phil- 
osophers. 

After following an outline through 
high school the students welcomed the 
leader and the course where freedom 
prevailed in a wind-blown library of 
inviting books. Their appreciation 
and thirst after such a course brought 
forth glowing results. They worked 
out their own salvation— and it is a 
salvation that builds character and 
knowledge that will be a source of 
inspiration all the rest of their lives. 
Such classes handled in such a way 
always bring forth rich fruit. May 
the future be full of them and of 
Miss Rosses. 



HIGH SCHOOL ADDRESS 
GIVEN BY DR. KERR 



The address to the high school grad- 
uating class was delivered by Dr. 
Howard I. Kerr, paster of the Hills- 
boro Presbyterian Church, who took 
as his theme, "The Fun of Doing 
Good." It was «ssentialy a plea for 
youth to adopt the sen-ice motive of 
life and live for others, not only for 
service's sake but because only thus 
can be found the fullest and most 



abiding satisfaction of life. Dr. Ken- 
said, in part: 

"Because I believe in religion I like 
a good time. I like the man who likes 
a good time ; he who frowns on fun is 
"Fit" as was Shakespeare's character 

who did not like music, "for treasons, 
strategems and spoils." And because 
I believe in and try to practice reli- 
gion, I like to laugh. I like the man 
who can make me laugh. I like the 
man who laughs. All the world loves 
a laugher as it loves a lover. 

"We hear, however, on all sides that 
this is a pleasure-loving, joyriding 
age. That America especially has 
gone amusement mad. That as a na- 
tion we are a "bunch of sports-crazed 
idiots." There is much in what we 
may read and see to substantiate the 
charge. In a day when 100,000 peo- 
ple will pay two dollars apiece to see 
a single football game, and the gate 
receipts of a half-hour's boxing bout 
are more than $2,000,000; when it 
costs the sixteen major baseball lea- 
gues of America annually, $5,000,000 
to maintain the nation's favorite pas- 
time, for which millions of men paid 
millions of dollars to see; when last 
week and for each of the fifty weeks 
preceding, 130,000,000 of Americans 
paid $1,250,000,000 to enter the 20,000 
palatial playhouses of the nation, 
which cost a billion and a half to 
build; and when even the innocent 
golfer spent last year a cool half bil- 
lion on his game — it is not difficult to 
believe that statisticians are right 
when they estimate that the sport bill 
of America as at present, would, in 
ten years pay off the entire war in- 
debtedness of the entire world; and 
the annual expenditure for amuse- 
ment is more than twice over the ex- 
penditure to feed and clothe us. 

"We do not moralize on this. It 
means different things to different 
people. Some say it is a sign of de- 
generacy. Others, of an increasing 
sanity and wholesomeness of living. 
This, however, is our thesis — that in 
its mad search for a good time the 
world fails to find its best time; in 
our fun-getting we forget the fea- 
tures of life that can afford the finest 
fun of all. For having this good time 
no expensive clubhouse nor summer 
resort is needed. Not even a modest 
gridiron, diamond, court, course nor 
playgroond; for the playhouse is just 
this seared and weatherbeaten old 
world; the club room is just our own 
room in our own home, dorm or 
fraternity house; the theater of ac- 
tion is just our neighbor's house — 
maybe the top of a tenement house or 
the hut of a Hottentot. For this ex- 
ceptional, exhilarating, exquisite — this 
almost intoxicating pleasure — is sim- 
ply the fun of doing good. 

"This is the unanimous testimony 
of the thousands of the Knights and 
Ladies of Regal Service who have 
tested the various and varied ends of 
life in their search for life's ultimate 
satisfaction. Some have sought large 
wealth as their goal, only at last to 
come back as did Baron Rothschilds, 
of Paris, to exclaim: "Me happy? Me 
happy? When every turn I make, 
somebody wants to blow my brains 
out?" Some have sought the fame of 
their fellows, only at last to come 
down to the little wicket gate to wait 
and wail with Byron, "Life is but a 
«ear«d and yellow leaf," or with Gray: 



'The boast of heraldry, the pomp of 
power, 

All that beauty, all that wealth 

e'er gave. 
Awaits alike the inevitable honr- 
The paths of glory lead but to the 

grave." 

Some have sought to find the blue 
flower of happiness in the* perfectly 
normal and proper plaudits of their 
fellows, to come back at last to realize 
that with the service motive left out, 
they found it not. It was Louise 
Homer who, for long sang for glory, 
who confessed that when she was 
back in the dressing room, she heard 
only a hollow echo in her heart, until 
at last she resolved to sing "for others 
and her father's God." Then it was 
that satisfatcion supreme was hers. 
It was thus that supreme satisfaction 
came to the celebrated surgeon of Bus- 
ton, of whom his biographer said: 
'He combined the qualities of Sir Gala- 
had and the Good Samaritan.' With 
a poor woman before him, deaf, dumb 
and blind — imprisoned in the cell of 
her infirmity, he determined to rest 
not day nor night until he should 
loosen her and set her free. And 
when after months of effort his genius 
did set her free— his skill had pierced 
the walls of her soul — not only was 
the woman let out into a world of 
human companionship and joy, but 
he found that he, too, had been let 
into a veritable universe of joy un- 
speakable and a satisfaction never 
known before. 

"There is a peculiar and exquisite 
thrill about such an experience. Your 
true physician knows it; your devoted 
nurse in the hospital knows it; your 
real teacher for whom the 'True end 
of teaching is one with the true end 
of life' knows it; and their privilege 
is the high privilege of us all. Every- 
body who wills may have this good 
time. The cliiiic for the tryout is 
open day and night; the laboratory 
is large; the playhouse is never shut 
up ; the playground is located on every 
corner — the Game of Doing Good is 
on — get into it — and know for your- 
self that the finest fun of all is just 
the fun of doing good." 

In dealing with the reason for such 
supreme satisfaction in service, Dr. 
Kerr said they were based on a pro- 
found threefold philosophy. The fun 
of doing good fits into some of the 
most fundamental laws of life and 
living. First into the law of life's 
deepest inner satisfaction. The nor-„ 
mal desire for pleasure is like every 
other normal desire, satisfied most 
fully by that which is most truly good 
for it. Doing good affords peculiar 
pleasure because it satisfies as noth- 
ing else can, the inmate, deep-seated 
soul thirst which lies in all men — 
hidden though it may be beneath the 
veneer of selfishness. This inner 
urge to usefulness finds its supreme 
satisfaction in actual service . . . and 
this brings the "sense of the further- 
ance of Life" which is Happiness. 
Again — doing good fits into the law 
of loftiness through lowliness, so 
paradoxically, but patently, put by 
Jesus when he said, "Hethat loseth 
his life shall save it," and, in familiar 
biological terms, "Except a grain of 
wheat fall into the_ground and die, it 
abideth alone, but if it die, it bring- 
eth forth much fruit." 

(Continued on following page) 
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There U always happiness in pro- 
duction, growth and expansion. So in 
the achievement of happiness, we live 
by dying, we get by giving, life grows 
whence, satisfaction comes— not by 
laying it up, but by laying it down — 
laying it out. "True happiness," said 
Henry Drummond, "is just a Great 
Love and much Service." 

It accords with a third law, that of 
life's eternal values. AH other joys, 
hcwever worthy, are ephemeral, fluc- 
tuating, fleeting— maybe not exactly 
"the crackling of thorns under a pot," 
but a "fleeting phantom of phantasy 
that fails." But the logic of service 
satisfaction is this— Doing Good is of 
G<>d. God is the ultimate, the eternal 

God abides. "Now abideth faith, 
hope and love and the greatest of 
these is love." Service is but love in ac- 
tion. 

"In closing his address, Dr. Kerr 
raised three questions— Why we fail 
to And the fascination in the fund of 
doing good that we find in the many 
more or less fleeting joys of life. He 
answered by saying that it is partly 
due to the fact that we do not realize 
that after all, the inexhaustible re- 
sources of joy are inside of us. In- 
stead, we see them without in things 
about us. We predicate pleasure on 
the superficial. The satisfaction of 
Service is something separated from 
stuff and sense. It is free from the 
tyranny of things. It lies in the Great 
Within. 

"We fail also to take the right at- 
titude toward helping folks. Look- 
ing upon it too much as a duty, we 
do not get the zest out of it we should. 
We make it a drag instead of a 
dynamo. The Hebrew proverb is true 
"Joy is a duty" but it is only half 
the truth — Henry VanDyke has it 
right when he says: "Life only be- 
comes divine when duty is joy." The 
Fun is found when, if you are blue or 
burdened, you get out and find some- 
one bluer and more burdened than 
you and bleach out the blueness or 
life the burden. 

"We fail again because we do not 
indulge in it frequently and regularly 
enough. We will find the fun of do- 
ing good and get the supreme sat- 
isfaction of service when we acquire a 
habit and a taste for it. Maybe, as 
we learned to eat olives — by keeping 
at it. Even the distasteful thus be- 
comes at last most delightful. Hap- 
piness comes through the Habit of 
Making Others Happy. So with Robert 
Louis Stevenson we should daily pray : 
"Give us to awaken smilingly 

Give us to Live and Labor smilingly, 

As the sun lights the world 

So may the light of our loving kind- 
ness 

Make bright the House of our Habi- 
tation." 

JUNIOR COLLEGE GRADUATES 

HAVE FINAL PROGRAM 

(Continued from page 1) 
Helen Gertrude Dudenbostel. .Illinois 

Martha Anne Eatherly Tennessee 

June Henry Edmondson ... Tennessee 
Margaret Jane Elliott . . South Dakota 
Frances Howard Ewing ..Tennessee 

Mary Ewing Colorado 

Lois Maxine Fletcher Texas 

Orr Forgy Indiana 

Helen Foulds Illinois 

Beverly Elizabeth Freeland . Oklahoma 
Katherine Elizabeth Gable . . Kentucky 



Dorothea Louise Gilbert Indiana 

Kathryn Isabelle Glasford .... Illinois 

Wardine Good Iowa 

Novice Graves 

Eleanor Florence Gray... 
Emma Elizabeth Greene ..Tennessee 

Ida Alexine Griffin T< 

Elizabeth Gwaltney .... 

Sara Frances Hassell Tennessee 

Tina Mae Hawea Tennessee 

Florence Hayes Tennessee 

Virginia Lee Hicks Texas 

Nell Prince House Tennessee 

Marian Ruth Hubbell Ohio 

Catherine Noyes Hughes Illinois 

Helen Aurora Hynds Colorado 

Lillie Williams Jackson ...Tennessee 

Ina Marie Jansen Wisconsin 

Viola Jay Indiana 

Helene Bethenia Johnson . . Oklahoma 

Melba Kathryn Johnson Texas 

Ann Carolyn Johnston ... Missouri 
Dorothy Mounce Jones .... Missouri 

Kathryn Dorothea Jones Missouri 

Martha Ann Joslin Tennessee 

Naomi Flossie Kilgore Florida 

Emily Bonner Krouse .... Mississippi 
Ellen Catherine Leavitt ..Oklahoma 
Martha Pugh Lindsey . ..Arkansas 
Rebekah Kinnard Lionberger Missouri 

Olive Louise Logan Indiana 

Margaret Alice Lowe Indiana 

Ann Lowry Tennessee 

Julia Leigh Lynne Alabama 

Jane McCullough Texas 

Gladys Elizabeth McDonald Oklahoma 
Pauline Virginia McDonald. . .Texas 

Ethel Mary MacLean Michigan 

Elizabeth Jane McNutt Indiana 

Mary Jane MacPhail Ohio 

Lucille Virginia Machiels . ..Illinois 

Betty Ann Marr Nebraska 

Eleanor Meek Indiana 

Carolyn Dorothy Nathan 

West Virginia 

Doris Nathan Texas 

Pearl Elizabeth Naylor ...Oklahoma 

Argie Neil Tennessee 

Betty Jane Newcomer Oklahoma 

Frances Elizabeth O'Donnell. Kansas 

Allie Belle O'Mohundro Tennessee 

Lela Owen Missouri 

Mary Padgett Tennessee 

Merry-Belle Palmer Wisconsin 

Kate Parker Texas 

Mary Virginia Payne Alabama 

Eloise Pearson West Virginia 

Williemae Phelps Arizona 

Nannie Heflin Pierce Alabama 

Pauline Pinson Oklahoma 

Valborg Ravn Wisconsin 

Margaret Boothe Rawls ... Tennessee 

Helen Reed Mississippi 

Katherine Wright Rees Tennessee 

Alice M. Richey Iowa 

Mary Louise Ritter Indiana 

Martha Elizabeth Robbins . . Indiana 

Helen June Ryerson Illinois 

Helen Nina Scott Teas 

Ruth Erie Sharp Tennessee 

Ruth Leslie Silverstein Indiana 

Allene Page Smith Kentucky 

Geraldine Hope Smith Kentucky 

Helen Susie Smith . . . West Virginia 

Katherine Standifer Alabama 

Alberta Louise Stolz Texas 

Barbara Marie Sudekum . . Tennessee 

Brunhild Switzer Indiana 

Doris Eleanor Tatum Texas 

Cora Thomas Tennessee 

Helen Thomas Tennessee 

Dorothy Christine Thompson 

Tennessee 

Mary Elisabeth Vick Illinois 

Florence Elizabeth Weber Iowa 

Elizabeth Louise Wenning. Tennessee 

Anna White 



Miriam Louise Whitehead .... Indiana 

Mary Louise Wilcox Georgia 

Virginia Kathryn Wilson . . Kentucky 
Pauline Wright. West Virginia 

Marjorie Wright Texas 

Expression 
Helene Bethenia Johnson .Oklahoma 

Thresa Jones Oklahoma 

Doris Nathan Texas 

Allie Belle O'Mohundro ... Tennessee 
Margaret Ozelle Puckette. .Tennessee 

Josephine Rankin Michigan 

Susan Frances Vaughan . . . Tennessee 

Home Economics 
Mary Eleanor Gilmore. .Pennsylvania 

Maurine Jacobsen Iowa 

Lily Minge Meadors Tennessee 

Anna Dorothy Nichols Texas 

Gladys R. Robbins Indiana 

Katherine Gray Tabb Kentucky 

Caroline Taylor ...Tennessee 

Physical Education 
Virginia Robertson Baird . . . Alabama 

Bern'ce Boozer Alabama 

Mayre Brandon Tennessee 

Mary Elizabeth Cayce .... Tennessee 

Margaret Ellen Douty Oregon 

Margaret Kessler Missouri 

CERTIFICATE CLASSES 
Piano 

Nora Lee Conditt Arkansas 

Katherine Kean Tennessee 

Lydareene Majors Florida 

Virginia Wray Risinger Arkansas 

Julia Anne Ross Kentucky 

Mary Ruth Smith Tennessee 

Clara Madeline Tarpley Texas 

Corinne Weiblen South Dakota 

Virginia Myrth Wilson ...Oklahoma 
Voice 

Florence Elizabeth Abels Illinois 

Nancy Baskerville Tennessee 

Violin 

Johnny Jernigan Tennessee 



Ellen Bates Tennessee 

Lillian Burton Tennessee 

Virginia Cooper Georgia 

Birdie Crider Texas 

Evelyn Dobbs Oklahoma 

Christine Drake Tennessee 

Alyne Goad Texas 

Helen Aurora Hynds Colorado 

Ann Carolyn Johnston .... Missouri 
Frances Elizabeth O'Donnell . Kansas 

Helen Reed Mississippi 

Martha Elizabeth Robbins ..Indiana 

Helen June Ryerson Illinois 

Geraldine Hope Smith ....Kentucky 

Interior Decoration 

Beth Marie Brush Georgia 

Louisa Paula Dreyfus ...Mississippi 

Lucille Hegewald Indiana 

Emily Bonner Krouse Mississippi 

Katherine Frances Ross . .Mississippi 
Barbara Marie Sudekum ..Tennessee 
Costume Design and Commercial 
Illustration 

Margaret Alice Lowe Indiana 

General Art 

Evelyn Louise Butler Alabama 

Pauline Virginia McDonald Texas 

Helen Nina Scott Texas 

Anna White Tennessee 

Foods 

Margaret Jane King Virginia 

Mary Elisabeth Vick Illinois 

Textiles and Clothing 

Georgia May Maurer Kansas 

Secretarial Studies 
Phyll s Caroline Ireland . .Nebraska 

Eugenia S. Mahan Illinois 

Williemae Phelps Arizona 

Mary Jane Pulver Illinois 

Alice Roberts Kansas 

Corinne Weiblen South Dakota 



These G ISlew Summer 

S-H-O-E-S 

express good taSe in every line 
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FASHION says there is no true smartness where 
* the shoes do not belong to the frock they ac- 
company. And smart women know there is no ex- 
travagance in possessing a complete wardrobe of 
fine shoes when QUEEN QUALITY asks so little 
for so much charm 



Other lovely models 
$6.00 to £12.50 
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KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



WARD-BELMONT 
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THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 
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HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-ErC BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS — CAKES— CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 



A. J. THUSS 

Photographer— 1805 West End Ave. 



— Received highest award at the 
National Photographers' Convention 
at Louisville, Ky., 1928. 



The faculty of the Ward-Belmont 
School of Music received announce- 
ment Saturday, June 2, that two of 
its advanced pupils had won signal 
honors from the Juilliard School of 
Music of New York. Miss Claire 
Harper, violinist, an artist pupil of 
Kenneth Rose, received official notifi- 
cation that she had won a Chautauqua 
scholarship Riven by the Juilliard 
Graduate School, and also had won a 
graduate fellowship in Juilliard Grad- 

Miss Nell Richardson, pianist, ad- 
vanced pupil of Lawrence Goodman, 
has won a Chautauqua scholarship 
under the Juilliard Graduate School, 
and also an invitation from the fac- 
ulty council to appear at the October 
examination for a fellowship at the 
Juilliard Graduate School in New 
York City. 

All scholarships in the Chautauqua 
summer term and fellowships in the 
regular term of the graduate school 
were awarded on a competitive basiB 
after auditions were held at the Juil- 
liard Graduate School in New York. 

These two young ladies were invited 
for the examinations May 14 last. 
Each was heard by a "jury" of dis- 
tinguished artists and teachers. In 
violin Miss Harper was examined by 
Paul Kochanski, Edward Dethier, 
Hans Letz, Felix Salmond; in sight 
playing by Oscar Wagner, and in har- 
mony by Bernard Wagenaar. Her 
immediate work for the Chautauqua 
term will be under Mr. Kochanski. 
Miss Richardson was examined in 
piano and sight playing by a very 
distinguished group of artists and 
teachers, composed of Ernest Hutche- 
son, Karl Friedburg, Madame . Olga 
Samoroff, Alexander Siloti, Oscar 
Wagner, James Frisk in, Madam 
Rosina Lhevinne. In harmony, Miss 
Richardson was examined by Ber- 
nard Wagenaar. Her scholarship for 
the summer is under Mr. Hutcheson. 

This is the first appearance spon- 
sored by Ward-Belmont of any of its 



advanced pupils before this group 
from Juilliard Foundation and natur- 
ally the officials of the school express 
themselves as being very proud of 
the fact that they have instructors 
who can give the adequate prepara- 
tion for these graduate scholarships 
and fellowships. 

As is well known, the Juilliard 
Foundation, established by Augus- 
tus D. Juilliard, is the oldest of the 
three great foundations in America 
devoted to the advancement of mu- 
sic. Among the trustees of the foun 
dation are such distinguished men as 
John Erskine, who is chairman of the 
administration committee. Paul D. 
Cravath, Allen Wardwell, who is pres- 
ident, and Paul M. Warburg. The 
foundation in reality has two divis- 
ions: First, the institute of musical 
art, which is the under-graduate 
school, having at its head Frank 
Damrosch; and the graduate school, 
by which these several honors are 
awarded, headed by Ernest Hutche- 




Miss Harper's Letter 
Miss Harper received the following 
letter announcing the fellowship for 
the coming school year and the Chau- 
tauqua scholarship for the summer: 
May 26, 1928. 

Miss Claire Harper, 
Ward-Belmont, 
Nashville, 

My dear Miss 

I am happy to inform you that you 
have been awarded a Fellowship at 
the Juilliard Graduate Shoool for the 
year 1928-29. 

You were also awarded a Scholar- 
ship at Chautauqua with Mr. Ko- 
chanski for the summer term, July 7 
to August 18. We shall be glad to 
give you further information about 
Chautauqua if you need it. 

All Fellowships are held condition- 
ally on good work and progress both 
in the major subject and in the supple- 
mentary studies prescribed by the 
Dean and Faculty. 

Regular attendant* at the Ensemble 
and Orchestral classes is required of 
all violin students. 

(Continued on page 12) 
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WARD-SEMINARY 
ALUMNAE HOLD ' 
ANNUAL REUNION 

The clsaa of 1866, Ward Seminary's 
grst graduating class, and the class 
of 1913, the last elaas to graduate 
fr om this famous old school before its 
M n olidation with Belmont College, 
we re represented at the annual re- 
union of Ward Seminary graduates 
8n ,| former pupils at Ward -Belmont 
School, Saturday, June 2. 

Mrs. Frank Gray, who as M'ss 
M..ttie Barnard, graduated with thir- 
teen other members of Ward's first . 
class, told a number of interesting 
stories concerning the early days of 
the school. She remembers vividly 
the opening days of the school in the 
old Kirkman home, a palatial resi- 
dence designed by the architect, W.l- 
liiim Strickland. This building, which 
stood at the corner of what is now 
Fifth avenue (formerly Summer 
street) and Cedar street, was used 
by Dr. William E. Ward from iho 
opening of his classes in 1866 unt.l 
1*66, when he purchased the well 
known Ward Seminary property on 
K.ighth avenue (formerly Spruce 
st reet). 

The graduating class of 1866 held 
its program in the old Masonic the- 
atre on Church street and here re- 
ceived the first diplomas awarded at 
the school which was destined to take 
an important part in the educational 
history of not only the South, but the 
entire country. 

The class of 1913, which graduated 
under the guidance of Dr. John De 11 
Wanton, then president of Ward Sem- 
inary, and since that year the presi- 
dent of Ward-Belmont School, was 
represented by Mrs. Burnett Wright. 

One of the interesting events of the 
meeting was the reference to a letter 
written to Dr. William E. Ward by 
Mrs. Ward during the period imme- 
diately preceding the establishment of 
the school. Mrs. John H. DeWitt, 
who is a daughter of Dr. and Mrs. 
Ward, told of the discovery of an old 
letter written by her mother in which 
the suggestion that the old Kirkman 
home, which she had learned would 
be available, be used for the opening 
of a girls' school. She suf/j^sted 
also that her sisters, the Misses Hud- 
son, would be able to help with the 
teaching. Mrs. DeWitt, in discussing 
the letter, stated that she was very 
much interested in learning that the 
idea for the establishment of Ward 
Seminary was first formed in the mind 
of a woman. 

Miss Lizzie Fort, who presided dur- 
ing the luncheon, called for responses 
from the various classes and inter- 
spersed these talks with comments of 
her own which made the program a 
delightful one. Mrs. Claude Waller, 
Mrs. Mary Adams Matthews, Mrs. Jo- 
seph Gibson, Mrs. Joseph Byrns, 
Mrs. Gillespie, Mrs. Claiborne N. 
Bryan and a number of others re- 
sponded for their classes with inter- 
esting comments on Ward Seminary 
as they knew it. There were frequent 
references to teachers and, invariably, 
each representative claimed that her 
class was the finest which had grad- 
uated from the school. 

A further evidence of 
and loyalty to the school ^ 

n column 4, this page) 
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Ward Seminary M 

Nashville's city directory for the 
year of 18G6 listed, on page 276, a 
"Seminary for Young Ladies, Cedar 
and N. Summer, Kirkman building, 
Rev. W. E. Ward, Principal." This 
school was the Ward Seminary which, 
under the able guidance of Dr. Ward, 
grew into an institution of importance 
not only to Tennessee, but to a large 
part of the United States as well. 

During the first months of the school 
there were six boarding students and. 
about forty day pupils. Classes con- 
tinued in the Kirkman home until 
March, 1866, when Dr. Ward pur- 
chased the building on Spruce street 
(now Eighth avenue). 

Some idea of the rapid growth of 
the school can be obtained from the 
following paragraphs written four- 
teen years later by the men who com- 
piled the "History of Davidson 
County" : 

"W. E. Ward's Seminary for 
Young Ladies, another institution of 
Nashville, is worthy of more than a 
passing notice. Having been in suc- 
cessful operation for more than four- 
teen years, it has become one of the 
leading institutions of the State. It 
has spacious buildings located in the 
centre of the city, and has all the 
advantages of churches. The course 
of study embraces five years. It has 
musical and art departments of the 
best standing, and great attention is 
paid to health and physical culture. 
The expenses at this institution are 
reasonable, and its thousands of pat- 
rons are among the most wide-awake 
and progressive people of the coun- 
try. Over five hundred have recieved 
the honors of graduation, and at pres- 
ent the outlook is more favorable 
than ever. Such a worthy institution 
is deserving of and will 



it looked in 1866. 

patronage of a discriminating public. 

"Recently the seminary has been 
enlarged by the erection of the south 
wing, an imposing building, four 
stories high above the basement, built 
of brick and stone, and containing 
twenty rooms and a large calisthenic 
hall. This very nearly doubles the 
capacity of the school. The seminary 
has no endowment, but depends upon 
yearly patronage. Its buildings and 
furniture cost seventy-five thousand 
dollars and belong to the principal. 
The average attendance is two hun- 
dred and thirty." 

(Taken from page 269, "History of 
Davidson County." Published in 
Philadelphia in September, 1880. Com- 
piled under the supervision of the Ten- 
nessee Historical Society. . . . Special 
articles and editing by Anson Nelson, 
Esq., and Dr. E. L. Drake.) 

In 1886 Ward Seminary's growth 
was recorded by a unique book in 
the exquisite penmanship of the pe- 
riod, by students of the various de- 
partments. In the introductory 
pages the following information is 
given: "Ward Seminary. Organized 
in 1866, 20 years of work, 3,000 girls, 
737 graduates. A non-sectarian school. 
An established school. Buildings 
$100,000. Four thousand feet of 
galleries. Art building sky- 
lighted. New, elegant dining room." 

Incidentally, several guests at the 
Ward reunion, June 2, 1928, remem- 
bered the "4,000 feet of open galler- 
ies" and the black and red braided 
uniforms which the students wore for 
calisthenics. They remembered also 
the rigid adherence to the program 
outlined for them, for Dr. Ward had 
the reputation of paying great atten- 
and physical culture. 



that their daughters and grand- 
daughters are now attending Ward- 
Belmont. 

Mrs. Avery Handly stated that she 
has framed her diploma with the one 
which her mother received from Ward 
Seminary exactly thirty-six years, to 
the day, before she received hers. The 
diplomas were awarded by the same 
school and on the same stage. 

Mrs. Claiborne N. Bryan, whose 
daughter is a student at Ward-Bel- 
mont, stated that the third generation 
of her family is being educated in 
Ward-Belmont. Mrs. Bryan and her 
mother were educated at Ward's. 

Mrs. Joseph Gibson, who was a 
Ward student, had a daughter and 
now, has a granddaughter in the 
same school. 

The number of Nashville families 
who have consistently sent their 
daughters to Ward's, and now to 
Ward-Belmont, is so great that a 
"third generation club" with a sur- 
prising number of members, could 
easily be organized at Ward-Belmont. 

The register at the reunion con- 
tained the following list which in- 
cludes representatives of classes from 
1866 until 1913: 

JJra. Frank Gray, 45 Rutledge 
street, Nashville, Tennessee. (Mattie 
Barnard.) 

Mrs. Robert A. Bailey, Frankl n, 
Tennessee. (Leonora May berry.) 

Miss Lizzie Fort, Nashville, Ten- 

I16SS66. 

Mrs. Henry Pepper, Wartrace, Ten- 
nessee. (Mary Osborne.) 

Willie Williams, Nashville, Ten- 
nessee. 

Mrs. Ed Buchanan, Nashville. 
(Jeanette Culbert.) 

Sally T. Vaughn Cooper. 

Mrs. John Picton, Belle Meade. 
(Lizzie Kelley.) 

Mrs. Wm. N. Tippens, 2008 15th 
Ave., South, Nashville. (Anne Clark.) 

Mary Adams Matthews. 

Mrs. James Culbert, 1031 Villa 
Place, Nashville. (Mary Lr.e Clark.) 

Ada Douglas McGuiar, Gallatin. 

Miss Bowman, Nashville. 

Florence Roberts Dismukes, Nash- 
ville. 

June Doman. 

Mrs. Joseph Gibson (Lela Martin), 
Nashville. 

Mrs. Claude Waller (Martha Nel- 
son), Nashville. 

Mrs. L. B. Davidson, 1509 17th 
Ave., South, Nashville (Love Burt- 
well). 

Meta Orr Jackson Gale. 
Lilian Smallman Cowden, Nash- 
vilfe. 

Mrs. Wm. C. Kirkland, Hartford, 
Conn. (Kate Shelton.) 

Mrs. Sam W. White, Franklin, Ten- 
nessee (Katie Niel Winstead). 

Mrs. Joseph Byrns (Julia Wood- 
ard), Nashville. 

Mrs. J. H. Woodard, Jackson Blvd., 
Nashville (Mary Stend Eplen). 
Mary Pryor Vaughn. 

R. C. Dedmon, Franklin, Ten- 
( Leonora Bailey). 

Carter Wheeler, Nashville. 
Nell Fall Handly, Nashville. 
Mrs. A. D. Gillespie, Franklin, 
Tennessee (Graham Alexander). 
Anna Cooper Frost, Nashville. 
Mrs. Claiborne N. Bryan (Henri- 
ette Richardson), Nashville. 

(Continued in page 8) 
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Mm. R. Wallace Bellington (Mary 

Prichard), Nashville. 
Mrs. Wright Hickereon (Olive 

Walton), Nashville. 

Mrs. John G. Knox (Sarah Sperry), 
Deer Park Circle, City. 
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Mrs. Oscar Nelson, 1616 Compto n 
Ave. (Henrietta Sperry.) 

Mrs. Burnett Wright (Esther Wal- 
ton), Los Angeles, Calif. 

Mrs. John H. DeWitt (Reb-eea 
Ward), Nashville. 

Anna Gillespie Ransom, Nashville. 

Mrs. Arch G. Combs (Edna liar- 
gis). 

Mrs. Estelle Roy-Schmits, piano 
teacher at Ward's, 1907-1913 and at 
Ward-Belmont until the present date. 




William E. Ward, IV, (aged six 
weeks) the great-grandson of the 
distinguished Dr. William E. Ward, 
founder of Ward Seminary, beirm 
a thoroughly modern young gen- 
tleman and being raised on a thoi 
oughly modern schedule, was 
unable to attend the Ward reunion 
of 1928. Next year, his schedule 
permitting, he will find time, be- 
tween naps, airings, feedings and 
sun baths, to be present. Miss 
Lizzie Fort, president of the Ward 
Alumnae, and other interested 
members, have already announced 
that he is expected to be present 
next year. 
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THE EDUCATIONAL 
PROCESS AND ITS 
PRODUCTS 

(Continued from page 1) 
performance along many lines as 
never before. The colleges and uni- 
versities are improving their stand- 
ards in many directions, not in spite 
of the undergraduates, as some would 
claim, but because of the demands of 
the undergraduates. 

This is true in spite of, and even in 
the face of the fact that in recent 
y. ars there has been an increase in 
the number of students who go to 
college because — just to go to college. 
Such a student is not necessarily an 
undesirable college citizen, provided 
he has the capacity for college work, 
and also provided the college does two 
important things for the student: 
first, provides for him contact with 
one or more persons who will take 
a real interest in helping the student 
to plan a program of work which 
promises to be the most attractive one 
for him; and, secondly, provides for 
him effective, stimulative and inspir- 
ing instruction. 

Of course, the student ho comes to 
( ollege with a rather clearly denned 
plan and ultimate aim, together with 
high capacity for college work, is one 
who, from many standpoints, seems to 
he of the most desirable type with the 
!>est promise of successful perform- 
ance in college. However, as between 
a student with a highly attractive 
plan and a worthy aim but with a low 
grade of intellectual capacity, and a 
student with no very definite plan 
nbr aim, save just to go to college, 
but with a high degree and amount of 
intellectual capacity, I would rather 
work with the latter. The officers of 
administration and instruction in a 
college should accept the challenge in 
such a case for a reasonable length of 
time and do their best to develop in 
this student of high capacity and much 
latent ability an interest and pur- 
pose, educationally, orthy of his 
best efforts. 

University men — representatives of 
the so-called "higher learning" — are 
too frequently inclined to assume a 
haughty and disdainful pose toward 
educators in secondary schools and 
say that the secondary school people 
are all wrong in their aims, methods 
and performance. Usually such a 
man knows little or nothing about 
the secondary schools and succeeds 
merely in exposing his on ignorance 
and in making himself ridiculous, 
rather than the secondary school peo- 
ple. Though I am a University man, 
and in my position as Dean of the Col- 
leges of Arts, Literature, and Science 
of the University of Chicago, can 
never learn as much as I should know 
about the secondary schools. I am 
studying our secondary school system 
constantly, and I know enough about 
it to be sure that our secondary 
schools are now in far better condi- 
tion than ever before in our history 
and are continuously making steady 
and remarkable progress. Some of 
the ablest men in the whole field of ed- 
ucation in this country are devoting 
their time, energies and remarkable 
abilities to secondary education. The 
critics of secondary schools do not 
realize that most of our secondary 
schools of today are better institu- 
tions, with better equipment, better 



teachers, better curriculum, and are 
doing a higher grade of work and 
more of it than was true of our col- 
leges of seventy-five years ago. Many 
a subject which formerly was given 
only in the senior year of college has 
been gradually pushed down into the 
freshman year of college and then 
into the high-school and is now pre- 
sented in better fashion in the high- 
school than it was originally in the 
college. 

Our colleges, of course, have 
changed in the last fifty years, but 
this change has been spasmodic and 
uneven— not a well balanced, well 
rounded development. I sometimes 
think that the progressive develop- 
ment of the secondary schools has 
been more rational, better balanced, 
surer and safer, than the development 
of the colleges in the same period. 

The education of an individual 
should be and really is a continuous 
process in spite of our institutional 
division of the process. This institu- 
tional division is at the present time 
being carried farther than ever be- 
fore, with the growth of the junior 
high school and the junior college. 
With the numerous institutional divi- 
sions in our educational process there 
is the danger that there may not be 
perfect correlation and articulation 
between the units; the individual who 
passes through them may lose his per- 
spective; he may get the idea that 
each time when he advances from one 
institutional division to another, all 
that took place in the one he has left 
is a thing of the past, of no further 
concern to him, a closed incident, and 
what he will meet in the new institu- 
tion is utterly unrelated to what he 
did before. The student is not re- 
ply because of his progression from 
one institution to a higher one. The 
responsibility for this idea too fre- 
quently rests with the instructors and 
administrative officers within the 
higher institutions, who consider it 
beneath their dignity to be interested 
enough in the lower institutional di* 
visions to know anything about their 
aims, methods and accomplishments. 
No instructor and no administrative 
officer in any one of these institutional 
divisions can have the proper per- 
spective and be positively sure of his 
own aims, methods and accomplish- 
ments without being familiar with 
those of the other institutional divi- 
sions below and above his own. The 
student is bound to suffer if any one 
of us in any one of these institutional 
stages gives him the idea, or even al- 
lows him to entertain the idea, that 
he is progressing from one water- 
tight compartment to another, and 
that he must forget or scorn the divi- 
sions through which he has passed. 
His education is, after all, a continu- 
ous process, which begins before he 
enters even the lowest of our educa- 
tional institutions and should continue 
even after he leaves the highest of 
them. If there is not perfect integra- 
tion, correlation and orientation at all 
stages of our educational process the 
student suffers, and those of us who 
hold positions of trust as instructors, 
guides and counselors are responsible. 

There is more life and vitality in 
the colleges and universities of this 
country at the present time than at 
any time since they were established. 
We have always had a few men in our 



colleges who were progressive and 
sound thinkers, but more often than 
not they have been lone, lost souls, 
crying out in the wilderness of poor 
and deadly performance. In the last 
five years, however, the instructors 
and administrative officers of one col- 
lege after another have begun to in- 
vestigate and question their own per- 
formance, both in theory and in prac- 
tice, as never before. The movement 
has become nation-wide and at the 
present time it is indeed a rare and 
exceptional college in which there is 
not a real reform movement of some 
kind. Faculty members, students, and 
administrative officers of Colleges of 
Arts, Literature, and Science, (wheth- 
er part of a university or not), the 
country over, are at present more con- 
structively critical of the shortcom- 
ings and failures of the existing pro- 
gram and methods of undergraduate 
education than ever before. The time 
and efforts of many persons are be- 
ing devoted to a critical study of curri- 
cula, methods of instruction, and ad- 
ministrative and personnel problems 
of considerable variety through such 
agencies as group conferences on a 
national scale, commissions, commit- 
tees, the questionnaire, and specially- 
appointed visiting agents. A day 
seems incomplete if it has not brought 
a questionnaire from another institu- 
tion, and visitors on mission of inquiry 
and investigation are with us fre- 
quently. 

Why all this stir? Simply because 
the colleges are endeavoring as never 
before to find out what they should 
do, and ho to do it most effectively. 
Let us see how j(|uch headway is being 
made, and along" what lines. 

When a student enters a college he 
assumes certain obligations: to con- 
duct himself or herself like a gentle- 
man or a lady, and to give a credit- 
able account of himself in academic 
work; but at the same time the stu- 
dent has certain rights and privileges 
— the student is entitled to certain op- 
portunities and services which should 
be offered in a creditable fashion by 
the college. The two of most impor- 
tance are, first, educational guidance, 
and second, good instruction in 
courses ell organized and effectively 
presented. 

For many generations during the 
early history of our colleges there was 
no problem of educational guidance — 
no question about what courses a stu- 
dent should pursue — because there 
was but one curriculum and that one 
definite, fixed and prescribed at all 
points. The intellectual menu was the 
same for all students, and there were 
no choices (no electives) between 
meat offerings and dessert offerings. 
In time, however, as old fields of 
knowledge were broadened and new 
fields explored, it was felt that the col- 
lege curriculum should reflect these 
developments. Old departments with- 
in the college were expanded and 
broadened and entirely new depart- 
ments were added. This process has 
gone on very rapidly during the last 
fifty years and is still going on. Of 
course, there could be no room for 
these new offerings in a college unless 
the old fixed curriculums should give 
way here and there. 

At first there was introduced the 
possibility for one elective course or 
subject, then another, and then an- 
other, until in many institutions the 



prescribed curriculum was almost en- 
tirely abandoned (in some places only 
Freshman English was left on the 
prescribed list) and the whole aca- 
demic program became a matter of 
choice; the result was that in a grad- 
uating class of BOO or even 1,000 in 
a single institution, no two students 
would have had the same program 
during their four years. Thus, as is 
so typical of American performance, 
we went from one extreme to another. 

It is evident at once that a student 
entering upon a four-year course un- 
der the elective system with no defi- 
nite professional aim and finding no 
one in the college to guide him in the 
selection of his courses, would drift 
from one subject to another, de- 
pending upon chance, caprice, or stu- 
dent gossip for his guidance, and 
would come out at the end of four 
years with an academic record sheet 
worthy of a place in an educational 
museum — and yet, a student with a 
constitution strong enough to with- 
stand such a stuffing of utterly in- 
digestible and unassimilable educa- 
tional hash, would come out triumph- 
antly with a diploma and a degree, 
provided only that he had accumulat- 
ed a certain number of credits. 

It is no wonder that our college stu- 
dents developed for themselves out- 
lets for their best efforts — Student 
activities — athletics, publications, 
dramatics, and a vast number of pure- 
ly social activities. I once heard the 
American College defined as "a great 
athletic association and social club in 
which provision is made, merely inci- 
dentally, for intellectual activity on 
with every intent and desire to become 
unfit." 

Many a student has gone to college 
ithw every intent and desire to become 
thoroughly interested in a stimulat- 
ing, vital and meaningful educational 
program. Arriving at the institution 
he found no one of the faculty or ad- 
ministrative officers available to talk 
with him about his work. More often 
than not, confused by the Chinese 
puzzle called a catalogue, he would 
elect a program utterly without unity 
or purpose; many of these courses 
would be presented in a manner which 
was dictated by the specialized inter- 
est of the instructor and with no 
reference to the needs of a particular 
group of students; indeed, too fre- 
quent'y students of freshman, sopho- 
more, junior, senior and graduate 
rank have been mixed indiscrimi- 
nately in the same course or section. 
Add to all this, poor and deadly in- 
struction and it is no wonder that 
students by the dozens lost their in- 
itial interest and enthusiasm for what 
should have been the main show and 
turned to the side-shows — student ac- 
tivities — for something really inter- 
esting and worth while. 

To prevent such educational mal- 
adjustments many of our colleges 
have recently introduced programs 
designed to bridge the gap, which the 
colleges themselves had created, be- 
tween high-school and college — to 
orient the student to his new environ- 
ment. The present aim, is as never 
before, to vitalize, humanize and in- 
dividualize education. 

Perhaps the most important of the 
new developments are: provision for 
adequate educational guidance, with 
(Continued on page 10) 
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a variety of means designed to meet 
this aim; the re -organisation of in- 
troductory courses; the re-organiza- 
tion of more advanced courses; pro- 
vision for better instruction at all 



Part of the program of educational 
guidance is the introduction of Fresh- 
man Week, with a program designed 
to orient.the freshman in the life and 
work of the college. For generations 
this phase of orientation work was 
left to the sophomores, who attended 

fashion, by hazing the freshmen in 
ways innumerable: freshmen were 
told that they were nuts and that 
their proper place was in the trees 
of the campus to feed the squir- 
rels; freshmen were ducked in 
a pond or under a fire hydrant; 
freshmen had their hair clipped and 
then were given shampoos with eggs 
none too fresh. The new program 
provides treatment for the freshman 
quite different. The freshmen are 
brought to the campus a week early 
and several days are devoted entirely 
to them, with every effort made to 
see that the days are both pleasantly 
and profitably spent. In a freshman 
week program, which is wisely de- 
signed, much emphasis is placed on 
educational guidance, with an ade- 
quate and efficient staff of faculty 
members present to plan with each 
student a program which seems best 
for him. The effort is made to ex- 
plain carefully to the student the rea- 
sons for each item in his academic 
program, in order to get him thor- 
oughly interested in his own educa- 
tional program. In many institutions 
these first educational guidance in- 
terviews are but the introductory part 
of an educational guidance system 
which continues to function ade- 
quately for each student throughout 
his college course. 

Other features of freshman week 
include physical examinations, more 
adequate than in the past; psycho- 
logical, scholastic aptitude, and aca- 
demic placement tests; instructions 
in the use of the library; inspection 
of the university plant; an exposition 
of the various student activities; so- 
cial functions of considerable variety; 
in short, everything is done which 
can be done in these introductory 
days to get the student to realize and 
appreciate all of the opportunities of 
college life for a wholesome develop- 
ment intellectually, physically, morally 
and socialy. 

Another phase of educational guid- 
ance, besides providing individual 
guidance by some properly selected 
faculty member for each student, has 
come in recent years in the form of 
a restatement of degree requirements 
in a number of colleges. These new 
restatements of degree requirements 
may be said to be a wholesome com- 
promise between the two previous ex- 
tremes of an entirely and definitely 
prescribed program, on one hand, and 
the completely elective program with 
no guidance whatever, on the other 
hand. Though these new statements 
of degree requirements differ in de- 
tails from college to college, most of 
them have the same guiding prin- 
ciples: that junior college is a con- 



begun in high-school; that the aim 
of secondary education should be 
breadth of distribution in each of 
several groups such as English, lan- 
guage other than English, mathema- 
tics, social sciences, and natural 
sciences; that the senior college years 
should be devoted somewhat to a con- 
tinuation of general education, but 
primarily to concentration in some 
one or two fields, with the 
that the student dig 
into at least one field, selected by the 
student in accordance with his major 
academic interest, so that he may 
master the technique and method of 
thought in hia chosen field of interest 

Another important part of educa- 
tional guidance which has come to be 
given much attention in many colleges 
is called personnel work. Some in- 
stitutions have set up special bureaus 
or agencies to handle this work. In 
some instances these agencies are con- 
ducted by men and women who are 
not regular members of the instruc- 
tional staff, but constitute a new and 
independent administrative agency. 
Personally, I believe that such a fifth- 
wheel agency is not as effective as 
one constituted of members of the 
regular instructional staff. 

Vocational guidance, as well as edu- 
cational guidance, is receiving more 
attention than ever before in many 
colleges. 

On the instructional side, two note- 
worthy reforms are well under way: 
first, the reorganization of course of- 
ferings, and, secondly, effective in- 
struction. 

Perhaps the most noteworthy de- 
velopment in introductory course of- 
ferings is the appearance of the orien- 
tation or survey course. The most 
successful of these new courses, de- 
signed primarily for freshmen, are 
in the fields of contemporary civili- 
zation, the social sciences, the natural 
sciences, the meaning and value of the 
fine arts, and reflective thinking. 
These courses are designed primarily 
to orient the student into whole fields 
of thought, so that he may get a big 
vision, may see the full meaning, 
value and importance of particular 
departmental courses; may see the 
forest with proper perspective and 
not get lost in the wilderness of trees. 
In the light of the happy results ob- 
tained from these larger field sur- 
vey courses, many departments have 
restudied their introductory depart- 
mental course offerings and have com- 
pletely re-made them — eliminating 
much which had no proper place, and 
introducing much which had been 
neglected. Too frequently in the past, 
college instructors have ignored what 
was done in high-school, because, they 
said, it was worthless; and such in- 
structors proceeded to give a high- 
school course. Frequently such a 
course was not as good as the high- 
school course which the student had 
taken. The student all too frequently 
found a freshman course stupidly dull. 
A freshman course is not what it 
should be if it does not open up to 
the student lines of thought of which 
he has never dreamed; it should fur- 
nish a stimulating intellectual ex- 
perience designed to created a curi- 
osity which should lead to further 
work. 

Not only is the content of courses 
being reshaped, but more attention is 
paid to effective, efficient and 



stimulating instruction. For a long 
period colleges, particularly those 
which are organised as parts of uni- 
v€Farifci©a» p&id a\linoit do sttcntion to 
the qualifications of instructors as 
teachers. For more than a genera- 
tion the emphasis was almost entirely 
on research productivity. Faculty 
members secured original appoint- 
ments and promotions in rsnk and 
advances in salary almost entirely on 



achieve. This, to my mind, is the 
fundamental change most needed at 
the pres en t time ha our educational 



became a fetish and a shibboleth. In 
itself this was entirely praiseworthy, 
and I would be the last one to belittle 
the importance of the research con- 
tributions of university and college 
faculties in the last generation. But 
it has been our shame and our dis- 
grace that in too many instances this 
type of productivity was encouraged 
and carried on at the expense of 

ent time we seem to be regaining our 
balance, after having gone from one 
to another. There is no in 
itibility between research and 
good instruction; in fact, the former 
should contribute to the latter. At 
the present time the effort is being 
made in an increasing number of 
institutions to get faculty members 
who are both productive researchers 
and competent and stimulating in- 
structors. More and more, effort is 
being devoted to guiding and training 
young instructors as 
chers. 



In recent years various systems of 
are called honor courses have 
been introduced in literally hundreds 
of institutions. In each instance this 
means special treatment for leading 
students, giving them more freedom 
from the stereotyped and deadly class 
routine, with an opportunity to show 
initiative— an opportunity to a 



cational advancement. Our exper- 
iences with these few better students 
have led us to believe that we should 
use more of this method with all stu- 
dents. We should give all college 
students more opportunity to assume 
more responsibility for their own edu- 

ing. 

This observation has, in turn, led 
to a questioning of our whole system 
of educational measurements. At 
present we have a bookkeeping sys- 

small credit units. Each student must 
go through the mill in the same way 
as every other student, grinding out 

A certain number of 
means a degree, but not necessarily 
an education. At present I am very 

at work upon, a restatement of de- 
gree requirements designed to get 
away from the flat money system of 
course credits; designed to set up real 
measurements of achievement, de- 
velopment and accomplishment; de- 
signed to guarantee that a degree wiU 
mean a certain well-deAned stage of 
education and not merely so much 
time served in an institution called a 
college; designed to save time for the 
better students, allowing them to take 
the degree whenever they can demon- 
strate that they have achieved a cer- 
tain stage of education; designed to 
keep the degree from those who 
time and really do not 



What is responsible for all th.se 
new developments in the college pro- 
gram, most of which have been in- 
augurated within the last few years, 
and at the present time are receiving 
more and more attention in more and 
mora colleges? Is it because faculty 
and administrative officers have 
awakened to the shortcomings of their 
own performance? In part, yes. But 
what caused them to see the light? 
In Isrge part, it has been the chal- 
lenge hurled at them by the students 
themselves. We hsve hsd a sort of 
student revolt, if you will. Not a 
revolt characterized by the use of vio- 
lence, but a revolt characterised by 
honest and earnest student criticism, 
registered individually and by groups, 
both in writing and by word of mouth. 
I conclude as I began, with the state 

whole are keener, more alert mentally, 
and more inquisitive than were un- 
dergraduates twenty years ago. 1 
know from experience that they have 
many ideas about college academic 
work which are worthy of serious con- 
sideration. They want to think for 
themselves, and yet are receptive to 
intelligent guidance. Our major aim 
should be to encourage this propensity 
to thought in those who have it; to 
develop it in those who have not yet 
developed it; and in all cases to en- 
deavor to teach them how to think 
clearly and soundly. We should dis- 
courage pseudo thought, frequently 
manifested by glibness of phrase and 
vocabulary loosely used. College work 
should not be simply lesson learning. 

It is my honest belief that there 
will be more fundamentally important 
changes in the college educational 
process in this country in the next 
five years than there have been in 
the past fifty years. 



DEATH OF FORMER 
STUDENT MOURNED 

News of the death of Mrs. John 
Wood Logan, formerly Miss Joe S. 
Roof, who spent three years at Ward- 
Belmont and graduated with the class 
of 1923, has been received at Ward- 
Belmont. Before her marriage, Mrs. 
Logan resided in Gainesville, Flor- 
ida, and was one of the city's most 
popular society girls. She was the 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Joe S. Roof 
of Gainesville. After her marriage 
she lived in Philadelphia and Balti- 
more. 

At Ward-Belmont she was a popu- 
lar member of her class and after 
her graduation here she attended the 
Stafe College for Women at Tallahas- 
see, Florida. She then took up jour- 
nalistic work and for several months 
was connected with the St. Augus- 
tine Record as a feature writer. 

Her death is mourned by her for- 
mer classmates at Ward-Belmont and 
faculty members who knew her and 
loved her. _ 
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(Address by Dr. Henry If. 
son, pastor of the Independent Pres- 
byterian Church, Birmingham, Ala., 
Sunday evening, May 27, 1928.) 
-They oruexfUd him." John 19: 18. 

We are in • period of transition. 
Will Durant writes the story of his 
life and calls it, "Transition," be- 
cause though still a young man, he 
considers that he haa seen the pass- 
ing of an era. Michael Pupin writes 
a hook and calls it "The New Ref- 
ormation,'' insisting that such is now 
in progress and that all the 
arc present for its co 
an only two out of a 
that might be named. 

transition, however. Consider when 
animal life began to emerge from the 
water and to make its way on land, 
fins giving place to legs; when trees 
for the more cunning offered a way 
of escape from the bigger and crueler 
on the ground; when the air was first 
tried; when that process described in 
Genesis as God's breathing the breath 
of life into a being caused one to 
step forth in the proper stature of a 
man. Consider when migration began 
to form and move backward and for- 
ward across Europe and Asia. Con- 
sider the growth of the idea of self- 
government in those northern forests. 
Consider that movement known from 
one angle as the Reformation, from 
another as the Renaissance, with its 
magnificent break-away from the 
medieval church and the rise of such 
figures as Raleigh, Magellan, Colum- 
bus, Shakespeare, Dante, Michael 
Angelo. It was like a new spring 
t ome suddenly out of the womb of 
winter. Consider the period of col- 
onisation, the decay of slavery, the 
rise of social consciousness in religion. 
There have been no lack of transi- 
tions. 

There have been transitions in gov- 
ernment. A half-dozen of them are 
k'oing on now. 

Transitions in art. I read the other 
lay in Bodkin's "Approach to Paint- 
ing": "Rusk in proclaimed that Con- 
stable's pictures were devoid of every 
meritorious quality. Dickens de- 
scribed Millais' exquisite 'Christ in the 
House of His Parents' as 'mean, 
odious, revolting and repulsive. Tol- 
stoi thought that there was eminent 
beauty in the works of Walter Lang- 
ley and Frans Defregger, and su- 
preme ugliness in those of Manet and 
Monet. Prosper Merimee and Theo- 
dore de Banville prostituted their tal- 
ents in ridiculing Courbet. Theophile 
Gautier mercilessly denounced Mil- 
let's 'Man with the Hoe.' "Painters 
themselves are not much better in this 
respect. Great masters are often 
blind to what is almost universally 
considered beautiful. El Greco said 
that Michael Angelo could not pamt. 
Michael Angelo decried Titian. Velas- 
quez confessed: 'Raphael does not 
please me in the least."' "Frith 
swore, formally, in the case of Whist- 
ler v. Ruskin, that the plaintiff's pic- 
tures were 'not works of art.' What 
Whistler thought of Frith's pictures, 
though not recorded, may well be 
guessed. Manet said of Renoir: 'Ad- 
vise the poor fellow at once to 
up any thought of painting!' 




Whisiler was shown a famous por- 
trait by Cezanne, he declared: 'If a 
child of ten had drawn this on his 
slate, his mother, supposing her to 
have been a good mother, would have 
given him a hiding.' Cezanne, in his 
turn, amazes us by saying to Gauguin : 
'Honestly, your painting is mad !' " 
All this simply means that transitions 
were in process. The old was not 
ready for the new. 

Transitions in poetry. Burns and 
Keats and Shelley and Wordsworth 
were hounded and whipped all over. 
England for their utter imbecility in 
trying to write verse about such 



And having got accustomed to field- 
mice and daffodils dressed daintily in 
rhythm and rhyme, Carl Sandburg 
and his fellows shock us by poetizing 
red tractors with visceral dynamics 
of a hundred mules, only he doesn't 
call it visceral dynamics. 

Transitions in prose. Compare the 
short, crisp frankness of today with 
what seems now the circuitous, prolix 
unreality of two generations ago. 0. 
Henry has one of his affectionate 
wives say to her husband in a part- 
ing note : "You are a cross between a 
refrigerator and an encyclopedia." 
That is the way many of yesterday's 
characters appeal to us. 

No lack of transitions. There have 
always been transitions, there always 
will be, as long as humanity remains 
humanity, because the very essence of 
our being is to dream dreams and fol- 
low stars. 

Nevertheless we have our transi- 
tion today. We have a number, but 
the one I am thinking about is in re- 
ligion. They are sll related; in fact, 
they are all one. The . same transi- 
tion that has given us our new science 
has given us our new art and our new 
poetry and oof new thinking about 
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God. It is the transition from the 
study to the laboratory, from author- 
ity to freedom, from tradition to ex- 
perience. Education, in science, psy- 
chology, religion, everything, used to 
mean learning something out of a 
book. It is coming to mean, learning 
to think, learning to live, living. The 
past is a vehicle, not a penitentiary; 
a friend, not a jailor. The quarrel in 
the modern world about religion is 
just here. One puts the emphasis on 
tradition, the other on experience. 
One says: "Here's the doctrine; learn 
it." The other says: "Here's the life; 
live it." One is a house with a low 
roof and all the windows nailed down. 
The other is the world, roofless and 
horizonless. Where can not the ad- 
venturing soul go, led by a God whose 
passion in the unfolding years seems 
to be to declare the universe? Whose 
picture was once drawn by the Teach- 
er when He had the father in the 
story say to the elder brother: "My 
son, all that I have is thine"? 

But it was not of these things that 
I started out to speak. I was anxious 
to call attention to the fact that how- 
ever many transitions there have been 
or may be, a few things remain cur- 
rent forever. That really is the mean- 
ing of a transition. It is a new ef- 
fort to catch up with truth or to go 
back from our wandering to where 
truth has been surely traveling all the 
while. Now, among these few things 
that are forever current amid all pos- 
sible transitions, I am going to men- 
tion only one. It is enshrined in our 
text: "They crucified him." A young 
man crucified, youth impaled. It is 
not from their side that I look, how- 
ever, but from His. A young 
not side-stepping crucifixion, a young 
man leaping upon the spears of the 
enemy, a young man setting His face 
to go to Jerusalem. A young man 



committing suicide? No, not that; 
but a young man not letting slip His 
chance to die. A vital sermon could 
be preached on the state of the world 
today if Christ had not died; but I 
am looking rather on the state of His 
mind if He had not died, the effect 
not upon the world but upon Him. 

Our statement is, that in all the 
stages of life on this planet one primal 
and final thing has rescued the whole 
experiment from mediocrity and dis- 
honor. That primal and final thing 
has been that youth has been con- 
sistently unwilling to let slip its 
chance to die. The ignominy of age 
is that it is careful, conservative; 
prudent, full of symptoms, concerned 
with the draft on the back of its 
neck, giving the bulk of its time to 
postponing death. The glory of youth 
is that it is looking about for some 
place to stake its life. It always has 
a rendezvous with death. There'n is 
Christ fundamental, universal, eter- 
nal, inevitable, and as beautiful as 
morning after a night of pain. But 
be it understood that not . all age is 
thus ignominious. Not all have paid 
too high for life. Some look back on 
the time, perhaps a number of times, 
when they dared to die, when they 
faced all worlds and took the mag- 
nificent chance. The things that 
transform the old veterans are many, 
but all the rest are negligible com- 
pared with this, that they are sing- 
ing and dancing and shouting to them- 
selves and all the world that once 
upon a time a trumpet sounded and 
they answered. 

There have been transitions, 
changes, revolutions, evolutions, prog- 
ress, retrogressions, but always the 
divine and saving quality in life has 
been youth's ambrosial willingness to 
march through a Garden with its cup 
of pain and to the top of a Hill with 
its cross. 

What a Sahara of dryness would 
history be were it not for the ridicu- 
lous young troubadours who have 
gone up and down time flinging their 
lives away! 

John Paul Jones was twenty-six 
years old when, dressed in silk and 
satins, he was striding up and down 
a swaying deck and fighting like a 
dozen devils. Galileo was seventeen 
when he overheard a lesson in geome- 
try, noticed some peculiar things 
about a swinging lamp in the Cathe- 
dral of Pisa, laid aside the study of 
medicine and began his business of 
building a new heaven. Raphael at 
twenty-one made his bow to Florence 
and the immortals. He had already 
left everything else for the one di- 
vine task of transcribing his soul in 
pigments and oils. Leonardo at 
eighteen had seen his star and was 
following. John Calvin at twenty-three 
had stated his stand on the new faith 
and was climbing the walls of Paris 
with Francis I hot after him. Martin 
Luther had taken his life in his hands 
and nailed up the Theses when he 
was twenty-eight. Servetus had 
claimed still newer liberty and was 
dead at twenty-two. When the Maid 
of Domremy was twenty she had seen 
her visions, bestridden her white horse, 
her prince, answered her ac- 
and outside the Cathedral at 
had assumed the wings of 
flame. Keats had left his drug store 
(Continued on following page) 



12 



THE CRUCIFIXION OF YOUTH 

(Continued from pare 11) 
for his quest of beauty, given his 
promise of a greater than Shakespeare 
and joined the Choir Invisible when 
he was twenty-eight. A 
sissippian wrote a poen 
ago: 

His Peace 
I love to think of them at dawn, 

Beneath the frail, pink sky, 
Casting their nets in Galilee 

And fish-hawks circling by. 

Casting their nets in Galilee, 
Just off the hills of brown, 

Such happy, simple fisherfolk 
Before the Lord walked down. 

Contented, peaceful fishermen, 

Before they ever knew 
The peace of God that filled their 
hearts 

Brim-full, and broke them, too. 

Young John who trimmed the flapping 
sail, 

Homeless, in Patmos died. 
Peter, who hauled the teeming net, 
Head-down, was crucified. 

The peace of God, it is no peace 

But strife closed in the sod, 
Yet, brothers, pray for but one thing, 
The marvelous peace of God. 
An indispensable commentary on 
these lines is that their author was 
refused admission to our army when 
the Great War came. He was under- 
height and underweight. He went on 
a regimen to increase his weight, he 
had himself stretched to increase his 
height. He tried again and was ac- 
cepted. He came back with all the 
distinctions that our government and 
France could give, and his command- 
ing general said that he had never 
seen another man so cool in action. 

Today we have another dynasty of 
daring. This is the day of explora- 
tion and of the air. J. M. Barrie 
tells of a letter from Scott of the 
Antartic that was brought home to 
him from the ruins of that expedi- 
tion. It begins: "We are pegging out 
in a very comfortless spot. Hoping 
this letter may be found and sent 
to you, I write you a word of fare- 
well. I want you to think well of 
me and my end. (After some instruc- 
tions too intimate to read, he goes 
on.) Good-bye — I am not at all 
afraid of the end, but sad to miss 
many a simple pleasure I had plan- 
ned for the future of our long 
marches. . . . We are in a desperate 
state—feet frozen, etc., no fuel, and a 
long way from food, but it would do 
your heart good to be in our tent and 
hear our songs and our cheery con- 
versation. . . . Later,— (it is here 
that the words become difficult) we 
are very near the end. ... We did 
intend to finish ourselves when things 
proved like this, but we have decided 
to die naturally without." 

Commenting, Barrie says: "When 
I think of Scott I remember the 
strange Alpine story of the youth 
who fell down a glacier and was lost, 
and how a scientific companion, 'one 
of the several who accompanied him, 
all young, computed that the body 
would again appear at a certain date 
and place many years afterwards. 
When that time came round some of 
the survivors returned to the glacier 
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to see if the prediction would be ful- 
filled; all old men now; and the body 
reappeared as young as on the day 
he left them. So Scott and his com- 
rades emerge out of the white im- 
mensities always young." 

"Lindbergh, you fool, don't you 
know the chances are 100 to 1 that 
you will never get out of that little 
sealed-up cabin?" "Yea, but wouldn't 
it be tragic to look back over life and 
find nothing but a poor, pale avoid- 
ance of death?" 

Young women, don't marry some 
washed-out youth whose fortune has 
been made for him and whose life is 
already lived. And don't marry some 
old aristocrat with a big home on 
the hill. And don't marry for the 



looking back over your shoulder, say- 
ing: "This is only an experiment" 
Look well, then leap. Put this in 
your vows: "For better, for worse; 
for richer, for poorer; in sickness and 
in health; to love and to cherish, till 
the crack o' doom." Don't be afraid 
of life and don't be afraid of death. 
And that doesn't mean that you must 
marry some half-portion with the for- 
lorn hope of reforming him and with 
the sure prospect of impoverishing 
posterity. 

Religion, rightly understood, is the 
type of thing we are talking about. 

It is not an accident that out of the 
51 now in the Hall of Fame, 10 are 
sons or daughters of preachers; or 
that one out of 12 in Who's Who is 
a preacher's boy. I am not recom- 
mending myself, we are a poor enough 
lot, but I am recommending the stuff 
I deal with. 

I heard young Leonard recently 
talking to a group of young people. 
He was telling them simply what he 
is trying to do up there in the moun- 
tains of East Tennessee. He is a 
preacher, teacher, doctor and farm ex- 
pert for a whole county. He and a 
brave, talented girl are building a lit- 
tle kingdom for themselves. Life pre- 
sented a chance and they took it. 

Life has not changed. Christ still 
calls to crusades and "hair-breadth 
scapes in the imminent deadly 
breach." His voice still cleaves a line 
between the scrubs and the thorough- 
breds. 

He says to you: "Fling yourselves 
in: rescue religion from form and 
turn it like a flood into righteousness 
of personal and public life." 

Here is our educational problem, 
race problem, our industrial problem, 
our political problem. We turn it all 
over to you. 



the summer term, July 7 to August 
18. We shall be glad to give you 



WARD-BELMONT GIRLS WIN 

JUILUARD SCHOLARSHIPS 

(Continued from page 6) 
Will you kindly signify your accept- 
ance of the fellowship on, this under- 
standing? 
With cordial congratulations, I am 
Very truly yours, 
JUILLIARD GRADUATE SCHOOL. 
(Signed) Ernest Hutcheson, 

Dean. 

Miss Richardson's Letter 
Miss Richardson's letter, which 
bears the same date, is as follows : 
My dear Miss Richardson: 

I am happy to inform you that you 
have been awarded a Scholarship at 
Chautauqua under Mr. Hutcheson for 



qua if you need it 

The Faculty Council wishes to 
await the results of your Chautauqua 
Scholarship and let you appear again 
at the October examinations before 
making a definite decision about 
awarding you a Fellowship at the 
Graduate School. I feel sure that 
your progress at Chautauqua will be 
great enough to give you a good chance 
of success in October. 

With cordial congratulations, I am 
Sincerely yours, 
JUILLIARD GRADUATE SCHOOL. 
(Signed) Ernest Hutcheson, 
Dean. 

EXHIBIT 
PLEASES GUESTS 



school of art pre- 
sented an unusually pleasing and in- 
teresting exhibit this year during 
commencement week. The eleven cer- 
tificate students, as well as numbers 
of the other members of art classes, 
had work in the exhibit. Among the 
outstanding examples of work from 
the general art classes were charcoal 
drawings from life and quick sketches 
in both line and color from the posed 
model. 

Some of the quick sketches in water 
which showed sound training in form, 
with a wonderful color perception, 
were done by Misses Louise Butler, 
Helen Scott, Eugenia Howard and 
Pauline McDonald. 

Among the examples of interior 
decoration work shown in the exhibit 
were the following: 

Marie Sudekum — library in warm 
browns, showing books in built-in 
shelves and comfortable arrangement 
of furniture and lamps. 

Lucille Hegeweld — (specialized in 
Colonial Periods.) Living room, din- 
ing-room and bedroom in Colonial 
style, which are remarkably clear- 
cut and show excellent understanding 
of perspective and color. 

Beth Brush — An interesting hall in 
the early English style with high, 
beamed ceiling and deep windows, 
crimson curtains and furnishings of 
the period. Another room in delicate 
French style is also her work. 

Emily Krouse — Living room and 
dining room done in modern style and 
arranged for comfort and use. 

Louise Dreyfus — A Louis XVI room 
in a pleasingly delicate color combina- 
tion. 

Kate Boyd exhibited a very attrac- 
tive dining room drawing. 

Margaret Alice Lowe showed some 
advertising plates in good technique 
and with strong attractive value. The 
dresses from "Grace's" are beautiful 
examples of the advertisers' art. 
Misses Buford and Summer were also 
well represented by plates in costume 
design and commercial illustration. 



Special mention should be made of 
the illustrations of Miss Martha Fin- 
negan, a freshman in the general art 
course. 

The portrait heads of Helen Nina 
Scott showed a soundness of construc- 
tion and were real portraits. 

Anna White exhibited several beau- 
tifuly executed examples of pen and 
ink illustrations. A feature of the 
exhibit was the mounting of several 



reproductions by the original draw- 
ings, thereby illustrating the value of 
training in the field of commercial il. 
lustration. 

Billie Chapman showed a beautiful 
illustration of a fairy story, in full 
color. Mary Lloyd's fairy illustration 
has a professional look. 

miiareo rerns snowea worx strong 
in both drawing and applied design. 
The line and color of Betty Boyli n '« 
work were both particularly good. 

The work of Margaret Payne 
showed much promise. She had on 
exhibition time sketches from the 
models, as well as work in advertising. 

Perhaps the most attractive fea- 
ture of the exhibit for the layman wag 
the group of campus scenes in direct 
water color. Here the color was clean 
and vibrant, with exceptionally good 
drawing. These studies were all done 
at one sitting of one hour. Ruth Cole- 
man and Betty Williams were well 
represented in this section of the ex- 
hibit. 

The work of the Ward-Belmont 
School of Art will be continued for 
six weeks. Miss Mary Wynne Shack 
elford, director, announced a large en- 
rollment in the various courses offered 
in the summer session. 



"Y" NOTES 



The most impressive service of the 
Y.W.C.A. year was the Installation 
Ceremony held at the vesper hour last 
Sunday evening. The old members 
of the' Y.W.C.A. yielded their places 
to the new cabinet who made their 
to the illumining candle whose 
radiance lighted the room, 
eparting officer committed the 
honor and responsibility of her office 
to the new leaders. Sincerity and ear- 
nestness characterized the short per- 
sonal talk that each girl made. Chris- 
tine Caldwell as president and Ruth 
Donahoo as vice-president gave us a 
glimpse of the power and the encom- 
passing aim that we know will guide 
and aid each and every citizen of 
Ward-Belmont next year. 

The last Sunday school of the year 
was one of unusually large atten- 
dance. Grace Dupree, Evelyn Cross- 
man, violins, and Hazel Kitchen, saxo- 
phone, Lydareene Majors, piano, ac- 
companied the hymns. Miss Van led 
the services. We wish that it were 
possible to fittingly describe the at- 
mosphere of this last meeting, and 
the thoughts that ran through the 
minds of those who have come to cher- 
ish these services. As one more thing 
was brought to a close, we feel reluc- 
tant and yet happy in the thoughts 
of all we hope it has accomplished. 

Preparations are almost complete 
for the Y.W.C.A. Conference at Blue 
Ridge. The nine delegates from 
Ward-Belmont will give us an amply 
supply of the details of the trip, as 
will be, is, and was, next fall. 

And now the Y column rolls up its 
scroll and tucks its quill away. It 
hopes, most sincerely, that its lines 
have brought you more in touch with 
the Y and all its activities. A last 
wish for all is, a summer crammed 
full of fun and "happiness, with a 
memory of this year that will bring 
you back, if not as students, at least 
in the heart of the Y. 
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WINS PRIZE IN 
MILESTONES CONTEST 

Miss Susan Graham Erwin of Mor- 
gan town, N. C, won the ten dollar 
gold piece which Miss Theodora 
Scruggs and Miss Linda Rhea, of the 
Wiird-Belmont English faculty, offer 
annually for the best literary contri- 
bution to the Milestones. Miss Erwin 
has won several other literary honors 
during the year, notably honorable 
mention in the recent Atlantic 
Monthly contest. Her election by 
fellow students to the office of editor 
cf The Hyphbn for the coming school 
year, as well as to the presidency of 
the college literary society, the Word- 
smiths, are further evidences of her 
ability. 

Honorable mention in the Milestones 
contest is given to Misses Kathryn 
Glasford, Claire Dorchester afid 
Jessie Cosgrove. 



GIRLHOOD 
By Scsan Graham Erwin 
(Winner in Milestones Contest) 
Some day I shall place teacups in a 
straight, 

Neat row across my cupboard's ledge. 

Each plate 
Will smile with cleanliness, and I shall 

know 

The way beans should be boiled and 

how to sew 
A fine, straight seam, and I shall like 

to talk 

Of bakings and the neighbor folk who 
walk 

Past my front door. I'll say, " 'Twas 

hard to wait!" 
When some one broad and tall strides 

through the gate 
And rumples up my starched apron 

again. 

Some day all this will be, but until 
then 

I'll wear pink bows, be frivolous and 
free — 

And quite forget such things have 
need to be. 



THE TOWER AND THE BELL 

Three Sonnets 
By Kathryn Isabel Glasford 

(Honorable Mention in Milestone Con.- 
test) 

I look from out my window toward 

your head 
That rises through the smoke of 

dying fires, 
The city's closing factories and the 

sunset's red 
Herald the dusk with time for 

men's desires. 
'Tis true that from your top they say 

you see 

The city and the countryside spread 
out. 

The more aloft a man or thing may be, 
The larger is his world that lies 
about. 

And once they used this simple thing, 
This tower with the great railed 
iron top, 

To watch approach of armies and to 
bring 

Disaster, and the blue-clad men to 
stop; 

But men will ever all the use employ 
Of Nature's beauty others to destroy. 
II 

Each thing or person has a certain 



A glory with a 
life 

That leaves a memory or blank de- 
cay 

To stand a souvenir of some past 
strife. 

Your walls that once were stolid and 



With crevices and cracks of age are 
gaunt; 

Your tales of glory that men did re- 
late 

No longer have a purpose or a want. 
The spider weaves his web among the 
dust; 

Along your stairs the fiddling crick- 
ets flit, 

With Nature now, who gives you life, 



Is to return ; yourself to her submit. 
All things completed revert to their 
source, 

And thus all cycles run and every 
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The silent twilight suddenly is stirred; 
The clear, cool ring of some near 
vesper bell 

To us and to the city, scarce dis- 
turbed, 

Gives knowledge of the hour of 
prayer to tell 
Ourselves in hurried whispers events 
passed, 

And make an inventory of the day, 
So that we suddenly realize at last 

The bell and tower will be far away. 
When we leave, others come to take 
our place, 
These days will pass and our years 
will be gone; 
Time never stops, and each day's 
given space 
Is length enough for duty to be 
done. 

Bells sound the time, and ancient tow- 
ers fall 

To wake our minds to life's dull, dron- 
ing call. 



TO MY MOTHER 
By Susan Graham Erwin 

(Winner in Milestones Contest) 
Of mornings have I sung, and wind, 

and rain; 
And I have fashioned songs from the 

quick pain 
Of swift, clean flights of birds across 

a sky 

All sagging with ripe color. And 
once I 

Against a gaunt, gray crag pressed 

my young life 
Until I felt its music like a knife 
Cut through me, and I throbbed that 

I might sing 
The song of such a mighty, rugged 

thing. 

Of these and more I wrought my 

songs, and knew 
The ecstacy and pain of each, and 

threw 

Them to the wind, like streamers 

made of flame, 
In swirling colors. But at your dear 

name, 

O my beloved, I closed my lips and hid 
My heart within my hands. Earth 

dared not bid 
Me sing, for here was far more joy 

and pain 

Than ever felt in skies, or wind, or 



FREEDOM 
By Jessie Cosgrove 
(Honorable Mention in Milestone i 
test) 

You speak of the freedom of youth, 
Of the limitless paths he may tread, 
And the care-free life he may lead. 
But the hand of dependence is 
And the chain of small duties is 
There is no freedom in youth. 
You hear of the freedom of age, 
Of the restful quiet and peace 
That come at the spirit's release 
From the endless turmoil and strife. 
The open mouth of the grave waits 

for all life. 
There is no freedom in age. 
There are poems on the freedom of 

birds. 

Who may roam the uncharted skies, 
And scatter their sweet-sounding 
lies 

Of happiness, while they still fear 
That the ravaging cat's paw draws 
near, 

Or that spring without warning may 
turn 

Into winter. Such is the freedom of 
birds. 

Think of the freedom of a doe. 
Timid and frightened, she'll go 
To the stream, nervously dreading a 
trap 

Of the hunter who has captured her 
mate. 

She knows the verdict of fate. 
There's no freedom like that of a doe. 
No human being is free. 
Each is caught in a net of duty and 

circumstance. 
His mind is inclosed by the high walls 

of ignorance; 
His actions are stopped by the rules 

of convention. 
There is no freedom for man. 
The beasts of the field are guarded by 

fences ; 

The fish of the seas are confined to the 
waters; 

The industrious bee is the slave of the 
honey. 

Nothing is free anywhere. 



SONG 
By Claire Dorchester 
(Honorable Mention in Milestone Con- 
test) 

These are the things that were 

wrenched from me; 
The salt tide running in the Irish Sea; 
The sapphire grottoes of blue Capri. 

A black-garbed Fascist in Saint 

Mark's Square, 
Young and slim, with hawklike stare, 
Treading the cobbles with a swag- 
gering air. 

The quiet monastery on Fiesole's hill, 
Sun-drenched, golden, and peacefully 
still, 

le restlessness that life had 
tried to kill. 



Your wide, slow, beloved smile 
Curved in farewell, the while 
Our boat jarred against the dock's 
rotted pile. 

These are the things that were 

wrenched from me, 
Things that never again shall I see, 
Things that are lost in the tides of 

the sea. 



THE MOON BEHIND THE TOWER 

By Claire Dorchester 

(Honorable Mention in Milestone Con- 
test) 

The moon is at the full tonight, 
And mistily from behind the tower it 
sends 

Long blades of soft gold through my 
window, 

That slip along my throat like phan- 
tom knives, 

With the exquisite pain of hopeless 
desires; 

A silver-gilt glow shines through the 
broken, staring windows 

Of that gaunt, black ghost that is the 
tower; 

And ugly lines are softened, 

And some into stark, angular relief 

are brought, 
Standing high against the dark, sil- 
ver sky of night, 
With the great golden globe barely 

seen around its edges, 
The tower is a figure of desolation, 
With a shining silver line of hope be- 
hind it; 

And the moon rocks like a ladened 
boat, 

And the torn black clouds hang over 
the tower like a shroud. 

Again the long, pale blades, with a 
taunting caress, 

Slide along my bare throat with a ra- 
diance unbearable, 

Piercing my soul with their shining 
edges, 

Making my heart a sealed casket of 
beauty — 

Beauty ceaselessly striving for flight. 



EIGHTH GRADE 

CLOSING EXERCISE 



Members of Ward-Belmont's eighth 
grade received their certificates this 
year at a delightfully arranged pro- 
gram presented in the Recreation 
Hall. At the conclusion of the pro- 
gram tea was served to the guests, 
most of whom were Nashville people 
and relatives of members of the class. 
The program was as follows: 
Introduction of Members 

.... Mary Currell Berry 

Looking Forward Beverly Stone 

Service Jeanette Caldwell 

Violin Solo Ella Lu Cheek 

Presentation of Certificates 

.... Mr. John W. Barton 
Members of the Class 

Mary Currell Berry, May Buntin, 
Edith Caldwell, Jeanette Caldwell, 
Ella Lu Cheek, Nancy Connell, Mary 
Rhea Cooper, Jane Hall, Elizabeth 
Hyde, Henrietta Lewis, Dorothy Mc- 
Carthy, Willa Anna Moore, Elizabeth 
Petway, Beverly Stone, Sarah Taylor, 
Waddell Walker, Corinne Webb. 
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ELMONT HYPHEN 



CHIMES OF WARD-BELMONT 

ARE NOW TO BE A REALITY 



Formal announcement that the 
chimes, for which the Ward-Belmont 
School Alumnae Association has been 
working for several years, will be in- 
stalled in the ancient tower on the 
school's campus during the coming 
year, was made Thursday morning by 
Dr. John W. Barton, vice-president. 

A carillon of twenty-three bells will 
be installed as soon as the tower is 
repaired and the bells, which are be- 
ing made in England, can be obtained. 
According to the original plans the 
Alumnae Association was to raise 
funds for a first unit of ten bells. The 
school authorities, however, took the 
matter in hand and decided to pur- 
chase the larger number and to make 
the necessary repairs on the tower be- 
fore their installation. 

The largest bell will weigh 1,344 
pounds and the smallest twelve 
pounds. It is thought that the tower 
will be ready sometime during the 
early fall and that the chimes will be 
installed by January, 1929. 

The first announcement was made 
Tuesday evening, May 29, when Viola 
Jay, president of the 1928 graduating 
class, presented Dr. Barton with the 
usual contribution to the chimes fund. 
The occasion was a beautiful one, for 
the senior class and the senior mid- 
dies had gathered before the Academic 
Building for "step-singing" and the 
transferring of colors and all rights 
and privileges of the outgoing senior 
class to the class of 1929. 

The daisy chain, the class of 1928 
on the steps, and the class of 1929 
standing in line waiting to take the 
place of the outgoing seniors made a 
lovely picture in the early twilight. 
It was fitting that the first announce- 
ment should be made in such a set- 
ting, for the chimes, even before they 
are actually possessed, have already 
become a tradition of the school. Each 
class has faithfully made its contribu- 
tion and each year the work for the 
chimes fund has been carried on by 
loyal alumnae and members of the 
class which happened, at the time, to 
be graduating. Much credit is due 
many members of the faculty, notably 
Miss Lelia D. Mills, for the devotion 
to the work and the encouragement of- 
fered each year. 

Dr. Barton announced that the first 
selection they will play will be "The 
Bells of Ward-Belmont" and that, 
naturally, the second will be "The 
Star Spangled Banner." 

The tower in which the chimes are 
to be placed is one of the interesting 
landmarks of Nashville. As a part 
of the historic and beautiful Belmont 
estate it escaped damaged during the 
Civil War and has stood through the 
years as a reminder of the past. The 
fact that it is to be repaired and pre- 
served will add greatly to the interest 
in the Ward-Belmont chimes and give 
them a true historic value. 

The following paragraphs concern- 
ing historic carillons by William 
Gorham Rice, of New York, are par- 
ticularly interesting: 



"Historic belfries and ancient 
pires in Holland and Belgium have 

to the intervals of the chromatic scale. 
With their mechanism these assem- 
bled bells, often more than two score 
in number, constitute the majestic 
musical instrument called a carillon. 
When crowned with a carillon such 
belfries and spires become known as 
Singing Towers. Of the beauty of 
carillon music, Rosetti, Stevenson, 
Thackeray, De Amicis, Victor 
Hugo, Georges Rodenbach, George 
Macdonald, Thomas Hardy, Alice 
Meynell, Havelock Ellis, William De 
Morgan, Longfellow, and Van Dyke, 
have written. 

"Among the famous carillons are 
Saint Rombold's singing tower, at 
Malines, Belgium; the belfry at 
Bruges; Antwerp's cathedral spires; 
the belfry at Mons; the belfry at 
Ghent; at Amsterdam, in Holland, at 
Middelburg, Delft, Utrecht, the 
Hague, Groningen and at Arnhem." 

The Carillon— A General 
Description 

"Carillon" is the Continental name 
for a set of bells of the finest musical 
quality and tuning advancing by semi- 
tones in the chromatic scale; it con- 
tains at least two octaves of bells, 
that is, a minimum of twenty-three 
when the first two semi-tones are 
omitted; its average range is three 
octaves, or about 36 bells, and it at- 
tains a maximum compass of four 
and a half octaves, or 53 bells. 

It is operated by a Hand Clavier, 
the arrangement of which is identical 
with the console of an organ, except 
that light wooden levers take the 
place of the ivory keys. These levers 
are attached by means of wires and 
cranks to the clappers, which strike 
the bell on the inside surface at a 
point near its largest diameter; the 
travel of the clapper is about one 
inch, which is sufficient to bring out 
the full volume of sound required for 
carillon playing, while still allowing 
the delicate touch necessary to enable 
a single operator to maniuplate so 
many bells. 

Pedals are attached to the levers 
connected with the heavier bells, so 
that these can be played by foot or 
by hand; this enables the player to 
strike them more forcibly than would 
be possible with the hand levers, and 
it also allows him to execute the more 
intricate passages of music by leav- 
ing his hands free for the rapid 
manipulation of the levers connected 
to the smaller bells. 

This instrument, in the case of the 
smaller or two octave carillons, can 
be operated by any one having an ear 
for music, and able to play on the 
piano. Beginning with simple airs 
and tunes, proficiency is rapidly at- 
tained, and with practice, more elabo- 
rate pieces with variations can be 
rendered effectively, the scope being 
only limited by the number of bells. 
Such a carillon is admirably suited 
to the requirements of a church of 

practically that of the human voice, 
ensures that any hymn tune, song, 



CERTIFICATE PUPILS 

GAVE RECITAL 

The final recital program of the 
Ward-Belmont School of Music for 
the year of 1927-28 
day evening, May 29, in the 
auditorium. Mr. Alvin 8. Wiggers, 
music critic of the Nashville Tennes- 
sean, who has freqeuently visited 
Ward-Belmont during the year, gave 
his estimate of the certificate pupils 
in the following article which ap- 
peared on the morning of May 30: 

The annual recital by certificate 
pupils of the Ward-Belmont Conser- 
vatory of Music was given last night 
in the school auditorium before a 
large audience. 

There were twelve participants, of 
whom three were pupils of Miss Alice 
K. Leftwich. These were Miss Ruth 
Smith, Miss Katherine Kean and Miss 



Lawrence Goodman presented six 
young ladies: Miss Madelyn Tarp- 
ley, Miss Connie Weiblen, Miss Lyda- 
reene Majors, Miss Nora Lee Conditt, 
Miss Virginia Risinger, and Miss Vir- 
ginia Wilson. Miss Weiblen, who was 
to have played Chopin's Valse in C. 
sharp Minor, was unable to be present. 

Miss Sloan's Pupil 

Miss Nancy Baskerville is a certifi- 
cate pupil in voice of Miss Helen Todd 
Sloan. Miss Florence Abels was pre- 
sented by Miss Florence Nightingale 
Boyer and Miss Johnny Jernigan is a 
violin pupil of Kenneth Rose. 

Miss Smith played Lechetizky's dif- 
ficult "Intermezzo in Octaves" with 
good tone effects. 

Miss Kean has a beautiful touch 
and gave a poetic interpretation of 
Chopin's Impromptu in A fiat. Her 
playing has clarity and poise. 

Miss Baskerville has a very lovely 
soprano of high range, and she sang 
the taxing "Caro Nome" from "Rigo- 
letto" in fine style. Her runs and 
staccati were admirable, and in the 
cadenza she reached high D sharp. 
Miss Sloan, her teacher, played a good 



Plays With Efficiency 

Miss Ross played Chopin's Polo- 
naise in C sharp minor very effect- 
ively, and received much applause. 

Miss Tarpley gave a beautiful ren- 
dition of Mozart's "Air and Varia- 
tions." She has good technique and 
plays with great smoothness. 

Miss Jernigan gave the popular 
"Prize Song" from Wagner's music 
drama, "Die Meistersinger," as ar- 
ranged for violin by Wilhelmj, and 
played with splendid expression, tone 
and bowing. Mrs. Rose, at 
played an excellent accompan 

Miss Majors played Debussy's airy 
"Arabesque in E" with smoothness, 
and displayed a lovely, clear touch. 

Miss Conditt played Debussy's 
quaint "Minstrels" in quite a 
terly manner and displayed a 
feeling for interpretation. 

Miss Risinger gave a fine presenta- 
tion of Debussy's "Sunken Cathedral" 
and brought out the weird chord ef- 
fects splendidly. 



Mian Abels baa a lovely void and 
i's "Prince Charm, 
ing" and Staub's "LTieure Del it •.. , 
in French, delightfully. Miss Mary 
Margaret Boyer, a pupil of Mrs, 
Schmitx, played the accompaniment* 
very pleasingly. 

the difficult 
from Wagner's "Tristan 
and Isolde," as arranged by Liszt , i n 
an impressive manner. Her playing 
has the necessary breadth of style, 
and she achieved some fine effects. 

— — — — — — 

TWO RECITALS BY 

VIOLIN STUDENTS 

Pupils of Kenneth Rose, direct o 0 ( 
the violin department, Ward-Belm .nt 
School of Music, appeared in recitals 
on May 24 and May 26. 

The advanced pupils, who appeared 
oh May 26, gave the following pro- 
gram: 

Sonata in E Major, adagio, allegro 
• Handel 
Ella Lu Cheek 

Souvenir de Posen ...Wienawski 

Son of the Puszta Keler-Bela 

Holmes Vaughn 

Adagio Ries 

Catherine Scruggs 
Concerto No. 9, allegro maestoso 

Matilda Weaver 

Largo Dvorak 

Gavotte Gluck 

Elizabeth Leigh Minter 

Gypsy Serenade Valdtz 

awkins 

Krakauer-Kreisk r 
Polly Dawes 

Prize Song Wagner- Wilhelmj 

Johnny Jernigan 
Andante und Scherzo capriccio 

.David 

Weldon Hart 

Concerto No. 6 Rode-Franko 

Pauline Loomis 

of the intermediate class on May 24 

was as follows: 

Home, Sweet Home, 

Old Folks at Home Folk Song 

\ 



Martha Noel 
My- Heart at Thy Sweet Voice 

St Saem 

James Ryan 

Mazurka Mylnarski 

Frances Pearson 
To a Wild Rose6MacDowell-Hartman 

Evelyn Crossman 
Concerto No. 4, adagio, allegro 

Seitz 

Annette McAdoo 
Summer Showers Logan 



Cavatina Bohm 

Lillian Burton 
Melody m F ••••• Rubinstein 

Grace Dupree 
Spanish Dance Rehfeld 



Mary Lanier 



fine Concerto 



Accolay 

Duncan 

Brahms-Hochstein 
Teresa Patterson 

Concerto No. 23, allegro ....Viotti 
Hilma Reed 



NT HYPHEN 



15 




•Uvea. After his death, his widow 
married Colonel Acklen, who built 
their Belmont home. It was an exact 
reproduction of an Italian villa. In 
front of the house was a lovely for- 
mal garden, with beds of flowers, 
statuary, fountains, and a beautiful 
lake, in the center of which was a 
tower with an observatory. In the 
distance, always to be seen, were the 
blue hills. 



LATER YEARS OF 



STORY OF FOUNDING 
BELMONT TOLD 



Miss Ida E. Hood has recorded the 
following story of the founding of 

Belmont: 

We had been studying together in 
Philadelphia, Miss Heron and I, for 
two. or three years and had just fin- 
ished a course of instruction, gradu- 
ated, and received our diplomas. One 
perfectly beautiful moonlight night we 
were sleeping in my country home on 
the borders of Philadelphia, and, not 
being willing to be separated, we then 
and there determined we would have 
a school of our own. Shortly after 
that I received a letter from a cousin 
of mine who had gone down into Vir- 
ginia, had become interested in oil 
ventures there and amassed a fortune. 
He wrote that as I was now neither 
studying nor teaching it was time for 
me to visit them. I answered that I 
could not come as I had a friend with 
me. He wired back, "Come and bring 
your friend with you." We went for 
a long visit and some weeks later the 
State Teachers' Association was meet- 
ing in Washington, Pennsylvania. We 
went over there and met an old pro- 
lessor of my brother and told him 
about our plan to start a school of our 
own. He said, "I will not say 'Go West, 
young woman,' but I will say *Go 
South.'" And we then for the first 
i ime began to think of that possibility. 

You will see how our dream grew 
and prospered. Shortly after this 
Miss Heron had a call to teach in 
Memphis and accepted the position 
where she remained for four years. I 
pent part of that winter with her, 
teaching some classes in the school, 
hut the next year went to Boston for 
a year of reading and research in the 
new public library there, which was 
then very promising. However, as 
has been said, "One can not read all 
the time," and so I was glad to accept 
a call to teach in Mrs. Clarke's school 
at Franklin, Tennessee, especially as 
this brought me nearer Miss ,Heron, 
and gave us further opportunity to 
-study Southern schools and institutions 
as we had determined to do. I went 
and remained two years, having there 
some of the most delightful experi- 
ences in my whole teaching life. 

While there one of my school girl 
friends, a faithful ally, suggested that 
Martin College, of Pulaski, which had 
previously been in a most flourishing 
condition, now was in need of a princi- 
pal and she and her family warmly 
urged that I write the Board of Trust 




of our desire and intention. I did so, 
which letter brought a speedy and en- 
couraging answer and not long after 
this Miss Heron and I went down, 
looked the ground over, determined to 
invest our all in the undertaking and 
opened school there that autumn. 

After five years of most cheering 
experiences there, we felt we needed 
city opportunities and advantages for 

Nashville to attend the Nati< 
cation Association, which 
in convention here, we chanced to see 
Belmont. Miss Heron was at once ex- 
travagantly pleased with the place and 
we forthwith made arrangements for 
locating here, bringing with us that 
first year many of our girls and sev- 
eral of our teachers. 

The rest you know. 

Those first 
easy nor pleasant, but through the 
efforts of a loyal friend and cousin, 
the water, sewer and city lights finally 
came to our door and there was never 
any dearth of patronage at the open- 
ing of school. We were gradually 
able to secure these ample buildings 
and the strong and efficient teaching 
force you know. 

In giving up the work we hope to see 

on in the new institution, potent for 
good to girls and young women." 



BEAUTIFUL SITE 

FOR SCHOOL 



After the death of Dr. William E. 
Ward in 1887 there were two presi- 
of Ward Seminary. One a Mr. 
md the other a Presbyterian 
Dr. Charles. Their com- 
bined period of service in this ca- 
pacity was approximately five years, 
for in 1892 Dr. John Diell Blanton, 
president of Ward-Belmont College at 
the present time, came to Ward Semi- 
nary. 

Dr. Blanton's thirty-six years with 
Ward Seminary and Ward-Belmont 
School cover very nearly as long a 
period as the forty-two years which 
elapsed from the founding of the 
school in 1865 until Dr. Ward's death. 

In 1913 Ward Seminary and Bel- 
mont College were united and the 
plant moved to the famous Belmont 
estate, which allowed greater room for 
expansion. The history of these later 
years is common knowledge. The 
ideals of the institution, and its ser- 
vice to its immediate community and 
to the homes of girls from every part 
of the United States who are yearly 
trained in its classrooms, are also well 
known. 

Under Dr. Blanton's regime the en- 
rollment has increased with the years, 
modern methods of teaching have been 
introduced, the plant has all of the 
most modern improvements, and its 
many additions would make the orig- 
inal school appear infinitesimal. One 
thing, however, has endured through 
the years — the high ideal of its foun- 
ders — for those who now carry the 
torch have not overlooked the fact 
that the most important thing to a 
school is, after all, the ideal it is cap- 
able of inspiring. 



Misses Hood and Heron were for- 
tunate in their choice of a location for 
their school, Belmont College, for in 
selecting the old Belmont mansion they 
secured not only a beautiful location, 
convenient and with ample room for 
expansion, but they obtained also a 
magnificent piece of architecture 
which gives a background of beauty 
and culture particularly fitting for a 
girls' school. The following quotation 
from Mrs. James £. Caldwell's article 
on Belmont in her book, "Beautiful 
and Historical Country Homes Near 
Nashville," gives a brief description of 
the Belmont estate: 

"Beautiful Belmont was the pala- 
tial home of Mr. and Mrs. Joseph H. 
Acklen. It was built in 1860 and at 
that time it was, perhaps, the hand- 
somest private establishment in the 
United States. Mrs. Acklen's first 
husband was Mr. Franklin, of Sum- 
ner County. He was a man of great 
wealth and lived most of the time on 
one of his plantations, of which he 
owned seven, and a large number of 



WARD SEMINARY WAS 
A WOMA N'S IDEA 

The suggestion for establishing the 
institution which became William E. 
Ward's Seminary for Young Ladies 
was made by a woman. This woman 
was Eliza Hudson Ward, the wife of 
Dr. Ward. At the time she suggested 
this idea to her husband she was a 
young, and, from her portrait which 
hangs in the home of her daughter, 
Mrs. John H. DeWitt, a very beauti- 
ful and distinguished-looking woman. 
Dr. Ward, at the time Mrs. Ward 
her letter suggesting the est lib- 
it of a girls' school, was in 
New York, observing educational in- 
stitutions and looking about for some- 
thing definite to which he could turn 
his attention and his labors. 

Mrs. DeWitt spoke of Mrs. Ward's 
letter at the recent meeting of the 
Ward Alumnae Association. Other 
letters written by Dr. and Mrs. Ward 
at this time show clearly the high 
purpose which they had in the estab- 
lishment of this school and their 



struggles to make it a reality. While 
Dr. Ward waa in New York and Mrs. 
Ward was at home in Nashville with 
her small children, one little girl died. 
This great sorrow and other difficul- 
ties were met with bravery charac- 
teristic of this noble couple and, Ward 
Seminary was opened in the beautiful 
old Kirkman home in the fall of 1865. 

Excerpts from a letter written in 
New York on June 20, 1865, by Dr. 
Ward to Mrs. Ward gives a definite 
idea of the beginnings of the historic 



"You suggest the school and use 
good argument why what is done 
be done quickly. I agree with 
I am willing to go into it and 
will take the Shelby Medical College 
— the residence part of it, if they will 
put it in good shape and let me have 
it at a reasonable figure. If the occa- 
sion demanded we could get the use 
of some room in the college for reci- 
As to outfit for so large a 
we could not think of furnish- 
ing it complete, but only as we had 
demands for the rooms. I do not think 
we could get many boarders the first 
year. 

"My idea runs thus — to secure a 
house, publish a card in the papers 
stating that I will open a school for 
females and that I have been in New 
York and other places four months 
looking into schools, that girls can be 
taught as well and as cheaply there 
as here. 

"Then, to get Miss Dunn as teacher 
and thus secure her influence. Get 
Mrs. Robinson for music and Taylor, 
if demanded, and such other help as 
might become necessary, and not make 
a great flourish about what we are 
going to do, but a calm and dignified 
statement of the wants and our de- 
sires to fill them. These assistants, 
as you say, as to their fitness to teach 
and popularity with the public and 
their ability to draw influence, I only 
wish I were there now to look into all 
these things, but I can not come un- 
der three or four weeks at best. In 
the meantime, you can see all about 
it and use your own judgment. 

"I think that in time I could build 
up a good school that would pay ex- 
penses of a family, educate our own 
children, do good and, perhaps, make 
a few hundred dollars a year clear. 

"I feel more and more that I would 
be more in my proper sphere in that 
line than in any kind of traffic ..." 

"I leave the whole matter to you, 
for I think you understand my idea. 
You might say to inquiries that I will 
be home as soon as I have finished my 
observations." 

(Note: The Miss Dunn mentioned 
in Dr. Ward's letter was Miss Mary 
Dunn, a popular teacher in the Nash- 
ville public schools before the Civil 
War. She conducted a private school 
during the war in any convenient lo- 
cation, for the school buildings were 
used for hospitals. Mrs. Gray, class 
of 1866, who attended the Ward Alum- 
nae reunion June 2, 1928, stated that 
she and other members of her class 
had attended Miss Dunn's 
during the war.) 
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STETSON HUMPHREY 
WILL COME TO 
WARD-BELMONT 

Formal announcement that Stetson 
Humphrey will be director of the 
Voice Department, Ward-Belmont 
School of Music, has been made. Mr. 
Humphrey is one of the outstanding 
figures in the musical world of today 
and is not only a teacher, but an art- 
ist and experienced director as well. 

In announcing Mr. Humphrey 
Ward-Belmont reviews the following 
interesting facts about his career: 
Stetson Humphrey 
In these days of intense specializa- 
tion it is very much worthwhile to 
have as head of the Voice Department 
one who has achieved not only signal 
success as an artist and teacher, but 
also one who has had broad training 
in the various fields of music, thus 
broadening the fcope of his experience 
so that it directly affects the char- 
acter of his teaching. Fortunately for 
us we have as the head of this depart- 
ment one who has the combination 
necessary, as have few other men in 
our experience. 

Mr. Stetson Humphrey comes to us 
after having had successful experi- 
ence in his chosen field over a period 
of nearly fifteen years. His early 
school preparation was in Europe and 
in Rochester, New York. He is a 
graduate of the Rochester Athenaeum 
and Mechanics Institute, and also 
holds the Bachelor's degree from Co- 
lumbia University. His musical prepa- 
ration is based first on a broad piano 
training, having been under one of 
Leschetizky's outstanding pupils and 
is a graduate of the old Rochester 
Conservatory of Music. His vocal 
work while in Rochester was under 
Oscar Garrisin and Tom Carl, and in 
Columbia under Professor Jeolieff. , 
To show the breadth of his training 1 
over an extended period of years, he 
has had work under such people as 
Heinrich Jacobsen, Dresden and Vi- 
enna; Marguerite Clark of the Metro- 
politan Opera; De Reske Studios of 
Paris, especial work in German Lieder 
under Dr. Ludwig Wuhlner and Max 
Henrich. He was especially trained 
in concert and oratorio under such 
teachers as David Bisphan and Dr. 
Meeys. Other teachers under whom 
he has studied over an extended period 
of time, are Signor Morille, Milan and 
London; Percy Rector Stevens and 
Sergie Klabansky, New York; and 
Signor Tanara, the operatic coach of 
Caruso and Titto Ruffo. 

Quite as extensive as has been his 
training is also his experience as a 
teacher. He began teaching privately 
in Rochester, and was later on the 
vocal staff of the Old Rochester Con- 
servatory. He was also for a time on 
the vocal staff of the Syracuse Uni- 
versity. He has conducted private 
studios in New York and Boston. 
Possibly the most outstanding work 
that he has done was as director of the 
Boston Music School, where he served 
for six years. For four years he was 
Director of Music at the Choate 
School. He has done solo work in- such 
churches as First Presbyterian Church 
of Syracuse, Broadway and West End 
Presbyterian Churches of New York. 
For two years he has done concert and 
oratorio work under the direction 3f 




of vocal teaching. A good singer him- 
self he inspires others. The technical 
Walter Anderson. For two years he 
handled leading roles in light opera 
under the management of Klaw and 
Erlanger and the 
Grand Opera Company of New York. 
He has been a director of chorus and 
glee club work in various places. Dur- 
ing the World War he was director 
of camp music under the war depart- 
ment's direction in two of the largest 
cantonments. 

A teacher's work is always based 
on the results he has obtained with his 
individual pupils, despite his own 
training and experience. Here again 
Mr. Humphrey has had signal success. 
Several of his pupils have had dis- 
tinct success in grand opera, oratorio 
and church music, as well as concept 
work and teaching. It is his idea to 
stress not only the value of the indi- 
vidual voice with respect to operatic 
work, but he is also sane with refer- 
ence to all of the work that can be 
comprehended under the general terms 
part of his work is highly endorsed by 
those who have been closely associated 
with him. We could easily quote ref- 
erence after reference bearing on this 
point. 

We are exceedingly fortunate to 
have him, and it is a pleasure to an- 
nounce him. 

Some Comments from the American 



in all registers, his upper 
particularly good." 

Boston Post-Herald, Boston, Mass.: 
"The quality of his voice, full and 
tweet, is the natural gift which Mr. 

ning of his career, and not a cultivated 
one as is the case with many singers." 

New York Times, New York.: "Mr. 
Humphrey's arias were given with the 
temperamental ardour and apprecia- 
tive expression of national quality. 
This point is a feature of Mr. Hum- 
phrey's work. He interprets national 
spirit in all his songs." 

Rochester Democrat and Chronicle, 
Rochester, New York: "In Italian 
arias, Old English Ballads, and more 
modern classical compositions, alike, 
Mr. Humphrey proved himself to be 
the possessor of a sure technique, and 
a versatility of expression, which re- 
enforcing a naturally pleasing and 
consistently trained voice have round- 
ed him into a singer whom it is a 
delight to hear." 

The Mpriden Record, Meriden, 
Conn.: "Mr. Humphrey is a baritone 
who knows how to sing. A man of 
commanding stature, he brings to his 
music a dramatic ability which is very 
satisfying." 



MRS. BAKER KILLED 
IN AUTO ACCIDENT 



New Haven Register, New Haven, 
Conn.: "Mr. Humphrey's voice is full 



Ward-Belmont's commencement sea- 
was saddened by the death of 
Mrs. Henry Baker who lost her life in 
an auto accident on her way to Nash- 





ville to 
ercises. 

The details of the Accident are gi 
in the following paragraphs: 

"Hopkinsville, Ky.— Avoiding a 
lision with another car on the M; 
sonville road near Nortonville 
Monday afternoon, Mrs. Henry Bai 
60, sacrificed her life when the 
■he was driving jumped over a ten 
foot embankment and pinned her u 
derneath. She died afonday night a 

Stuart HoapiUXX Her h« 
received slight injuries and her mot 
er, Mrs. Sarah J. Smith, Sustained 
severe sprain to her back and was cu 
and bruised about the body. 

"The party were on It* way fror 
Oak Park, 111., their home, to Nash 
ville to attend the commencenrun 
exercises at Ward-Belmont college 
where Miss Sarah Elizabeth Baker 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Baker, 
attending school. Miss Baker wa 
notified of the accident and rushe 
to Hopkinsville as quickly as possi 
ble. 

"The road had been graded and 
gravel piled along the center. Mrs. 
Baker was driving, with the wheel- 
on each side of the gravel, when she 
saw a car coming. She attempted 1 
pull to the side and the car bucked 
in the gravel, and she swung back 
and bounced almost in front of the 
oncoming car. She wrenched the 
wheel suddenly to avoid a collision 
and the car shot over the bank. The 
door on the left flew open and Mrs. 
Baker fell out and the car landed 
on her. Her husband was thrown 
against the wheel and bruised. G 
A. Vanover, marshal of Nortonville, 
and other motorists lifted the car 
from Mrs. Baker. She was still con- 
scious and told her husband that she 
was fatally hurt and told him to no- 
tify the daughter in Nashville at 
once. 

"Mrs. Smith was found in the rear 
seat of the car in a serious condi- 
tion but conscious. She and Mrs, 
Baker were both rushed to the hos- 
pital. Mrs. Smith is not thought to 
be fatally injured. 

"The Baker family is from Indiana. 
Mrs. Baker's home was previously a 
Shoals, Ind." 



ALUMNAE MEETINGS 
ARE ANNOUNCED 



Dr. John W. Barton, vice-president 
of Ward-Belmont, left Friday, June 
8, for Indianapolis, to be present at 
the meeting of Ward-Belmont alumnae 
of Indiana. Kenneth Rose, director of 
the violin department, accompanied by 
Mrs. Rose, will appear in concert at 
this time in Indianapolis. 

The Texas alumnae will hold a 
meeting in Dallas on June 14, at 
which Dr. Barton will be present. 
Lawrence Goodman, director of the 
Ward-Belmont piano department, will 
appear in concert in Dallas and will 
also have a number of -other concert 

The Oklahoma alumnae will take 
place at Okmulgee on June 16. The 
Missouri alumnae will hold their meet- 
ing in Kansas City. 
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WARD- BELMONT WELCOMES YOU! 



ISTUDENT GOVERN- 
MENT AT WARD- 
B 

Ward-Belmont is composed of many 
organisations, but the Hyphen thinks 
I it quite fitting; to explain in the first 
issue the most important organization, 
I the Student Council. 

Student Council is composed of four 

and the proctors, who are student 
representatives elected by the school 
at large. The proctors consist of the 
hall, general, and chapel proctors. 
Serving under the proctors are ^he 
monitors who act as their helpers. 
On certain nights each week monitors* 
meetings are held, and the girls who 
commit some misdemeanor appear at 
these meetings. The hall monitors see 
that "lights out" is obeyed, that study 
hours are kept, and, in general, are in 
charge of the conduct of the halls; 
the general monitors see that dress 
regulations are obeyed and that there 
is order on the campus and in aca- 
demic buildings; and the chapel proc- 
tor's duty is to see that order in 
chapel is enforced. 

(Continued on page 6) 



W.-B. ARTISTS 
THRILL MUSIC FESTI- 
VAL AUDIENCE 



Kenneth Rose, violinist, and Helen 
Coate Rose, pianist, of the Ward-Bel- 
mont School of Music, spent a de- 
lightful summer in the west, visiting 
many places of interest, and giving 
two recitals at the Arts Festival at 



Las Vegas, New Mexico, one of the 
oldest towns of America, is rapidly 
becoming one of the most alive and 
prosperous cities in the southwest, 
and has already won renown as a 
musical and educational center. The 
Montezuma Baptist College, and the 
State Normal School are located there, 
and the annual Arts Festival is draw- 
ing noteworthy artiste throughout the 
country to its recitals. Backed by its 
most influential citizens, Las Vegas 
will soon be the musical center of the 
southwest. 

Especial credit is due Mrs. Lucille 
M. Lyons, of Fort Worth, Texas, and 
former president of the Federated 
Music Clubs of America, for it is 
through her help and influence that 
the Arts Festival has been brought 
to able fruition. Credit, too, is due 
Mrs. Adamson, president of the Fed- 
erated Music Clubs of New Mexico, 
for her untiring help and seal in striv- 
ing to make a success of the Festival. 
(Continued on page 6) 



WELCOME EVERYONE 

Today Ward-Belmont welcomes 

You from North, South, East and West; 
Into this comity of sisters, 

Where each may do her best! 

A large united body, 

All moving as if one; 
And filled with the ambition 

To see the race well run! 

Onward, then, as classmates, 

Together— work or fun, 
And loud that joyous greeting ring 

Of Welcome, Everyone! 



WARD-BELMONT 
GREETS NEW FAC- 
ULTY MEMBERS 



The Bells of 

Daily Program 

Rising Bell 7:00 

Breakfast Bell 7:30 

Class Bell 8:30 

Chapel Bell 10:30 

Class Bell..... 11:00 

Luncheon Bell 1:00 

Class Bell 1:45 

Dressing Bell 6:45 

Dinner Bell 6:16 

Study Bell 7:30 

Hall Bell 10:00 

Room Bell 10:15 

Silence Bell 10:30 



Ward-Belmont 

Sunday Program 

Rising Bell 7:30 

Breakfast Bell 8:00 

Sunday School Bell... 8:30 

Y. W. Cabinet Bell 9:15 

Church Bell 10:15 

Dinner Bell 1:15 

Quiet Bell 3:30 

Tea Bell 5:30 

Vesper Bell 6:15 

Dormitory Bell 9:00 

Hall Bell 9:45 

Lights Out 10:00 



ENTERTAINMENTS 
FOR THE FIRST WEEK 

There are many festivities planned 
for the remainder of the school week, 
and after dancing at the "gym" this 
evening, we all feel better acquainted 
and should enjoy the coming pleas- 
ures. 

On Thursday the Y. W. extends 
to all of us an invitation to a movie 
in the chapel at 7:00 in the evening. 

On Friday there will be an open- 
air concert on the campus after 
dinner, where we will enjoy some 
musical selections and the singing of 
Ward-Belmont songs. 

On Saturday, from 2:30 to 4:30 
in bhe afternoon, a drive around Nash- 
ville will be arranged. At 8:00 in 
the evening all club reception will be 
held. In all club reception every club 
acts as hostess to the new girls, and 
each girl is cordially invited to visit 
every club. 

On Sunday, at 11:00, each girl 
attends the church of her choice. 
From 3:00 to 5:00 in the afternoon 
other drives around the city are being 
planned, and at 6 :00 tea will be served 
in the club houses. After tea the 
Y. W. will have, at the club village, 
an out-of-door Vesper service. 



WARD -BELMONT 

ATHLETIC ASS'N 



The purpose of the Ward-Belmont 
Athletic Association, as found on page 
one of the constitution and by-laws, 
reads: "(1) To promote the welfare 
of the individual mentally, morally 
and physically, by arousing a genuine 
interest in athletics; and (2) by offer- 
ing a means for healthy competition, 
to establish the highest ideals for 
comradeship, good sportsmanship, and 
fair play." 

Every member of the school is 
eligible to membership in the Athletic 
Association. The principal sports for 
the fall months are hockey and rid- 
ing. Swimming, as a sport, does not 
enter the fall category, although there 
is Bwimming for beginners, and the 
pool is open to all. Archery and danc- 
ing are electives, and the tennis courts 
are ready for use. 

Each social club has a team for 
every sport, and there is much friend- 
ly rivalry and spirit after the teams 
are chosen and competition begins in 
earnest. The officers elected for the 
season 1928-1929 are: president, Anne 
Dorsey Hodgdon; general manager, 
Marion Lewis. Let us make this a 
hundred per cent membership year of 
the Athletic Association. 



Using the Hyphen as their first 
medium to convey a message of wel- 
come, the administrative staff, the 
household staff, and the student body 
of Ward-Belmont take this oppor- 
tunity of telling its new members how 
very glad they are to have them here, 
and that they sincerely hope that their 
stay at Ward-Belmont will be a happy 
one. 

Among the new arrivals is Mr. 
Stetson Humphrey, Director of the de- 
partment of voice of the Ward-Bel- 
mont Conservatory of Music. Mr. 
Humphrey comes to us as one who 
has had broad training in the various 
fields of music. He has had instruc- 
tion not only in this country, but 
abroad, and has had work under such 
masters as Heinrich Jacobsen, of Dres- 
den and Vienna; Marguerite Clark, 
of the Metropolitan Opera; the De 
Reske Studios of Paris, and especial 
work in German Leider under Dr. 
Ludwig Wuhlner and Max Henrich. 
(Continued on page 5) 



W.-B. EUROPEAN 
PARTY LANDS AT 

QUEBEC 

Home again! The Ward-Belmont 
party landed at Quebec, September 7, 
after a glorious summer abroad. Un- 
der the direct management of Miss 
Olive C. Ross, Art History and Senior 
Literature teacher at W.-B., and Mrs. 
Claiborne N. Bryan, who was ably 
assisted by Mrs. J. W. Charlton, the 
1928 party completed the twenty-first 
Ward-Belmont tour of Great Britain 
and the continent. The party was 
composed of twenty-five girls, twenty 
of whom were in Ward-Belmont last 
session, and four were former stu- 
dents. 

The party sailed from Quebec, after 
visiting Montreal, on June 20th rn 
the S. S. Empress of France, of the 
Canadian-Pacific line. To the con- 
cert, which was held on board ship, 
the girls gladly consented to give of 
their talents, and the program in- 
cluded numbers by Miss Frances Bur- 
gess, Miss Helen Johnson, Miss Hazel 
Benedict, and the finale was a Ward- 
Belmont ensemble composed of Ward- 
Belmont college songs, much to the 
delight of the audience. 

They landed at Cherbourg, June 
26th, and went directly to Paris, where 
eight days were filled with sight-see- 
ing, shopping, theatres, operas, and 
teas. The fourth of July was the most 
(Continued on page 6) 
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LUNCHEONETTE and 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



Loveman's Ec 



IN 



•Jim i 



A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

of 2AU Kinds 

Afternoon Tea J to j:jo 




NASHVILlt ,T(NM 




A. J. THUSS 

Photographer— 1805 West End Ave. 

— Received highest award at the 
National Photographers 9 Convention 
at Louisville, Ky., 1928. 



Riding 
Habit. 



Moccasin Shoe* Golf 

Sport Sweaters Apparel 

Eiclu.iv. Af.nt. for 
A. G. Spalding'* Wall Known Sporting Good* 



619-821 
Church St. 



'< t, • /. ru< Mitt 



Facing 

Capitol Blvd. 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD BELMONT GIRLS 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 






DELICIOUS CANDIES— 

Made daily in our <rwn kitchen,! 
Gift Package* ■:■ Dinner F.von .,. Place I 

323 UNION STREET 



ALUMNI NOTES 

Ellen Martin, of the class of 1925, 
has been chateauing in the Swiss Alps 
this summer. Don't you remember 
Ellen— a tall, willowly person, presi- 
dent of Tri-K, and somewhat noted 
(?) as an athlete. Ellen is just the 
sort of a person who would get the 
breaks, and I have no doubt that she 
is skiing* from alp to alp with a bag 
of sweet chocolate in one hand and a 
hockey stick in the other. During the 

Watseka, 



Buckingham, "Sis" Lindsay, and Jane 
Grice must come also. "Martin" hu 
also promised that she will bring hack 
her man's shirt, her long, black and 
white pleated skirt, and her three, 
foot belt, and then the pfcture will be 



And Mary Frances Byrd strug- 
gling with long hair and history! 
"Byrd" is rather a wonderful per- 
son. After safely piloting the Senior 
class of '25 through Senior Senior- 
Middle day, she evidently decided that 
psychology of the masses was her long 
suit. The die was cast, and after 
being a Kappa, and securing her B.S. 
and M.A. degrees at the University 
of Wisconsin, she is returning there 
this fall to do research work in the 
psychology department. Good luck, 
Byrd! 

Gladys Feld, brilliant editor of the 
1923 Hyphen and 1924 Milestones, 
after completing work at the Univer- 
sity of Madison and winning many 
journalistic honors and what-not, has 
returned to her home in Kansas City 
and is writing for some New York 
fashion and trades papers. Listen, 
Bux, it's a long time since your illus- 
trious pen has made one single 
scratch on the Hyphen copy, and so, 
there's a short paragraph of yours 
that I'm going to print because it 
strikes the universal cord of alumni 
feelings: "I went back one after- 
noon— I sneaked in Mrs. Charley's 
room— she still had the same pictures 
and the same sort of girls tramped 
through the halls with hockey sticks 
— and at dinner that night there was 
the old kind of chicken, and Miss Mor- 
rison asked me if I knew how to swim 
— and the campus was all lit and 
fragrant— and when I came out of ' 
Penta Tau, Smit and Jeter were 
standing on the Ac steps — and, gee, 
it seemed just like yesterday we were 
hiding the banner—" We'll be happy, 
Glad, to hear more from you, and 
often. 



Word has been received of the mar- 
riage of Alice Nelson (class of '26 ) 
to Mr. Harry Rudolf Krieter, on Sat- 
urday, August the twenty-fifth, at 
Chicago, Illinois. Mr. and Mrs. 
Krieter will be at home after Septem- 
ber fifteenth at 19 McKinley Street, 
Geneva, Illinois. Billie, do you re- 
member when you and "Kay" and 
"Mac" watched a few over-cautious 
seniors hide the banner me dark, 
starless evening, and do you remem- 
ber a certain corner of the library 
where history notes were supposed to 
have been taken? 



— 



Whom do you suppose was seen on 
the campuB at the University of Illi- 
nois this summer? None other than 
Ruth Martin, ex-'24. "Martin" has 
been doing some interesting work in 
dramatics at the university, and she 
had the lead in the summer play, 
"Here's To Your Health." She has 
promised me that she will be back 
sometime this year — if she does, "Sis" 



Although Harriet Sargent, ex- '24, 
made no definite plans for the 
fall, she is thinking of entering the 
Chicago Art Institute for the fall 
term. She graduated from the Uni- 
versity of Iowa in 1927 and has been 
teaching art in the Junior high school 
at Cedar Rapids, Iowa. Beside* 
teaching, "£ 
paint a few portraits, 
work that she will study 
the Art 



old, 
the 




And "Packy," dear, good, 
Marian Packard — president of 
Y. W. in '25 and one of the leaders 
on the campus. Marian is now in 
Chicago accompanying for Glen Drake, 
with a studio in the Kimball Hall 
Building. "Packy," never will I for- 
get those private recitals of Chopin 
and Bach after dinner in one of the 
old practice rooms — and, oh, by the 
way, I know where there is a shiny, 
new book of Hydan Sonatas awaiting 
your return. 



It always seems as though W-B-ers 
always stick together, for with 
"Packy" is Nola Arter, 1924 president 
of Y. W. and 1925 president of Osiron. 
She is also assisting Glen Drake. — 
Don't you remember Nola, with her 
violin tucked under one arm and a 
song on her lips, dashing from prac- 
tice room, to Ac, to Founders, to prac- 
tice room, and giving us such lovely 
concerts at Vespers? 



Announcement has been made of the 
arrival of Margaret Ogden Reinartz, 
daughter of Dr. and Mrs. Paul V. 
Reinartz on July 25 at Arlington, N. 
J. Mrs. Reinartz, you know, is none 
other than "Peg" Ogden, Tri-K presi- 
dent of 1924. Will you ever forget 
rushing during that memorable sea- 
son of 1923-24, and of the community 
sing (?) we had on the third floor 
of Founders— and how "Becky," 
"Viv," "Web," "Dibbie," and "Grade 
Belle" would all congregate over a 
banjo and emit beautiful, melodious 
sounds — such as they were? 



And, speaking of "Becky" Thacher, 
I really do think a space in the Hy- 
phen should be roped oft* and handed 
to her as her very own. "Becky," you 
will recall, was X. L. president, Mile- 
stones editor, and one thing and 
another about the campus. After 
completing her work here in 1923, she 
entered the School of Journalism at 
Columbia University, but at the pres- 
ent time she is teaching school at her 
home in Waterville, Kansas. "Becky" 
writes that she has just attended the 
wedding of Marian Weber of the class 
of 1923. One recalls that "Becky" al- 
ways threatened to attend "Web's" 
wedding — in fact, I believe_nearly all 
of third-floor Founders intended to be 
present, but you know how those 
things are. "Becky" and "Web," the 
campus is calling you once more — do 
or a 



The announcement of the marriage 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



of Bather Margaret James to Dr. Joel 
Milam Hill, on the flfch of September 



Greeley Clapp, the director of the De- 
partment of Extension of the Founda- 



by 

Dr. and Mrs. Blanton. Dr. and Mrs. 
Hill will be at home after the first 
of October at the Bloomingdale Hos- 
pital, White Plains, New York. As a 
1 ;*24 Hyphen reporter, Esther always 
managed to get the "big scoops," and 
S .uth Front won't be complete with- 
out you, 



Dorothea Gilbert, "Gilbie," 1928 
Tri-K president, instead of planting 
little seeds of inspiration among her 
club sisters is troweling and hoeing 
and tending carefully the flowera in 
her nursery in Florida. 



'Tis tragic to relate, but our adored 
(Hive "Doc" Logan, Martha Washing- 
ton of *28, is married now and striving 
to live on "$7.00 per week." We hope 
her ability as a housewife will equal 
that of being X. L. president. 



Sara Farrar, one of our former 
graduates, dropped in on us a few 
.lays before the opening of the fall 
term. After finishing school at 
Goucher College, Maryland, she took 
graduate work at Columbia Univer- 
sity, and from there she entered the 
American Academy of Dramatic Art. 
Sara tells us that it was only because 
of the advice, help and encouragement 
i f Miss Townsend that she entered 
*he latter school. As a result, she 
played with the Garrick Players, and 
was, for a season, with Denis King. 
During all these busy years she has 
still found time to travel through 
Europe, and to take a fourteen 
months' trip around the world. At 
the present time she is directing some 
dramatic work in Dalton, Ga., and 
this summer she put on a water 
pageant at Lakemont, Ga., while di- 
recting a play in her own home town 
of Bainbridge, Ga. But Sara admits, 
yes, really admits it, that no matter 
where she goes or what she is doing, 
that the "Bells ^of Ward-Belmont" are 
always calling, and that she'll always 
come back. In this eventful life of 
yours, Sara, please let us know what 
you're doing, and in the spring we 
hope to see you back again. 



STUDENTS GIVEN 

JUILLIARD AWARDS 



"Two Other Ward-Belmont Girls 
Win Music Honors in School of 
Music" was the heading in the Nash- 
ville Tennesaean of August 25. Ward- 
Belmont is very proud of her students 
who won such signal honors from the 
Juilliard School of. Music of New 
York. Claire Harper and Nell Rich- 
ardson were the first two girls to be 
so honored, and Nancy Baskerville 
and Virginia Wilson were the others. 

The Tennesaean states: "Dr. J. D. 
Blanton announces that he has re- 
ceived the official notification from the 
director of the Department of Exten- 
sion of the Juilliard Musical Founda- 
tion that extension scholarships have 
been awarded to Miss Nancy Basker- 
ville of Gallatin, Tenn., a voice pupil 
of Miss Helen Todd Sloan, and Miss 
Virgin* Wilson of Sand Springs, 
Okla., a piano pupil of M. Lawrence 
Goodman. These two young ladies 
went to Chattanooga in May to take 
the examination before Dr. Philip 



"Dr. Blanton expressed himself as 
being well pleased with the recogni- 
tion that has come to the Ward-Bel- 
mont School of Music by the Founda- 
tion. 

"Through approval of the Ward-Bel- 
mont School of Music by the Juilliard 



usual talent, preparing for graduate 
work in music, will be eligible each 
year for examinations for the Juil- 
liard extension scholarships." 



OUR LIBRARIES 



There are two spots at Ward- 
Beimont that should be welcomed as 
intellectual retreats, and as being 'far 
from the maddening crowd.' One is 
directly in front of the main door of 
the academic building, and is known 
as the college library. 

It is composed of approximately 9,- 
500 volumes on the sciences, religion, 
poetry, drama, art. Newspapers can 
also be found there. Miss Wilson and 
Miss Saunders, the librarians, are al- 
ways willing to show you where a 
book is located. Don't hesitate to ask 
them any questions, because they will 
be more than willing to answer them. 

In the basement of Senior Hall is 
the high school library. It comprises 
nearly 1,000 volumes, and here the 
high school students derive their in- 
formation. It is under the supervi- 
sion of Mrs. Armstrong, who also su- 
pervises the study hall. 

Both libraries are too valuable to 
miss. By passing through their 
doors, and partaking liberally of their 
treasures one gains many of the great 
gifts Ward-Belmont offers to her stu- 
dents. It should be a great privilege 
and a pleasure to spend an hour or 
more of your day perusing the shelves 
getting information, not only on the 
subject assigned, but on other inter- 
esting matters. A well stocked mind 
is a joy forever so don't be afraid to 
delve and browse into subjects that 
are not required in your lessons. 
When there is such a storehouse of 
knowledge before you, you cannot af- 
ford to let it slip by unheeded. 



COHECHEE CAMPERS 

After spending two days in New 
York City, sight-seeing, doing thea- 
tres, and shopping, the Camp Cohe- 
cheeters, happy and brown as ber- 
ries, have returned from a glorious 
summer in the Maine woods. Camp 
Cohechee is supervised by Miss Emma 
Sisson and Miss Catherine Morrison 
of our Physical Education Depart- 
ment, and it is located at Fryeburg, 
Maine. 

Of the Ward-Belmont students to 
attend the camp this summer there 
were: Grace Benedict, Alice and 
Frances Berry, Catherine Blackman, 
Sarah Bryan, May Buntin, Edith anJ 
Elsie Caldwell, Grace and Margaret 
Cavert, Ann Dickinson, Jane Hill, 
Dorothy Jones, Katherine Kennedy, 
and Ellen Robinson. Catherine Black- 
man, Dorothy Jones and Ellen Robin- 
son graduated from Ward-Belmont in 
the class of 1928. Harriet Merrick of 
Saginaw, Mich., also 
Cohechee. She will 
mont this fall. 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 



Perfume* and Cotmetia by die Leading Foreign and DomttUc 

Representing Coty, M ury , Houbigant, Guerlaine. Roger and 
GaLLZT. CaroN. HuDNUT. and other well known ettablithmenti. 



PARKER PENS - WATERMAN 
CRANES STATIONERY - 



PENS - EVERSHARP PENCILS 
MONTAGS STATIONERY 



Fifth Avenue and Arcade Cor. Cedar St. and Public Square 
506 Church Street— 209 Public Square 



H. J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

NtuhvilU'i Bu.,e.t Dry Good, Sturm 

Famous for Fine Linens 

21 S Public Square Nashville, Tenn. 



"One of life's haunting shadows is forgetting, 
anniversaries one should remember" 

Flowers fade- but photographs last always. 

THE TIME NOW! THE PLACE — SCHUMACHER'S! 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO "SEffiT 



FIFTH an! CHURCT 



Elevaicr Entran.-e on Fifth Avenue 



PHONE b-7311 




ful Footwear I 

Meador's 

408 Union Street 
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EDITORIAL 



The "Bells of Ward-Belmont" are 
once more calling. They are pealing 
a welcome over all the land, for are 
there not forty-one states represented 
on this campus? 

Some of you know W.-B.'s history, 
but, for those who don't, perhaps you 
would like to learn how Ward-Belmont 
came into being. Ward-Belmont is 
the outgrowth of the union of Ward 
Seminary and Belmont College. The 
former was established in Nashville 
in 1865 by the Reverend Mr. William 
E. Ward, D.D., and it ranked as one 
of the leading preparatory schools of 
the South, drawing its patronage 
from Tennessee and neighboring 
states. Belmont College was organ- 
ized in Nashville in 1890 by Misses 
Ida E. Hood and Susan L. Heron. It, 
too, gained early recognition, especi- 
ally in its Fine Arts Department. In 
1913 the two schools were combined 
to make Ward-Belmont School. 

Ward-Belmont is opening her por- 
tals to you girls of 1928-1929. To 
you she bequeaths all her past at- 
tainments, her love, and her ideals. 
Through you she hopes for a continua- 
tion of all that she has stood for, 
in you she has abiding faith that you 
will not fail her, and for you she gives 
her heritage, freely, willingly and 
gladly. 

That rich heritage of elevated 
ideals, of deep loyalty, of pleasant as- 
sociations and profitable growth is all 
yours for the taking. Accept it, girls. 
It is so much to get and Ward-Bel- 
mont asks nothing in return. Drink 
deeply of life here so that when your 
college days are over y*ou will be more 
capable of living a "full" life, of be- 
ing able to discriminate between the 
good, worthwhile things and those 
that are not, and of entering the 
world with a heart full of deeper un- 
derstanding and dauntless courage and 
having before you a path of glorious 
achievement ! 



YOUR PAPER 



The Hyphen is trying in this first 
issue to give the new girls some use- 
ful information of the school life here, 
and will endeavor to aid them in mak- 
ing Ward-Belmont "home." 

The Hyphen also wishes to assure 
the student body of its desire to co- 
operate and be helpful to its readers 
throughout the school year. It will 
be glad to receive comments and 
criticisms of its work, for this is your 
paper, and the staff is desirous of 
making this the medium through 
which the Ward-Belmont student body 
is known to the outside world. Con- 
tributions from all the student body 
are greatly desired, and all are earn- 
estly asked and implored to send in 
any news of interest. If, at any time, 



you feel that the Hyphen is not rep- 
resentative of the student thought 
and action please let us know, and we 

will do all in our power to make it 



SUMMER SOJOURNS 
OF OUR OFFI- 
CIAL FAMILY 

Miss Jantzer, teacher of dancing at 
Ward-Belmont, gave four weeks' in- 
struction at the Normal School con- 
ducted by the Dancing Masters of 
America in Detroit, and she also ap- 
peared on the program of the associa- 
tion when it met the last week in 
August. The Detroit News writes a 
very interesting article of the conven- 
tion, and says, "Among the interna- 
tionally known dancers who attended 
the convention are Mme. Serova, A. 
Kotchetowshy, Ivan Tarasoff, Evelyn 
Jantzer, Thomas Sheehy and Jane 
Spaeder." 



Miss Theodora Scruggs, of the Eng- 
lish Department, spent a delightful 
summer motoring through Virginia 
and the Shenandoah Valley, followed 
by visits to Washington and New 
York. 



Miss Linda Rhea this summer at- 
tended the University of Wisconsin's 
English lecture course and then vaca- 
tioned at Woodspoint, L. I. 



Dr. and Mrs. Blanton were home 
for most of the summer except for a 
two weeks' vacation at Asheville, 
North Carolina. 



Dr. and Mrs. Barton spent part of 
their summer vacation at their home 
at White Bluff, Tenn. They also took 
> delightful motor trip through Texas 
and a portion of New Mexico. 



Miss Dorothy Wilson, librarian, 
took some special work at the Car- 
negie Library this summer. 



Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Benedict took a 
two weeks motor trip through the east, 
stopping in West Virginia to visit 
their son at Camp Greenborough, then 
on to Maine where they visited their 
daughter Grace at Camp Cohechee. 



Miss Edna Irvin, Dean of Residence, 
has been enjoying her vacation in 
Colorado and California. While In 
Colorado, she stopped at Boulder, and 
from there took drives through the 
canyon country, and enjoyed particu- 
larly the magnificent scenery and the 
mountains. 



Miss Sisson and Miss Morrison were 
ten days getting home from Camp 
Cohechee via the Studebaker. Their 
trip was made in a leisurely fashion 
so as to visit points of interest along 
the way. 

Miss Sisson and Mrs. Eustace Hail 
motored from Camp Cohechee to Bos- 
ton where they were joined by Miss 
Morrison. From there they visited 
Lexington and Concord, driving on 
down the cape to stop at Plymouth, 
Newport, Narragansett Bay and At- 
lantic City. The Studebaker was pur- 
ring along in the pink of condition, 
Washington#was reached in safety, 
and two days were spent there sight- 



seeing. Coming down through Vir- 
ginia they stopped at Charlottsville 
and visited Monticello; then on to 
Lexington stopping at the Lee Memo- 
rial, then to Natural Bridge, Tate 
Springs, and homel Vive 
baker!!! 



Miss Pauline S. Townsend, Director 
of the School of Expression has spent 
the summer months in South America. 
She has been principally in Rio de 
Janeiro, and while in that city, and 
en route, she has given some lectures 
on the religious drama. 



W.-B. BRINGS NOTED 
ARTISTS TO SCHOOL 



You will note that there is a line 
or so in the catalogue calling atten- 
tion to the fact that the school has 
at least ten major entertainments 
during the year wherein it presents 
to the student body outstanding ar- 
tists and lecturers. During the years 
previous Ward-Belmont has presented 
to her student body such artists as 
Paderewski, Geraldine Farrar, 
Heifetz, Martinelli, the Denishawn 
dancers, and a score of other note- 
worthy artists. 

This coming season Ward-Belmont 
is particularly fortunate in securing 
many of the great artists of note, and 
among them Margaret Matzenauer, 
leading contralto of the Metropolitan 
Opera Company. Before coming to 
America, Mme. Matzenauer was for 
seven years the leading contralto at 
the Wagner Festivals, and her artis- 
try has been recognized as supreme, 
both here and abroad. 

On October 29 Elli Tompuri, Fin- 
land's great actress, will come to us. 
In Tompuri is combined the mystic 
fire of the Northern temperament 
with the musical quality of her voice, 
and that communicating spirit which 
links her to all people and to the 
literature of all lands. Ward-Bel- 
mont is expectantly awaiting her. 

Alexis Kosloff and his ballet group 
will be presented to us on November 
13. Kosloff, of the Metropolitan 
Opera Company, is America's most 
popular Russian dancer and he gives, 
with his ballet group of six splendid 
dancers, an excellent program of fas- 
cinating beauty. 

Michel Jacobs, on the afternoon of 
November 13, will give a special lec- 
ture on art at the Centennial Club. 
He brings his own slides with him, 
and his lecture is in conjunction with 
the Centennial Club. He has given 
many lectureB all over the country and 
his studio is in New York. 

Carlos Salzedo, internationally ac- 
knowledged as the greatest living 
harpist, is coming to us on November 
20. In speaking of Salzedo, Walter 
Damrosch says, "I do not think there 
is a man living today who is a greater 
exponent of the harp than Salzedo. 
He has certainly done more than any 
other in this country to keep the harp 
before the public as an instrument of 
first rank." 

On December 4 Ward-Belmont pre- 
sents Francis MacMillen, violinist. 
Mr. MacMillen was declared the laure- 
ate of the Brussels Royal Conserva- 
tory, and he won the Van Hal prize. 
He is the first and only American to 
have won such an honor. He is un- 
doubtedly one of the most distin- 



now 

the concert stage. 
Those of you who were here last 
year will doubtless remember Branson 
DeCou who, in his dream pictures, 
carried us to the glamorous and exotic 
South Seas. Ward-Belmont is bring- 
ing Mr. DeCou to us again on Jan- 
uary 16, and his dream picture this 
time will be based on European Won- 
der Lands. 

Fraser Gange, the Scottish bari- 

4. At the present he is touring Aus- 
tralia, after having had three years 

Ward-Belmont is looking forward 
to a unique experience when, on 
March 4, the celebrated English 
Singers will carry us back, with their 
motets and madrigals, to the era of 
Elizabeth and the rollicking England 
of the days of chivalry. We are look- 
ing forward to their delightful en- 
tertainment. 



FORMER MUSIC 

STUDENT WINS 

MORE HONORS 



Willa Mae Waid, of the class of 
1926, has achieved more honors since 
leaving Ward-Belmont. In the Nash- 
ville Banner of September 12 ap- 
peared the following article taken 
from the Fayetteville paper: 

"Miss Willa Mae Waid, pianist, 
talented young daughter of Mrs. 
Frances E. Waid, will return to her 
home city to open a series of con- 
certs with a descriptive recital at the 
auditorium of the city school Friday 
night. At an early age she entered 
Ward-Belmont, becoming a pupil of 
Lawrence Goodman. She received the 
certificate and diploma in piano and 
also the academic diploma, the latter 
two being won the same year. 

"In October, 1927, Miss Waid en 
tered Peabody Conservatory, Balti- 
more, where she was awarded the 
'special Peabody scholarship.' This 
scholarship has been given only twice 
before in the history of the school 
and demands unusual ability and prog- 
ress from the holder. Miss Waid 
graduated in June, completing the 
usual three-year course in one year, 
a marked achievement." 



THEY SAY THAT- 



Dr. Blanton paid some very elabo- 
rate and gracious compliments to a 
certain charming young woman who 
was visiting the school, and she re- 
sponded : "Oh, Dr. Blanton, I'm afraid 
that you are making that all up out 
of your own futile brain!" 



A Texas girl was having her eyes 
examined during her physical exami- 
nation. She was standing some dis- 
tance from the board on which were 
displayed a group of letters. When 
asked if she could read them she said : 
"Y-e-s-s-s, but I'll be darned if I can 
pronounce it." 



Two of our dear little girls returned 
to school early for reasons known only 
to themselves. "Oh," wailed Ruthe, 
"why must I struggle with this 
French?" Her helpful roommate, who 
happened to stop "playing solitaire, re- 
sponded, "Don't be discouraged, think 
of the mighty oak— it was once a nut 
like you!" 
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STUDENT GOVERNMENT 
AT W> 

(Continued from page 1) 



Student Council embodies all the 
democratic ideals of Ward-Belmont 
because the officers and the members 
of Council are the girls themselves. 
Consequently, a girl brought up be- 
fore the Student Council for a wrong- 
doing is given the faireat chance she 
could wish. The Student Council is 
ready to be your friend, as it is hap- 
pier when it helps than when it dis- 
ciplines. 

The officers of the Boarding Stu. 
dent Council for the year 1928-1929 
are: president, Marjorie Barclay; 
first vice-president, Elizabeth Carr; 
second vice-president, Hilma Lee 
Eklund; secretary, Jean Peterson; 
treasurer, Eunice Brooks; general 
proctor, Ruth Welty; chapel proctor, 
Grace Neisler. 

The officers of the Day Student 
Council are: president, Dorothy Car- 
lin; first vice-president, Nancy O'Con- 
nor; second vice-president, Grace 
Cavert; secretary, Elizabeth Howe; 
treasurer, Lucy May Bond; general 
proctor, Leonora Reed. 



W.-B. ARTISTS THRILL 

MUSIC FESTIVAL AUDIENCE 

(Continued from page 1) 



Scores of artists of national repu- 
tation attended the festival, and 
among them Salvi, world famous harp- 
ist; Cameron McLean, the Scottish 
baritone of international fame, who 
was accompanied by Mrs. Maybelle, 
of Detroit, one of America's much 
sought-after concert artists, and 
Charles Wakefield Cadman, composer 
of America's own music. Of the 
singers who added still more fame to 
the festival were Helen Fouts Cahoon, 
coloraturo soprano of the Bush Con- 
servatory in Chicago, and Philippe 
Delgado, who specialized in the sing- 
ing of his native Spanish songs. 

Mr. Rose, accompanied by Mrs. 
Rose, were so enthusiastically received 
by their audience and the festival 
committee that they were asked to 
(five another recital in August. The 
audience, at their recital, gave tumul- 
tous applause amounting to an ova- 
tion in appreciation of the exquisite 
interpretation and the rendering of 
the program by Mr. and Mrs. Rose. 

Besides giving two recitals of his 
own, Mr. Rose accompanied Charles 
Wakefield Cadman in a program com- 
posed of his own numbers. They were 
assisted by Helen Fouts CahoOn. The 
following is a letter from Mr. Cadman 
to Mr. Rose, written from the latter's 
home in Hollywood, California: 
"My dear Mr. Rose: 

I just want to tell you how de- 
lighted I was to have had you assist 
me on my program for the Las Vegas 
Arts Festival this year. I feel sure 
your splendid playing of my numbers 
helped to make the whole thing suc- 
cessful. 

It is a pleasure to be 
such an artist as you, to know that 
one is sure and solid in all he does, 
and conscious of a superb musician- 
ship such as you possess. Your recent 
recital with the fine, well built and 
beautifully played program you de- 
signed disclosed you as an artist of 
the 'first-water.' 



Assuring you of my continued in- 
terest and friendship, and wishing you 
a sure success in the field where you 
are, I am 

Sincerely yours, 
(Signed) Charles Wakefield Cadman." 



Before coming to us her last year was 
spent at Louisburg College in North 
Carolina, where she was 



-BELMONT GREETS 

NEW FACULTY MEMBERS 

(Continued from page 1) 



He has conducted private studios in 
New York and Boston, and for six 
years was Director of the Boston 
Music School, and for four years Di- 
rector of Music at the Choate School. 



Miss Helen Chard, who holds her 
Ph.B. from the University of Chicago, 
will assist Miss Shackelford and Miss 
Gordon in the Art Department. She 
spent two years at the Art Institute 
in Chicago, and will teach figure draw- 
ing and drawing from life. 



Miss Elisabeth Sutherland will be 
the new head of the Home Economics 
Department. For three years she was- 
instructor in foods in the Home Eco- 
nomics Department of the University 
of Wisconsin, and from there she re- 
ceived her B.S. and M.S. degrees. Be- 
sides teaching at the University of 
Wisconsin, Miss Sutherland has had 
two years' experience in the Hudson, 
Wis., high school, teaching foods and 
clothing, and for two years has been 
head of the Home Economics Depart- 
ment at Two Rivers, Wis. 



Miss Nelle Major returns to us once 
more after a year's leave of absence 
after taking graduate work at Pea- 
body College. She will be in charge 
of the Junior High School. Miss 
Major received her B.S. degree 
from Peabody College, and she is a 
teacher of long experience. She taught 
in the city schools of Knoxville, Tenn., 
and in the Girl's Preparatory School 
in Nashville before coming to Ward- 
Belmont. 



M. Louis Marchand is the new 
head of the French Department. He 
originated the famous Marchand 
method of teaching languages, and for 
three years he was in Japan perfect- 
ing and originating the teaching of 
the French language in the schools 
of Japan. His method of teaching, 
that of associating words with pic- 
tures, has been published in many lan- 
guages and is widely used throughout 
the world. M. Marchand is on a 
leave of absence from the University 
of Paris. 



Miss Catherine Ashburner, teacher 
of high school history, has returned 
after a year's leave of absence from 
the University of Chicago, where she 
has been doing graduate work. 



DEPARTMENT HEADS 
WIN NEW LAURELS 



Mrs. Belle L. Martyn, coming to us 
from Dallas, Texas, has the combined 
positions of tea-room and club hostess, 
and is ready to help all those who 
wish to have a waffle breakfast in the 
club houses, a candy-pull, or fudge in 
the afternoon. Mrs. Martyn has never 
served in any official capacity before, 
but she has had a world of experience 
with young people, and her position 
promises to make her one of the 
busiest women on the campus. 



Miss Virginia L. Smith, of the class 
of 1925, has returned to Ward-Bel- 
mont to be in charge of the school 
publications. She attended the School 
of Journalism at the University of 
Illinois. 



Ward-Belmont is very fortunate in 
securing Mrs. Cora McMullen as our 
new assistant dietitian. Mrs. Mc- 
Mullen has had a wide experience in 
foods and their preparation. Her 
first position was at B6wling Green 
College, Kentucky. Later she was at 
Cumberland College, Williamsburg, 
Kentucky, and then for three years 
she was dietitian at San Marcus^ Bap- 
tist 



Ward-Belmont will have as its two 
new practice supervisors Nancy 
Baskerville and Virginia Wilson, 
special students of the class of 1928. 
They will be remembered as the win- 
ners of the extension scholarships of 
the Juilliard Musical Foundation last 
year. 



W.-B. EUROPEAN PARTY 

LANDS AT QUEBEC 

(Continued from page 1) 



interesting of all days, for the party 
had the privilege of attending the 
dedication of the monument to the 
Escadrille Lafayette. This Franco- 
American demonstration will always 
live in the minds of those present. 
During the same afternoon the Ward- 
Belmont party were the guests of Am- 
bassador and Mrs. Herrick for tea 
to the Americans at the American 
Embassy. 

The itinerary included visits to 
France, Switzerland, Italy, Austria, 
Czecho-Slovakia, Germany, Belgium, 
Holland, England and Scotland. The 
last ten days of the tour were spent 
in motoring in England and Scotland, 
and the party sailed from Southamp- 
ton on the S. S'. Empress, of Australia, 
September first. 

The members of the party who will 
be at Ward-Belmont this year are: 
Margaret Kipp, Mary Elizabeth 
Dumas, Frances Burgess, Ruth Na- 
than. Other members of the party 
were : Dorothea Gilbert, Hazel Bene- 
dict, Grace Benedict, Catherine Funk, 
Wardine Good, Dorothy Huckins, 
Viola Jay, Helen Johnson, Patience 
Mullendore, Jane McCullough, Ruth 
and Carlyn Nathan, Lela Owen, 
Frances O'Donnell, Williemae Phelps, 
Katherine Rees, Helen Scott, Mar- 
garet Warden, Alice Macduff, Evelyn 
Dobbs, Helen Donker, Mary Louise 
Niles. 



Recognition is given to the Ward- 
Belmont School artist teachers by 
Arthur Judson of New York, recital 
manager, who includes in his list of 
arista for the 1928-1929 season 
Lawrence Goodman, head of the de- 
partment of piano, and Kenneth Rose, 
head of the department of violin. 




MOCKERS 

210 5th Ave. No 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



O. GENY &. SONS 

FLORISTS 
Say It With Fhwtrt" 

leth West End Nashville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nashvillt it on the balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 



COUPON! 

It is worth 10% discount 



Bring thia coupon to Lebeek s Base- 
ment Store. Regardless of the 
tised price yon win be given a 10% 
Discount on All Shoe R*P>>rfc>* — Th « 
repairs will be guaranteed satisfactory. 





BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
5m Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Catting Shop for 
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Peachtrke Road 



"•MOP INDIVIDUAL* 

Capitol Boulbvabd 



■ 0 Rub D' Ant in 




Above All-Quality' 

"Hotiery Too" 



New— 

"Sub-deb" 

FOOTWEAR 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 

504 CHURCH STREBT 

- 



You Are Cordially Invited to Make 

0TI|r look ^up 

Your Headquarters When Shopping in Town 
We have many attractive gift novelties on display, as 
well as stationery, fountain pens, greeting cards 
for all occasions, pictures, current maga- 
zines and BOOKS, of course! 





Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHUR 



LL 



A GOOD TIP FROM 
ONE WHO 



Rules! Rules! Rules! Why can't 
I wear rouge or high heels? Why 
can't I walk off the campus whenever 

I feel the urge? Why do I have to 
take "gym" and pass a physical ex- 
amination? Why? Why? 
Well, you see, it's like this: 

A long time ago, even before 
of you were born, a school called 
Ward-Belmont was organized. As in 
the government of a country, so in 
the government of a school, there are 
certain rules and regulations that 
must be obeyed— if not, the whole or- 
ganization would soon crumble under 
its own indulgences. Some of the 
Kir Is have an idea that the rules were 
enacted just because someone "higher- 
up" disliked them personally. They 
think that their precious liberty is 
being snatched away from under their 
noses, and they even like to picture 
themselves as martyrs in a dungeon 
drear!! 

An organization must have rules 
and a standard to live by. It has been 
definitely proven time and time again 
that an organization without regula- 
tions cannot stand, so, I ask you, why 
break any rules? You really don't 
Kain anything by it, and it's rather 
silly to use your perfectly good brain 
thinking up how to evade them. Why 
bother yourself — it is much more fun 
to remain in your lethargy and pon- 
der over some other weighty problem. 

If you don't get caught the first 
time, you probably will the second or 
third— but in case you like to be cam- 
pused, especially when the family 
ewnes, that's a different story. And 
if you have broken a rule and do 
happen to get caught, you're really 
a rotten sport to hold a grudge against 
the person who was only fulfilling 
her duty. It would be an awfully 
good joke, wouldn't it, if Council met 
every week for naught? 



cries of joy — at the same time an in. 
portant telephone communication ma, I 

there is much confusion and annoy.) 
ance. 

And, oh, just one more thing to | 
mention — When parents, or said fond I 
swains, in a fit of generosity send 
you a package, please have them put 
on the outside, besides your P. O. box ' 
r, c|o Ward-Belmont School. 
Nashville postmaster particu- 
larly asks you to do this, as just your 

packages have been lost, or returned 
to the dead-letter office because of 



TEXAS ALUMNI HOLD 
ANNUAL MEETING 



MAIL! MAIL!! MAIL!!! 



The columns in "Middlemarch" have 
been painted, the floors waxed, and 
Miss Swift has been busy for two 
weeks getting the mail boxes ready. 

For the benefit of those who are 
not acquainted with "Middlemarch," 
follow these directions closely: Down 
the steps, six or seven of them, 
through the delivery door, a turn to 
the left, not a square corner, because 
that takes longer, and there is— 
"Middlemarch" before your very 
eyes. If you look closely there is an 
intangible line of demarcation drawn 
between the hours of dawn and 9:30 
and 1:30 and 2:30 in the afternoon. 
And why is this? That is a very 
simple question and can be answered 
completely and thoroughly in a few 
words. 

It is because the mail, which is put 
in the funny little glass boxes with 
numbers on them is not distributed 
until the above mentioned hours. The 
switchboard is there, too, and it is 
simply to help Miss Swift and her as- 
sistants perform their duties quickly 
and efficiently that the girls are re- 
quested to keep out of "Middlemarch" 
during certain hours. Girls, you 
know, upon receiving letters from 
fond swains, often utter low, glad 



"Reminiscing" and, "Do you remem 
ber when?" seemed to be the over- 
current to a steady buzz of conversa- 
tion which brought together 130 
former students of Ward-Belmont at 
the Texas alumni meeting at Dallas 
on June 16. Miss Margaret Fisher, 
president of the Texas Alumni Asso- 
ciation, greeted the assemblage and 
Mrs. Rex Townsend, who was in 
charge of the luncheon, presented 
Mrs. Nat Grammer, toastmistress. 
The Dallas Journal gave the follow- 
ing notice to the meeting: 

"In reminiscent vein. Dr. John 
Wynne Barton, vice-president of the 
college, formerly of Southern Metho- 
dist University, gave account of the 
teachers, many of whom have been 
with the college a quarter of a cen- 
tury and are well known to most of 
those present. Marked • applause 
greeted a message from Miss Ida 
Hood, who founded the Belmont part 
of the college forty years ago. 

Dr. Barton enumerated a number of 
scholastic triumphs enjoyed by the 
school recently, and mentioned partic- 
ularly the success of the music fac- 
ulty now affiliated with the Juilliard 
Foundation of New York City for 
preparatory work. Lawrence Good- 
man, head of the music department, 
gave several piano numbers. 

A set of twenty-three chimes will 
be installed at the college in the fall, 
Dr. Barton said. The alumnae 
planned to buy a set of fewer bells, 
but the transaction failed to material- 
ize when it was found that the school 
song, "Bells of Ward-Belmont," could 
not be played. Mr. Goodman pointed 
out that the bridal chorus from 
"Lohengrin" can be played on the 
bells purchased, and invited former 
students to return to the college to 
be married. 

Greetings were offered by a former 
teacher, Miss Stella G. Hefly, now 
Dean of Women at the College of In- 
dustrial Arts. 

Plans to have a state alumnae 
dinner in Wichita Falls during the 
next opera season there was outlined 
by Miss Fisher. Seated at the speak- 
er's table, in addition to those on the 
program, were Mr. and Mrs. Harold 
Hart Todd, of Southern Methodist 
University Music Faculty; and Miss 
Carrie Moseley, field representative of 
the school. 

Ward-Belmont is indeed proud of 
the spirit of the Texas Alumni, and 
hopes that there will be a Texas 
Alumni "Special" coming to Nashville 
at "Homecoming." 
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The Y.W.C.A. is one of the largest 
organisations on the Ward-Belmont 
campus and certainly one of the most 
helpful. The Y. W. ideals should be 
revealed in the character of every old 
girl now, and, later on, in every girl 
on the campus because their daily lives 
should have a basic foundation of ser- 
vice, and that is the aim of the Y. W. 

The Y.W.C.A. is under the direc- 
tion of Miss Ruby VanHooser. She 
is one whom everyone loves and ap- 
preciates. "Miss Van," as she is 
called, was for several years a mis- 
sionary in Japan, and one never ,tires 
of hearing of her numerous experi- 
ences and wonderful work there. 

Dr. J. D. Blanton, president of the 
school, in speaking of the Y. W., says, 
"How much has been accomplished in 
the upbuilding of character and the 
deepening of the spiritual life of the 
school, only future years will reveal. 
Let us increase the influence of the 
Y. W. year by year. Let our goal be, 
"Every member of Ward-Belmont a 
member of Y. W. Let us learn by 
doing that it is more blessed to give 
than to receive." 

The officers of the Y. W. for this 
year are: Christine Caldwell, presi- 
dent; Ruthe Donahoo, vice-president ; 
Louise Sims, secretary; Celeetina 
Young, treasurer; Jean Stotzer, 
chairman of vesper committee. 

The members of the cabinet are: 
Frances Burgess, Juanita Kennemer, 
Ann Dorsey Hodgdon, Marguerite 
Rondel, Margaret Montgomery, Lucille 
Hornback, Elizabeth Lee Haynes, 
Susan Graham Erwin, Marion Lewis, 
Josephine Dettman, Ruth Maule, 
Horothy Sabin, Pauline Kneise, Jose- 
phine Longfellow. 



Sunday school meets Sunday morn- 
ing from 8:30 to 9:10, and, although 
it is not compulsory, everyone is cor- 
dially invited. 

The first fifteen minutes are spent 
in the chapel, where a devotional is 
given by one of the students and 
musical selections by the Y.W.C.A. 
orchestra. The remaining few min- 
utea are spent in either Mrs. Blan- 
t >n's class in the Y. W. room, or in 
Miss VanHooser's class in the faculty 
sitting room. 



LETTERS HOME 



>ear Family: 

I've arrived here safely, thank 
goodness. Had such a good time on 
the "Special," visiting, chatting, and 
wing introduced. Scads of old girls 
ame down with us, and they've been 
o kind— and, oh, Family, I just know 
lU love itl 

This being the first letter home, I 
ntend telling you some of the im- 
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WARD-BELMONT 



pressions I've had, and some of the 
school activities I've participated in. 

Coming out to the school on 
the Ward-Belmont was trying, 
but fun. I mislaid my bag, my 
candy, my flowers— that is, I didn't 
intentionally mislay them, but I was 
so excited!!! As we approached the 
school all I could see were pillars, 
statues, summer-houses and flowers — 
and girls, girls— girls! 

I've never seen so many in one spot 
before. And the old ones are so nice 
to us — you see, it's this way. The 
Ward-Belmont social activities are 
ruled principally by clubs, ten in all, 
and every new girl is rushed for a 
particular club. There are dances in 
the "gym" at night, and, honestly, 
I've never felt so popular, getting cut 
in on every second. There are after- 
noons in the club houses after classes, 

Each club has a house where we 
can go and while away any idle mo- 
ments (if we have any). The club 
houses are the darlingest things. 
They are situated up on the hill. No 
two are alike on the outside, but on 
the inside each one has a large living 
room with a fireplace, around which, I 
am told, the girls congregate for 
marshmallow toasts, for apple roasts, 
and for an enjoyable get-together with 
their friends. Then, too, there is the 
cutest kitchen, where one concocts 
such things as waffle batter for waffle 
breakfasts and brews orange pekoe for 
afternoon tea, and there is also a 
chapter room, and a dressing and 
cloak room. 

Then, as I understand it, after rush- 
ing week is over we new girls as- 
semble in the chapel, receive slips of 
paper, numbering one to ten, and 
write down our first, second, third, and 
so on choice of clubs. This paper 
goes through Miss Irwin's office 
and within a week we receive a notice 
from our club that we are pledged — 
and that pledging business, dear fam- 
ily, I know nothing about— but I have 
an idea. 

Now that I've exhausted what 
knowledge I've picked up about the 
clubs IH rave on about some other 
new phase of this school life. Spent 
a few trying moments matriculating, 
and classes begin tomorrow. Have 
been to the bookroom, which is in the 
basement of Pembroke Hall, buying 
books, stationery, and a wastebasket 
—oh, yes, and some W.-B. banners, 
pillows and one thing or another. By 
now my room is assembled and I feel 
at home and contented. 

By the way, I didn't tell you of my 
roommate, did I? At the present she 
is balancing in a very judicious man- 
ner against a chair and a trunk, her 
aim being the hanging of a picture. 
You know, I was a little dubious about 
such a thing as a roommate, but she's 
a perfect whiz. My only difficulty is 
in understanding her, but I shall 
learn. Why, even at this moment she 
asked me to hand her a piece of "wa," 
(broad "a" sound, you know), and I 
tell you, family, if it wasn't for my 
powers of discernment and my natural 
brightness I never would have figured 
out that "wa" was short for "wire"— 

Must hurry and dress for an old 
girl is coming to take me to her club- 
house. Hastily, but with much love, 
Your daughter. 




THE LINEN STORE 



512 UNION STREET 



f^JE'T'Q lapanese and Chinese Novelties. Handkerchief Linen, Fine Linetu el 
\Jii I hj a ll Kind: Hand made Handkerchief t. Artificial Flatter: 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



Ward-Belmont Special Shoulder 
Bouquet $2.50 

'Always Lovely 



SATSUMA TEA ROOM 



Sixth 



North 



You Know Us 



CLUB PROGRAMS— STATIC NERY 
MEN US- PUBLICATIONS 

BA1RD-WARD PRINTING COMPANY 
ISO Fourth Avenue, North 



VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 
422 UNION STREET 



Shoes tor Every Occasion 




G ANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 




Church and Seventh Avenue 



= 



LEBECK'S 




FASHION says there is no true smartness where 
* the shoes do not belong to the frock they ac- 
company. And smart women know there is no ex- 
travagance in possessing a complete wardrobe of 
fine shoes when QUEEN QUALITY asks so little 
for so much 



Other lovely models 
$6.00 to $12.50 
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THE B. H. STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 



TOMPKINS-FRYER 
COMPANY 

Correct Card* for All Oeeasii 



Engraving, Stationery, Invitation*, 
Tallin*, Favor*, Novelty Gifts 

Exclusive A*ent* for 

P ANNIE MAY CANDIES 
823 Union Street 



Church Street at Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



HETTIE RAY'S 

Luncheons — Cafes 
Parties 

SPECIAL ATTENTION 
TO 

WARD-BELMONT 
GIRLS 



t/l -Better J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 

219 Fifth Ave., N. 




VASHKLLE. 
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CLUBS AT WARD- 

BELMONT 

Club life at Ward-Belmont not 
only brings pleasure and profit, 
but is a preparation for the broader 
opportunities and duties which will 
come to the members when they are 
ready to take their places in the so- 
cial and civic life of their communi- 
ties. For the new girls the Hyphen 

would be 
oughly. 



1. New students may be visited, but 
not pledged for membership in any 
club until after the first two 
of the school year. 

2. No entertainment of any kind 
requiring the expenditure of money 
Bhall be permitted during the rushing 



3. Visiting for choice of club mem- 
bers on school days shall be only 
after classes are 6ver or before study 
hours in the evening. 

4. Each girl will have an oppor- 
tunity of making s choice of clubs. 
Each club will make a choice of girls 
in order of preference. 

6. Each student of Ward-Belmont 
in good standing is expected to be a 
member of some club. 

6. Each club is represented by its 
president in the club committee. 

7. Nothing other than a dignified 
initiation shall be allowed. 

8. Each club shall meet once every 
week. 

Club Roster 

A. K. Club 
Colors — Green and White. 
House Number — 9. 
President — Ruth Maule. 

Anti-Pandora Club 
Colors — Olive Green and Old Gold. 
House Number — 1. 
President — Elizabeth Davidson. 

Penta Tau Club 
Colors — Silver and Gold. 
House Number — 6. 
President — Mary Elizabeth Dumas. 

Osiron Club 
Colors — Green and White. 
House Number — 7. 
President — Hilma Reed. 

F. F. Club 
Colors— Gray and Old Rose. 
House Number— 10. 
President— Allie Bowers. 

Tri-K Club 
Colors— Black and White. 
House Number — 4. 
President — Margaret Payne. 

Agora Club 
Colors — Green and Gold. 
House Number — 8. 
President — Jo Craker. 

Twentieth Century Club 
Colors— Purple and White. 
House Number — 2. 
President— Fobs O'Donnell. 

X. L. Club 
Colors — Purple and Old Gold. 
House Number — 6. 
President— To be elected. 

Del Vers Club 
Colors— White and Yellow. 
House Number — 3. 
President — Frances Burgess. 

Day Student Clubs 

Triads 
Eccoawasin 



OKLAHOMA ALUMNI 
ENJOY REUNION AT 
OKMULGEE, OKL 

The Oklahoma alumni entertni 
with their annual banquet on J 
17 at the Parkinson Hotel. 
Okmulgee alumni were hostesses, an 
they were: Mrs. Cy Shinn, Mrs. ( 
W. Roodhouse, Mrs. H. L. Rain 
Mrs. Evans Hastwood, Mrs. M. I 
Carnell, Mrs. Roy Christman, Mi« 
Mary Garner Bosarth, Miss Cathryi 
Bassett, Miss Libby Loar, Miss Cam 
line Bassett and Miss Pauline Pinsoi 
About 40 guests were seated at on 
long table, and the table appointment 
beautiful. In the cen 
ter was a replica of the old tow« 
while baskets of garden flowers tie 
with tulle bows were placed at intei 
vals along the table. All the up 
pointments effectively carried out th 
school colors of gold and blue. 

Dr. Barton, Miss Louise Moselej 
Oklahoma representative; and Mi 
Lawrence Goodman, musical directoi 
were among those attending the lunch 
eon. Following the luncheon Mi 
Goodman gave a recital for th 
alumni and their guests. 



THE PACKAGE ROOM 

I have a package! I have a boi 
from home! and waving a yellow sli 
of paper in her hand a Ward-Belmit 
took her place in line before Miss Les 
ter's window. 

Some of you don't know just wher 
Miss Lester's window is. It is locate 
in "Middlemarch." Through it you ca 
see all sorts of fascinating thing; 
especially flowers from "Bill," a hug* 
bulging box of candy from "Bob, 
and a package from town, the con 
tents of which you purchased in 
of mental weakness as far 
pocketbook was concerned. 
After receiving a slip from Mis 
Swift in your p. o. box you presen 
the same to Miss Lester who hand 
you out, through the window, you 
package. 



IN PERSPECTIVE 



Ankor 



School days are beginning now i 
earnest. Trunks have been packet 
shipped and unpacked; roommi 
have embraced and become confiden 
tial in the manner of the summer 
returns (preferably, men in th 
offing), new clothes are admired an 
criticized and you've already decide* 
that your roommate's hat looks bette 
on you; rushing embodies just wha 
the term implies, with club spirit evei 
in the corners of the clubhouses- 
everyone is glad to be back. 

The campus resounds with greet 
ings and gay laughter, the er 
myrtles are sending out their mes 
sages in a wild burst of color; there ii 
perhaps, an extra fish in the fountai 
waving its fin in greeting and slowl 
winking its right eye. 

At the beginning of school, whe 
everything is topsy-turvy to the nei 
ones, please, old girlsrlet your heart 
be full of helpfulness and make th 
new girls glad that they are here, fo 
it is only through your help and in 
spiration thaf*they will begin thei 
year happy and confident that th 
future will bring more joys and won 
derful memories of school life. 
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HYPHEN "TAG DAY" BEGINS MONDAY 



n Ward-Belmont had its official open- 
ing Wednesday morning September 
i<| 19 at 10:30 in the chapel. 

Dr. Prentice Pugh, Rector of the 
Church of the Advent, and a very 
loyal and much loved friend of Ward- 
BVlmont's, offered the invocation, and 
Dr. O. E. Brown, Dean of the School 
of Religion at Vanderbilt University 
gave the address of the morning. 

Dr. Brown's text was: 'It has not 
yet been disclosed what we are to be." 
He stressed particularly that this was 
an open season for candidates, and 
especially at Ward-Belmont the stu- 
dents entering this season were can- 
didates for a real education. 

"What does it mean to be a truly 
educated person?" said Dr. Brown. 
A truly educated person is one who 
has entered upon a process of life- 
long growth, and the whole process 



DR. O. E. BROWN 
DELIVERS OPENING 
ADDRESS 



if becoming a truly educated person 
is that of acquiring broader vision. 
We need to make people see beyond, 
and since intelligence is ruled by 
vision an education lifts us up, be- 
yond, and above, into a higher life." 

"Another mark of an educated per- 
son," said Dr. Brown, "is the quali- 
fication of keeping company with the 
(Continued on page 6) 



FALL SPORTS BE- 
GIN IN EARNEST 

"Dribble, oh, what a dribble!" No, 
it is not the rainy season yet (just 
you wait) but it is one much more 
mportant — hockey ! 

That hockey is Ward- Belmont's 
favorite fall sport is proved by the 
fact that two hundred or more girls 
haVe signed up for it this year. Can 
you imagine two hundred hockey 
sticks at once! Oh, Miss Morrison, 
protect us! 

Last year the day student club, 
Triad, won the championship. Many 
of their good players are not back 
and every club on the campus is 
"raring" to prove that they can't win 
again. Each club will need the sup- 
port of every member. Whether it is 
playing or rooting everyone must and 
will do her bit. 



The first archery practice was last 
Monday afternoon. Some two, or 
maybe three, arrows looped their way 
to the edge of the target. But you 
just wait until October when "Cayce" 
will have the girla shooting, with a 
twanging string and a straight aim, 
to the very pupil of the bull's eye. 
Then we will see some real "arching" 
and enthusiastic spectators, for this 
beautiful sport affords keen competi- 
tion between the clubs. 



I scream. You scream. We all scream for the Hyphen ! You'll 
have to admit that there's nothing slouchy about the damsels of 
Ward-Belmont. They iegister one hundred per cent when it comes 
to that old campus spirit! 

More power to that outburst of campus life called the Hyphen. 
It puts new life into old bodies. Now, here's the opportunity of a 
lifetime. In exchange for one small dollar, ten dimes, or twenty 
nickels, you'll have a fluttering little tag to drape upon yourself. 
Besides that, each Saturday there will be a copy of the Hyphen in 
your mail box with something new and different in it. 

Step right up and invest your money in the right way. Going ! 
GOING!! GONE! I! 



THE SENIORS 



THE HYPHEN BOX 



"We would be true, for there are 

those who trust us; 
We would be pure, for there are 

those who care; 
We would be strong, for there is 

much to suffer, 
We would be brave, for there is much 

to dare. 

We would be friends of all— the foe, 

the friendless, 
We would be giving, and forget the 

gift; 

We would be humble, for we know 

our weakness, 
We would look up— and laugh— and 

The administration and other mem- 
bers of Ward-Belmont School have 
created a very high ideal for the sen- 
ior class. That precedent is for us 
to do our best. Very few people or 
group of people are capable of accom- 
plishing this ideal, but we will en- 
deavor to keep it before us in our 
every activity as a class and as in- 
dividuals. For we would be true to 
the trust Ward-Belmont has in us. 
We would work for right, and be hon- 
est in victory or defeat. We would 
help to lift the load of others who do 
not know the way. We would put our 
all into the spirit of our school and of 
our class. Our class is a very vital, 
real thing to us. We know that others 
watch our way, that others judge the 
school, somewhat, by our actions. 
"This I learned from the shadow of a 



Which, to and fro, did sway 
against a wall; 
Our shadow selves, our inflences, may 
fall 

we can never be." 



REC HALL RECITAL 

The firt recital was great, so in- 
formal and interesting, so full of life, 
and pep, and hominess, that the new 
girl instantly warmed toward her 
neighbor and her school. Her nerv- 
ousness and strain left her, and Bhe 
enjoyed a calm at the end of a strenu- 
ous and nerve-racking day. The en- 
tertainers were keen, and we went be- 
cause we wanted to hear "Bug" sing 
and see "Bob" dance. 

(Continued on page 8) 



Just in case all you new girls 
haven't noticed (and some of the old 
girls seem as ignorant), there is a ca- 
pacious box next to the package room 
in Middlemarch. This box is placed 
there to receive contributions from 
the student body and the faculty. 

Any hesitancy you may feel about 
handing in your (more or less) lit- 
erary efforts should be overcome at 
once. If you have a special opinion 
on some campus activity; if one of 
your pals makes a clever wise crack; 
if you know some "rating gal" who 
goes out with her parents or friends; 
or if you know anything you believe 
would interest any or all of the mem- 
bers of the student body, by all means 
drop it in the little slot on top of the 
Hyphen Box. 

You know how you hate to see noth- 
ing but dust in your mailbox; we feel 
the same way about emptiness of the 
Hyphen Box. Be sympathetic, and 
you'll be surprised what a kick you'll 
get from seeing your article in the 
paper. 



FIRST MOVIE PRE- 
SENTED BY Y. W. 



Thursday night we saw Vilma 
Banky and Ronald Colman in the 
"Magic Flame." As usual they both 
acted beautifully, realistically. One 
rather doubts that a trapeze artist 
would have had Vilma's madonna-like 
immobility of features, but Ronald 
gave us a convincing roue in the 
Count and our desired romantic lover 
in Tito, the Clown. The picture was 
not without its surprises, and there 
were enough tense moments to make 
us forget our tiniest homesick feeling. 
Even the too-frequent breaks in the 
reel were taken philosophically be- 
cause they gave us opportunity to 
compare thrills with the "roomie" and 
think up a favorite fraternity song 
for Schaefer to play. And that brings 
us to a question. Did you ever see 
or hear anything more completely 
adorable than our Daniels and Schae- 

Here's to more such movies and to 
the frequent appearance of the same 
combination in the future 1 That's our 
weakness now, oh Baby! 



OLD TOWER 

BEING PREPARED 

FOR CHIMES 

Workmen are now making the old 
tower on the campus ready to receive 
the chimes for which the Ward-Bel- 
mont School Alumnae Association has 
been working for several years. The 
carillon of twenty-three bells, to- 
gether with the mechanism, weighs 
30,000 pounds and they will be in- 
stalled as soon as the repairs are 
completed. 

On Tuesday evening, May 29, Viola 
Jay, president of the 1928 graduating 
class, presented Dr. Barton with the 
usual contribution to the chimes fund. 
The occasion was a beautiful one, for 
the senior class and the senior-middles 
had gathered before the Academic 
building for "step-singing" and the 
transferring of colors and all rights 
and privileges of the out-going senior 
class to the class of 1929. 

It was fitting that the first an- 
nouncement should be made in such 
a setting, for the chimes, even before 
they are actually possessed, have al- 
ready become a tradition of the school. 
Each class has faithfully made its 
contribution and each year the work 
for the chimes fund has been carried 
on by loyal alumnae and members of 
the class which happened, at the time, 
to be graduating. Much credit is due 
many members of the faculty, notably 
Miss Lelia D. Mills, for the devotion 
to the work and the encouragement 
offered each year. 

The tower in which the chimes are 
to be placed is one of the interesting 
landmarks of Nashville. As a part 
of the historic and beautiful Belmont 
estate it escaped damage during the 
Civil War, and has stood through the 
years as a reminder of the past. 



FACULTY ADDITIONS 



Miss Gladys Brooks has joined our 
faculty filling the vacancy left by 
Mile. Vimont who could not return to 
us this year because of ill health. 

Miss Brooks received her degree at 
Elmira College, New York, and she 
also spent a year in Lucerne, Switzer- 
land, studying. She was instructor of 
French in the schools of Oswega, New 
York, and for the past two years she 
has been teaching French in the high 
school at Ottawa, Illinois. We are 
very glad to have Miss Brooks with 
us, and sincerely hope that her stay 
with us will be a happy one. 



Miss Mary Elizabeth Cayce, grad- 
uate of the Ward-Belmont Physical 
Education department last year, is 
back this year assisting in the super- 
vision of out-door sports. She is also 
taking some work in physical 
tion at Peabody College. 




Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



WELCOME" 



Ward-Belmont Students 



You are cordially invited to 
use the facilities of our store 1 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 



Feminine Footwear 



Ready -to-W 'ear 



VISIT OUR NBW SHOE STORK 
432 UNION 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




ALUMNAE NOTES 




Lillian Fruechtenicht, ex '24, came 
back to see us the day school opened 
bringing; her sister, Elizabeth. Never 
was I so surprised to see anyone be- 
fore in all my life. I can see you yet, 
Lil, in a green chiffon evening dress, 
singing "Sitting in a Corner" for 
Senior-Middle recognition, and you 
and "Mops," "Totsy" and "Lii" trot- 
eating oranges. Hope to see you 
Thanksgiving!! 



Nell Roberson, of the class of 1922, 
came back to us one day last week. 
When I met her she and Mrs. Charlie 
were talking away for dear life 
"reminiscing." She has been teach- 
ing, for the past four years, eighth 
grade English in the schools at San 
Juan, Porto Rico, and is returning 
there in October to resume her 
ing position. 



Mrs. F. E. Carlyle (Lois Caldwell 
'26), who will be remembered as the 
talented pupil of Miss Boyer, has been 
elected president of the Musical Club 
of Lumberton, North Carolina. Thank 
you, Lois, for some of the lovely mem- 
ories of vespers you left us. One can 
remember you and Kyrtle Choisir 
with hats pushed back, far back on 
the head, you know, slowly dismount- 
ing a special from the Ryman. Your 
sister, Christine has just interrupted 
my train of thought, but please come 
back and see her and us next month. 



"Take two, they are so small." No, 
this isn't necessary when speaking of 
little "Dot" Jones of the class of '28. 
One is sufficient, even at Sophie New- 
comb we think "Dot." Do write us 
what you are doing down there. 



Mary Jane Pulver, ex-president of 
Del Vers ('28) is now attending the 
University of Wisconsin. Jane, do 
have a ripping good time at that 
northern university, but please be 
careful and keep your dignity!! 



"Bill" (Lillie) Jackson, our most 
unaffected little school pal of 1928 is 
so "whup-down" from seeking quality 
credits before graduation in June that 
she finds it necessary to spend this 
winter recuperating in Eustis, Flor- 
ida. Make us a visit some time this 
winter "Bill" since you're a woman 
of leisure. 



And Aileen Mitchener, wherever 
did you drop from? Dear ole "Mitch" 
is now on the last lap of her college 
education, for she gets her degree 
from Sophie Newcomb next June. I 
can see you out on the hockey field, 
"Mitch," wearing the Athenian colors, 
and socking all the balls way down 
the field that some poor little wing, 
such as I, had managed to dribble two 
feet toward the goal — and then, in 
the striped skirt and bubble-toed 
mocassins rushing around with 
"Janie" and "Chickie" and telling the 
whole school about Mary Rose. Please 
write us, and tell "Tillie Belle" (Mrs. 
John DuPre of Memphis) that we 
would appreciate a word from her 



Ruth Hornback of 1925 is teaching 
the first and second grades at the 
Pettibone School in her home town of 
Hannibal, Missouri. After leaving 
Ward-Belmont Ruth attended Mig. 
souri University snd was a Pi Phi 
there. Ruth, do you remember you 
and "Mitxie," "Tatman" and "Byrd" 
running all over second floor Senior 
Hall, and then your getting us all 
agog and in a flutter for the visit 
"Shep" was to pay us graduation 
time. And then I «une back and run 
into another Hornback from Hanni- 
bal, and a sister of yours — and oh 
Ruth, I'd even listen all about "Sh p" 
all over again if you'll only come 
back!!! 



Wood) of the class of 1922, after 
graduating from Ward-Belmont, and 
after receiving her A.B., A.M., and 
LL.D. degrees at the University of 
Louisiana, practiced law for awhile 
in New Orleans. Now she and her 
husband are opening a law office to- 
gether in Baton Rouge, Louisiana. 



The Hyphen takes this opportunity 
of printing the wedding announce- 
ments which have not, heretofore, been 
published: 

Mrs. Carrie Watson Lewis an 
nounced the marriage of her niece, 
Miss Carolyn A. Jones to Mr. Richard 
Douglas Gleaves on Saturday, May 
the twelfth at Nashville, Tennessee. 
Mr. and Mrs. Gleaves are at home at 
208 Craighead Avenue, Nashville. 



Mr. and Mrs. Milton Tibbetts an- 
nounced the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Sallie, to Doctor Gerald S. Black 
on the seventeenth of May. Doctor 
and Mrs. Black are at home at 870 
Seward Avenue, Detroit, Michigan. 



Mrs. J. Clayton McQuiddy an- 
nounced the marriage of her daugh- 
ter, Marian Sue, to Mr. Lawrence 
Albert Bauman, Jr., on the thirtieth 
of May. Mr. and Mrs. Bauman are 
at home at the Dunraven Apartments 
in Nashville. 



Mr. and Mrs. Alvin Weber an- 
nounced the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Catherine Wayne, to Dr. George 
G. Henson, Jr., on the eighteenth of 
June at Sequoyah Hills, Knoxville. 
Tennessee. 



Mr. Arthur Wright announced the 
marriage of his daughter, Emilie, to 
Mr. Graham Johnston on the twenty- 
first of May. Mr. and Mrs. Johnston 
are at home at 57 West Forty-fifth 
Street, New York City, New York. 



Mr. and Mrs. James Hugh Brawner 
announced the marriage of their 
daughter, Ruth Eleanor, to Dr. Her- 
man Floyd Dormire on the sixteenth 
of May. Dr. and Mrs. Dormire are at 
home at Obermeer, Virginia Beach, 
Virginia. 



Mr. and Mrs. Tony Sudekum an- 
nounced the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Nettie Elisabeth, to Mr. Edgar 
G. Gunter the twenty-sixth of June in 
Nashville, Tennessee. Mr. and Mrs. 
Gunter are at home in Knoxville, Ten- 



Mr. and Mr*. John Wealey Etter 
announced the marriage of their 
daughter, Catherine Mary, to Mr. 
Nathaniel Clay Cureton, Jr., oa the 
twe ntieth of June in 
Texaa. 



23rd Mr. and Mra. McKaig 
stopped here enroute to their home in 
Florida. 



Mr. and Mrs. John Brooke Pew an- 
nounced the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Ann Vivian, to Mr. Francia 
Gregg Foster on the twentieth of 

June in 



Mr. and Mrs. Charlea B. Murtagh 
announced the marriage of their 
daughter, Helen Louiae to Mr. Theo- 
dore Call Hutchison on the twenty- 
fifth of June in Algona, Iowa. Mr. 
and Mrs. Hutchinaon are at home in 
Loa Angelea, California. 



Mra. Jamea Collina announced the 
marriage of her daughter, Margaret, 
to Mr. George T. Sullivan on June the 
seventh in Fort Worth, Texaa. 



Dr. and Mra. W. M. Marseillea an- 
nounced the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Alice Adelia, to Mr. Charlea Wil- 
liam Dunn on the seventh of July in 
Clinton, Miaaouri. 



Mr. and Mra. Charlea Nelaon an- 
nounced the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Mary alien Elizabeth to Mr. Jamea 
H. Hickeraon on July the first in Dal- 
las, Texaa. 



Mr. and Mrs. John E. Bauman an- 
nounced the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Ophie Louise, to Mr. Edward A. 
Timberlake on the sixteenth of June 
in Nashville, Tennessee. Mr. and 
Mrs. Timberlake are at home at the 
New Southern Hotel in Jackson, Ten- 
nesa 



Mr. and Mrs. Silas Percy Silver 
announced the marriage of their 
daughter, Mary Ellen, to Mr. Albert 
Leonard Stephens on the twenty- 
eighth of May in Shreveport, Louisi- 
ana. Mr. and Mrs. Stephens are at 
home in Coushatta, Louisiana. 



Mr. and Mra. Montgomery J. 
Frantz announced the marriage of 
their daughter, Margaret, to Mr. Wil- 
liam Lloyd Roach, on the eighteenth 
of Auguat in Enid, Oklahoma. Mar- 
garet graduated in 1926, and waa the 
George Washington the same year. 
She was also a certificate expression 
student. Margaret, remember how 
you and "Peggy" Marsh dashed 
around Senior-Senior Middle Day 
draping yellow and white crepe paper 
all over the summer houses? Your 
sister'* here now, and please do come 
to see her and us sometime this year. 



Mra. Anne E. Callihan announced 
the marriage of her daughter, Ann 
Juliette, to Dr. Charles Bowman John- 
son on the second day of August. 
Juliette graduated in the class of 
1925. 



In the Mobile paper of 
16th appeared the pictures of Mr. and 
Mrs. Edward G. Nation, and under 
them the following was printed: "In 
the presence of the President of 
Guatemala and his staff, Miss Julia 
Leontine Hill, Montgomery, Ala., and 
Edward George Nation, Taunton, 
England, were married in the Ameri- 
can Legation in Guatemala. Mrs. Na- 
tion is a graduate of 
Nashville, Tennessee." 



Announcement has been made of 
the marriage of Alice Funkhouser to 
Mr. Clarence Leslie McKaig on the 
nineteenth of September at Platts- 
burg, Missouri. Mr. and Mrs. Mc- 
Kaig will be at home after the fif- 
teenth of October at 466 Loma Linda 
Avenue, Sarasota, Florida. On Sep- 



"Now listen kids!" Who said that? 
Why none less than our friend, Jay. 
We don't know who is sharing the 
constant smiles and bubbling person- 
ality of our ex-senior president of '28, 
Viola Jay, but 'tis rumored that she 
is completing her academic work in 
her own state univeraity of Indiana. 



The marriage of Mias Euleen Brown 
to Mr. Homer L. Berry took place 
Auguat the first at Watseka, Illinois. 
Miss Brown will be remembered as a 
teacher of mathematics in 1925 and 
1926. Mr. and Mra. Berry will be at 
home at 2318 Weat 11th Street, Little 
Rock, Arkansas. 



STATE CLUBS 



In a short while the state clubs 
will begin functioning. To many the 
idea of a state club is unauggestive, 
but the old girls hope in the course 
of the year the organizations will 
come to hold an important part in the 
social life of the school. It is always 
enjoyable to "discover" people who 
know your friends at home, and surely 
there couM be no better way than by 
meeting girls who live in your state. 
Not all the states are sufficiently rep- 
resented to entitle them to individual 
clubs, but each girl will find that she 
is a member of one of the groups. 



"Now I ax you confidentially," aaid 
the Indian as he leaned over his vic- 
tim.— fas Northeast Courier. 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



KANSAS-MISSOURI 
ALUMNAE HOLD 
ANNUAL BANQUET 

On June 9th at the Hotel Muehlebach 
in Kansas City the Kansas-Missouri 
Alumnae had their annual luncheon. 

About 100 guests were seated at the 
"U" shaped table, and the table ap- 
pointments were unusually beautiful. 
The college colors of gold and blue 
were effectively carried out in the 
floral decorations of delphinium and 
coryopsis, and the shades on silver 
candelabras at each end of the table 
were also in gold and blue. Mrs. Clar- 
ence L. McKaig (Alice Funkhouser).. 
acted as toast mi stress. 

Mrs. May R. Stewart, field repre- 
sentative, and the originator of these 
alumnae luncheons was present, and 
Mr. Goodman, musical director, gave 
a recital for the alumnae and their 
guests. Dorothy Ersham was elected 
president of the Kansas alumnae and 
Marjorie Barclay president of the 
Missouri alumnae for the year 1928- 
1929. 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES. TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Cotmehct by the Leading Foreign and Domtttic Houtet. 
Reprewnting COTY. MuRY. HoUBIGANT, GuERLAINE, ROCER AND 
GallET, CARON. HuDNUT, and other well known establishments. 

A Store in Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro and Acklen 

510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 
Fifth Ave. and Arcade Corner Cedar Street and Public Square 



H. J. Grimes Company, Inc, 

Na.hv.IW. Bu.ie.t Dry Good* Storm 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



"Always Lovely" 

FLOWERS 



601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 



SATSUMA... 

TEA ROOM 



Sixth Ave., N. 



'You Know Us' 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nathvill* it on the balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 



PrtOTOOOAPHE* 




ORIGINA L fllUS)' STUDIO 



UASHVILLE. 



THEB. H.ST1EF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 
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EDITORIAL 

1 1 

Do you remember that day ages 
ago, when we, as freshmen, entered 
"the lofty portals, dim and gray" and 
■o forth? We stood in line at the 
dean's office, merely because it seemed 
the thing to do. We stood in line at 
the book room until the newly pur- 
chased mocassins nigh wore out. Clad 
in one of the "angel robes" we took 
our physical examination, or, in other 
words, we were punched, and weighed, 
and thumped, and made to blow into 
what looked like a gasoline tank. Then 
our feet were inspected. This last 
humiliation was too much. Were not 
our feet our own private business? 
However, we survived. We were 
given a gym locker, the combination 
of which we immediately forgot. We 
listened to announcements which we 
never remembered. When we signed 
up for a club we wrote down the one 
that we could spell. However, in an 
incredibly short time we became used 
to the routine, and were able, at the 
beginning of the second year, to laugh 
heartily at our mistakes of the first 
year. 

New girls! You may be under a 
slight disadvantage now. You may 
have your very hat jerked from your 
head, or the color from your face. 
You will be sent to monitor's meeting 
for seemingly trivial offenses. But 
take heart. There are many good 
times to which you may look forward 
with even more anticipation than the 
old girls. Ask any of us about "Pea- 
nut Week," the spooky Hallowe'en 
dinner, the Thanksgiving dinner, and 
those never-to-be-forgotten occasions, 
the club dances. You will get more 
"kick" out of those manless affairs 
which you yourselves plan than you 
ever did out of the Junior Prom with 
Dan or the Pan-Hellenic formal with 
Bob. Ask us about the George Wash- 
ington dinner dance, Senior-Senior 
Middle Day, Senior Free Day, birth- 
day dinners, and "everything." 

For the first pangs of homesickness, 
take one teaspoonful of curiosity. Mix 
well with plenty of work and good 
time. Add a little anticipation. Re- 
sult — Ward-Belmont spirit. New 
girls, under the burden of books, bills, 



WHO'S WHO 



Say! girls — when you see a peppy- 
looking girl coming across the campus 
with a boyish swing to her walk, a 
happy smile on her face and a friend- 

that's Marge! Marge is president of 

our Student Council, and let me tell 
you, she certainly makes a good one. 
She's just the kind of girl that's 
everybody's friend and everybody's 
ideal. That's one girl who stands for 
the right principles and she isn't 
afraid to show it. And what's more, 
she's got a personality and a snappy 
way about her that's bound to make 
her dozens of friends wherever she 
goes. She's got "IT," that's all. 
When you leave Ward-Belmont 
for good, and the old familiar names 
and faces begin to fade out of your 
memory, there will be one that you 
won't forget, because she'll get such 
a good, firm grip on your heart. That 
one is Marjorie Barclay. 



Of course you all want to know 
Dorothy Sabin. She's the girl who 
was "master of ceremonies" at the 
concert last Friday night. She's 
president of the Senior class and one 
of the most popular girls on the 
campus. She's also a marvelous ath- 
lete. Just wait till you see her on 
the hockey field and the basketball 
court. And can she play water polo! 
"Dot" is a good student, too. She's 
one of those marvelous Wordsmiths 
that we all look up to. There's no 
doubt about it — she's one of the most 
all-round girls on the campus. Get 
acquainted with her — she'll be frlad to 
know you, and she'll always have a 
smile and a "Hey! theah!" ready for 
you. 



"Who is that girl that looks so 
much like a boy?" That question has 
been asked me at least a dozen times 
since I got back to school, and even 
before I look around, I say, "That's 
Ann Dorsey Hodgdon ("Bunny," for 
short). She's the president of the 
Athletic association, and you'll know 
the reason why when you see her on 
the basketball court or the hockey 
field." She's just the athletic type, 
and does she ever fight for her team 
in any kind of game? I'll say she 
does! "Bunny's" got the old school 
spirit, and a peppy personality that 
gets her hosts of friends. She'll be 
around soon to solicit you for the 
Athletic association, and you'll be 
mighty proud to join anything that 
has such a peach of a girl at the head 
of it! 



SUMMER SOJOURNS 

OF THE FACULTY 



Miss Louise Herron was a member 
of the Sherwood Eddy Seminar this 
summer. They were abroad, and while 
there studied in groups the interest- 
ing places and things on the contin- 
ent. Miss Eunice Kinkead also trav- 
eled in Europe this summer, but she 
was not with the Sherwood Eddy 
Seminar. 



Miss M. A. Cason took some gradu- 
ate work in Latin at Columbia Uni- 
versity this summer. 



Miss Elisabeth McFadden spent the 
summer months visiting friends in 
Colorado, and Miss Eilene Ransom 
was councillor at Camp Cheonda, Lake 
Junaluska, North Carolina. 



Mrs. Elizabeth Plaskett took some 
work in the School of Commerce, New 
York University, this summer and 
then spent the remainder of the time 
visiting friends. 



Miss Agnes Amis of the French de- 
partment had a very interesting sum- 
mer. She was the assistant nature 
councillor at the national scout camp, 
Andree, at Briarcliff Manor, New 
York. After the close of the camp 
she drove to Virginia, visiting historic 
Jamestown, William and Mary Col- 
lege at Williamsburg, and many other 
places of national interest. 



IMPRESSIONS OF 

THE NEW GIRLS 

What had possessed my family to 
send me places? I didn't want to go, 
or see people, or do things. I wanted 
to stay put. 

When one is new to a place and 
doesn't particularly like the idea any- 
how, one is apt to have a shady out- 
look, and I had. 

The station was smoky. No more 
so than nine hundred and ninety-nine 
others, but nevertheless, it appeared 
black and gloomy. 

The taxi was filled with strange 
girls who looked most forbidding. We 
rattled up the streets and I tried my 
best to squeeze a tear. But no! I 
was doomed to disappointment for to 
weep would mean that some kind soul 
would try consolation, yet, nary a 
salty drop could be wrung. My in- 
sides didn't want to cry as did the 
outside, for effect. 

Some old girl was talking about 
how nice it all was after you were 
settled. Triple distilled applesauce!! 
Of course, I'd hate it. 

Away we sped and before long, the 
same cheerful old girl exclaimed, 
"There it is!" Thrills and heart 
throbs! No, sir; not a bit as I'd ex- 
pected it would be. An "I-told-you- 
so" smile took place on my dubious 
face. I'd been afraid I wouldn't like 
it until then and now I was sure I 
didn't. 

Around to the side entrance. Pic- 
tures always were deceiving. It 
wasn't a bit of the charming old 
South — , say! that was kinda pretty!! 
All that green grass and statuary 'n 
everything. But I'd forgotten. I was 
going to like it. I hoped no one had 
seen the look of bewildered satisfac- 
tion when I viewed my surroundings. 

Some charming ladies greeted us as 
we alighted on the steps, and it was 
quite impossible to be the patiently 
submissive type that I had planned 
to portray. 

We were escorted to the dining 
room, airy and spacious. The food 
was probably vile. Good!! Some- 
thing I could gripe about anyhow. 
Yet, the remembrance of that first 
meal will long linger, and if I'm ever 
starving I'll think of it to prevent the 
devouring of my shirt. 

The whole day passed quickly and 
memorably enough. "Things hoped 
for, and evidence of things not yet 
seen," seemed to be my fortune. 



The buildings were flue, the cam. 
pus (please note, as I feel very col. 
legiate on account) was beautiful, the 
teachers grand, and all the girls wen. 
peachy! Not a thing could I find 
wrong. It was perfect. 

I suppose lots of us felt the Barn* 
way, but I'm sure we all are happy 

now. And if you aren't — you will be! 

Running from this set of bagg tge 
to that at the station, finding your 
suitcases at the last moment, sitting 
on the space between the two "jump- 
er" seats of a cab, whisking by colo- 
nial houses with porched grass lawns, 
being deposited in front of a big 
building with imposing pillars, eating 
a queer stuff called grits and delicious 
hot bread — this is the impression of 
one Northern new girl upon arriving 
at Ward-Belmont. 

Within a few days one has become 
enchanted with the whole place and 
realizes that if she were not here she 
would be lonesome for the three-sided 
rectangle of buildings with their 
beautiful, tall, white columns, the odd 
statues on the campus, and even the 
unique grass of Tennessee. But most 
of all she would long for the people 
here with their quality of great kind- 
ness. The hospitality Ward-Belmont 
has shown us will ever be dear to our 
hearts, for already we feel quite at 
home. 



LETTERS HOME 

Dearest Family: 

It's certainly a good thing today is 
Sunday because I simply cannot cir- 
culate, my feet are so sore. You see. 
last night the old girls held a recep- 
tion in their clubhouses, and all the 
new girls were invited to visit each 
club. You never saw so many gor- 
geous evening dresses. I am still 
green with envy! 

First, we went to the Anti-Pandora 
house. It is in Spanish style, with 
three big arches in the front. They 
had a wood fire in the fireplace, and 
there were palms all around and Span- 
ish shawls hanging over the balconies. 
We met all the old girls, and then had 
some Jordan almonds to munch on and 
listened to the victrola for a while. 

At the T. C. house we had bonbons, 
heard some more records, and met 
some more darling girls. By the time 
I had consumed hard candy at the Del 
Ver's house, and had drunk some mar- 
velous punch at the Tri-K's, I had to 
stop to rest at the Penta Tau's to 
make sure my name was Mary Jones 
and that my right hand was not com- 
pletely ossified. 

I ventured on to the X. L.'s and the 
delicious cheese straws snapped me 
out of the smile that was stiffening on 
my face. After a draft of punch at 
the Osiron's house, I decided to say 
"I am having the best time, and you 
have the dearest clubhouse" instead 
of "I am so glad to meet you." This 
line went over fine at the Agora house 
and, as I munched a cookie, I decided 
to repeat my triumph at £he A. K.'s. 
Another cookie there, some more 
music, and lovely girls, and I then 
trotted to the F. F.Jiouse, my last. I 
just had to rest there a while and eat 
mints and wonder how I ever could 
decide which club to belong to. This 
is all for now, and love. Mary. 



"ELECTRA" WINS 
MORE RECOGNITION 

Two years ago Miss Pauline S. 
Townsend, Director of the School of 
Expression, directed the play "Elec- 
tro" of Sophocles' at the beautiful 
Parthenon in Nashville. During the 
past summer the Journal of Expres- 
sion used pictures of the presentation 
of the play, and gave th 
story relating to it: 

"There is an obvious conn 
perhaps, between Nashville's 
sion of the only exact replica of the 
Parthenon of Athens and the splen- 
did production of Greek tragedy, 
which has been an outstanding feature 
of the civic life of this Southern city. 
But the association of those two fac- 
tors perhaps is not justified as cause 
and effect without the third element 
which is most important in the chain 
of events which recreates 'the glory 
that was Greece.' " 

This was supplied by Miss Pauline 
S. Townsend, Director of the School 
of Expression, Ward-Belmont, who 
gave the artistic interpretation and 
dramatic insight which made the suc- 
cessive scenes, choruses and proces- 
sions live, scintillate, and Anally blend 
themselves into one lovely picture. 
With what patience and care Miss 
Townsend planed, and with what me- 
ticulous oversight were the details 
executed of the ancient Greek drama 
with its great theme of tenderness, 
pathos, sorrow and tragedy so that the 
play unfolded in stately grandeur, 
with the exquisite Parthenon as an 
ideal background. 

Nashville is proud of possessing the 
reproduction of the Parthenon and 
Miss Townsend, and the civic author- 
ities have been quick to note and ap- 
preciate the combination, and several 
times they have induced this great 
teacher to utilise the loveliness of the 
structure for its great potential, edu- 
cational and cultural values. As the 
crowning architectural expression of 
the aesthetic sense of the Greeks, it 
is the most idealistic setting in 
America, for such plays as "Antigone" 
and "Electra," through which are so 
accurately expressed, by the students 
of Miss Townsend, Greek life, thought 
and action. 

To successfully train and direct 
several hundred people, as in "Elec- 
tra," is no slight task, especially if 
there is an attempt to give the illu- 
sion of the Golden Age— the age of 
graceful bodies, beautiful voices and 
inspiring poetical thought — and in 
her production such is the aim of Miss 
Townsend, who accomplishes her pur- 
pose with rare skill. Quiet, calmly 
composed, with no sense of flurry, she 
goes her peaceful way while directing, 
and imparts by her poise that abiding 
sense of confidence, precision and fit- 
ness which is so essential to such 
drama. 

The production in its entirety, in- 
cluding costumes and equipment, was 
the work of students of Ward-Bel- 
mont, under the guidance and direc- 
tion of Miss Townsend. For instance, 
the funeral urn, in which Pylades bore 
the supposed ashes of Orestes, was 
carved and painted by the girls, and 
in every way possible they made the 
story really their own. 

Happily, civic interest was ex- 



through the help and co-opera- 
tion which is lent the director. For 
example, aid in research was given 
by the Head of the English Depart- 
ment, Vanderbilt University, and of 
the Department of Greek, Ward-Bel- 
mont. The musk of choruses and pro- 
cessions were arranged by the Pro- 
fessor of Music. In addition, the pub- 
lic library opened its stacks for source 
material. Certainly this spirit of co- 
operation is one of the beneficent re- 
sults attending such an undertaking. 

Imagine, if you can, a performance 
of "Electra" at sunset, long, western 
lights streaming through the 
a thousand students and 
dreds from every walk in life occupy- 
ing such seats as are provided, the 

grass, while a Professor of Greek re- 
lates the story of the Parthenon and 
of Sophocles' "Electra." At the close 
of the recital there appears within the 
porch of the temple a chorus of Greek 
maidens in stately procession, chant- 
ing the wonderful "Hymn to the 
Gods," after which the drama is un- 
folded, to end in the summation of 
the closing words: "Victory! 0 race 
of Agamemnon! After many a woe, 
thou hast emerged in freedom's light! 
Orestes lives! Victor and Avenger! 
Hail!" 

The homage paid in the quiet and 
absorbing attention leads one to the 
conclusion that to do a thing of beauty 
for sheer beauty's sake is still a privi- 
lege and a duty. 



DR. O. E. BROWN DELIVERS 

OPENING ADDRESS 

(Continued from page 1) 



best minds of all times and in all 
things. The great objective is to 
move with all that is the best, and 
by association becoming that type." 

Dr. Brown closed his address by 
saying, "When you come to the point 
when you and God look into the 
scheme of life, and you take his 
thoughts and his plans, that is after 
all, one of the great qualities of an 
educated person. It doth not yet ap- 
pear what you shall be, but if you 
hear the voice of God in the realm of 
your own best self he will come to 
you, and you will live in his life, and 
in the life of the great world which 
he has made into his kingdom." 

After Dr. Brown's address Dr. 
Blanton welcomed the students and 
greeted them heartily upon behalf of 
the school. 

Dr. Barton introduced Mr. Bene- 
dict, Dean Quaid, Miss Irvin and the 
members of the staff who were new 
to us this year, and in his "maiden ef- 
fort" he said: "You are here to be 
just as happy as possible, but happi- 
ness does not mean laxity. You come 
here to work, and we are all here to 
help the real girl to find herself in 
this great community of girls." 



One very worthy senior named 
Christine read in the alumnae column 
that a friend of hers was going to 
the University of Wisconsin. "Oh!" 
wailed Christine, "whatever do you 
suppose she is going there for? I 
thought she was going to Madison!" 
Christine, how could you? 



A. J. THUSS Photographer 



1805 WEST END AVENUE 



Received highest award at the National Photogra- 
phers' Convention at Louisville, Ky.. /92S. 



(hats) 



Specially bought for College Girls 




LEBECK'S 

S-H-O-E-S 

express good taSte in every line 



J* 



*12.50 



FASHION says there is no true smartness where 
*the shoes do not belong to the frock they ac- 
company. And smart women know there is no ex- 
travagance in possessing a complete wardrobe of 
fine shoes when QUEEN QUALITY asks so little 
for so much charm 



Other lovely models 
$6.00 to $12.50 




MOCKERS 

210 5th Ave. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
'Say It With Fhwtrt" 
18th Wmt End NaabrilU T«nn. 

Telephone 7-1145 



LUNCHEONETTE and 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 



Loveman's E 





A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

'Drinks of oAll Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea 3 to j :jo 



MASHVILLC , IB mm 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

GIFTS 1 Imported novelties of all kind*, handkerchiefs, 
fine embroidered linens, artificial flower*. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS — CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 









Pbachtree Road 
Atlanta 
Ca. 


"SHOP INDIVIDUAL- 
CAP! rot BOULBVARD 
Nasmvillb 


iq Rub D Ant in 
Paris 
Francs 



Church Stmt at Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
0/ Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



pZjrmstroncfs 

Wl Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 



N. 




Wednesday — September 19 

Got my first glimpse of Ward-Bel- 
mont today. Can't say I was terrifi- 
cally impressed, possibly because my 
sense of observation was dulled by 
the hectic trip from home. Four girls 
in a drawing room is three too many 
for this child. All the old girls are 
simply precious. I've never been fa- 
vored with so much attention before 
in my whole life. Did register and 
matriculate for so long a time that 
by lunch time I was ready to devour 
the entire dining room at one gulp. 
Refrained. Stood in line in the book- 
room so long that my feet began to 
feel like permanent fixtures; one hour 
longer and Mr. Berry'd have had to 
pry them off with a chisel or what- 
ever they do it with. Gargled large 
quantities of Y. W. punch. Surely did 
taste luscious. Somehow got pepped 
up enough to go to the tea room 
dance Wow, but that Schaefer girl 
can maul a piano! Heard the fabled 
cry, "Lights Out" for the first time. 
And so to bed. . 

Thursday — September 20. 

Classes began this morning, and 
what I mean, I'm going to have to 
work. Was quite overcome to see men 
on the chapel platform. Thought they 
were mythical creatures hereabouts. 
Wish I took singing! But I couldn't 
bear to make my fellow creatures so 
miserable. Never have I seen such 
adorable girls. A tall willowy one 
who acts like an infant (she's a Penta- 
Pau or something) asked me to go to 
the movie with her. Naturally, I ac- 
cepted with pleasure. O-oh! that pic- 
ture just thrilled me to bits, and there 
was the cleverest vaudeville. Those 
two girls who sang were a riot. 
Friday — September 21 

If I don't stop falling down stairs 
I'm going to be one continuous bruise. 
Ripped the heel off my favorite pumps 
this morning aB I went into the din- 
ing room. Did add them to the col- 
lection in Miss Lester's office. High 
heels are impos around here. Most 
died of homesickness when I saw the 
heavenly moon tonight — longed for 
Jimmie'8 stripped flivver. Ho hum! 
Darling concert tonight. Stood up as 
usual. Should grow at least five 
inches ere I go home. 
Saturday — September 22 

Second day of classes and I haven't 
busted a book, not even bent one. They 
call it "cracking books" 'round here. 
My teachers are all lovely, but these 



I'll never be the same again. Said my 
name so many times I'm not sure 
what it is. Acquired ten wrinkles 
from smiling so much and a mutilated 
right hand, not to mention my poor 
feet. Oh, but this place is hard on 
one's pedal extremities! Ate so much 
I'll never want to see any more food 
(till breakfast). Made the entire 
round twice and it seemed like ten 
times. 

Sunday— September 23 

To Sunday school betimes. Never 
saw such a mob. Sang lustily till I 
caught my neighbor giving me dirty 
glances. Churched in one of the most 
bobbity street cars in existence. Was 
tempted to sleep during the sermon 
but remembered my early training 
and stayed awake with difficulty. Ate 
all the dill pickles in sight at the club 
house, and I hope to choke if I ever 
eat another. Shivered my back teeth 
loose at vespers, and what with that 
and standing around and weeping oc- 
casionally in the solemn parts I was 
a complete wreck. Have found a new 
crush! Clare Packard! She is the 
most cordial person. I could have 
hugged her after that speech. She's 
the president of something or other, 
and .she must be a fine one. 
Monday — September 24 

Arose betimes, bent on writing let- 
ters. No sooner had I started than 
my worthy roommate began losing 
things. She's not to be blamed, as 
the room is knee deep with my vari- 
ous possessions. Mrs. Hall daily 
scolds but my ears are unreceptive. 
Did consume quantities of luncheon 
to the dismay of the hostess and the 
disgust of the maid. For at least two 
hours ardently wished I could work a 
teacher the way that day student in 
my math class can. Does she have a 
line? (I'd say "and how!" only I 
gave it up). 

Tuesday — September 25 

Lost my voice this morning, along 
with everyone else. What with my 
voice and my roommate's elusive be- 
longings we haven't anything! Au- 
thorized this afternoon, successfully- 
grand and glorious feeling! Now I 
know I'm a poor fish. Pool so full of 
authorized and unauthorized that I 
could scarcely navigate. Home in- 
tending to study. Another good reso- 
lution gone wrong — my 'charming 
roommate had a box of 
Gee, but she's a peach! 



English themes will certainly finish 
me! Tea-roomed vigorously this aft. 
Nigh popped, I ate so much. All-club 
reception tonight was marvelous, but 



Teacher : 
child?" 

Pupil : 
Crier. 



"What is the plural of 
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first of all it is very evident that 
the Y.W.C.A.'s aim at Ward-Belmont 
is to help all the girls in every way 
that it can. 

On Wednesday the nineteenth— that 
ficst, long, eventful day the members 
of the "Y" cabinet had an informal 
information bureau in the central 
summerhouse which was gaily deco- 
rated with posters and crepe paper in 
our school colors. Wasn't the punch 
refreshing, and weren't the girls 
friendly? They made this new girl 
feel a little bit less homesick at any 
rate. 



Come to Sunday school, girls! 

Last Sunday at 8:30 the large "Y" 
room was filled to overflowing. The 
short service was friendly and inti- 
mate, and helpful. One could not help 
enjoying it with Ruthe Donahoo lead- 
ing. She is vice-president of the "Y" 
and chairman of the Sunday school 
committee, you know. Ruthe can 
make us see just what she means 
and can inspire us to better things. 
Catherine Scruggs and Jimsey Dun- 
can were the violinists. 

After the worship service the two 
classes were organized under Mrs. 
Blanton and Miss VanHooser. This 
year one of the activities of the Sun- 
day school will be to try to make life 
a bit more cheery for the little boys 
and girls of the Junior League Home 
for Crippled Children in Nashville. 
The girls plan to have a game and 
story hour for them twice a month. 



Thursday noon each girl found a 
printed invitation from the "Y" at 
her place, inviting her to a movie in 
i hapel that evening. The new girls, 
not even expecting to see a movie until 
Christmas were especially excited 
about the prospect. Upon entering 
chapel that evening there was a buzz 
—or rather a threshing machine effect 
of talking. This soon died away as 
Marjorie Barclay came to the stage 
and whistled for us. "Girls, friends, 
can't that 'chile' make music?" After 
this a boy and girl came in and sang 
together. Who were they? Why, the 
boy was Mildred Schaefer, and the 
girl, Alice Daniels, sure 'nuff! Their 
encores showed how we liked them. 
Everyone sang together and another 
delightful pianist surely "tickled the 
keys"— it was Lois Stout. Thank .you, 
Lois! And after this came the movie 
staring Ronald Coleman in "The Mag- 
ic Flame." Three cheers for the 
"Y"! 



Sunday evening over five hundred 
girls and members of the faculty 
gathered around an open fire in Club- 



house Village Circle for the first ves- 
per service of the year. The huge 
crescent shaped group of girls about 
the fire, with the moon and stars over- 
head, formed a fitting background for 
the simple service that followed. The 
fire was the symbol of our common 
school life — every phase of it, and we 
had gathered together to think of all 
that our life in Ward-Belmont might 



PERSONALS 




stion in the school has 
contribution that it 
hopes to make to our all-round way 
of living here, and on Sunday even- 
ing the representatives of these vari- 
ous organizations told of the gifts that 
their particular group had to offer. 
As they spoke, each representative in 
turn added a fagot to the fire as a 
symbol of the things they wished to 
give to the school this year. 

Those who spoke were: Marjorie 
Barclay, president of the Student 
Council; Celestina Young, editor-in- 
chief of the Hyphen,- Clare Packard, 
president of the X. L.'s (and chosen 
by the presidents of the ten social 
clubs as their representative) ; Ann 
Dorsey Hodgdon, president of the 
Athletic association; Dorothy Sabin, 
president of the Senior class; and 
Christine Caldwell, president of the 
Y.W.C.A. 

A violin solo by Claire Harper, with 
Lydarene Majors at the piano, added 
much to the beauty of the service. The 
words of "Follow the Gleam" brought 
to a close a half-hour that many of 
us will long 



WARD-BELMONT 
STUDENT MARRIED 
IN REC HALL 



What could possibly be more thrill- 
ing than to be married the day one 
graduated from college, in the very 
halls where one had spent the better 
part of three years? Corinne Weiblen 
of Redfield, South Dakota, who re- 
ceived certificates in music and secre- 
tarial last year, had that experience. 
At two o'clock on May 31st, the very 
day she had graduated, she was mar- 
ried to Mr. Carl Ruhlman, also of 
Redfield. 

Frances Burgess, accompanied by 
Mary Margaret Boyer, sang "At 
Dawning" before the wedding party 
entered. Mr. Goodman, the bride's 
music teacher during her three years 
here, played the wedding march. Dr. 
0. E. Brown of the Vanderbilt School 
of Religion, performed the ceremony. 

Grace Benedict, as flower girl, car- 
ried a nosegay of roses and sweet- 
peas, and Mrs. Thompson, the matron 
of honor, carried a large arm bouquet 
of pink roses. The bride looked lovely 
is a beige ensemble suit with match- 
ing hat and accessories. She also car- 
ried pink roses. 

In Recreation Hall, which was deco- 
rated with roses and spring flowers, 
the marble statue formed a back- 
ground for the wedding party. About 
fifty guests attended, among whom 
were: Dr. and Mrs. Blanton, Dr. and 
Mrs. Barton, Mr. and Mrs. Benedict, 
Miss Irvin, and Mrs. Rose. 

After the ceremony, Mr. and Mrs. 
Ruhlman left for Lookout Mountain, 
Chattanooga, where they spent a few 
days before returning to Redfield 
where they are now living. 



Rachel 
September 19th, with her 
Ray Quails. 



club— you know, I hear 1 
all the cups we saw on the 
for athletics, they rate ever so well 



there, on top, take 



Virginia Duncan spent the after- 
noons of last Wednesday and Sunday 
with Mrs. Combs Forb of Nashville. 



Emma Jean Fisher was in Madison- 
ville, Kentucky, for the week-end 
where she attended a family reunion. 



Antoinette Redwine had dinner with 
Dr. and Mrs. Barton on Sunday even- 
ing, September 23rd. 



On Monday, September 24th, Jane 
Moore had luncheon with Virginia 
Williamson of Nashville. 



Marian Nicholson, Elizabeth Elliot, 
Edna Mae Wienold, and Katherine 
Loonan, on Sunday, the twenty-third 
of September, visited the Hermitage 
and had dinner at the Andrew Jack- 
son Hotel with Mrs. H. G. Loonan and 
Mrs. J. L. Elliot. 

—P 

On Monday afternoon, September 
24th, Miss Louise Brooks chaperoned 
Christine Caldwell, J^an McDonnell, 
Ethel Childress, Mary Wayland, and 
Celestina Young to see the movie, 
"The First Kiss." 



TRI-K KUMKACKS 



"K.K.K. is 
it from me!" 



"Who's that girl walking down the 
street, who's that looking so petite?" 
asked one new girl of another new 
girl who wasn't quite so green. 

"Oh, that girl with curls and fluffy 
dress?" asked the other. 

"Oh, dear no," said the very new 
girl, "the girl right there with the 
ponjola hair and nice blue eyes. She's 
real thin and has on a skirt and 
sweater." 

"Sure, that's Margaret Payne. She's 
a peach, — everybody says so. She has 
a black badge with white letters on 
it." 

"Look, there's that nice lady com- 
ing to meet her— the one that keeps 
chapel so quiet for me to sleep!" 

"That's Miss Morrison. She helped 
me to get my schedule fixed. She's so 
sweet, I just love her to death!" 

"Here comes a whole lot of peo- 
ple now, all with those badges on." 

"Yes, there is something to that 
K.K.K. club." 

"I mean there's something to that 



College Boy: "My father has two 
wives to support." 

Friend: "So, he's a bigamist?" 

College Boy: "No, I just got mar- 
ried."— The Lariat. 




SHOES*" 

506 C/ft/fiCHSr 



Stokes & Stockell 



BOOK SHOP 



Ward-Belmont girls are 
cordially invited to in- 
spect our stock ot . . . . 

Montag's Fashionable 

Stationery 
Gifts that are unique 

and distinctive 
Greeting Cards 
Fountain Pens 
Books of all Publishers 

Consult iu about party favor* that 
are different 

USE OUR RENTAL LIBRARY 



New Sunburst Skirts 

For Campus Wear! 

Vivid colored plaids and solid 

shades pleated fronts with $ /I 05 

plain backs and ones pleated *-fc' 
all around. Specially Priced. 
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"One of life's haunting shadows is for&ettinfc 
anniversaries one should remember" 

Flowers fade— but photographs last always. 

THE TIME-NOW! THE PLACE- SCHUMACHER S I 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO "^SSSST 

FIFTH and CHURCH 



EU»»ior Entrance on Filth Avenue 



PHONE <v7311 



Last Thursday evening the various 
halls elected their proctors to* serve on 
Council They art: Helen Windham, 
North Front; Margaret Howard, Fi- 
delity; Louise Sims, Founden ; Ruth 
Nathan, Herron; Virginia Lou Sam- 
ple, Pembroke, and Elizabeth Bagby, 



CLUB PROGRAMS— MENUS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



Council appointed Nell Tyson as 
first vice-president to fill the vacancy 
left by Elizabeth Carr, and Elizabeth 
Elliott as second vice-president to take 
Hilma Lee Eklund's place. Elizabeth 
Carr and Hilma Lee Eklund did not 
return to 



154 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




—Jmt a few step* from 
tb* Car., of 5th. Ave 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

WOMEN's'sPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop for 



Young Ladies' Footwear 




Snappy . . . and 
Swagger Styles 

MEADORS 

408 UNION STREET 



GANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



Manhattan Dress Shop 

526 CHURCH STREET 

-Dresses of Every Description- 
at 



$14 



.75 



WE WOULD LOVE FOR YOU TO SEE- THEM 



ANTI -PANDORA 

ANTICS 



You know that clubhouse up on the 
hill, the one with the three arches and 
that big fireplace you can stand up 
in? Yes, that's the Anti-Pandora 
house. Well, you know that darling 
girl with yellow curls all over her 
head and the friendly smile that 
makes you feel you are somebody sure 
enough? Yes, that's Betty Davidson, 
the president of the Anti-Pandoras. 
Just watch their smoke this year with 
Betty on the job. 



WHO'S WHO AMONG 
THE DAY-STUDENT 

Tall, with black hair, and a lovel 
peaches-of -cream complexion, swe< t, 
soft voice, and a lovely disposition 
such is our day student council presi 
dent, Dorothy Carlin. She is 
all over the school, and this is on 
her second year here, too. Some of m 
have even been here five or six yean 
and have not yet obtained such d'i» 
tinction. That shows just how coiv 
scientious and ambitious our Dorothj 
is. She has a charming, sweet man. 
ner and a personality that has broughi 
her to one of the highest and mosi 
coveted honors in Ward-Belmont, 
am sure that we will all find her i 
pal and advisor in time of trouble 

Another important member in out 
Ward-Belmont family is none othet 

tor. She may not let you wear higl 
heels, rouge, or break any of the othei 
rules, but there is no doubt that shi 
is a fine girl, with lots of pep and 
vitality. She is continually on th< 
go, and I do not believe that any girl 
will want to try to put anything over 
on her. With her witty expressions 
and her snappy black eyes, I know 
that Leanora will make the council a 
live wire institution. More power to 
her! 

0 
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Seen on the bulletin board : 
WANTED 

SHAKESPEARE 
BY 

RUTHE DONAHOO 
We wish you every success "Donahoo" in 



REC HALL RECITAL 

(Continued from page 1) 



"Bob" Blackman sang gorgeously, 
and, as always, raised numerous com- 
ments on the volume of song produced 
by such a tiny person, Ruth Welty, 
by Lydareene Majors, 
with her bit of lovely song 
that helped to make the entire even- 
ing a charming success. Miss Boyer 
was kept busy, for after accompanying 
/'Bob," she again played for "Bug" 
Lewis. And did you hear "Bug" sing! 
The piece, the favorite of so many, 
wiH never grow old, and "Bug" was 
i ust so sweet, and it was bo lovely 
that some people thought many misty 
eyes were homesick, but they were 
only appreciative. Marion and "Bob" 
Blackman, Helene Sweeney, and 
Nancy Butler made a darling quar- 
tet, who knew their steps. And last 
of all, there was Schaefer, who rolled 



her eyes and fingers, and put some 
pep in the old bunch. Is Schaefer a 
keen kid I Hey! Hey! 
That's all!' 



HYPHEN OFFICIALS 

ELECTED 



The results of the Hyphhn election 
which took place last Friday were: 
editor-in-chief, Celestina Young; as- 
sociate editor, Lois Maxon; business 
manager, Josephine Cooper; assistant 
business manager, Emma Crownover; 
circulation manager, Jimsey Duncan; 
assistant circulation manager, Myr 
tilla Daniels. The office of advertis- 
ing manager, which was held by Hor- 
tense Ambrose, has been changed to 
that of day student editor because all 
the advertising is now done by an ad- 
vertising firm in Nashville. The re- 
porters have not yet been appointed by 
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ENIOR-MIDDLES GIVE 
DANCE FOR SENIORS 

Those Senior-Middles have cer- 
ainly got the spirit! Here school 
a; n't been in session two weeks and 
they spring a dance on the Seniors. 
[That's certainly an original and ac- 
ep table idea and maybe the Seniors 
i(in't have a good time! 
The gym was decorated with Senior 
an ! Senior-Middle colors, yellow and 
purple, and streamers of these two 
rolors were suspended from the bal- 
cony to the center of the room. The 
orchestra-well, I should say they did 



have an orchestra! — was in one 
ncr of the room and the rest of the 
space* was left free for dancing. As 
we came in the door we were greeted 
by Jinwey Duncan, chairman of the 
dance committee, who gave us a 
hearty, welcome. 

The music was peppy and the danc- 
ing varied greatly. Everything from 
the Indiana Hop to the Alabama Alli- 
gator Crawl was exhibited with 
energy, and, I suspect, vindictiveness, 
as I view my badly dltmaged instep. 
(If there is one thing f advocate for 
luture dances, it is to have a special 
ring for those who db the Indiana 
Hop.) 

(Continued on page 8) 



SEND IT TO THE 



When we, as a high school freshman, 
made our first and last attempt to 
plunge into print in The Hyphen our 
efforts were branded as undesired and 
unwanted. Comments from freshmen 
for the kind of chapel programs we 
wanted were presumptious. Right 
then we decided, if we ever had the 
chance, to make it possible for fresh- 
men to have their rights. We now 
realize that we were a little -too for- 
ward. We were rightly and justly 
put in our place. However, there is 
a middle ground. Our chance has 
come wherein we may invite not only 
timid freshmen, but sophomores, 
juniors, junior-middles, college stu- 
dents, and faculty members; in fact, 
the entire campus to contribute their 
thoughts, ideas, suggestions, criticisms 
and "what have you" to the Campus 
Column/ This means YOU. If you 
have any suggestions or criticisms, 
send them in to the Campus Column. 
Remember that each week there will 
be a column for you. Use it. 



ITMENT 
WINS HONOR 



PHILIP GORDON 
DELIGHTS STUDENTS 



Our art department, under the di- 
rection of Miss Shackelford, won first 
place this fall in the competition be- 
tween schools at the Tennessee State 
Fair. The entries, which included only 
representative work from both the 
high school and college departments, 
were made in interior decorating, cos- 
tume design, advertising, design, and 
figure drawing. 



Tillie the Toiler needed a new dress 
to make a big impression on her latest • 
beau. The Washington Herald, of 
Washington, Indiana, offered three 
prizes for the three best designs sub- 
mitted. When the awards were an- 
nounced, second place, a prize of ten 
dollars, was awarded to Ruth Gill. 
Ruth, who will graduate this year, en- 
tered a design of an evening dress 
which she had made here last year. 



SONG CONTEST BEGINS 

Guess what! ! 

Here's a chance to win a prize, and 
the school is awarding it. Now, all 
you have to do is to get out the old 
poetic mood and stir in lots of pep 
and school spirit, or put on your most 
musical frame of mind and season it 
well with rhythm and swing, or you 
may do both at once, if you're that 
kind of a girl. 

The point is— we are conducting a 
campaign for new and better songs. 
You may write words, and we'll fur- 
nish the tune, or we'll supply the 
words if you furnish the tune. And 
a prize will be given for the best 
words and the best music. Besides 
all this, the most attractive songs will 
be published in a folder along with 
the author's name, and you have until 
November X to win this honor! Come 
on, music students! Come on, Word- 
smiths! Penstaff! and all you girls 
who really can write. Come on, new 
girls, and prove your mettle! 

Now, by the time the committee 
has selected our new songs, we'll have 
at least eight girls trained to con- 
duct our group singing. More may 
sign for Mr. Humphrey's class in the 
technique of the baton, if they want 
to, as Mr. Humphrey is anxious to 
have as large a number as possible. 
He feels confident that the girls will 
sing much better under the direction 
of one of the students than under 
faculty supervision. Singing is a 
great sport. We expect it to be more 
than fun when we ourselves furnish 
both the songs and leaders. 



DAY STUDENT CLUBS 

All of the day students remember 
what excitement was created last 
year when we organized our clubs 
and how eager we were to know 
whether or not we would "rate" the 
club of our choice. Now we feel very 
staid and settled and talk very know- 
ingly about them. 

They were known so very long sim- 
ply as groups one, two, three, and 
four that their rightful names of 
Ariston, Angkor, Triad, and Eccowas- 
sin, respectively, seem unfamiliar. 
Each club has its constitution, by- 
laws and executives. 

The time will soon be here when the 
new day students will join clubs. Of 
course, each club wants every new 
girl, and each girl will be at her wits 
end to know which of the four clubs 
she would rather join. Since there 
is such a fine crowd of girls in each 
club, however, it is certain that they 
will be happy in any one of them — 
Ariston, Angkor, Triad, or Ec- 
cowassin. 



WORDSMITH MEETING 

Just who are these Wordsmiths? 
We are here in school, but no one 
seems to know very much about us. 
We meet once a week on Tuesday 
night in the Y.W.C.A. room. Our 
club was organized in 1926, and our 
first president was Margaret Alice 
Lowe. Through '26 '27 and '28 we 
have struggled for existence by writ- 
ing poems, personal essays, research 
themes, and short stories. This year, 
under the leadership of our president, 
Susan Erwin, we are really becoming 
a well-organized and interesting so- 
ciety. Our membership is limited to 
twenty members, and there are only 
seven of us back We need thirteen 
new members, and we want all of you 
senior-middles to try for our club. Be- 
sides our president, we have Josephine 
Cooper as vice-president, Hortense 
Ambrose as secretary and treasurer, 
and Artelia Browne as publicity man- 
ager. Our other members are Lois 
Maxon, Celestina Young, Dorothy Sa- 
bin and Elizabeth Haines. 



An unusual opportunity was af- 
forded the student body last week 
when Philip Gordon, of Aeolian Hall, 
New York, played in chapel. 

Mr. Gordon, a renowned pianist, 
has toured extensively presenting to 
the music-loving public an entirely 
new idea. Audiographic music, a new 
feature of the Duo-Art piano, en- 
ables one to know something about 
music as well as to enjoy it. "The 
eye and ear appreciation of music," 
Mr. Gordon called it. Continuing, he 
said, "All Schools should have a really 
intellectual, development in music. The 
idea of the audiographic music is to 
facilitate this development." 

Mr. Gordon began his program with 
his own rendition of the waltz song, 
"Lucille," by Friml. This he followed 
by the Duo- Art recording of his in- 
terpretation. His next selection, 
Webber's "Perpetual Motion," a move- 
ment of the C major sonata, which he 
played an octave higher than, and in 
unison with, the Duo-Art, displayed 
to perfection Mr. Gordon's marvelous 
technique. 

The program was concluded by 
playing the audiographic recording of 
the "Dream Music," from Humper- 
dinek's opera, "Hansel and Gretel.'' 
The moving picture projector, which 
is the most striking part of the audio- 
graphic process, set forth a short 
biography of Humperdinek, as well 
as the story of the opera and a plan 
of the dream sequence. 

OLD GIRLS ENTERTAIN 
NEW IN HERON 



FACULTY TEA GIVEN 
LAST THURSDAY 

Last Thursday afternoon in Recrea- 
tion Hall and the drawing rooms Dr. 
and Mrs. Blanton entertained the 
members of the faculty and the house- 
hold staff at tea from four to six 
o'clock. 

The drawing rooms and Recreation 
Hall were decorated with fall flowers 
and ferns, and Mrs. Dilzer and Mrs. 
Schartz, of the Nashville Symphony 
Orchestra, furnished chamber music 
for the afternoon. 

In the receiving line with Dr. and 
Mrs. Blanton were: Dr. and Mrs. 
Barton, Mr. and Mrs. Benedict, Miss 
Edna Irvin, and Mrs. Solon E. Rose. 



DANCING 

This is >the first year that Ward- 
Belmont has offered a certificate 
course in dancing. In the two years 
required to complete the course, both 
practical and theory work is extended, 
and this enables the specializing stu- 
dent to become an efficient teacher. 

The practical work comprises ballet, 
interpretative, toe, character dancing, 
and the methods in teaching dancing 
to children. The theory work con- 
sists of classes in anatomy, costume 
designing, and history of music. 

There are many girls taking this 
new course, and it is proving to be one 
of great 



Last Saturday night there was 
great excitement in the tea room, for 
the old girls of Heron hall gave a 
dance, sponsored by Miss Neal and 
Miss Ashburner, and invited all the 
new girls. 

The tables and chairs were pushed 
back against the wall and a three- 
piece orchestra furnished the music. 
After dashing here and there, and 
after entering into the spirit of the 
dance for some time we certainly ap- 
preciated the chocolate ice cream cones 
which were served us. 

We new girls had such a good time. 
The old girls were very kind, and we 
got better acquainted with them than 
ever, especially over the third ice 
cream cone. Thank you Miss Neal, 
Miss Ashburner, and the Old Girls. 



MUSICAL FACULTY 

LUNCHEON 

On Wednesday, September 26, the 
musical faculty had luncheon together 
in the piivate dining room. Fall 
flowers decorated the long table at 
which sixteen members of the faculty 
were seated. During the meal a gen- 
eral discussion was made of the plans 
to be carried out by the department 
this year. 
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WELCOME" 



Ward-Belmont Students 

You are cordially invited to 
use the facilities of our store 1 
1 J 

BELL'S BOOTERIES 



Feminine Footwear 



Ready-to- Wear 



VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 
433 'UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 





Monday morning at chapel time, 
after everyone was duly settled, the 
stage curtains parted and all the girls 
in the "Y" cabinet were seen seated 
on the stage, their chairs arranged 
in the form of two sides of the stand- 
ard "Y" triangle. "Y" colors of 
white and blue were used as decora- 
tions. The girls were all in white, 
with the blue "Y" msignia on the 
front of their dresses, and there was 
a large, b!ue banner with "Y.W.C.A." 
on it between two blue seals which 
formed a very attractive background. 
(For all this blue array, we want to 
thank Diana Cox. Wasn't it nice of 
her to fix us an "attractive back- 
ground"?) 

The program was opened with a 
hymn. Following the song, Christine 
Caldwell, president, spoke, giving us 
a clear insight as to the purpose of 

Ruth Donahoo, vice-president and 
chairman of the Sunday school com- 
mittee, and Elizabeth Bagby, secre- 
tary of the same committee. Follow- 
ing this Christine presented Louise 
Sims, the .secretary, and Elizabeth 
Fredericks, the treasurer. Next, Jean 
Stotzer, chairman of the vesper com- 
mittee, after giving a short review 
of our previous vespers, told of our 
hopes for the future. After Diana 
Cox and Celestina Young, both of the 
poster committee, had been presented, 
Frances Hoffman, who is on Lucilte 
Hornback's library committee, told us 
how to hold five of our friends in 
our arms at once and where to get 
the friends to hold. Our parties this 
year ought to be wows, with Frances 
Burgess as chairman of the entertain- 
ment committee. Elizabeth Eberhart, 
reporter for The Hyphen, said a few 
words about writing "Y" material for 
publication. 

Then we were transported to the 
surrounding community by Marjorie 
Oleson, who gave us a splendid in- 
sight into the social service work. To 
illustrate Marjorie's talk, Miss Van 
Hooser acquainted us with four of 
the little boys and girls from the 
Junior League Crippled Children's 
Home. We hope we may see much 
of our young friends and have a great 
many good times together this year. 

Elizabeth Lee Haynes, vice-chair- 
man of the social service committee, 
told about our premeditated visits 
with our "pretended" grandmothers 
at the Old Ladies' Home, and Marion 
Lewis spoke about the social service 
tours in and about Nashville which 
we intend to make this year. 

At this point, Susan Erwin, chair- 
man of the publicity committee, and 
Myrtilla Daniels, chairman of the 
world fellowship committee, took us 
abroad. Now we know much more 
about Dr. Grenfell's work, and es- 
pecially where it is carried on, be- 
cause of the map which Myrtil'a 
pinned on the curtain. Myrtilla then 
presented Miss Nye, who came re- 
cently from Shanghai, and who is now 
at Peabody and Scarritt College. Our 
Chinese friend spoke to us in a most 
gracious and friendly manner. We 
hope we may know Miss Nye much 
better in times to come. 



Home again, with Bunny Hodg-lon, 
chairman of the membership com' 
mittee, who spoke to us, and Mi n 
Van, who explained about the s ip, 
which we would find in our P. o. 
boxes. The "Y" staged an unusu l! y 
successful membership drive, and this 
Sunday we are ready to welcome all 
nbers. 



The vesper service last Sun. lay 
evening was opened by an organ pre. 
lude played by Mr. Wesson. Follow- 
ing the prayer (which had been writ- 
ten for use in a girls' college in India) 
Ruth Welty sang, accompanied by 
Lydareene Majors. Ruth's song was 
so lovely that it made us feel as if 
we were indeed at a vesper service 

The speaker of the evening was Dr. 
John Hill, secretary of the Baptist 
Sunday School Board. He was wel- 
comed back by the old students who 
had heard him speak last year, and 
he will be just as welcome to the new 
girls when they have the opportunity 
of hearing him again. 

Each Sunday at 9:16 in the morn- 
ing the "Y" cabinet meets. The chair 
men are now forming their perma- 
nent committee so that our year's 
work will be well established as soon 
as possible. 

Because a number of the girls on 
the "Y" cabinet found it impossible 
to return to Ward-Belmont this year, 
there have been vacancies left which 
had to be filled. Those appointed to 
fill these vacancies are as follows: 
secretary of Sunday school committee, 
Elizabeth Bagby; treasurer, Eliza- 
beth Frederick; chairman, of poster 
committee, Diana Cox; reporter for 
The Hyphen, Elizabeth Eberhart; 
chairman social service committee; 
Marjorie Oleson; chairman world fel- 
lowship committee, Myrtilla Daniels. 



Sunday morning at 8:30 the girls 
began flocking to the big "Y" room 
for Sunday school. Soon the room 
was full and "Chris," president of the 
"Y," was assuring the tardy few that 
there was "oodles of room for every- 
one. So glad to see you." 

The services were opened by Ruthe 
Donahoo, who introduced as the 
speaker none less than our good 
friend, "Dot" Sabin. She talked on 
work, the thing that most of us hate, 
but which does more for us than any 
thing else in the world. "Learn to 
love it," said "Dot," "and the oppor 
tunities which it gives to us, and your 
lives will be much happier and bet 
ter." 

After this short get-together ser 
vice; we adjourned to either Mrs 
Blanton's or Miss Van's class, betweer 
which great rivalry exists as to the 
gaining of knowledge and members 

The following girls were chosen as 
the officers of Mrs. Blanton's class: 
president, Frances Hoffman; vice- 
president, Rowena Orr; secretary, 
Julia Furse; treasurer, Mildred Ann 
Smith. The officers of Miss Van's 
class are: Miriam Hippie, president; 
Lois Maxon, vice-president, and Ar- 
telia Bower, secretary-treasurer. 

So far great enthusiasm has been 
shown by all the members, and any 
girl who misses Sunday school, misses 
a whole lot of helg— help in work, in 
understanding one another better, 
and in gaining a deeper insight into 
the meaning of life. 
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Right this way! Free for only one 
dime!! Prove that you can carry 
five of your frienda in your irrni at 

once!!! 

What's this all about? Why, it's 
about new books, and here they are: 
The Children," Edith Wharton; 
"] lades," George Barr McCutcheon; 
•Two Plights Up," Mary Roberts 
Rhinehart; "Happy Mountain," Mar- 
is an Chapman; "Old Pybus," War- 
ri k Deeping; "Destiny Bay," Donn 
Brne; "Foolish Virgin," Kathleen 
N .rris; "All Kneeling," Anne Parrish. 

Where are these books, and how 
ci n one get them? Once and for all 
- in the Y.W.C.A. room, every Satur- 
day afternoon from 6:46 to 6:16 
oVlock. Come, everyone! 



The social service department is 
nifht on the job. Sunday, "Chris" 
Caldwell, "Dot" Palmer, and the pres- 
idents of the Sunday school classes, 
Miriam Hippie and Frances Hoffman, 
visited the Junior League Crippled 
Children's Hospital in Nashville. By 
the enthusiasm they showed on their 
return it has made us all very anxious 
to do all we can for the crippled 
children. 



Just down some steps, around a 
corner, through a door, and there 
you are. But where? Well, let us 
begin again. 

First, go to Heron hall— you know, 
where the preps hang out. Then, 
after looking around carefully, see 
if you can't distinguish a flight of 
stairs leading down to a dark-look- 
ing place. Don't be afraid. Go right 
ahead. Just down the steps and 
through a door, and there you are in 
the Chatterbox! No, I won't de- 
ceive you any longer. You are in the 
tea-room. 

The first thing you notice is a large 
c rowd gathered around a menu list 
propped up against the cash register. 
That cash register is a sinister sym- 
bol, the ultimate home of most of 
our shekels. But we never count the 
cost except to estimate the greatest 
amount of food that can be purchased 
for all our own- and our roomie's 
change. At first you may modestly 
order a Welchade and then buy some 
candy to take back to the room. On 
looking around you see that one girl 
has a sundae and some cake, while 
another divides her time between a 
sandwich, an ice, and a Baby Ruth. 
By severe mental concentration, you 
manage to attract the waiter's atten- 
tion and add to the little pink order 
slip a caramel sundae with maple- 
nut ice cream and a piece of choco- 
late home-made cake. You feel em- 
barrassed for a minute, until you see 
a girl calmly eating her third cheese 
sandwich. You then sit back in your 
chair and listen to some of Schaefer's 
best Blues until the waiter brings 
your order. Afterward you danca 
awhile, just to assure yourself that 
you will enjoy your dinner. On leav- 
ing, no amount of resolution enables 
you to pass by the attractive dis- 
play of luscious pink and white 
grapes, purple plums, beautiful, red 
apples and ripe pears; so you buy 
some of each and find there is still 



left. With an air of complete 
you include a Clark Bar 
and a Good Candy, then stumble out 
into the light of day hoping against 
hope something will prevent your re- 
turning soon again, but knowing with 
the sureness that comes only with 
complete conquest that you will be 



NEW MUSICAL OPPOR- 




the direction of the 
science department, classes in school 
music have been organized for grades 
four, five, six and the Junior high 
school. Singing, sight-reading, and 
music appreciation will be taught by 
Miss Lydareene Majors. 

Beginning with the primary classes 
under Miss Hall, the children will co- 
ver the work appropriate to each 
grade as planned for the public 



Miss Blythe is giving a course in 
musical appreciation for high school 
students this year, as well as theoreti- 
cal work, and further courses are 
planned. 

College students specializing in pub- 
lic school music will also have an op- 
portunity of observing a complete 
course of school music instruction, and 
will do some practice teaching within 
our own school organization. 



The certificate sight-playing class 
began its work last week and other 
sight-playing classes were organized 
this week according to Miss Blythe, 
who is in charge of that work. 

Regular practice started this week 
and roll will be taken each period now 
until the end of the year. Nancy Bas- 
kerville and Virginia Wilson are 
supervising practice this year. 

THE EYES OF TEXAS 

We Texas girls had a meeting the 
other night and elected our officers 
for this year. Say— we're going to 
have a fine club, too, because there ar« 
more cute new girls from Texas. Each 
girl stood up and introduced herself, 
and after the introductions were over 
we held our election. Charlotte Strong 
is our new president, Jimsey Duncan 
vice-president, and Dorothy Williams 
secretary-treasurer. 



WILL WONDERS 

NEVER CEASE! 



Imagine a group of dignified seniors 
standing in front of old "Wreck" Hall 
and chiming in on "I said I'd never 
come back, but here I am." 

"What kind of a pin are you wear- 
ing?" "No?" "Is he?" And speak- 
ing of "him"— good looking! "He 
surely is a knock. Tall, black hair, 
and black eyes, and I have never seen 
such a divine dancer." 

Three weeks later the same seniors 
walk around with an actual look of 
intelligence pasted on their faces, and 
talk about the afternoon dates that 
they've had with Shakespeare and the 
other boys as though they really en- 
joyed them. 

Such is the "collitch" life of a model 



w 



Isn't a clothes line "longitude"— it 
stretches from pole to 
Green and White. 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 



The Outstanding Features 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Ptrfume* and CosmeUct by lha Leading Foreign and Domettic Houtv. 
Representing COTY, MUSY. HoUBIGANT. GuERlMNE, R0Ct« AND 
Gai let, Cason. Hudnut. and other wall known ertablidunenta. 

A Store in Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro and Acklen 

510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 
Fifth Ave. and Arcade Comer Cedar Street and Public Square 



H.J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Naehvill.; Butim* Dry Goo J. Sturm 

Famous for Fine Linens 

215 Public Square Nashville, Tenn. 




Always Lovely" , 

FLOWERS 

601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 




SATSUMA ... 



TEA ROOM 



Sixth Ave., N. 



•You Know Us' 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of NuhvilU it on tht balcony in 

R M. Mills' Bookstore 

623 CHURCH STREET 




THE B. H.STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 
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In spite of all the club-rushing and 
the numerous adjustments that always 
accompany the opening of school, the 
classes have met since the second day 
with an ominous regularity that has 
impressed their importance and pre- 
dominance in school affairs on all our 
minds. 

The new girls have already learned 
that everyone studies at Ward- Bel- 
mont. At a school of this type there 
is the finest possible opportunity to 
develop, enrich, and refine one's men- 
tality. In the first place, the instruc- 
tors are unusually interesting. Then, 
the atmosphere is sympathetic. Every- 
one feels perfectly free to offer her 
own best thoughts and ideas to her 
class. This freedom not only helps 
a girl to express herself better, but 
it gives her an insight into the depths 
of other girls' minds. For these rea- 
sons, the scholarship record is un- 
usually high, the average grade being 
a little better than a C. Neverthe- 
less, Dr. Barton and all members of 
the faculty believe and hope that even 
a better average can be attained this 
year. The indications are that their 
hope can be realized. 

We should like to add, for the bene- 
fit of the new girls, that any ideas 
of failing a course should be forgot- 
ten. At Ward-Belmont everyone has a 
fair chance to pass every course: The 
very few people that fail have either 
been ill or have not made half an ef- 
fort. The attitude of the students is 
decidedly one of disapproval for any- 
one who does not do her best. Judging 
from the heavy attendance at the 
library and other reliable indications, 
it looks as though we are getting a fly- 
ing start All that is needed now is to 
get rid of any worry about failing and 
to keep up the good work. Learn for 
the satisfaction and pleasure that 
comes from study and the knowledge 
that you have done your work well. 



Step right up, girls, and meet 
"Chris" Caldwell, Ward-Belmont's 
most lovable girl. I can't think of a 
better title for her, can you? She's 
always smiling and just bubbling over 
with life and enthusiasm for every- 
thing she goes into; and she's never 
too busy to stop and give a happy 
greeting to anyone she meets. You 
remember— she's President of the Y. 
W.C.A. and I'm sure you all know 
her now after seeing her trip around 
on the chapel platform Monday morn- 
ing introducing the "Y" cabinet. You 
know her too by those bobbing yellow 
curls and bright blue eyes. Let's take 
our hats off to "Chris," and think how 
lucky Ward-Belmont is to have a girl 
like her. 



Yes, we are day students. Long 
may we help to keep the "Bells of 
Ward-Belmont" pealing joyously forth 
land of 



Whoopee! Hey! Hey! Who's our 
weakness now? Ole Mildred Schaefer, 
that's who. In case you don't know 
her yet I'll tell you. She's the cute 
little ole-black-haired girl that plays 
the piano so well. And can't she play? 
When she sits down to a piano you 
just forget your homesickness and be- 
gin to think that Ward-Belmont isn't 
such a terrible place after all. Just 
the kind of music that puts the orig- 
inal old pep into you and makes you 
want to dance and sing. But that's not 
all "Schaefer" can do. She's one of 
those unsophisticated little physical 
eds this year, and you should see her 
"tripping the light fantastic" in the 
dancing studio. You just must know 
"Schaefer." She can be depended 
upon for anything you want her to 
do. 



US DAY STUDENTS 

■" Day students? Yes — we are day 
students, but we are an integral, vital 
part of this school that we call Ward- 
Belmont. Who are these day stu- 
dents? What are they doing here? 
What are they good for? Who wants 
them? What do they contribute to 
our Alma Mater? Yes — just who are 
these day students? 

There are some three hundred of 
us. We come to school every day at 
eight-thirty, and our first duty is to 
" say good morning to our study hall 
teacher, Mrs. Armstrong. Who are 
we? We are the girls who live out 
in town, but we attend Ward-Belmont 
under the same restrictions as the 
boarders — no boys, no rouge, no lip- 
stick, no high heels. We come here 
because we love our school. We love 
what it stands for. We love its high 
ideals and its high standards of 
womanhood. We try to do our best 
for our school by contributing to its 
spirit, its scholarship record, its social 
organizations, and its athletic activi- 
ties. 

Clubs? Yes, we also have our so- 
cial clubs. They are Aristons, Ang- 
kors, Triads and Eccowassins. Then, 
too, we are very much interested in 
all of the sports. One of our num- 
ber, Byington Carson, won the tennis 
championship last year, and her op- 
ponent was another day student, 
Freda Birge. We also did quite well 
in swimming, for the individual swim- 
ming place was won by 
Neil. 



NORTH FRONT 



ROAST 



Hurrah! for the old girls. You 
should have seen the attractive invi- 
tations that we received inviting us 
all to go. to a weenie roast at Shelby 
Park, Saturday. The invitations were 
made on brown paper and decorated 
with a bright red bonfire. I am per- 
mitted to wager that the person who 
made that fire was not a Girl Scout. 
It was artistic in itself, and we might 
overlook the fact that it wouldn't have 
burned. On the invitations was a 
clever poem, reading: 

A wiener roast on Saturday 
At eleven, Shelby Park; 

Hot dogs, mustard, pickels, too, 
Will form our wiener lark. 

We old girls here invite you new 
To show you're of our number; 

We hope you'll come and start a lot 
Of friendships to be true. 

You may believe that we were all 
there and ready to go on time! A 
huge bus conveyed us to the scene of 
activity. The activity being that of 
devouring — mostly — juicy hot-dogs 
flavored with ashes; coffee, oranges, 
apples, and marshmallows, which we 
toasted to a rich, creamy brown over 
the grate. 

We came to the amusements, no 
other than swings and slides, teeters 
and other forms of childish pleasure. 
I have never seen so many supposedly 
grown-up girls dashing for the object 
of entertainment they most craved. 

'After swinging and sliding until 
we were properly dusty and grimy, 
we returned to the bus, which groaned 
its way home. 

The new girls of North Front wish 
to take this opportunity to heartily 
thank the old girls for the splendid 
time they had. 



PERSONALS 



Mrs. Mary R. Davis, who was as- 
sistant in the Home department for 
several years, and who is now hostess 
at the White House in Biloxi, Missis- 
sippi, came back and visited her 
friends here last Monday evening, 

Ruth Welty, Helen Feller, and 
Natalie Hines spent Saturday after- 
noon and evening at the home of Anne 
and Barbara Somerville in Nashville. 

Mrs. A. B. Benedict entertained 
Elberta Gooch and Margaret Timmons 
at tea at the Belle Meade country 
club Sunday afternoon, September 30. 

Christine Caldwell and Ruthe Dona 
hoo attended the Inter Collegiate 
Christian Council which was held in 
Nashville on October 3. Representa- 
tives from other colleges and Y.W.'s 
around Nashville met to discuss cam- 
pus problems at the Council, 

Josephine and Frances Smith of 
Fayetteville, Tennessee, and Jessie and 
Sarah Burgin' of Buena Vista, 
Georgia, entered school here last 
Tuesday. We hope that you'll be hap- 
py with us. 



W.-B. ENJOYS "THE 

VAGABOND KING" 

Beautiful music, good voices, gorge- 
ous costumes, elaborate stage settings, 
and stirring action in the presenta- 
tion of "The Vagabond King" at the 
Orpheum Theater Monday and Tues- 
day nights was enjoyed by a large 
number of Ward-Belmont girls. A s if 
the play itself were not enough, I aul 
Keast, as the inimitable Francois Vj|. 
Ion, thrilled even the most ardent 
Beta Theta Pi admirer. 

The story, based on "If I Were 
King," was of the troubled times i n 
France before the revolution. The 
humor was quite modern, and the fla- 
vor and atmosphere of the play was 
consistent in the reproduction of u 
picture, of that troubled time. 

Rudopf Friml's "Vagabond Son?" 
and "Only A Rose" have been added 
to the repertoire of each Ward-Bel- 
mont girl who has heard them. Truly, 
"The Vagabond King" left a lasting 



ANTI-PAN ANTICS 

Who are the girls with pep? 
Who are the girls with rep? 
Who are always getting things done? 
Who are always having some fun? 
Who stand for happiness? 
Who have the spirit, YES! 
Who, well, you want to guess? 
Who? Who? Anti-Pan girl! 

That's who we are and what we 
stand for. Come and see us and our 
new members. Anti-Pan always holds 
open house for all her old friends. 
Here's to many good times this year 
at the sign of the magic key and a 
spirit of the friendliest sort of rivalry 
toward all the clubs. More power to 
us! 



THE PENSTAFF 



The high school literary society, 
under the able command of Carmen 
Barnes, the president, is about to be- 
gin its second year in Ward-Belmont. 

It was organized last year by a 
group of girls interested in creative 
writing, and twice yearly it holds con- 
tests for new members. 

The members of the Penstaff are 
especially anxious for new members 
this fall since so many of our most 
talented girls graduated in the spring. 
We want all the best students in our 
society, so won't everyone please entei 
the contest? Watch the bulletin board 
in study hall for further notice about 
the contest rules. 



AGORA ARGONAUTS 



Have you noticed the little green 
pennants floating around on the cam- 
pus? 

At our meeting on Wednesday, 
September 26, we made many plans 
for the remainder of the rush season. 
Argonauts we are, for like the Argo- 
nauts of old, we have gone in search 
of the Golden Fleece during this rush 



First Stude: "Pm studying the or- 
igin of blotting paper." 

Second Ditto: "That must be very 
absorbing."— Weatherford College 
Coyote. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



DEL VERS DOINGS 

Well, how does it feel to be seated 
around the old fireplace with some 
snappy enthusiasts all talking at once 
as if they knew what it was all about? 

We decided that each of us would 
tr radio announcing or soap-box 
speaking. It was just a panic, and 
wi re about as busy as centipedes try- 
in.: to do the black-bottom, but just 
watch our dust! 

We've got a crew that's standing to 
p. ther. We have a reputation that 
m ist be lived up to; and we're heart 
and soul for Ward- Belmont and for 
the Del Vers. That's why we're stay- 
ing in there and fighting them, for 
hire's good old P-E-P you cannot 
di wn! 



OSIRON OWLETS 

And do we please you? And how! 
And don't you know our sweet and 
vivacious president, Hilma Reed? Oh, 
you know her? Rather tall, with 
black hair slicked over one ear, and 
with a smile always on her face. 

Already plans are being made for 
the welcoming of the new members- 
plans which will provide 30cial enter- 
tainment for the coming year. Watch 
us. But first comes "Fag Day." You 
don't know what that means? Just 
wait, you'll see. Then comes initia- 
tion—an event which will linger al- 
ways in the memori«i of Osirons. Af- 
ter that there are all kinds of sur- 
prises in store for our members. 

Now, with such a club, such a 
president, and such a fine group of 
tfirls, what won't be accomplished this 

here 



year? Stand aside, 
come the Osirons. 



PENTA TAU PUNCH 

What's the club with the good-look- 
ing house, the one with the red tapes- 
tries, red chairs, red pillows and 
lamps? Red— that bespeaks what a 
real, live, peppy bunch of girls they 
have. 

What's the club with the pretty 
sponsor, who helps the girls "keep 
step," and is so full of fun and sweet- 
ness herself that the girls can't help 
loving her? 

What's the name of the club whose 
president is all loveliness, sweetness, 
prettiness, and liveliness too? 

And what club is it who has the 
famous "jazz-singer" (and player too, 
if you please), who is capable of mak- 
ing the most homesick girl forget her- 
self in the Indiana Hop, Kentucky 
Kinale, or what have you? 

And to what club does the tiny, but 
well-known little singer and dancer, 
all pep and music and rhythm be- 
long? 

What club claims as a member one 
of the best violinists in school, who is 
not only a violinist but a darling girl 
as well? 

Oh it's a grand club with grand 
Kirls! Take it from me— the club 
has "IT." 

You ask, "What club is it?" 

Why, the 



"Did you ever see a mosquito weep?" 
"No, but I've seen a moth ball."— 
The Northeast Courier. 



TWENTIETH CEN- 
TURY MODERNS 



Come on, girls! Let's get together 
and put it over! Everybody stick to- 
gether and we'll make a "go" of it. 
That's T. C.'s motto, and believe us 
it's the best. PuU together and pull 
for the school. Twentieth Century is 
out this year to play an active part in 
life, and we don't mean 



Energy is one of the things we don't 
lack and we're going to use it in the 
best way possible. We hope that our 
influence on the campus will be out- 
standing this year, and we are willing 
to stand by the other clubs that have 
the same idea. How about it? 



A. K. ACTIVITIES 



Everywhere on the campus there is 
talk of activity, and nowhere more of 
both (talk and activity) than at the 
A. K. house. 

Now that our first activity, rushing 
is over, we are looking forward to a 
year crammed full of activity with 
our new sponsor, Miss Brooks, and all 
the new girls. 



WHO'S WHO AMONG 
THE DAY STUDENTS 



It is with deep sorrow and regret 
that we learned of the death of 
Virginia Robinson, on the twenty- 
third of September, at the Ameri- 
can Hospital in Paris. With three 
friends, she went abroad this sum- 
mer, and while there contracted 
typhoid fever which proved fatal. 
Virginia graduated from the class 
of 1926, and during the same year 
she also received her certificate and 
diploma in piano. Ward-Belmont 
wishes to express its heartfelt sym- 
pathy to_Mr. and Mrs. Robinson. 



Grace Cavert, secretary of the Day 
Student Council, is always a welcome 
sight on the Ward-Belmont campus. 
She always has a smile and a bright 
word of greeting for everyone from 
the smallest freshman to the most dig- 
nified senior. And they all know her 
too. That's saying a lot I think. And 
is she good-looking? She is just the 
type that you would pick out of a 
crowd— tall, very blond curly hair, 
lovely pink cheeks, and they are Ward- 
Belmont pink, too. Grace has lots of 
pep, is always the center of a crowd, 
and when she socks one of those 
hockey balls, everyone had better get 
out of the way. Grace is a true Ward- 
Belmont product, and the more you 
see of her the more you will like her. 
Here's hoping you never leave, Grace! 



Another of our best known and most 
important day students is Nancy 
O'Connor, the vice-president of Stu- 
dent Council. I am sure you know 
her, but if you don't, you must im- 
mediately look her up. She is lots of 
fun, a fine athlete (you should see her 
play hockey and swim), and she has 
lots of good hard sense. In all, .Nancy 
is an all-around good sport, and one 
of the best girls that we have. 
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Studio Beautiful 

A. J. THUSS 

1805 We.t End Avenue 

----- 



X HATS X 



Specially bought for College Girls 





LEBECK'S 

S-H-O-E-S 

express good taSle in every line 




*12-50 



EASHION says there is no true smartness where 
the shoes do not belong to the frock they ac- 
company. And smart women know there is no ex- 
travagance in possessing a complete wardrobe of 
fine shoes when QUEEN QUALITY asks so little 
for so much charm ' • • 



Other lovely models 
$6.00 to £12.50 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



LUNCHEONETTE and 
SODA FOUNTAIN 




4 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

'Drinks of oAll Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea J to j:jo 




KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



m 
m 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

GIFTS: Imported novelties of all kinda, handkerchiefs, 
fine embroidered linens, artificial 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET — OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES — CANDY 

TEN NESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 




Peachtreb Road 
Atlanta 



Gowns 

"shop individual- 
Capitol Boulevard 

Nashviixb 



19 Rub D' Ant in 
Parii 
Francs 



Church Street at Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
0} Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



p 2)rmstronqs 

Ul Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn i 

219 Fifth Ave., N. 




Wednesday, September 26 

eral, and my family and friends in 
particular. When they at last decide 
to write to me, all they have to say 
is cutting remarks, demanding 
whether I'm sick, dead, busy, or any- 
* thing else unpleasant. Was prevailed 
upon to go swimming; saw bo many 
marvelous swimmers that I felt like 
a tadpole among sharks. Nothing 
eventful happened today. The old 
girls went to club, to drag all of us 
over the proverbial coals, I suppose. 
That's life for you. No one appre- 
ciates me! 

Thursday, September 27 

One of my clumsy days. By four 
o'clock I had dropped everything in 
sight and was prepared to drop my- 
self down a deep well. Didn't have 
time to hunt for one, so here I am. 
My roommate did trolley to town, 
returning later carrying in her arms 
everything in downtown Nashville but 
the State House, which she declared 
was slightly unwieldy. Fortunately 
she brought back some gooey choco- 
lates which leads me to bewail again 
my chubbiness. How can a person 
diet here? My family may as well 
be prepared to see me bounce off the 
train at Christmas. I'll be lucky if 
I don't have to roll off. 
Friday, September 28 

Oh, boy, I'm lucky — this is my 
lucky day. Five letters, two packages 
and Jimmy's picture, together with 
three club bids, a birthday slip, and 
a package of papers. There was a 
marvelous concert in chapel this morn- 
ing; a player piano and a man in- 
terrupting each other in the course 
of a piece. Had the first tiff with 
my roommate. I came out on top, so 
I decided to forgive her. Generous, 
am I not? I am not. Such none- 
sense, but truly, diary, I'm so tired 
my eyes are popping. Think I shall 
retire. 

Saturday, September 29 

After hearing Mrs. Bryan's speech 
in chapel I did decide to turn over a 
new stub and keep a checkbook that 
is something more than a scratch 
tablet. Stout task for a weak brain, 
but resolutions is resolutions. Nearly 
burst with pride when I escorted my 
date to our Senior-Middle party! 
That's what I call a dance, no fooling. 
My party slippers were nigh danced 
through. So glad I live in Pembroke; 
I'd never have been able to navigate 
clear to the main building ! 
Sunday, September 30 

No more days in this month, for 
which I am, yea, very thankful. 



Longed for a large calendar so I could 
rip off the page. To church as usual, 
and was as sleepy as usual. If I'm 
that drowsy now it'll be terrible after 
the novelty wears off. Was inspired 
to be domestic this aft, so did remove 
all the things from my dresser 
drawers and put them back again, 
achieving (temporarily) quite a neat 
arrangement. Went visiting this 
evening instead of doing lessons and 
comforted myself by telling the roomie 
to wake me at five-thirty, though I 
know I won't arise if she does. 
Monday, October 1 

Blue Monday with a vengeance. 
Brightened up enough to subscribe for 
the Hyphen before sinking into the 
depths of gloom.^ Had straight classes 
this morning and, true to my dire 
forebodings, every last teacher did 
call upon me to recite, whereat I was 
forced to decline. No mail, of course. 
That empty mail box finished me off. 
Made one of my usual phony reso- 
lutions to study and write letters. 
Tuesday, October 2 

I'm feeling very proud of myself. 
Spent three — caunt them — three hours 
in the library this afternoon. What 
could be sweeter? To "The Vagabond 
King" via the Ward-Belmont special. 
Was vastly entertained. The ladies 
did remind me of the wisdom of diet- 
ing. The leading man was simply 
gorgeous, knockout!! And he didn't 
act one bit conceited, either. I wished 
Jimmy looked like him. Wouldn't 
we have fun trotting around in clothes 
like that? I know I'd go over big in 
one of those clothes-hamper hats with 
the window-curtain effect drooping 
down my back. Oh, dear, if that 
monitor knocks again I'll find out 
whether or not a person has a right 
to fill in her diary before she puts 
her lights out. She did, and I did 
(does that mean anything?). I'm 
glad the moon's bright, or I couldn't 
have finished this. 



ALUMNAE NOTES 

Catherin e Blackman, otherwise 
known as "Cat" is now treading the 
campus of the University of Wiscon- 
sin. She will be remembered as that 
hard-boiled, yet admirable, ex-council 
president of 1928. Good lucl 
at Madison, "Cat!" 



Josephine Morrison ex '24, and a 
graduate of the University of Wiscon- 
sin, has a position^ this fall teaching 
physical education at the Junior high 
school in Madison, Wis. "Jo" has ad- 
mitted many times that Ward-Bel- 
mont succeeded in getting quite close 
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„, her heart, and 1 shouldn't 
that shell be back, well, 

time. 



she taught high school Latin for six 
yean In Muncie, Indiana. Mrs. Lister 
waa a member of the Kappa Alpha 
Theta Sorority. 



Jane Carting of the class of 1924 
is now director of Physical Educa- 
tion at the Betsey Mills Club in Mari- 
etta, Ohio. Jane graduated from the 
University of Wisconsin, and attended 
summer school there again this sum- 
mer doing advanced work in physical 
education. When 
down, "Carting?" 



VI rs. T. *P. Ramsey (Bessie i/uua>;, 
of Durant, Mississippi, visited us last 
Saturday, along with Mrs. H. 0. 
B<ehme (Mary Inman), of Louisville, 
Kmtucky. Mrs. Ramsey was one of 
th« very talented pupils of Mr. Wash- 
burn while she was here in school, 
and at the present she is the secretary 
of the library extension of the Missis- 
sippi State Federation of Music Clubs. 
Last Saturday evening Mrs. Ramsey 
broadcasted over station WLAC. 



Rachel Km\ 
ten, both of the class of 1928, are 
attending Iowa State College at Ames, 
Iowa, this year, and they both pledged 

P. Phi 



Of those who pledged Pi Phi at the 
University of Illinois this fall, three 
were girls who attended Ward-Bel- 
mont last year. They are: Catherine 
Hughes, Mary Belle Kimmel, and 
Ruth Browning. June Miller and 
Ruth Martin, who were here several 
years ago, have been Pi Phi's at Illi- 
nois for 



M 

the 



University of Illinois, and she pledged 
Delta Gamma; Lucile Michaels, '28, 
pledged Kappa Kappa Gamma there, 
while Betty Hendricks, also '28, went 
Alpha Omricon Pi. 



Eleanor Gilmore, president of 



Frances Obertheir '28, of Hereford, 
Texas, is studying piano and organ in 
New York this fall. 



Elizabeth Carr, a senior-middle last 
year, and Loranelle Houston, a junior- 
middle '28, have gone to Butler Col- 
lege at Indianapolis this fall, 
both 



Mary Ruth Smith, a certificate 
pupil of Miss Leftwich's last year, is 
teaching a large class in piano in 
Moulton, Alabama. 

Mildred Wood, who was here last 
year, is continuing her study of piano 
at the Louisville Conservatory of 
Music this fall. 




Waitt 



and 

in 



Winogene 



of the Art depart- 
t in 1927-28, is now working in 
John Herron Art Institute, Bloom- 



Word has been received of the birth 
of a daughter, Harriet Anne, to Mr. 
and Mrs. Victor Metzget, of Wilmette, 
Illinois, on September 2. Mrs. Metz- 
ger was Charlotte Springer of the 
class of 1922. She was also a mem- 
ber of the European party of that 



Laurett Abercrombie, at Indiana 
-University, pledged Kappa Alpha 
Theta, and Isabel Davis went Kappa 
Kappa Gamma at the University of 
Kansas. 



Martha and Gladys Robbins, both 
'28, entered Purdue University this 
i all, and both pledged Pi Phi there. 
Margaret Lowe, also of the claas of 
H)28, pledged Kappa Kappa Gamma 
at Purdue. 



Pauline Pinson '28, is at Missouri 
University this fall taking geology. 
She writes Mrs. Charlie thusly: "I 
am taking five hours of geology. Can 
you imagine me with pick and shovel 
>n my shoulders dragging up the 
nountainside looking for specimens? 
But it's most interesting because there 
are fifty or sixty boys in the crowd." 
Now, don't all you 
rush to Missouri University 
graduate. 



On June 16 Anna Marie McDer- 
mond, of Attice, Indiana, who at- 
tended here in 1918-19, was married 
to Mr. George Hugh Lister, of St. 
Louis. Mr. and Mrs. Lister are at 
home at the Ranelagh Apartment 
Hotel, 6707 McPheraon Blvd., St. 
Louis, Missouri. After attending 
Ward-Belmont, and after graduating 
from DePauw University, Greencastle, 
Indiana, where she majored in Latin, 



Anne Johnston, Eleanor Hereford, 
Jesse and Carolyn Cosgrove, and 
Genevieve Pourquet all pledged Kappa 
Kappa Gamma at the University of 
Missouri this fall. 



Dorothy Cartlett ex '28, is spending 
the winter months in Hawaii. 



Anna Lory, ex '28, has pledged 
Kappa Alpha Theta at the State Agri- 
cultural College in Fort Collins, Colo- 
rado. 



Announcement has been made of 
the marriage of Ethel Mary MacLean, 
'28, to Mr. Charles Wilson Cram, on 
April the seventh at Grand Rapids, 
Michigan. 



Beverly Freeland '28, and Jo 
Craker, a senior-middle last year, 
have both pledged Kappa Alpha Theta 
at the University of Oklahoma. 



Catherine Blackman '28, pledged 
Alpha Chi Omega at the University 
of Wisconsin, and Helen Miller, who 
is attending Birmingham Southern 
College, also went Alpha Chi Omega. 



Mrs. Charles Moore Phillips an- 
nounced the marriage of her daughter 
Margaret Kline, to Mr. John Seaton 
Huff, on the twenty-seventh of Sep- 
tember. Mrs. Huff graduated from 
Ward-Belmont in 1926, and she also 
obtained her expression certificate the 



Mr. and Mrs. J. S. Sample an- 
nounced the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Frances, to Mr. Maurice Kaley 
Beam on the sixteenth of September. 
Mr. and Mrs. Beam will be at home 
after the twenty-fifth of October at 



Announcement has been made of 
the marriage of Elizabeth Owen Hillis 
to Mr. Eugene MacDonald Taylor on 
the twenty-second of September. Mr. 
and Mrs. Taylor will be at home after 
the tenth of October at 2030 Broad- 
Indiana. 



last year, have both pledged Kappa 
Kappa Gamma at Iowa University. 



Announcement has been made of the 
birth of daughter on September 28 to 
Mr. and Mrs. Paul Bundy, of San 
Angelo, Texas. Mts. Bundy was "Jo" 
Tucker ex '24. Dear, good, ole "Jo," 
doing "all for Paul" in our harmony 
class under Mr. Webster— and playing 
for us at the movies and the dances 
at Heron in the evening. Doesn't the 
old cry, "We want music! We want 
'Jo' Tucker!" ever ring in your ears, 
"Jo"? Won't there be a "Jo" Jr. to 
follow in her mother's footsteps at 
Ward-Belmont? 



Edna Lewis ex '26, is going to the 
University of Texas this winter. We 
just know all of those western boys 
will love our "Ted." 



Caroline Taylor '28, is attending 
the University of Wisconsin. Luck 
to you, "Carrie." 

Margaret Witherspoon ex '28, is 
going to Holton Arms this winter. 

Jane Folk '28, and Sally Taylor 
'28, are rooming together at Hollins 
this year. 

Quite a few of our '28 girls are 
going to Vanderbilt. They are: 
Emma Elizabeth Greene, Cora 
Thomas, Adelaide Douglas, Florence 
Hayes, May Rawls, Margaret Rawls, 
Martha Eatherly, Mary Padgett, 
Adele Dudney, Katherine Dudney, 
Margaret Keller, Mary Elizabeth 
Keller, Pauline Brown and Margaret 
Cram. 



Kathleen Brantley has gone to the 
Univenity of Denver. 



Elizabeth Cowan is attending Ar- 
lington Hall. 

Alice Berry has gone abroad to 
study in Paris. She is living with 
her aunt. 



Francis A. Hubbard is at the Con- 
servatory of Music in Cincinnati. 



MOCKERS 



Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



1°' 



O. GENY &. SONS 

FLORISTS 
>S*y It With Fl*w*n ' ' 
l«lh W»t End Nm.hYilUi T.nn. 

Telephone 7-1146 




Stokes & Stockell 

Incorporated 

BOOK SHOP 

Ward-Belmont girls are 
cordially invited to in- 
spect our stock of ... . 

Montag's Fashionable 

Stationery 
Gifts that are unique 

and distinctive 
Greeting Cards 
Fountain Pens 
Books of all Publishers 

Consult u» about party favor* that 

are different 

USE OUR RENTAL LIBRARY 



New Sunburst Skirts 

For Campus Wear! 

Vivid colored plaids and solid 

shades pleated fronts with §A 

plain backs and ones pleated 
all around. Specially Priced 
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"One of life's haunting shadows is forfcettmfc 
anniversaries one should remember" 



Flowers fade— but photographs last always. 

THE TIME-NOW! THE PLACE — SCHUMACHER'S! 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO "SaSr 



FIFTH and CHURCH 



EUvaior 



PHONE 6-7311 



CLUB PROGRAMS— MENUS ' 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



15* 



NORTH 



6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Monday* for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 




BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
Set Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
l lpZ&2£2£ Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 




Hair Cutting Shop for 




You ng Ladies' Footwear 

: Snappy . . . and 
Swagger Styles 

MEADORS 

408 UNION STREET 

a 



r 



GANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



Manhattan Dress Shop 



526 CHURCH STREET 



-Dresses of Every Description- 
at 



$14 



.75 



WE WOULD LOVE FOR YOU TO SEE THEM 



J 



SENIOR-MIDDLES GIVE 

DANCE FOR SENIORS 
(Continued from page 1) 
By the time intermission was called 
everyone was ready for a rest, and 
there was a general scramble for 
seats to see the special. Mary 
Orr gave and exquisite toe dance, ac- 
companied on the piano by Lois Stout. 
Some whirlwind action was added to 
the program by Betty Lane, who im- 
personated a Hungarian dancer, ac- 
companied on the violin and piano by 
Katherine Scruggs and Lydareene 
Majors. Then some variety was af- 
forded in a spicy chorus of six girls 
who danced to "Just Like a Melody 
Out of the Skies." Louise Latimer, 
Betty O'Donnell, Frances Lamar, 
Catherine Jamison, Hazel Wade and 
Mary Goss were the personnel of the 
chorus. 

After intermission refreshments 
were served. Everyone certainly did 
enjoy the punch and cookies! An- 
other half-hour of dancing exhausted 
us just enough so that we all had a 
perfect night's sleep and dreamed of 
the wonderful time that we had at 
the Senior-Middle-Senior Dance! 



MY WATERLOO? 



Alas! Have I met my Waterloo? 
Never did the illustrious Napoleon 
battle his foe more earnestly than I. 
Never did he face more relentless 
commanders than those who stare at 
me daily and impress me with the be- 
lief that I have no sense at all, or 
that, if I have, it is nonsense: At last 
I have come to the conclusion that 
after all I am a mere mortal whom the 
Gods passed over with scorn when 
they were endowing the human race 
with gifts of power, knowledge and 
fame. Terrible disillusion! Will I 
ever become reconciled to my fate? 

My Waterloo? Surely you have 
guessed it e'er this. I faced it in the 
most unexpected place imaginable — 
the fair realm of Ward-Belmont. On 
the morning of September the twen- 



Hettle Ray's 

210 Sixth Avenue, North 



LUNCHEON 
11a.m. (o 3 p.m. 



DINNER 

S p.m. to 8 p.m. 



AFTERNOON TEA 
.1:011 to 5:00 

SUNDAY DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 p.m. 

We welcome all Ward-Belmont Faculty, 
Studenn. Parents and Friends 



tieth, I, with books galore for amm 
tion, sallied forth to explore and 
quer my foe, knowledge, in this 
land. Yes, the first battles were e 
but before a week had passed I be 
to believe that after all my prede 
sors had been right when they h 
me that, though victory mi? 
easy in the beginning, the cr 
flict would finally prove to be a h i 
one. 

Daily the realization that their 
perience would be mine also has grow 
upon me until now, with puzzle 
frown, but undaunted courage, I sj 
planning a new attack on the enem; 
and I shall conquer it and make 
yield. Never will I say, "This is 
Waterloo," and give up in defeat. 

Now I can say, "I came, I saw," lu 
yet I cannot add, "I conquered;" bi 
some day I shall send a message bac 
to those behind that will read, 
came, I saw, I conquered; it was 
my Waterloo!" 



SENIOR RECOGNITION 



Yesterday the Seniors had thei 
Senior Class Recognition Day pro 
gram in chapel. The class banner wi 
draped across the organ, and the stau 
was decorated with two large b 
kets of yellow dahlias. The Senio 
marched in from the rear of the aud 
torium led by their officers and sin 
ing the class song. They were dressw 
in white with a single yellow ban 
pinned across the fronts of thei 
dresses. As they came to the fron 
of the aisles, they crossed over to th 
opposite side and took seats on th< 
stage. 

Dorothy Sabin, as president of th 
class, spoke on "The Significance 
the Day." The rest of the speeche 
were carried out in sequence so tha 
the subjects spelled Senior. 

Service — Augusta Wherry, vice 

president. 
.Energy and Earnestness — Myrtil 

Daniels, secretary. 
No, The Strength to Say No — Ruth 

Gasteiger, treasurer, 
/ntegrity — Dean Quaid. 
Obedience — Miss Irvin as Senior 

Class sponsor. 
Reverence and Respect — Doroth 
Sabin. 

Following the speeches, the clas 
sang another song, S-E-N-I-O-R, an 
then marched out singing the senior 
song. The Senior class is trying ver 
hard to be the best one the school ha 
ever had and to set & good exampl 
for all the other classes to follow. Th 
ideals set forth in yesterday's progran 
should be of value to all underclass 
men. 
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Riding Moccasin 

Sport Sweaters 

Kxcluilva Agent* lor 
A. G. Spalding'. Wall Known Sporting 



619-621 
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ENGLISH STUDENTS 
RECEI VE^HONOR - 

Of the eight prize-winning essays 
for 1927-1928 published in magazine 
form by the Atlantic' Monthly, three 
^ere written by Ward-Belmont girls. 
Kach received an award of honorable 
mention. 

The essays and writers are as fol- 
lows: "A Boarding School Reverie," 
by Susan Graham Erwin, a pupil of 
Miss Ransom; "Dad," by Lois Maxon, 
a pupil of Miss Temple, and "Trivia 
from a Mediterranean Cruise," by 
Cornelia Andrews, who was also one 
of Miss Temple's pupils. 

Susan Erwin is the president of 
the Wordsmith, the college literary 
club, for 1928-1929. Lois Maxon, the 
associate editor of the Hyphen this 
year, is a Wordsmith, as was Corne- 
lia Andrews who is now at the School 
of Journalism at the University of 
Wisconsin. 

The Atlantic Monthly conducts this 
essay contest each year, .and it be- 
hooves all the girls, old «Bd new, to. 
live up to the records that Ward- 
Belmont has always made. 

If you aren't athletic or executive 
you have a chance to show your school 
spirit by trying out for the Word- 
smith or Penstaff, and entering every 
contest that is open to high school 
and college students along the literary 
line. 



SENIOR EXPRESSION H \™^5^t™mt 
CLASS STUDIES LISH DEPARTMENT 

"WILL SHAKESPEARE" WINS AWARDS 



UNIVERSITY WOMEN 
HAVE TEA AT ANTI- 
PAN CLUB HOUSE 



The members of the expression de- 
partment have entered into their 
work for the year with great enthu- 
siasm. The Senior class is studying 
Clemence Dane's great play "Will 
Shakespeare," while the Certificate 
class is doing definite demonstration 
work with "Sun Up," a play which 
ran successfully in New York for 
several years. The first year class is 
doing interesting work in costuming, 
setting, and life study. 

Miss Townsend spent a delightful 
summer in South America and has 
returned to her classes with many in- 
teresting stories and entertaining 
anecdotes concerning the people of 
that country. While in Rio de Janeiro 
she attended several performances of 
the Metropolitan Opera Company, and 
noted a pronounced feeling for music 
among the people of Brazil. 



Miss Pugh of the English depart- 
ment wishes it announced that the 
English students of Ward-Belmont 
have been singularly successful this 
past year in the material that they 
have submitted to several student 
magazines for publication and for 
prizes. Last week Miss Pugh re- 
ceived word that Current Literature 
has awarded third prize in their short 
story contest to Ella Puryear Mims. 
This award carries, besides its honor, 
a prize of ten dollars. Evelyn Ewing 
has received a prize of five dollars 
for an essay submitted to the same 
magazine, and Anne Raine received 
honorable mention in the same con- 
test. Miss Pugh feels that this should 
be of encouragement to the other girls 
in their literary attempts this winter. 



GET BUSY EVERYONE— WRITE SONGS 



The Nashville branch of the Amer- 
ican Association of University Women 
of which Miss Mary R. Norris is 
president and Miss Ellene Ransom 
vice-president, met last Tuesday 
afternoon in the Anti-Pandora club- 
house. Mrs. A. B. Benedict, assisted 
by Miss Lura Temple, the Anti-Pan- 
dors sponsor, and the other Ward- 
Belmont members of the association, 
acted as hostess for the meeting. 

There were three speakers on the 
program. Miss Louise Herron of the 
Ward-Belmont faculty spoke on "Con- 
ditions in Europe." Miss Katherine 
Ogden, who is a tutor here, and Miss 
Virginia Puryear, the secretary of 
the Nashville branch of the associa- 
tion, gave some of their impressions 
of Europe. All three of the speakers 
have recently returned from abroad. 

At the close of the program tea and 
sandwiches were served by the hos- 
tesses. 



THE V ANDY-COLGATE 
FOOTBALL gAME 

"And is that section there the Van- 
derbilt coeds?" asked a visitor at the 
Vanderbilt-Colgate football game as 
he indicated a large group of laugh- 
ing, excited girls. 

"No, they are Ward-Belmont girls," 
replied the person sitting beside him. 

Can you imagine mistaking us for 
coeds? Now, that is something! How- 
ever, we are Vandy supporters just 
as firmly as if we were Vandy stu- 
dents. 

The game with Colgate was an ex- 
citing one. Vanderbilt took our 
breath away by making a touchdown 
(Continued on page 8) 



Just think, only seventeen days until 
the song contest closes, and all chances 
for fame and fortune must then be 
forsaken. Because the lucky winner 
of the prize for the best words for a 
new Ward-Belmont song, the winner 
for the music, and the winner for the 
words and the music will receive 
handsome rewards from the school 
and recognition from the students. 
The song may be peppy and rhythmic, 
and it may be slow and solemn. The 
point is, we want to have some new 
songs — songs written by the girls 
themselves and representative of their 
talents and testes. We are going to 
sing under the direction of our own 



student song leaders, now being 
trained by Mr. Humphrey in the tech- 
nique of song-leading. Then's when 
che old school spirit will show. And 
November 1 is the time when all op- 
mrtunity to contribute your talents 
and show your spirit ends. Seven- 
teen lays to go! 

The Hyphen box in Middlemarch 
is waiting for some fine work from 
the girls in Ward-Belmont, the girls 
who know that unless you give freely 
of your talents whenever you can 
your school life will be barren, and 
your returns will be lacking in that 
superb happiness that comes from 
service rendered. 



NELL RICHARDSON 

WINS FELLOWSHIP 



CANDLE LIGHT 

VESPER SERVICE 

On Sunday evening, October sev- 
enth, the candlelight service, an an- 
nual event for the purpose of recog- 
nizing the new members of the 
Y.W.C.A. took place in the chapel. If 
one could have viewed Sunday's 
chapel, she would have seen a group 
of over five hundred all in white and 
a platform made beautiful with 
ferns, flowers, and many white can- 
dles. The large center candle repre- 
sented the Supreme Light, while all 
the candlelight together symbolized 
purity and the Christ in us, the part 
(Continued on page 8) 




Word has just been received by the 
officials of Ward-Belmont, that Nell 
Richardson, winner of the scholarship 
under the Juilliard Graduate School 
in New York last spring, has success- 
fully passed the examination for a 
fellowship in the school. 

Nell, who studied four years under 



Mr. Goodman, head of our depart- 
ment of piano, and who also had her 
wprk in the musical sciences here, was 
examined by a very distinguished 
group of artists composed of Ernest 
Hutcheson, Karl Friedburg, Madam 
Olga Samoroff, Alexander Siloti, 
Oscar Wagner, James Friskin, and 
Madam Rosina Lhevinne. In the 
musical sciences she was examined by 
Bernard Wagenaar. Her fellowship 
is under Mr. Ernest Hutcheson. Mr. 
Goodman is to be congratulated as he 
has the distinction of having ad- 
vanced three of his pupils in Jthe past 
few years in competitive examina- 
tions, and each one has been success- 
ful. 

Claire Harper, artist pupil of Mr. 
Kenneth Rose, head of the department 
of violin, and winner of the Juilliard 
Chautauqua scholarship this spring 
and a fellowship for the year 1928- 
1929, left last week for New York to 
study violin under Paul Kochanski. 

The winning of the Juilliard schol- 
arships and fellowships is a very 
great honor, and the officials of Ward- 
Belmont are very proud of the fact 
that they have instructors who can 
give the adequate preparation 
sary for these graduate honors. 



LOYALTY 

Loyalty is one of the main elements 
embodied in the creed of Ward-Bel- 
mont. It is impossible for a school 
to be a livable place if people are dis- 
loyal to it. Some people find it hard 
to be loyal even to themselves. These 
are the ones we want to reach and 
show the advantages which grow out 
of loyalty. 

In the first place, we must be loyal 
to ourselves. Loyalty to one's self 
may be headed "Integrity," and is the 
principle element in a clear con- 
science. Next we must be loyal to 
Ward-Belmont. Third: we must be 
loyal to our clubs. Each club is like 
every other club, but the one that is 
the strongest is the one with the most 
loyal members in it. 

Let's all try to be loyal. If any 
girl can succeed in being loyal to these 
three, she has the true Ward-Belmont 
spirit and is a good citizen of our 
school. 



NEXT WEEK'S 

CALENDAR 



Monday, October 15— Concert at the 
Ryman Auditorium for all Ward-Bl- 
mont students and friends. Madame 
Margaret Matzenaeur, contralto of 
the Metropolitan Opera Company, 
will sing. 

Tuerday, October 16— At seven- 
thirty in the evening in chapel the 
Ward-Belmont orchestra will meet for 
the first time this year. Mr. Rose re- 
quests that all violin students be pres- 
sent. Hereafter orchestra meetings 
will be held on Monday nights. 

Wednesday, October 17— In the 
afternoon, Michel Jacobs will lecture 
in the art rooms. The lecture, which 
is compulsory for the art 

8) 



2 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 





Planned after the lines of 
the moderns, which smart- 
ness is flattering and dis- 
tinctive to every girl. 



Castner-Knott 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 
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IT'S 

Sophomore Year 
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WELCOME 



Ward-Belmont Students 



You are cordially invited to 
use the facilities of our store 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 



Feminine Footwear 



Ready -to-W ear 



VISIT OUR NEW SHOE 

432 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




PENTA TAU 

Elizabeth Atwood, Dorothy Barton, 
Georgia Black, Lowry Buie, Nell Bur- 
wick, Martha Candler, Margaret Car- 
tter, Jane Clark, Kate Foot* Clark, 
Ethel Green, Margaret Harris, Leon- 
ora Hudgins, Martha Hunt, Christine 
Irick, Katherine Jameson, Jane Jar- 
vis, Madalyn Jean, Frances Jenkins, 
Mildred Johnson, Blanche Jones, Mil- 
dred Kay, e?*ra Lanier, Katherine 
Loonan, Glynda Lowe, Mary Kather- 
ine McConnell, Hazel Oliver, Jane 
Owens, Antionette Redwine, Martha 
Rogers, Dorothy Shelly, Lillian Small, 
Rosalie Spitz, Helen Stewart, Salome 
Walker, Louisa Warfleld, Amelia 
Wright. 



X. L. 

In our name the "X" stands for ten, 
the number which composed the nu- 
cleus from which the club was formed. 
The "L" stands for loyalty, that qual- 
ity without which unity cannot exist. 
On our pin, the chain symbolizes 
friendship, whose golden links bind 
together the ten with loyalty, the 
standard of our club. Our motto is 
"Excelsior," our colors, purple and 
gold, and our flower, the yel'ow rose. 
The meaning of each is sacred to us. 
Our new members are: 

Virginia Bacon, Jean Barry, Char- 
lotte Bartleson, Louisa Bingesser, 
Eleanor Blackmer, Joy Brice, Eleanor 
Brown, Carol Combs, Virginia Dun- 
can, Helen Edwards, Sara Ferer, 
Margaret Freeman, Mary Emily Gar- 
vey, Loraine Gregory, Susan Grover, 
Frances Hahn, Emma Louise Heil- 
bron, Virginia Hinn, Geraldine Kas- 
per, Jeanette Kircher, Janet Lawton, 
Josephine Leonard, Gladys Lindsay, 
Virginia Lloyd, Margaret McDonald, 
Muriel Monsell, Mary Orr, Jack Por- 
ter, Melba Proctor, Jane Seymour, 
Florence Sellevold, Marylyn Sweitzer, 
Margaret Wheeler. 



ANTI-PAN 



Once upon a time there lived a lit- 
tle girl who was very curious. Some- 
one had told her not open a certain 
attractive chest in her home, but she 
couldn't help wondering what was in 
it. So Anally, one day, Pandora (for 
that was the little girl's name) opened 
the chest. Out flew all kinds of buz- 
zing, biting, stinging insects, through 
the window, out into the world. Poor 
Pandora was heartbroken, because she 
had let out the insects of trouble. She 
cried and cried. Presently someone 
spoke in a tiny, silver voice. Look- 
ing up, Pandora saw a fairy. "I am 
Hope," said the' fairy. "Run out and 
drive in all the insects you can find 
and lock them up tight, and never let 
them out again." Pandora did this, 
and all the rest of her life she spent 
in trying to catch the troubles and 
lock them up tight in her magic chest. 

Anti-Pandora was chosen as the 
name of our club because we cherish 
the ideal of restraint of all malicious 
thoughts and unkind words and deeds. 
And, like Pandora, we wish to remedy 
any wrong we may find in the world 
so that it may be better for our hav- 
ing lived. 

To our club and its ideals we wel- 



come the following new members: 

Mildred Bishop, Alda Lois Braunig, 
Josephine Bran, Lucille Bran, Bon- 
ham Bush, Erin Cook, Mildred Clarke, 
Ruth Curry, Jane Crandell, Irene 
Cochran, Lucille Cunningham, Mur 
Eaton, Annabel Hilbun.-Marian Juni|., 
Carrie Kirkpatrick, Betty Lybrook, 
Ruth Lawler, Louise Latimer, Loui 
Mason, Clair* McCanless, Maria m 
Nixon, Martha Ozee, Evelyn Rev 
nolds, Gretchen Rerick, Ann Ryth. 
Mary Jane Rowe, Marjorie Sherwood, 
Nell Schuur, Virginia Showaltei, 
Eleanor Townsend, Mariam Varner, 
Marion Waugh, Dorothy Zaug. 



F. F. 

The F. F. club stands for Friend 
id Fidelity. We are otherwise 
as the "friendly fifty." Th. 
object of our club is to promote fel- 
lowship and courtesy. To the best of 
our ability we cherish and uphold our 
sacred pledge. Our colors are pur- 
ple and lavendar, and our flower, the 



For .wars it was traditional for us 
to give an ante-bellum dance. The F. 
F. club, in previous school terms, con- 
sisted mainly of Southern girls, but 
now we have many Northerners and 
we are glad to have them. We have a 
fine group of new girls and we want 
you all to come and see us so that you, 
too, will know and love them as the 
old F. F.'s do. They are: 

Rosemary Barber, Doris Barnes, 
Elizabeth Beagle, Mary Elisabeth 
Boatner, Sarah Boswell, Ruth Bran- 
don, Dorothy Burdette, Julia Ella 
Carroll, Stella Chrisman, Mary 
Comer, Sara Cottrell, lone Calhoon, 
Virginia Fleming, Anna Gairing, 
Marion Gairing, Mary Galbraith, Mil- 
dred Hall, Kathryn Hammond, Betty 
Lane, Marjorie . Leopold, Beulah 
Logan, Margaret Neff, Shirley New- 
ell, Edith Scheufler, Dorothy Schultz, 
Betty Seager, Katherine Seager, Har- 
riet Seldonridge, Mildred Smith, Eliza- 
beth Storck, Bernice Stokes, Jane 
Terry, Winona Thompson, Edith 
Wade.' 



NEBRASKA CLUB 
ENJOYS DINNER 

IN TOWN 



Monday, October the eighth, the Ne- 
braska club, with Mrs. Means, had 
dinner in town and went to the movies. 

The girls from Nebraska are: Rob- 
erta Cole, Sara Ferer, Florence Mil- 
ler, Betty Lane, Marian McMichael, 
Ann Ryther, Margaret Kipp, Helen 
Seldonridge, and Marian Wiemer. 



DEL VERS 



Dels Vers is a separation of the two 
syllables of the word "Delvers." This 
name was chosen by Miss Boyer who 
was our fir t sponsor. Musical activi- 
ties forced Miss Boyer to give up our 
club, and her place was ably filled by 
Miss Ross. In 1920 Miss Hollinger, 
our present sponsor, was elected as 
sponsor of our club. Our pin, di- 
amond shaped, set with pearls and 
having a tiny gold spade as a guard, 
was designed by Miss~"Ross to fit our 
name. At the same time, our colors, 
yellow and white, 



WARD 



We are looking forward to a happy 
year, one full of success for our club. 
And we are glad to welcome the fol- 
lowing new girls: 

Lenore Adams, Virginia Andrews, 
Porothy Atwell, Marie Barney, Peggy 
dark, Miriam Cooper, Dorothy Det- 
i ick, Dorothy DeFrees, Dorothy Deck- 
er, Betty Dyson, Gertrude Edwards, 
Helen Fawcett, Mary Goss, Louise 
', "iilding, Mildred Longmire, Jean 
McAlpine, Carol Miller, Mary A. Mot- 
low, Lilla Peeples, Lenora Patterson, 
f : lliot Sampson, Eleanor Smart, Sara 
Smith, Pearl Swinson, Colbum 
S pence, 
Woodside. 



T. C 

The Twentieth Century club claims 
the distinction of being up-to-date. 
So one can deny that the name be- 
speaks that. The aim of the club is 
to live up to the best in modern life. 
The T. C.'s have tried earnestly to 
make a real contribution to school life 
in Ward-Belmont With these new 
members they can surely do it. 

Mary Lee Bardwell, Veneta Berry, 
Dorthy Black, Mary Ruth Biel, Mary 
Elizabeth Borneman, Patricia Cremin, 
Janice Drummond, Frances Faust, 
Helen Featherstone, Lillian Francez, 
Elizabeth Fredericks, Virginia Gerdl, 
Elberta Gooch, Harriet Graybill, 
Frances Hoffman, Helen Hylton, Leah 
Lindley, Geraldine Manson, Florence 
Miller, Betty O'Donnell, Dorothy Pick- 
ens, Juliet Schuster, Lois Stout, Dor- 
othy Stratton, Elinor Thorn, Mar- 
garet Timmons, Eileene Wallace, 
Mary Way land. 



TRI-K 

The three K's in the name Tri-K 
stand for Kubla Khan Klub. The 
purpose of our club is to promote good 
citizenship, and to develop the best in 
us. We strive to live up to the stand- 
ards Ward-Belmont has placed before 
us, and the ideals and love the Kubla 
Khan club has instilled in our hearts. 
Our new members are: 

Eleanor Binford, Nessie Block, 
Clyde Bryant, Melba Cameron, Mary 
Helen Dunnington, Elizabeth Eber- 
hart, Marian Elbel, Rose Flentye, 
Elizabeth Fruechtenicht, Ethel Gillis, 
Harriet Gillespie, Marian Hildebrand, 
Nancy Hotchkiss, Nathalie Hurd, 
Nancy Lang, Edith Maynard, Harriet 
Merrick, Rita Miller, Irene McBane, 
Anne Newman, Nancy Newman, 
Marian Nicholson, Marjorie Oleson, 
Virginia Owens, Helen Rogers, Mar- 
garet Rothert, Dorothy Shacklett, 
Virginia Voyles, Edna Mae Weinold, 
Clara Grace Wray, Marguerite Zahrt. 



AGORAS 

'The Agora club is almost the only 
the campus which has a name 
like a real sorority," somone remarked 
the other day. She spoke truer than 
she knew, for the name "Agora" really 
is Greek. It stands for the market- 
place of ancient Greek cities, the place 
of assembly where live topics of the 
day were freely discussed and men 
were stirred to thought and action. 

Since its organization in November, 
1916, the club has constantly been 
striving to uphold its ideals, and it 
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1^ built up the reuptation of being 
• live club. 

These are the new Agoras : 
Lockett Atkins, Ruth Atkins, Elaine 
Bean, Vera Bond, Sara Brophy, 
Marianna Brown, Elizabeth Cunning- 
ham, Edith Cowen, Frances Dixon, 
Margaret Doughty, Lois Fiesinger, 
Sibyl Forman, Lucile Francis, Mary 
Emma Gilby, Rachel Holland, Eve- 
lyn Irwin, Gwendolyn Johnson, Gretta 
Krau-s, Louise LaBounty, Helen Len- 
heim, Helen McBroom, Lucy Mae 
Mills, Freda Overall, Catherine 
Pooley, Viola Quebman, Barbara Reed, 
Carol Schmitt, Louise Strother, Leura 
Tathan, Evelyn Tindall, Cecelia Ward, 
Laura Williamson. 



A. K. 

At the time when sororities were 
permitted on the Ward-Belmont 
campus, the Alpha Kappa sorority 
was prominent. Now the letters A. 
K. handed down from that, are the 
symbols of our club. The meaning 
of the letters is divulged only to initi- 
ates, but the club itself stands for all- 
around life in the campus and in the 
world. 

The new club members are: 
Margaret Armstrong, Rita Broudy, 
Roberta Cole, Frances A. Cooper, 
Malavon Dennis, Marian E. Doern, 
Dorothy Floyd, Virginia Fox, Grace 
Gardner, Helen Green, Harriet Grif- 
fin, Louise Huddleston, Josephine 
Kirchner, Mary Kirchner, Vesta 
Kitchell, Rosa Kline, Josephine Land- 
krohn, Kathleen La Rue, Dorothy Las- 
sers, Judith Levy, Virginia Miller, 
Margaret Mills, Margaret Montgom- 
ery, Mary Perkins, Lucile Porter, 
Adalyn Sherwood, Catherine Shroyer, 
Jane Sipher, Dorothy Stewart, Louise 
Stollard, Gibson Trotter, Grace Tyler, 
Louise Vawter, Hazel Wade, Jose- 
phine West, Edith Wilson, Catherine 
Whetstone, Helen Whittaker, Leora 
Woodall. 



The Senior Class was studying an 
Anglo-Saxon poem named "Judith." 
Miss Scruggs asked one of those 
mighty seniors who "Judith" was. 

"Judith was the daughter of Shake- 
speare,' came the reply. 



"Dependable 

service is 
always at 
your dis- 
posal on 

CLEANING 

REMODELING 

REPAIRING 

your FURS at 

Chayburke's 

Exclusive Furriers 

703 Church Street 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 




Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 

? 




"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 




WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES. TOILET ARTICLES. NOVELTIES 

Perfumei and Cosmetic* by «Se Leading Foreign and Domettic Hcuiet. 
Representing Coty, Mury. Houbicant. Cuerlaine, Roger and 
Gallet, Caron. Hudnut. and other well known establishments. 



A Store in Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro and Acklen 

510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 
Fifth Ave. and Arcade Corner Cedar Street and Public Square 



H.J. Grimes Company, Inc 

NanhvilW, Ru.ir.t Dry Good. Star* 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



G ANDYL AND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



WE WELCOME 

WARD-BELMONT STUDENTS 

TO INSPECT 

Dresses. Coats, Furs, Plain Coats 
and Hosiery 



Whether you intend to buy or not — will be only 
a pleasure to ahow you. 



Mannie Milder Lo. 



Next Door to Prince.* 
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FAG DAY 



STAFF 

Editor-in-Chief Celestina Young 

Associate Editor Lois Maxon 

Business Manager. .Josephine Cooper 
Assistant Business Manager 

Emma Crownover 

Circulation Manager. . Jimaey Duncan 
Assistant Circulation Manager , . . 

Myrtilla Daniels 

Day Student Editor .. ... 

• Hortense Ambrose 

REPORTERS 
Boarding Reporters- 
Harriet Merrick, Marjorie Oleson, 
Elizabeth Eberhart, Frances Miller, 
Ruth Gasteiger, Dorothy Gould, Ruth 
Welty and Alice Daniel. 

Day Student Reporters — 

Augusta Wherry, Anne Raine, 
Dorothy Cate, Sara Powell, Mary 
Alice Farr and Elsie Martin. 
. ■ 

Application for second-class entry 
pending. 



EDITORIAL 



By good sportsmanship we do not 
mean the grandstand bid for attention 
which so many of our football players 
make by vigorously slaping on the 
back every member of the opposing 
team within reach. That is the popu- 
lar conception of good sportsmanship. 
Nor do we mean shaking hands with 
one's opponent across the tennis net. 
That is merely a symbol. 

What do we mean? The grandstand 
play may be omitted. Everyone will 
unite with me in condemning this type 
of sentimentality. The symbol of good 
sportsmanship is all very well, if the 
sentiment lies beneath. It means a lot 
to most of us for our team to win. 
What means most to us in that far- 
off time about which we are always 
being told, is learning to be a good 
loser. We have mentioned games and 
teams, not because athletics is the only 
place where good sportsmanship may 
be practical, but because life, after 
all, is the playing of a game. Whether 
or not we play it fairly depends on 
our being a good sport. This school 
of ours is governed by the honor sys- 
tem. The girls on boarding council 
would perhaps like to leave their lights 
on a little longer after light bell just 
as the rest of us would. Or the girls 
on day council would like to leave 
campus during their vacant period 
and ride down "Hillsboro." We all 
cannot do these things. If we obeyed 
no rules, Ward-Belmont would not ex- 
ist. Is it fair for a few girls to take 
it on themselves to break rules which 
are made for their own benefit while 
their schoolmates are trying to make 
Ward-Belmont what we all want it to 
be? 

The ideals of this school are high. 
Ideals are made and upheld by the 
girls. If we are good sports, both in 
our attitude and actions, we will keep 
this standard high. Don't fail Ward- 
Belmont and she won't fail you. 



Heyl Heyl What kind of noise is 
that? Well, juat the Faggies out, 
shall I say, "being accommodating?" 
Whatever they were doing, it just 
played on my sense of humor to see 
them making up beds, shining shoes, 
brushing the gold fishes' teeth, and 
playing "tiddle-dee-winks" with one 
another at day bust! I did think that 
I would howl when I saw the spirit 
of Paul Revere loping around the rid- 
ing ring. It looked like the "Charge 
of the Light Brigade" when they tore 
around the ring. I know they are 
capable of giving Pea Vine a little 
competition as to gaits. I actually 
thought that some of them were foam- 
ing at the mouth from the little dit- 
ties that they chanted continually. I 
just rolled over in sheer mirth. The 
richest thing of all was having the 
dear little "Faglets" write these ap- 
pealing epistles to our true love. 
They really are just knocks! What 
they won't be able to do in freshman 
English! Yea— Fags! Stay in there 
and fight those old "collitch difficul- 
ties." I'm sure that they are all up 
on the latest activities from the hour- 
ly reports of the victims, but we are so 
interested in what they are doing. 
Deah, deah! We're like mothers to 
them. What did you all say? I can't 
say that it was the quietest day of 
my life, and I almost fade out when 
I think of what Mac Sennet would 
give for this day of days on the 
Ward-Belmont campus. After all, it's 
no wonder they blame evolution on 
Tennessee. I fully agree with Dar- 
win's theory. 



THE ATHLETIC 

ASSOCIATION 



The Athletic Association has begun 
its^Wbrk for this year in Ward- 
Belmont. It hopes to create a greater 
interest in sports and have more peo- 
ple enter into them. This can be done 
through the co-operation of all the 
students. 

Tuesday the officers for the year 
were elected, and the managers of 
sports appointed. These were: vice- 
president, Margie Northrup; sec- 
retary, Alice Daniel; treasurer, 
Dorothy Gould. Managers of sports 
were: hockey, Frances Johnson; arch- 
ery, Mary Patricia McGowan; riding, 
Eunice Brook; tennis, Louise Graves; 
swimming, Katherine Bachman; water 
polo, Augusta Wherry; basketball, 
Lenora Reed; bowling, Ruth Nathan; 
baseball, Frances Lamar. 

The president, Ann Dorsey Hodg- 
don, and the general manager, Ma- 
rion Lewis, were elected by the stu- 
dent body last spring. 



THE FIRST BIRTH- 
DAY DINNER 



Thursday evening, October the 
fourth, an exclusive group of Ward- 
Belmont students who happened to 
have September birthdays, had the 
great honor and pleasure of a real 
birthday dinner. Dr. and Mrs. Blan- 
ton were the hosts for this lovely 
party. In addition to the honor guests 
were Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Benedict 
and Mrs. Solon E. Rose. 

in the private 



dining room. The table waa decorated 

with three crystal bowls filled with 
specimen dahlias in yellow and 
Each girl found a gorgeous 
at her plate. 

The special guests were: Mary 
Comer, Anniston, Ala.; Dorothy 
Black, Liberty, Mo.; Sara Lanier, 
Hartford, Ala.; Helen Whittaker, 
Williamsburg, Pa.; Bunny Gillis, 
Elyria, Ohio; Lola Ralls, Gadsden, 
Ala.; Nannie Butler, Huntsville, Ala.; 
Diana Cox, Ft. Wayne, tnd.; Gwendo- 
lyn McConnell, I ronton, Ohio; Mar- 
garet E. Mills, Lansing, Mich.; Jane 
Crandall, Toledo, Ohio; Ann Dorsey 
Hodgdon, Hannibal, Mo.; Amelia 
Moore, Mobile, Ala.; Grace Gardner, 
Albion, Mich.; Leah Lindley, Sullivan, 
Ind.; Mildred Newborn, Clarksville, 
Tenn.; and Dorothy Williams, Sher- 
man, Texas. 



ATHLETICS 



ALUMNAE NOTES 



Martha Emily Washington has left 
us for Goucher this year. We're sorry, 
but we hope she will succeed, and, 
knowing her, we know that she' will. 



Allie Brown Clark entered the Uni- 
versity of Texas this year. Make 
your bow, Texas! 



The University of Minnesota also 
has a representative from Ward- 
Belmont. Lois Fegles deserted us for 
them. We know they will get a good 
impression of Ward-Belmont from 
Lois. 



Martha Henderson entered Miss 
Maderia's school this fall. We surely 
wish that you were back here, Martha. 



Butler University welcomed 
nell Houston this fall. Loranell, 
what made you do us that way? 



Marie Stallings has started her col- 
lege life at Birmingham Southern. 



WHO'S WHO AMONG 
THE DAY STUDENTS 



Who's this girl who is business 
manager of the Hyphen? Who's this 
pretty brunette who worked so hard 
for the Senior Senior-Middle banquet 
last year? Who's this girl who is 
vice-president of the Wordsmiths, and 
whose favorite theme subjects are 
"The Blind Goddess," and "When the 
World Screamed?" Who's the girl 
who wears a red skirt to school, and 
a gray sweater ornamented with a 
big yellow "V?" She is none other 
than Josephine Cooper. Here's to you 
Jo. We wish that you were going to 
be with us always. 



. Here's to Augusta Wherry ! We 
think all the world of good-natured, 
laughing, happy, Gussie. She is al- 
ways there when you want her, and 
where you want her. She is a good 
hard worker, and very capable. That's 
why we have her as vice-president of 
the Senior class. And, too, Gussie is 
a reporter on the Hyphen. She is a 
grand swimmer, a good hockey player, 
and a fine student. Gussie loves 
everyone on the campus, and every- 
one loves Gussie. What would be 
more fun than to have Gussie in your 
class forever? 



Now that everybody has settl.,i 
down to school work in earnest, it 
wiU be worth while for all of the girls, 
old and new, to turn their attention 
to an important feature of Ward-Bel- 
mont life which haa been shoved into 
the background these last few days 
namely, athletics. 

No other type of school activity can 
give a girl as much pleasure and cor 
tact with her classmates as participa 
tion in the various contests which will 
be actively sponsored by the athleti. 
association in the coming months. 
School loyalty demands that every girl 
take part in helping to support each 
department of the school life; the all 
around girl is the girl who finds tim< 
for both work and play. 

The athletic association this year 
will be one of the strongest the school 
has ever had. It is already making 
plans for the club teams which com- 
pete for the coveted cups and letters 
awarded to the victors. Any team 
holding a cup in their possession for 
three consecutive years keep it in the 
trophy comer of their clubhouse as a 
permanent ornament and monument 
to their victory. 

Last year Ward-Belmont girls 
showed splendid school spirit and 
made athletics a profitable as well as 
a pleasurable pastime. Last year 
the Triads tied with 342 points for the 
handsome cup, which was presented 
in chapel. This year excitement will 
run high and competition will be close, 
for we hear that several of the other 
clubs will try to win it from the pres- 
ent possessors and claim it for their 
own. 

So let's everybody get behind these 
teams and support them to the finish. 
It should become a matter of pride 
to the new girls and old to see that 
their team goes over the top as vic- 
tor. Come on, Ward-Belmont. Let's 
go! 



OSIRON 



The name "Osiron" was formed 
with the first letters of the words 
which stand for the ideals of the club. 
They are as follows: 

0 — originality 
S — sincerity 

1— interest 
R— right 

O — objective (aim) 
N — nobleness 

Here's to- a successful year for the 
Osi rons ! May we be true to our club, 
and live up to our ideals. The fol- 
lowing new club sisters are welcome : 

Katherine Baughan, Mary Candler, 
Eugenia Candler, Helen Candler, 
Jeanne Cummings, Esther Conger, 
Annye V. Eraser, Katheryn Fletcher, 
Julia Eugenia Furse, Mary Haralson, 
June Haralson, Louise Hollingsworth, 
Margaret Holtzendorff, Cathryne 
Jacobs, Dorothy - Kennedy, Amelia 
Moore, Mary Mosby, Alice Meyer, 
Jean MacLean, Lena McAden, Louise 
McMurry, Mary Elizabeth McFarland, 
Marian Viola McMichael, Lola Ralls, 
Patsy Runnols, Erma Stewart, Wilma 
Stewart, Elizabeth Stone, Rebecca 
Smythe, Virginia Strandberg, Mary 
Grace Stoddard, Lavelle Thompson, 
Lucille Taylor, Emm Jeane Willis, 
Marian Wiemer, Gertrude Wuester, 



WHO'S WHO 



There's one girl in this school that 
we couldn't keep from liking if we 
wanted to. That's Rathe Donahoo. 
She's a girl that can have you laugh- 
ing over some cute original remark or 
c8n make you serious and thoughtful 
Th' se of us who were at Sunday 
gchool the morning she made a talk 
will never forget her low, soft voice 
and the little talk she made. Ruthe 
is chairman of the Sunday school com- 
mittee, and don't you think she fills 
the place well? We can be proud to 
have her here in Ward-Belmont, be- 
cause she's a girl who will uphold the 
standards of 
goo. 



If you walk through "Rec" Hall and 
come into the Hyphen office, you'll 
sec a little old girl bending over a 
desk and writing studiously. That's 
Olestina Young, and the work she's 
doing is as important as any on the 
campus. With an editor-in-chief like 
"Tiny" to help us we can do almost 
anything with the Hyphen. You'll 
gee her in other places besides the 
Hyphen office, too. We all love to meet 
"Tiny" on the campus, because she 
always looks up with those big brown 
eyes and grins as if she were glad 
to see us. "Tiny's" a genuine good 
fellow and I'm beginning to wonder 
already how Ward-Belmont is going 
to get along without her when she 
leaves. 



PERSONALS 



they had a delightful ride through the 
most interesting parts of the city. 
Those who went were: Louise Hud- 
dleston, Annye V. Fraser, Carol 
Schmitt, Martha Pine, Mary Mont- 
gomery, and Mary Lee Bardwell. 

Ward-Belmont entertained its field 
representatives as guests of the school 
during the week of September 17. The 
representatives gathered here for the 
purpose of discussing the various 
problems of their work. They were 
the guests of Dr. Blanton, Dr. Bar- 
ton and Mr. Benedict at luncheon at 
the Belle Meade Country Club. Sev- 
eral of the representatives had con- 
ferences with the girls from their ter- 
ritories. 

Those representatives who gathered 
here were: Mrs. Hill of Kansas City; 
Mrs. Stewart of Dallas ; Misses Louise 
and Carrie Moseley of Ft. Worth; 
Mrs. C. C. Christopher of Nashville; 
Miss Towles, Miss Prentiss, and Miss 
Lockett of Henderson, Ky., and Mrs. 
Elliot of Sioux Falls, S. D. 



Virginia Duncan spent the week- 
end in town with her parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. G. Duncan, Jr. 

Beverly Hamilton had luncheon and 
dinner with her brother on Saturday. 

Laura Williamson spent Saturday 
night with her aunt, Mrs. Irvin Green- 
span. 

Ruthe Donahoo had Saturday even- 
ing dinner with Mrs. Sam Burger. 

Lillian Francez spent Saturday af- 
ternoon with her aunt and uncle, Mr. 
and Mrs. Russ Hill. 

Virginia Voyles spent the week-end 
in town with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. Otto Voyles. 

Mildred Koy spent the week-end in 
town with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
I. J. Koy. 

Lillian Small had Saturday evening 
dinner with Mrs. Sam Levy. 

Mary Virginia Brabston had din- 
ner Saturday evening with Mrs. A. J. 
Smith and Miss Ivadelle Smith. 

Frances Johnson and Frances Jen- 
kins spent Sunday afternoon with 
Mrs. A. L. Lowe. 

Mary Catherine McConnell spent 
Sunday afternoon with Mrs. J. R. 
Housley and Miss Nell Housley. 

Alice Daniel spent the week-end in 
town with her aunt, Mrs. A. L. Lowe. 

Louise Graves spent last Sunday 
with Margaret Witherspoon of Gal- 
latin, Tenn. 

The girls and teachers who attend 
the Vine Street Christian Church had 
tea last Wednesday afternoon at four 
o'clock at the home of the pastor, Dr. 
Nooe. 

Only one party of girl* took advan- 
tage of the opportunity of the drive 
offered by the school last Sunday. 
With Miss Campbell as chaperone, 




CHAPEL TALK 



CLUB PROGRAMS — MENUS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



Mr. Humphreys enters in; a song of 
joy brings he; 

Let's all rejoice, 

The sun's outside, 
On both your feet stand ye. 

Dr. Barton now doth arise, he brings 
a message sweet, 

"Your path's ahead, 

Just watch your step, 
Temptations you may meet." 

Miss Morrison in steady voice, far 
more our friend than foe: 
"You talk too much, 

Now march out row by row." 



A number of our friends and class- 
mates have been entertained by a 
series of parties given by the chapel 
monitors. A pleasant time was had 
by all. 

Small son: "Go slow, Dad. Look 
out for a puncture down the road." 

Father: "What do you mean, punc- 
ture?" 

Small son: "Well, this road map 
says, 'fork in road.' "—The Inkspot. 

The optimist observes the silver 
lining of the clouds; the pessimist 
looks at his brake linings — The Agon- 
istic. 

Prof.: "Can you name a star with 
a tail?" 

Student: "Sure. Rin Tin Tin."— 
The Northeast Courier. 



HYPHEN DASH 



Nelle Berwick: "Great Scott, who 
wrote 'Ivanhoe'?" 

Ellen Moore: "I don't know, but I 
wish you'd tell me who in the Dickens 
wrote 'A Tale of Two Cities.'" 

Jimsey: "This climate is terrible, 
how do you ever stand it?" 

Jo Cooper: "Why, it's done wonders 
for me. When I first came here I 
couldn't talk, I couldn't walk— why, I 
even had to be lifted from the bed." 

Jimsey: "Mercy, how long have you 
been here?" 

Jo: "I was born here." 

Margaret Cartter walked across a 
black cat's path, and the poor kitty 
was run over a few minutes later. 



154 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Monday lor 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



Lebeck Bros. 

NASHVILLE'S LEADING DEPARTMENT STOKE FOE SI YEAES 



FALL AND WINTER FASH- 
IONS IN EVERYTHING— 



Women, Misses 
and Children 
Wear 



— at guaranteed lowest 
prices in the city 



I But with the utmost of quality repre- Tl 
8ented in all lines of merchandise Jj 
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LUNCHEONETTE mi 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 



Lov( 



ly Basement 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from n a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

Drinks ofeAll Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea 3 to j:jo 



NASM VILLI ,T|NN. 



KLEEMAN'S 



329 Union Street 



TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



58 
$8 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

GIFTS: Imported novelties of all kinds, handkerchiefs, 
fine embroidered linens, artificial 



1 * 
i 1 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES — CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 



Capitol Boulevard 

Nashville 



Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 
Ga. 



Imkmv 




Gowns 

"8hop individual* 



303 Broadway 
Louisville 
Kv. 



19 Rue D'Antin 
Paris 
France 



Church Street at Seventh Ave. 




'Women's Treasure House 
0/ Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



^Jjrmstroncf's 

Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 



219 



N. 





Wednesday— October 3. 

This day I did seal my fate in re- 
gard to clubs, and did my hand trem- 
ble when I stuck that fatal list in the 
big black box! It irks me that all the 
rushing is over. Ill never feel so im- 
portant again. Furthermore, I'll be 
all panicky until we find out! The 
suspense is awful t! 
Thursday— October 4. 

Did fare forth to town this after- 
noon in quest of some of those dainty 
moccasins which so delight my aesthe- 
tic senses (boy, it took two whole 
minutes of my precious time to look 
up that last big word). No one 
knows how hard I work with you, 
diary mine. 
Friday— October 5. 

Was fearfully impressed, truly I 
was, at chapel today. The organist 
played the most beautiful music I've 
ever heard as the Seniors, looking 
sublimely dignified, walked down the 
aisles to the platform. Was thrilled 
nigh to extinction when Dr. Blanton, 
whom that precious Sabin said was 
only going to "let us look at him," 
made the most inspiring little speech. 
Ardently wished I were a Senior, but, 
who knows, maybe I will, "providence 
permittin' and the creek don't rise" 
as somebody or other said. 
Saturday — October 6. 

There ain't no justice. I just know 
there ain't when I see the preps dash- 
ing around as carefree as can be. 
And do they make noise — dun't esk! 
Have decided to ask Mrs. Jeter to let 
me live in the other end of Pem- 
broke — only, horror of horrors — I'd 
have to leave "Clutchie" the sweet 
roommate. No, what must be, must 
be. 

Sunday — October 7. 

Felt really pious this morning, so 
was nary a whit regretful at going 
to church. I always thought long ser- 
mons made me hungry, but discovered 
that I could be just as ravejroTlB-after 
a short one. Envied two of the girls 
at our table who had gone out until 
I saw we had those lumptious mer- 
ingue things for dessert. Ate theirs 
with great relish and thankfulness. 
Monday — October 8. 

Jubilation is in order — the most 
wild kind! I made my club — oh— I'll 
never again have such a "gone" feel- 
ing as I did when I opened that mail 
box. I could shout or sing (really, 
it's hard to distinguish which is which 
with me) I'm so happy. Did hug 
everyone so frantically that my very 
best friend, 
to lock me up. 



Tuesday— October 0. 

Can hardly drag myself about this 
evening. Talk about fagged, I'm per- 
fectly willing to testify that I wag, 
and am!! Wrecked my brand new 
toothbrush on that statue beside the 
Ac; went breakfast-less, and wrote 
letters until I hope I never see a pen 
again. Honestly, I can't think of a 
single thing I might have been re- 
quired to do that my "fagger" didn't 
make me! Just wait till next year! 



IN THE WAKE 

OF THE "Y" 

Had you been one of the chairs or 
in the little "Y" this last week 
you would have listened in on a num- 
ber of committee meetings and you 
would have been kept very busy keep- 
ing track of all that was going on, 
for the members of the "little" cabi- 
net have been getting their quota of 
committee members, who, together 
with them, make up the big cabinet. 
The chairmen have been meeting with 
their committees for the first time to 
formulate their plans for accomplish- 
ing much this year. 



Yes, and there has been much scur- 
rying about for special conferences 
as well as for a "big" cabinet meet- 
ing. After Sunday school this year's 
"big" cabinet held its first meeting. 
Following a short opening exercise, 
each committee chairman introduced 
her staff of members and reported the 
progress of her work thus far. Some 
of the lists are not complete but those 
completed are as follows: Library 
committee, Florence Miller, Frances 
Hoffman, Nancy Lang, Hazel Wade, 
and chairman, Lucille Hornback. 
Entertainment committee: Margaret 
Timmons, Frances Cooper, Margaret 
Smith, Rose Flentye, with chairman, 
Frances Burgess. Hyphen commit- 
tee: Juliet Schuster, Margaret Roth- 
ert, Artelia Bowne, Natalie Hurd, and 
Bunny Eberhart, chairman. Social 
service committee: Betty Storck, Nell 
Tyson, Clara Grace Wray, with Mar- 
jorie Oleson, chairman. The com- 
mittee of Elizabeth Lee Haynes, the 
vice-chairman of the social service 
committee is: Freda Abercrombie, 
Vesta Kitchell and Rosa Moore. 
World fellowship committee: Jose- 
Miller, and 
Dan- 



phine 

Eileene Wallace, 
iels as chairman. 

As a result of this 
"Y.W." work for this year 
its real beginning and plans 
be well under way. 
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There are several new books in the 
«y" library for any girl who likes 
interesting and worth while things to 
m d : "The Man Nobody Knows" and 
-The Book Nobody Knows," by Bruce 
Barton, and "The Christ of the Indian 
Road," by Stanley Jones. All three 
0 f these books have been among the 
...ent best sellers and have been wide- 
ly commented upon. Do you know 
them? If not, get busy! You will 
find Lucille Horn back on the job on 
the big "Y" the half hour before din- 
ner 



THE CAMPUS COLUMN 

We feel in a "gossipy" mood to- 
night. It's the night before "copy" 
p>€s to press. This place is too noisy 
to think in. "Horty" is busily click- 
ing the typewriter, proud of her self- 
developed talent. "Tiny" has just ar- 
rived from a visit to the Hyphen 
box. In her hand she clasps a charge 
account slip, the only contribution to 
the little box in Middlemarch, while 
on her face is a very disgusted ex- 
pression. Take the hint. "Jinny" is 
reading proof. She .should be able to 
read hirogliflcks (however you spell 
it) after translating some of the ef- 
forts which drift in here. People 
sing, play violins and pianos around 
us at night. During the day the or- 
gan either is alone or drowns out the 
rest. Another thing to distract our 
wandering mind! A cricket bursts 
into song (?). I hope the insect re- 
mains in the waste basket. 

While these energetic people are 
thus employed, we sit in a corner (so 
as to be out of the way) and write 
our Campus Column, which unfortu- 
nately has no contributions this week. 
Don't be timid "you all." Send 'em 
in. We might run out of thoughts 
(that might be possible) and then our 
Campus Column would die. 

As we mentioned above, we feel 
like gossiping. We've come to the 
conclusion that we're good for noth- 
ing else. While ago "Jinny" asked 
how to spell "lavendar." Now, we 
always did very well in the "spelling 
matches" and "trapping" at school. 
Thereupon, we right boldly answered 
"l-a-v-e-n-d-e-r" ("Tiny" spelt it just 
like that except she said "d-a-r"). 
"linny," ignoring us, said, "Thank 
you, Tiny." The above is an apology 
or explanation for any mispelled 
words. 



wish to defend our fellows. Give 
them time. Now, D. S.'s, don't dis- 
appoint your Campus Column. We're 
depending on you to subscribe and 
contribute. 

Another bit of gossip: A certain 
hostess received a letter from an ad- 
It was addressed: 



Ward of Belmont College. 
That's perfectly all right, Mrs. 

of 



Have you heard the latest? Ann 
Newman, desiring to visit the infirm- 
ary, went up there the other day and 
knocked, and knocked, and knocked, 
and knocked, on the door until Irene 
Adams, who had just passed by, told 
her Miss Rucker would prefer knock- 
ing done in the infirmary. 

We are rather sorry we aren't a 
hoarder. It must be great sport to 
arise at the sound of a bell "rung 
continuously in strokes of three" any 
urne of night (preferably a cold one) 
'ion coat and shoes, pull up windows 
and shut doors (no, visa-versa) and 
not forget to fling the towels in a tub 
f water. 



Jean will murder us for the follow- 
ing, but we can't resist: 
One day 
Jean Wilson 
Came into 
Hygiene class 
And sat 
Down. 

The teacher did 
Not recognize Jean, 
As she'd never attended 
Before, 

So she wondered 
If she belonged 
Here. 

"Hygiene," she said 
To Jean. 
Jean looked up 
Surprised. 
"Hi, Teacher!" 
Said Jean. 
That's all. 



May we voice the sentiments of the 
school in saying we were sorry to see 
"Packard," the X.L. president, leave. 
She, with her other X. L. sister, "Doc" 
Logan, will try to live on seven dol- 
lars a week! 



FRENCH 



SCOUT 

TROOPS 



We have in Ward-Belmont two Girl 
Scout troops whose entire meetings 
are conducted in French. Miss Amis, 
the scoutmaster of these troops, ex- 
tends a cordial welcome to all French 
students who are interested in scout 
work, and extra credit is given to girls 
participating. 

Aside from the work entailed, there 
are many pleasures to be enjoyed in 
scouting. There are hikes to take, 
picnics to look forward to, and friend- 
ships to be gained. Won't all of you 
come to one of our meetings, and let 
us show you how very delightful it 
is? 



The day students have responded 
hut feebly to the Hyphbn "Tag Day" 
and the special meeting which was 
called on Monday. 

Being one of the said D. S.'s, we 




'SHOES' 

S06 C/fl/XCHST 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of NtuhvUti it on tht balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 



SATStJMA... 



TEA ROOM 



N. 



'You Know LV 



Specially Priced Sport Frocks 
$15.00 to $35.00 
Sport Hat* $4.98 and Up 

Helle Doss Shoppe 

FEMININE FASHIONS 

SI 7 Union Street, Nashville, Tann. 



"5«« Whit* and You'll S« Right" 

DRS. WHITE -GFTZMAN 

Fifth and Union 

6-5970 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
24 Year, in Sorvieo 



Hilbboro Shoe Hospital 
Quality Workmanthip 

ISOfl fltt Art., S. 

Aviation Quality, Submarine 
Price*, Radio Service 



Maxwell House 

Established 1 



Co. 



FINE FOOT WEAR 
"Thm Nettleton Shop" 
NASHVILLE TENNESSEE 



c Uhe Butterfly Shoppe 

Invites you to see the latest thinfes 
from "GAY <PAR'EE" 

8^ c/lrcade 



W.Q. 

mttOTOORAPHtm 





VASHi <u.e. 

Tkf* *. 



MOCKERS 

210 5th Ave. No 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
Say It With Fltwtrt" 
10th Weal End Nashville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-1146 



Stokes & Stockell 

Incorporated 

BOOK SHOP 

224 Sixth Ave., N. 



B Ward-Belmont girls are cordially 
II invited to inspect our stock of . . . 

Montag* Fa*hionabl* 
Stationary 

Gift* that arm unique 
and dUtinctiv 

Creating Card* 

Fountain Pan* 

Book* of all Publithar* 



Consult us about party favors 
that are different. 



USE OUR RENTAL LIBRARY 




KARY 



'Always Lovely" 

FLOWERS 



601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 



09* 
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Schumacher. 



Featuring the newest ideas in photography- 
it poses, unusual lighting. 



Modest In Price 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

FIFTH and CHURCH— Elevator Entrance on Fifth Ave —PHONE 6-7311 



HATS 



Specially bought for College Girls 





' h '.ndChurch3, AV * Hair Cutting Shop for 



Floor 




Snappy . . . and 
Swagger Styles 

MEADORS 

408 UNION STREET 



$14 



.75 



WE WOULD LOVE FOR YOU TO SEE THEM 



BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
Set Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
-T^TefSSu™ Golf Suita. Motor Coats, Sport Hats 



Young Ladies' Footwear 



Students and Parents Headquarters 

HOTEL HERMITAGE 



Manhattan Dress Shop 

526 CHURCH STREET 

-Dresses of Every Description- 
at 



NEXT WEEK'S CALENDAR 

(Continued from page 1) 

will be open to all. After dinner, 
members of the Chicago Opera Com- 
pany will present Rossini's opera, 
"The Barber of Seville," in the chapel. 

Saturday, October 20— Members of 
the Church of the Advent, "Dr. 
Pugh's church," will call at two- 
thirty to take all Episcopal girls for 
an automobile ride. At four-thirty, 
tea will be served to them in the Par- 
ish House of the Church of the Ad- 



THE VANDY-COLGATE 

FOOTBALL GAME 

(Continued from page 1) 



before even making the first down 
after the kickoff. Colgate put up a 
real fight, and the game ended with 
Vanderbilt 12 to Colgate's 7. 

The score was 7 to 6 in favor of 
Colgate until Abernathy, "the Tall 
Pine from Giles County," pulled down 
a pass and raced for a touchdown 
which won the game. At the close 
of the game the score was 12 to 7 in 
favor of Vanderbilt, and I think our 
section gave the stranger plenty of 
reasons for thinking that we were 
Vanderbilt students. 



CANDLE LIGHT VESPER SERVICE 

(Continued from page 1) 



which is highest and best. There 
were seven candles near the middle 
tall one, each of which stood for the 
high aim of the different classes this 
year at Ward-Belmont. 

Beverly Hamilton opened this sa- 
cred service with an organ prelude, 
which was followed by the proces- 
sional of the Y.W.C.A. cabinet sing- 
ing the "Hymn of the Lights" as they 
came down the two main center aisles 
carrying lighted candles. Lydareene 
Majors accompanied during the ser- 
vices. We are grateful to Beverly 
and Lydareene for being very gener- 
ous with their ability. 

Ruthe Donahoo read the lesson of 
the evening, "Jesus Christ, the Light 
of the World" in her usual, unaffected, 
sweet manner. Charlotte Strong, . a 
pupil of Mr. Rose, played beautifully 
"The Song of India" on the violin. 
Frances Burgess, a pupil of Miss 
Boyer, followed with "The Holy 
Hour," by Nevin. Hearing her made 
us wish that she would always sing 
for us at evening vesper service! 

The recognition service- then began. 
The representatives from each of the 
seven classes came forward, one at a 
time, to state what they hoped to con- 
tribute to the Y.W.C.A. in the coming 
year and also to receive the light of 
recognition as members from Chris- 
tine Caldwell, president of the "Y." 
Marjorie Barclay, who represented 
the Seniors came first. Mary Eliza- 
beth Dumas, of the second year col- 
lege class, followed. Dorothy Detrick, 
representing the Senior Middles came 
next. The four years of high school 
were represented by Mariam Cooper 
for the Junior Middles, Louise Wind- 
ham for the Juniors, Eleanor Peter- 
son for the Sophomores, and Mar- 
jorie Sherwood for the Freshmen. 

After this simple ceremony, the 
cabinet and the audience sang "Fol- 



low the Gleam." The service 
concluded by the recessional of 
cabinet members and the rep res 
tives singing the "March to Vict 
as they walked down the two o n 

held W 



THE MOVIE 



What could be funnier than 
Dane and George K. Arthur? A 
such a riot as "Baby Mine," 
could control the outbursts of 
taneous laughter? (In fact, 
tried?) But, honestly, the gr 
mix-up involved would cause al 
anything. 

movies make us home i 
for "dates 
Mine" was unique; we w< 
sincerely glad to enjoy it without 
date! And assuredly it didn't ma 
us the least bit homesick. 



M. L LUSKY 
JEWELRY CO. 

Church St. at Seventh Ave 
We appreciate Ward- 



Riding Habits 

Moccasin Shoes 
Golf Apparel 

Sport Sweaters 

Exclusive Agent* for A. G. Spaldinx 'i 
Sporting Goods 
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Facing Capitol Boulevard 



THE B. H. STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVP 



Hettie Ray's 

North 
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LUNCHEON 
1 1 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

DINNER 
5 P .m. to 8 p.m. 

AFTERNOON TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 

SUNDAY DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 p.m. 



We welcome all Ward-Belmont 
Faculty, Student*, Parent* 
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\RT EXHIBIT 

ON DISPLZRY 

The flrst art exhibit of the yeffr is 
,ow on view in the halls of the Senool 
if Art, which may be reached by the 
stairways at either end of the-^brri- 
dor in the Academic building. This 
exhibit, from The New York School of 
fine and Applied Art, is being dis- 
played for the first time in Nashville. 
It will remain at Ward-Belmont until 
next Wednesday. 
The skillful use of color and black 
nd white, the beauty of Bracing, and 
the quality of design all contribute 
to make this exhibit one of the most 
excellent of its kind. 

During the following year, Miss 
Shackelford, the head of the School 
of Art, plans to have several exhibi- 
tions from the foremost art schools 
of the country on display. All of 
these will be open to the entire school, 
and to friends of the students. 

CLUB INITIATION 

Wednesday I was roaming around 
the Ward-Belmont campus, just 
watching things here and there. 
Everything seemed much the same 
until I came to the Club Village. 
The,re I saw many girls running back 
and forth, carrying candles, flowers, 
hammers, tacks, and all sorts of signs 
and symbols. From every house 
there came the sound of hammering, 
or voices directing the placement of 
furniture, or the exclamations of old 
Kirls who were admiring their work. 

About 5:30 in the evening I did 
not see anyone on the campus. Every- 
one must have been busy in her room 
doing something important. So 1 
waited in "Rec" Hall until 6:15 
o'clock, when I wandered slowly down 
to the dining room. What a sight! 
Over five hundred girls., all dressed in 
white, sitting there. Somehow, I 
could distinguish their faces more 
plainly than ever before, and they 
all looked as if they were anxiously 
waiting for something. 

Yes, it was the night of club initia- 
tion, so after dinner I went down to 
the village and walked around. From 
each house came the sound of soft, 
solemn music, and on the porches were 
gathered groups of girls waiting their 
turn. One by one they were led in. 
Soon there were none left on the 
porches, and I heard, first here, then 
there, the sound of voices singing 
pledge songs of loyalty to club sisters 
and ideals. 

Now I could see in. Instead of 
candlelight and solemnity, there were 
dancing and bright lights and con- 
gratulations. Here little groups were 
having refreshments. Here were 
others busily discussing important 
plans. Everywhere was happiness of 
a sort that always comes from a sense 
of "belonging." And as I mingled 
with the girls going home I felt that 
the club life then entered on was 
going to bo one of the most pleasant 
sides of the whole school year. 



GILT 




Virginia Gerdl 



Splashes of gold on a sidewalk grey: 
Patterns of yellow on drab pathway, 
Flirting through trees on a city street. 
What a quaint carpet for tired feet! 
What a delight for my eyes to see — 
Glamour of gold on a leafy tree. 
Gold on the grey of the commonplace, 
Scintillant sunbeams like gossamer lace! 
Gift from the sky to a world of fray — 
Gold for my feet that my heart feel gay. 



MATZENAUER THRILLS AUD ENCE 



DR. PUGH SPEAKS 

AT VESPERS 

Dr. Prentice A. Pugh, rector of 
the Church of the Advent, and whom 
Christine Caldwell introduced to the 
student body as an "honorary member 
of Ward-Belmont," was the speaker 
at Vespers last Sunday night. 

Dr. Pugh's manner is a constant 
source of delight to the old girls, and 
at certain points in his talk, both 
new and old girls were obviously en- 
tertained. Dr. Pugh can crowd more 
genial philosophy into a half an 
hour's talking than any other speaker 
we ever have/here. 

The main point of Dr. Pugh's talk 
was that syometimes the things we 
look forWd to doing are less im- 
portant than the events which keep 
us from realizing our anticipations. 

Before Dr. Pugh spoke, Nancy 
Baskerville, a pupil of Miss Sloan, 
sang "The Holy City," by Adams. 
The clearness of her enunciation, to- 
gether with the fulness and sweetness 
of her tones, made us appreciate very 
much her contribution to the Vesper 
service. 



Ward-Belmont extended to its stu- 
dents, patrons, and friends a rare 
treat Monday evening in presenting 
Madame Margaret Matzenauer at the 
Byman Auditorium. Madame Mat- 
zenauer's artistry of interpretation 
rnd vocalization enabled each of her 
auditors to appreciate to the fullest 
a truly great artist. 

Alvin S. Wiggers, music critic of 
the Tenneesean, writes of Madame 
Matzenauer: "Margaret Matzenauer, 
one of the real queens of song, ap- 
peared last night at Ryman Auditor- 
ium before an audience which well- 
nigh taxed the seating capacity of 
the hall, thanks to the generosity of 
Ward-Belmont, which continued its 
annual custom of presenting a great 
artist in concert free of charge to the 
music-lovers of Nashville. This won- 
derful opera star sang here several 
seasons ago. Last night she was in a 
gracious mood, giving a number of 
encores, and smilingly responsive to 
the warmth of the reception given 
her. Hers is truly a magnificent 
voice, rich and full of color, warm 
and rounded to a degree. It is a big, 
dark voice, as contrasted with a 
bright soprano. 

"Two of the greatest of songs be- 
gan the program, Schumann's 'Wid- 
mung,' with its ecstatic ending, and 
the 'Sapphis Ode,* by Brahms. 'On 
Wings of Dream,' by Arensky, was 
sung with carressing softness, and 
Fourdrain's 'Chanson Norvegienne,' 
dramatically. Her encore was 
Dvorak's 'Songs My Mother Taught 
Me.' " In closing, Mr. Wiggers says, 
"The power of her dramatic outbursts 
contrasted with the enchanting 
smoothness of her messo voice, to- 
gether with her intelligence and ver- 
satility, stamp her as a very great 
artist." 

The music critic of the Naehville 



Banner, George Pullen Jackson, 
writes of Madame Matzenauer: "The 
recital Monday night in the Ryman 
Auditorium by Margaret Matzenauer, 
Metropolitan Opera Company con- 
tralto, was the first graceful compli- 
ment of this season on the part of 
the Ward-Belmont School to the 
Nashville friends of that institution 
who are lovers of music. Madame 
Matzenauer made a deep impression 
on a local audience a year or two ago, 
and that impression was deepened 
last night. 'Deep' is the word, for 
the singer does not carry her hearers 
to breathless heights of excitement, 
altitudes that distract one's attention 
from the music and fasten it to such 
non-essentials as vocal acrobatics. 
She takes her hearers rather into the 
realm of pure vocalism much as 
Kreisler transports his listeners into 
the air of pure instrumentalism. 

"Madame Matzenauer impressed me 
last night as being the possessor of 
a perfect vocal organ which she em- 
ployed to a high degree of perfec- 
tion, for it is hard to imagine more 
luscious tones in the middle or lower 
register than we heard. And it is 
equally difficult to see how any singer 
could have extracted purer lyrism 
from such things as the Meyerbeer 
'Ah, mon fils,' the Ponchinelli 'Voice 
di Donna,' and La Forge's 'Sleep 
Song.' 'Dawn in the Desert,' too, 
seemed to fit well to the recitalist's 
genius. Edward Hart provided ex- 
cellent piano accompaniments and 
played attractively a group of solos 
consisting of two Debussy composi- 
tions, 'Ballade' and 'Gardens in the 
Rain,' and a Bach chorale, arranged 
by Myra Hess, as an encore." 

Madame Matzenauer was an artist 
with whom the Ward-Belmont enter- 
tainment course made a brilliant open- 
ing. 



FIRST PRIZE AWARD- 
ED TO STUDENT 
IN SCHOOL OF ART 



The winners of the Trade-Mark 
contest, which has been widely ad- 
vertised by the Ten-Nas-Hee Oil and 
Gas Company, were announced on Oc- 
tober fifteenth. 

Miss Virginia Billings received first 
prize. Miss Billings is a member of 
the second-year class in Costume De- 
sign and Commercial Illustration, 
taught by Miss Mary Wynne Shackel- 
ford. 



ALUMNAE CHIMES 

COMPLETED 

A cable has been received by the 
officials of Ward-Belmont that the 
chimes have been completed in Croy- 
don, England, by the firm, Gilette and 
Johnston, one of the world's largest 
bell-makers. They will be installed 
the first of the year in the Old Tower, 
which is now under reconstruction. 



F. F. INITIATION 

The beautiful solemnization of the 
n<w girls into the F. F. club took 
place last Wednesday evening. All 
the girls were appropriately dressed 
in white for the occasion and they 
looked lovely. The F. F. house was 
also a spectacle noteworthy of praise. 
The service was inspiring and beau- 
tiful, and to the F. F. club each new 
girl pledged her loyalty and faith. 

After the pledges were made mem- 
bers of the club, the solemnity of the 
occasion changed into an atmosphere 
of gaiety with dancing, singing, and 
refreshments. Our club colors were 
represented in purple and white ice- 
cream and the lovely individual cakes. 
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Of the Best 

SORORITY 




WELCOME" 



Ward-Belmont Students 



You are cordially invited to 
1 use the facilities of our store 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 



Feminine Footgear 



Ready ~to-W ear 



VISIT OUR NEW 



422 UNION STREET 

Shoes for Every Occasion 




WHO'S WHO AMONG 
THE DAY STUDENTS 

No book entitled "Who's Who 
Among the Day Students" would be 
complete if it failed to mention Hor- 
tense Ambrose. Indeed, "mention" is 
a slight word. It would take pages to 
describe "Horty's" wonderful quali- 
ties. We've known her for several 
years, and we surely do hope to know 
her for several more. Horty is a very 
busy Senior since she holds down an 
office in that very august body of 
learned college students known as 
Wordsmiths. Besides this she is Day 
Student Editor for the Hyphen. So 
you just know that she is smart. We 
all love her because she is just about 
the friendliest person you ever saw. 
She always has a smile for everyone 
and well— we just can't put it down in 
words. We'll just say that she is one 
g-r-a-n-d girl. 



Another very important "Who" is 
Virginia Neil, otherwise known as 
"Shag." She is the type who impress- 
es one as being slightly old-fashioned 
but no old-fashioned maiden ever 
played hockey as "Shag" does. When 
that little old left wing gets the ball 
she really takes it down the field to 
the goal. And swim! Can that girl 
swim? She takes just about all the 
swimming honors that are to be had. 
Nobody can swim as "Shag" does. 
We are truly thankful that she didn't 
decide to brighten some other college 
this fall. We were holding our breath 
for fear that she would. We'll tell 
the world we're proud of "Shag," and 
we hope that we will know her for- 
ever. 



A. K. ACTIVITIES 



Now that we're all initiated we're 
ready to get down to the proverbial 
brass tacks. The new placque, which 
will be hung over the mantel in the 
main room, is being antiqued, and 
we're going to be regular pests about 
it because we think it's the best look- 
ing one on the campus, and of course, 
we can't convince the other girls 
whose clubs have them that it's better 
looking than theirs. 

At our first meeting last Wednes- 
day night, several of the old girls 
gave brief talks on the club's activi- 
ties last year. 



T. C. CHATTER 



The old girls who had waited on the 
steps for hours last year really appre- 
ciated how much nerve it took to wait 
in front of the clubhouse before ini- 
tiation. But that certainly didn't help 
out that feeling of expecting some- 
thing — anything, well — what? But 
finally we entered, one at a time. The 
service surely was impressive but 
moral support from all sides was wel- 
come and appreciated. And then the 
fun began. It was worth standing 
outside seeing ghosts flit around on 
the porch and in the trees. 

The initiation service really does 
make everyone feel that the club is to 
mean something to her and that she 
can mean something to it. We are 
going to put a lot into our club and 
we expect to get a lot out of it. 



AGORAS 

With thirty-two Mich pledges as 
they had, it was no wonder that the 
Agoraa were inclined to celebrate 
their initiation. The clubhouse was 
decorated with flowers. It made a 
beautiful scene for the ceremony, the 
toft candle light and the white-clad 
girls, each with her ^p»k rosebuds, 

be red by all those who were there. 
When the formal part was over and 

merriment began. Joy waa height- 
ened by the marvelous punch and that 
good cake with yellow icing. The only 



flaw in the 
Casebier, our 
be present. 
Nevertheless, 

can be 



was that Miss 

to 



if that first meeting 
is a prophecy, the 
Agoras are certainly in for a good 
time this year. 



PENTA TAU PUNCH 

In the life of every girl there are 
certain outstanding memories — her 
grammar school, graduation exercises, 
her first party-dress, her first "date" 
and her first love-letter. In the minds 
of every Ward-Belmont girl there are 
other memories too. Who will ever 
forget her sinking feeling when she 
arrived in that dirty, smoky, Nash 
ville station? And who will ever for- 
get how scared she was at her first 
monitor's meeting, or what a good 
time she had at her first dance of the 
season, or how she fell in love, at first 
sight, with the clubhouses? And 
speaking of clubs, what Penta Tau 
will ever forget the initiation? How 
can she help remembering how she 
crawled from under the covers at 
six-thirty and hurried to get to her 
fag-mistress's room by seven so that 
she could make 'up her bed, dust off 
her dresser, and play cleaning-woman 
in general? How can she forget the 
fun she had acting like a grammar 
school "kid" in a knee-iength gingham 
dress and socks? Remembrances of 
Fag Day will take up a whole page 
in our Ward-Belmont Memory Book, 
but more important, and worthy of 
more space, still, is formal initiation. 
The memory of that ceremony, so 
solemn and so beautiful with candle- 
light and soft music no Penta Tau 
will ever forget, and she will remem- 
ber the initiation not only for the 
ceremony itself but for what it stands. 



7TH GRADE 
GIRL SCOUTS MAKE 
PL ACQUES 

Troup 5 of the Ward-Belmont girl 
scouts met Wednesday afternoon at 
2:30 in Hudson Hall. The salute to 
the flag, the pledge and the law were 
given. Miss Amis helped us signal. 
Louise Hardison then gave us some 
messages in the code. Katherine 
Walker gave us a few words, all of 
which were things to bring her. We 
then went in and started making 
placques. Several girls didn't finish 
painting theirs last time and so they 
painted them while the others made 
placques. We have not organized our 
patrols yet but we expect to as Boon 
as the weather gets' cooler. 

Carolyn Eskridge. 
f (Scribe). 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



ANTI-PAN ANTICS 



Two long lines of girls dressed in 
white walking down the length of a 
room to a high altar, solemnly re- 
peating the vows, learning the sym- 
bols, realizing the ideals of the Anti- 
Pandora Club— that was an exper- 
ience always to be remembered. It 
certainly did feel wonderful to know 
that at last the club house was my 
very own to do what I wanted to in 
und that the girls all were MY club 
sisters, the best ever! Now WE are 
going to give a dance in two weeks 
ai, d I just cant wait. Everything is 
S( wonderful. I'm so glad I'm an 
Anti-Pan! 



DEL VERS INITIATION 

There are some things that make 
on indelible impression upon our 
P< hool days. I know when we look 
back over our years at Ward-Belmont 
that nothing will be quite as sacred 
snd dear to our hearts as the initia- 
tion into our clubs. It is not an 
elaborate affair, but the solemn sim- 
plicity of the ceremony, as we slowly 
walk down a candle lighted aisle, and 
pledge ourseves to our club, seems to 
make it mean more to us than words 
ean express. 



TRI K INITIATION 



Isn't it wonderful to be a full- 
Hedged Tri K? I was never so happy 
in my life until the final words were 
pronounced that assured us of heart- 
iest welcome into the Tri K's. 

With a very impressive ceremony, 
thirty-one girls were solemnly initia- 
ted into the Kubla Khan Klub, Tues- 
day, October 10th. After the solemn 
hour, one of gaiety followed when the 
new Tri K's danced and laughed with 
the old Tri K's, already feeling the 
bonds of sisterhood. 



FRESHMAN CLASS 

OFFICERS ELECTED 



The Freshman Class met with their 
sponsor, Miss Casebier, on Thursday 
to promote the election of officers. 




dependable 

service is 
at 
dis- 
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CLEANING 
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REPAIRING 
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703 Church Street 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 



Caldwell was voted presi- 
dent; Marjorie Sherwood, vice-presi- 
dent; Waddell Walker, secretary, and 
May Buntin, treasurer.' 

The first year high school group 
consists of thirty-two members, most 
of whom have been together in class 
since the first grade in the Ward- 



ACADEMIC NEWS 



Mrs. Hollinshead charmingly enter- 
tained the Vanderbilt Woman's Club 
at the new Memorial Hall on Vander- 
bilt Campus. Mrs. Hollinshead was 
assisted by Mrs. Daniel, Miss Vaughn 
and Mrs. Haggard. 



Miss Norris' students will be in- 
terested to know that she is planning 
Ihe reorganization of the Psychology 
Club which proved so very beneficial 
and popular last year. The club is 
composed of student representatives. 



The girls in the Biology classes are 
being surprised at the things they 
learn about every-day objects. The 
microscope reveals unthought-of fea- 
tures about such common objects as 
roots, which is the topic of the week. 
After all, roots are quite complex in 
structure. 



SON OF DR. HOL- 
LINSHEAD MARRIES 



Mr. W. H. Hollinshead Jr., who 
taught Organic Chemistry here during 
his father's illness, was married on 
September the twentieth to Miss Iso- 
bel Barker of Lexington, Kentucky. 
Mr. and Mrs. Hollinshead are now liv- 
ing on the Vanderbilt Campus. 



THE BELLES OF 

WARD-BELMONT 



The girl who gets four letters and 
then mourns because she hasn't heard 
from "Bill" for half a day. 

The girl who weighs 103 and pro- 
ceeds to bore her friends by talking 
about dieting. 

The girl who goes home for a week- 
end once a month, and then grumbles 
because she has to stay in one Sunday. 

The girl who never makes less than 
A, but who is always afraid she is go- 
ing to flunk. 

The girl who has naturally curly 
hair and rosy cheeks. 



THE CAMPUS BORE 



The campus bore is the athletic 
"soul" who just will not come out for 
sports. She either has a broken back, 
or a crooked finger, or a fallen arch, 
or bad indigestion. Archery is a 
strain on the eyes; hockey, hard on 
the heart. Miss Morrison announces 
in chapel that this is our last chance, 
while athletic "Miss Campus Bore" 
lets her words go in one ear and out 
of the other but she knows that she 
isn't fooling the "gym force." She 
wouldn't waste her time trying to. 
Just as long as they don't say any- 
thing to her it is all right. Wait un- 



til she starts cutting "gym' 



classes — 

then see what happens. She just 
really hasn't any time for sports. 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



I WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Cotmehct by the Leading Foreign and Domestic Hcu»e». 
Representing Coty, Mury, Holbicant, Guerlaine, Roger and 
CaLLET, CarON, Hudnut, and other well known establishment!. 

A Store in Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro and Acklen 

510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 
Fifth Ave. and Arcade Corner Cedar Street and Public Square 



H.J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

NanhvilU'i Bu»U»t Dry Good* Stero 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



GANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



WE WELCOME 

WARD-BELMONT STUDENTS 



TO INSPECT OUR UNE OF 



Dresses, Coats, Furs, Dance Frocks 
and Hosiery 

Whether you intend to buy or not — will be only 



a pleasure to show you. 



Mannie Milder Co, 



Next Door to Princess Theater 
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EDITORIAL 



The most valuable result of a year 
in a school like Ward-Belmont is 
learning to see your own character in 
an abso'.utely true light. When at 
home, you are surrounded by people 
who care a great deal for you. Sepa- 
rated from your background, you 
stand solely in your own personality. 
Unfortunately, some people require 
the stimulus of appreciation and 
blind affection in order to be their 
Lest selves. When that stimulus is 
not present they iro around in a com- 
paratively static state. One might 
.say they reach the dead level of their 
character and stay there. Perhaps 
almost everyone has experienced this 
when first away from home, but in 
some people it is scarcely perceptible, 
and for many reasons, the primary 
one being that they "snap out of it." 
If ever again the opportunity to 
find out just what you are and how 
much of you is atmosphere should 
come, it will be too late, because your 
character will be formed. 

First, we are consumed with our 
importance; then we find out we are 
important only as we are worth some- 
thing to other people and worthy of 
our own real self-respect. Then we 
either become important in our own 
minds because of our worth to others, 
or we go around with a worried ex- 
pression and count days until we can 
get back where we'll forget just how 
little we amount to in the joy and 
peace of home. 

If you knock your lessons, your 
teachers, your school life, you are 
merely showing the other girls that 
you are not capable of living on your 
own resources and of being happy in 
an atmosphere that is not just .the 
one that has surrounded you all your 
life. Therefore, it is very valuable 
for everyone to get adjusted and 
prove to herself and to the world that 
she can stand on her own feet and 
be a better person for doing so. 



She's got curly hair, am 
at that, and big, gray eyes that 
twinkle, and she's tall. I'm sure you 
know whom I'm talking about. None 
other than Betty Davidson, president 
of the Anti-Pans. She hails from the 
wide, open spaces down in Texas, 
and with that hail-fellow-well-met dis- 
position of her's she remind* us of 
a good old breath of Texas air. A 
true friend and a good fellow, that's 



We consider the T. C.'s lucky to 
have a president like Foss O'Donnell. 
She's just one of the sweetest, friend- 
liest girls on the campus and, be- 
sides that, she's quite accomplished. 
Those of us who saw her in the danc- 
ing recital and at the T. C. dance 
last year know what a grand dancer 
.«he is. Her sweet personality has 
won her loads of friends on the cam- 
pus besides the T. C.'s, and we're go- 
ing to miss her lots when she leaves 
us. 



PARENTS WHO VIS- 
ITED THEIR DAUGH- 
TERS IN PAST WEEK 



Mrs. L. H. Vawter visited her 
daughter, Louise. 

Dr. P. S. Windham visited his 
daughters, Helen and Louise. 

Mrs. W. R. Pooley visited her 
daughter, Catherine. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. D. Waugh visited 
their daughter, Marion. 

Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Woodruff vis- 
ited their daughter, Catherine Jacobs. 

Mr. McBane visited his daughter, 
Irene. 

Mr. Reynolds visited his daughter, 
Evelyn. 

;Mr. E. M. Monsell visited his 
(laughter, Muriel. 

Mrs. W. P. Longmire visited her 
daughter, Mildred. 

Mr. L. W. Terry Visited his daugh- 
ter, Jane. 

Rev. J. W. Johnson visited his 
daughter, Francis. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. P. Oleson visited 
their daughter, Marjorie. 

Mr. L. W. Reed visited his daughter, 
Hilma. 

Mr. L. B. Fairchild visited his 
daughter, Eleanor. 

Mr. and Mrs. Shacklett visited 
their daughter, Dorothy. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. M. Buie visited 
their daughter, Lowry. 

Mrs. A. G. Rhodes visited her 
daughter, Mary. 



PERSONALS 



Winona Thompson spent the week- 
end in Shelbyville with her aunt, Mrs. 
W. C. Scales. 

Gladys Lindsay went home for the 
week-end. 

Peggy Clark spent the week-end in 
town with her aunt, Mrs. J. M. Tow- 
ler. 

Eleanor Fairchild spent the week- 
end in Murfreesboro with Mrs. How- 
ard Henderson. 

Elizabeth Cunningham had dinner 
Saturday with her cousin, Mrs. T. G. 
Ray. 



Tim- 

raons had dinner Saturday night with 
Mrs. F. R. Smith. 

Hilma Reed, Ethel Childress, Nell 
Tyson and Mary Elizabeth Dumas 
had lunch on Saturday with Hilma's 
father, Mr. L. W. Reed. 

Hazel Spivey Grace Miller, and 
Dorothy Barton spent Sunday after- 
noon with Muriel Monsell and her 
father, Mr. E. M. Monsell. 

Lola Ralls, Mary Comer and Mary 
and Clara Jackson, spent Sunday af- 



It is with sincere regret that 
we learned of the death, on 
August 26th, of Elizabeth Wil- 
liams in Oak Grove, Missouri. 
To her parents Ward-Belmont 
extends its deepest sympathy. 



GRACE CAVERT 

WINS HONOR 



Pugh wishes to announce that 
one of her students, Grace Cavert, 
won honorable mention in a contest 
sponsored by the Current Literature 
of last spring for a short story. 



BETWEEN US GIRLS 



But, my dear, I really hadn't done 
a thing. What I mean is, I really 
hadn't. And I was just mortified to 
tears you know because — I mean the 
whole idea was too preposterous. And 
I was petrified into a pea-green con- 
dition. I mean I was. 

What got me down, dear, was the 
fact that I'd always thought that the 
only people who went to those per- 
fectly horrible monitor's meetings 
were the kind that I always tried to 
avoid. Well, my dear, it was simply 
maddening, and I was so embarrassed, 
but I felt just terribly relieved when 
I saw some others there. 

It was simply assinine, my dear, and 
I truly was forced to walk into that 
room full of girls and our hostess. 
They absolutely glared ! What I mean 
is — they honestly did. But afterwards, 
dear, I found out that it really isn't 
awfully bad, and what I mean, the 
head monitor is precious. They really 
are just girls like us, don't you know, 
and they're trying to help, and, my 
dear, after feeling so absurdly ridicu- 
lous, I'm going to try not to do what 
we aren't supposed to any more. For 
my own comfort as well as theirs. 
What I mean is, my dear, I actually 
am. 



ICKY AND IKEY 



"Um-m-m," said Icky, "I smell 
beans.'' 

"Where?" said Ikey, pulling up his 
sock. 

"Right around that corner." 

So around the corner and under a 
tree went Icky and Ikey, and down 
they lay themselves on the long, green 
grass and inhaled the thick, heavy 
smell of hot bean soup. Before they 
had had time to notice any sticks or 
bugs on the ground they saw a fat 
man who wore a white apron tied 
around his middle, and a red flannel 



shirt. He was holding a big, white 
china bowl, a rery, very big, white! 
china bowl quite close to his tummy 
and he was stirring something in the 
big, white, china, bowl and licking his 
lips a roundabout way at the same 
time. Every now and then he would 
lift a spoonful of the liquid high into 
the air and let it drop off the spoon 
right down into his little red lane. 

"I simply can't bear this any 
longer," said Ikey, springing up and 
running over to the fat man, who 
stopped guzzling soup and licking his 
lips quite suddenly. Ikey clenched his 
fists, choked, coughed, looked away, 
and then started to say something. 
But just then the fat man burst out 
crying. He handed the bowl and the 
spoon to Ikey and said, "Take it all, 
and may you never wear green sus- 
penders. But first tell me, please, sir, 
if you can, in words of two syllables, 
what makes the world go around." "* 

"Why^nothing butta lovuh," said 
Ikey, patiently. 

"NawT* said Icky, "money, honey, 



With Ieky's words, the fat man 
smiled and skipped away and Icky and 
Ikey went and sat on the steps of an 
orphan asylum and ate bean soup. 
The reason that they sat on the steps 
of an orphan asylum was that they 
thought it was a barracks and that 
the fumes of bean soup would make 
the soldiers think of home and mother. 



Nancy Dragoo, Virginia Barr, and 
Eula Lee Burch, all ex '28, are at- 
tending school at Miss Semple's in 
New York this fall. 



JEWELRY^O 

Church St. at Seventh Ave. 



We appreciate Ward- 



Riding Habits 

Moccasin Shoes 
Golf Apparel 




Spalding: 



&2 
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MOCKERS 

210 5th Art. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 

— 



SATSUMA 



• •• 



TEA ROOM 



Sixth Ave., N. " You Know Us' 



W A RDBE1MONT HYPHEN 



6 



ALUMNAE NOTES 

Mr. and Mrs. WillUm Harwood 
Head announce the marriage of their 
daughter, Lillian Eloiae '20, to Doc- 
tor Rudolph Herbert Sundberg, on 
Wednesday, the tenth of October, at 
Omaha, Nebraska. Dr. and Mrs. 
Sundberg will make their home in 
San Diego, California, after the first 
of 



Mrs. Corrinne Weiblen Rhulman of 

music classes in her home. Mrs. Rhul- 
man graduated from Ward- Belmont 
last year, her marriage taking place 
in Recreation Hall last May. 



Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Clyde Scott 
announce the marriage of their 
daughter, Mary Katheryn ex '27, to 
yr. George Warren Morris, on Sat- 
urday, October the sixth, at Grand 
Mand, Nebraska. 

Mr. and Mrs. Franklin Sheldon 
Wheeler announce the marriage of 
their daughter, Emma Lou, to Mr. 
( harles Barham Jr., on Wednesday, 
October the tenth, at Mount Pleasant, 
Tennessee. The couple will be at home 
after the twenty-fifth of October at 
the Acklen Park Apartments, Nash- 
ville, Te 



Since receiving her degree, Ger- 
trude Marks '26 has been teaching 
school in Shreveport, La. She likes 
her work there very much. 



Mary Belle Tootle '26 will receive 
her degree from Ohio University 
next June. She writes Mrs. Charley 
that her vocal progress has been 
curbed at the university because she 
doesn't yoodle any more. Hope to see 
you at Homecoming, Tootles! 



Ida Kellum '23, now Mrs. H. V<m- 
ard Shaw, is manager of the high 
school cafeteria at Miami, Florida, 
and writes us an interesting account 
of her work. 



Pearl Naylor '28 is attending A. 
and M. College at Stillwater, Okla- 
homa, this fall, where she is special- 
izing in Home Economics. We are all 
interested to learn that she pledged 
Pi Phi. 



Florence Adams, who was here sev- 
eral years ago, visited us for a few 
moments last week. After graduat- 
ing from Sophie Newcomb last year, 
she has been doing commercial art 

in New Or- 



Gertrude Way '27 is attending 
Kansas University. She writes: "I 
like Kansas University quite well, 
but to me Ward-Belmont will always 
come first." 



Margaret Clark '27; Toay Under- 
wood '26; Eleanor Meek '28; Edith 
Jones '27; Dorothy Bales ex '26; 
Dorothea Gilbert '28, and Lucille 
Hegewold ex '28, entertained each 
other at a Ward-Belmont "homesick 
session" at the University of Indiana 
this fall. The meeting finally dis- 
banded after the entire gathering was 
of the opinion that there was no place 
like Ward-Belmont. Lucille Hege- 
wold is visiting school this week, and 
it is rumored that some of the other 
members of the "homesick 
will visit us Thanksgiving. 



Margaret Clark and Edith Jones, 
both '27, will graduate from Indiana 
University next June. Both are mem- 
bers of the Kappa Kappa Gamma 



Virginia Crain '28 is studying 
piano at Oberlin College in Oberlin, 
Ohio. - ' 




Dorothy Jones '28 is 
Sophie Newcomb this year and has 
pledged Theta. Good luck to you, 
Dot. 



Evelyn Bales '26 and president of 
the Senior class that year, has re- 
turned to the Chicago Art Institute 
for her senior year. She is taking a 
teacher's training course in art. Ev, 
why don't you visit us? I haven't 
seen you since we yelled across the 
road by the pest house when you had 
scarlet fever, and we threw stones at 
each other and talked about Senior- 
Senior-Middle Day. And then when 
we got to shouting quite vigorously 
about third floor Founders, your nurse 
called you in the house and we had 
our quiet (?) chat interrupted. Come 
on down Homecoming, Ev, and we'll 
resume our conversation. 



Eleanor Gray '28 is studying music 
at Chicago University this fall. We'd 
like to see you again, Eleanor. 



Dorothy Schrei ex '28 is attending 
school at New Trier, in Chicago, this 
fall. 



Mr. and Mrs. T. L. Herbert have 
announced the marriage of their 
daughter, Sally Thomas ex '28, to Mr. 
Robert Reed of Evansville, Indiana. 
The wedding took place at the home 
of the bride's parents on October 
second. 



In the Chicago Tribune of last week 
appeared the following article by Vir- 
ginia Dale, theatre critic. "The 
Goodman theater began the fourth 
season of its interesting little life 
last night by reviving that museum 
piece, 'The Little Clay Cart.' A 
large audience assembled for the an- 
niversary; the smoking room has been 
done over, there are several hitherto 
unexhibited tapestries on the walls 
of the foyer, and several additions 
to the Goodman repertory company. 
Instead of Mary Raymond, there is, 
and will be, Joan Madison. There is 
Donald Willson elevated to the lead, 
and such names as Polly Klock, 
Friendly Leon Ford and Jere Mickel 
seem new to this reviewer." Polly 
Klock graduated from Ward-Belmont 
in '26 and has since been studying un- 
der the direction of Mr. and Mrs. 
Elias Day at the Bush Conservatory 
in Chicago. Remember last fall in 
Chicago, Polly, when you were sit- 
ting through the fourth or fifth per- 
formance of the New York Theatre 
Guild, how we reminisced between 
acts, and planned for you to come 
down sometime this year? When are 
you arriving? The chimes will soon 
be pealing the "Bells of Ward-Bel- 
mont," and I know you will come then. 




Studio Beautiful 




A. J. THUSS 

180S Weit End A* 




Best for your Beauty 

Whether you choose a 
sleek, flat wave, or 
a graceful swirl. 



PRINCESS BEAUTY SHOPPE 

Opposite Hermitage Hotel 



Lebeck Bros. 

NASHVILLE'S LEADING DEPA ETMENT STOEE FOE St YEAES 



FALL AND WINTER FASH- 
IONS IN EVERYTHING— 



Women, Misses 
and Children 
Wear 



— at guaranteed lowest 
prices in the city 



IT But with the utmost of quality repre- Tl 
j[ sented in all lines of merchandise J] 



.MONT HYPH 



LUNCHEONETTE mi 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 



Loveman's Economy 



A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

Drinks ofoAll Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea j to y.30 



NASMVlLLt .TCNM. 




KLEEMAN'S 



329 Union Street 



TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

GIFTS: Imported noveltiea of all kinds, handkerchiefs, 
fine embroidered linena, artificial flower*. 



I 

I 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET — OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Monday* for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



Students and Parents Headquarters 

HOTEL HERMITAGE 



Church Siren at Seventh Ave 




'Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



oft 



rmstroncrs 

Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 

219 Fifth Ave., N. 



Wednesday — October 10 

Highly thrilled this whole day, pend- 
ing: the initiation. I know 111 never 
again be as excited about any flowers 

(except my wedding bouquet, IF) as 
I was about the adorable corsage my 

club sent. Nigh wept a hole through 
my one and only white dress before 
the thing was over, and then guzzled 
so much food that I hope I don't see 
any more until — until tomorrow morn- 
ing, anyway. And so to bed. 

Thursday— October 11 

"Clutchie" and I did talk so long 
last night (she being the only girl 
I've ever found who understands me; 
at least, she doesn't try to interrupt 
me when I'm telling her something) 
that we were put to it to get to break- 
fast on time. Entered with a skid 
just in time to hear Mrs. Charlie's 
"Amen." Fortune favors the hungry 
and we didn't have to sign. An other- 
wise uneventful day, save that I had 
an English theme handed back with 
a grade of A — only thoughtful 
"Clutchie," who said it might hurt 
someone's feelings, prevented me from 
wearing it around my neck. 

Friday — October 12 

This day Al Smith lost one faith- 
ful follower. We wanted to go to 
see "Wings" and couldn't, simply be- 
cause he was speechifying. Sulked 
all day until I went walking this aft, 
and then got so pepped seeing all the 
dogs and cats and milk bottles that 
are never seen out here that I for- 
got my priceless dignity so far as to 
whistle, thereby incurring Mrs. Hall's 
everylasting wrath and indignation. 
As usual, no one appreciates me. 
Everyone claps when "Marj" Barclay 
does it, whistles, I mean. Signing off, 
with tears. 

Saturday — October 13 

To town, in the most crowded bus 
that ever hit the high spots on Bel- 
mont Avenue, to see "Wings." Waded 
through perfect mobs to get into the 
theater only to find I could see noth- 
ing but the backs of people's which 
could not be called entertainment, 
since it's what I do every day in 
chapel. Finally got to see a little, 
by dint -of craning my neck out of 
shape (and it was bad enough be- 
fore), but wished I hadn't after about 
ten minutes of seeing planes reeling 
and writhing through the circumambi- 
ent ether (tell it to Dr. Hollingshead). 
Well, ten minutes was plenty, and by 
the time we'd been there two hours 
I resolved that next time I went to 
see a war movie I'd stay at home and 
do my algebra. 



Stuutay— October 14 

Why do I bother to write this on 
Sunday? All we do is go to church 
and then sleep all afternoon. Some- 
one had the most marvelous "Vic" on 
the campus this aft, and simply di- 
vine records — all Blues, and those 
sweet ones they played at the dances 
this summer— oh, for Jimmie! Did 
write many a plaintive letter to the 
strains of "Then Came the Dawn" 
and "Memories of France," one to 
Dad asking for a check. Hope he 
responds soon. I'll have "Clutchie" 
broke in a day or so, but I've been 
broke so long that I've lost count. 

Monday — October 16 

Just home from the Matzenauer 
concert, which left me so in the clouds 
that I can't think of a thing to write, 
so "Bon nuit." (Glad I'm writing 
that instead of saying it; poor Mon- 
sieur Marchand would give me up as 



Tuesday— October 16 

Went out for hockey today. Was 
completely crushed when the Physi- 
cal Edna asked, if I didn't belong 
with the girls who'd never played 
before. Modestly (or something 
elsely) refrained from telling her I'd 
played four years at camp. Miss 



' get ahead" until I actually had to 
reach up to see whether the last 
blow hadn't knocked my ornamental 
(well, anyway, I think it's that) 
dome off. 



CAMPUS STATUES 



"Pat" Elbel 



Breathes there a girl with soul so 
dead, who never to herself hath said, 
"Where did we get those statues?" 
But really, now, aren't they about the 
Kindest and most sympathetic-looking 
dumb creatures — that is, if such crea- 
tures can be that way. But joke as 
I may, there is something back of 
those statues. The story goes, that 
some Southern aristocrat brought 
them over from Italy and gave them 
to this institution, which was then his 
home. They were beautiful then, but 
for some reason or other they just 
could not survive this Tennessee 
weather. Now, here is a problem — 
just what can we do to prolong their 
life here at Ward-Belmont? Perhaps 
a little of that atrocious red paint 
that they seem to *e lavishing on 
the Old Tower would help these poor 
things. Nevertheless, let's give the 
campus-statues a hand. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



THE CAMPUS COLUMN 



Let's have a little of ye olde 
S8 xon alliteration and call thi» first 
paragraph or two "Campus Column 
Complaints." The first complaint in 
order is the case of P. S. C. vs. X 
(P. S. C. being Barclay, and X being 
that old unknown). X's have given 
Barclay trouble ever since her high 
K hoe» day*, end, according 

t0 late "r*perta," they'r. still at it 
Someone, identity unknown, has bor- 
rowed her swimming cap. Although 
we're not at all sure she deeply de- 
sires the said cap, we are certain that 
she needs it. Unauthorized seniors 
must take swimming, you know. The 
purpose of all this is to prevail upon 
the unknown to return cap and thus 
prevent Barclay from rummaging 
through our n>s in the Hyphen of- 
fice in order to And our list of the 
girls in school, which may (but has 
not yet) reveal the unknown's name. 

The second complaint which has 
been dinged into our ears during the 
past few days is the case of the song 
contestr What's the matter with you- 
i.ll? Here's a chance to win school- 
wide fame, recognition, prizes and 
what-not. Here are eight Word- 
smiths and several PenstafTers, not 
to mention plenty of other girls who 
could write songs if they would try. 
After this case of literary sponditis 
over the songs, or rather the lack of 
them, we hope our effort* for the 
Chief Complainer concerning the con- 
test will be made worth while. 

Our last complaint is personal, and, 
we fear, futile. No one sends any- 
thing in to the Campus Column. 
Maybe no one reads us. Maybe they 
don't know we want contributions. 
Maybe— maybe, if they read this 
lament they will feel called on to 
contribute to the Campus Column. 



directing the Senior song. Do you 

phrey? 




We waked from our nap, which we 
take some mornings from 10:30 to 
11:00, the other day in time to hear 
Miss Morrison say: 

"Will the faculty please pass out 
quickly?" 

"I just wish they would," muttered 
an august (?) Senior. 



Really, "Chris," it's getting to be 
a weighty matter when even your 



too fat! 



Miss Ross' favorite expression is, 
"There's nothing new under the sun, 
girls, nothing new." Pr'aps so, Miss 
Ross, pr'aps so. But Miss Ross, how 
tan you account for this? Miss Mor- 
rison and Miss Sisson came in late 
to the concert given at the Ryman 
Auditorium Monday night. 



we have heard of 
many strange and wonderful concoc- 
tions in the culinary line, but your 
idea of potatoes in coffee is a new 



And now, for our good-night story, 
we will give a very simple lesson in 
the Ward-Belmont Primer. Can you 
read between the lines? 

"Who is that man?" 

"He is Sallie." 

"Why do they call a man 'Sallie'?" 
"Ask the Vandy boys." 
"Who are those girls?" 
"Ward-Belmont girls." 
"Why are they so pale?" 
"That schoolgirl complex." 
"Why are their feet so big?" 



We heard this, or we would't have 
believed it. "Let's try that kiss over 
again," suggested Mr. Humphrey in 



Morrison talked for weeks, finally 
came and sold them shoes." 



If you have endured our non 
raving down to this point, we 
you. Good night. 



IMPORTANT 



Not many girls realize that it is 
a government offense, punishable by 
fine, to include writing of any kind 
in such packages as laundry cases. 
By putting messages and souvenirs 
in your home-going laundry box you 
may make trouble for yourself, for 
your family*, and for your school. 
You are in a position to avoid that 
trouble. Why not do it? 



EXCHANGES 



The Hornet, Furman University, 
Greenville, N. C— We congratulate 
you on the appearance of your paper. 
It is well arranged. 

The Agonistic, Agnes Scott College, 
Decatur, Ga. — An excellent school 
paper and full of school spirit. We 
especially enjoy your "Giddie Gossip" 
column. 

The Mercer Cluster, Mercer Uni- 
versity, Macon, Ga.— A good univer- 
sity paper, but why not have a few 
more jokes? 



review her notes on 
Beowulf for Monday," said Miss 
Leussler in English IV class. "We 
will have a quiz on it the first part 
of the week." 

"Goodie! Goodie!" Ella Puryear 
Mims was heard to exclaim. "I 
didnt take any notes, now I won't 
have anything to study over the 
week-end." 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of MlUllffll if on the balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 

623 CHURCH STREET 



Priced Sport Frocks 
1B.00 to S3S.0O 

*Helle ©055 Shoppe 

FEMININE FASHIONS 

817 Union Stroot, NashvilU, T.nn. 




"S— Whit, mnd 1WH See Right" 




NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
24 Years in Se 



O. GEN-Y & SONS 

FLORISTS 
'Say It With Fhwsrs" 
lOtb We»t End Nashville Term. 

Telephone 7-1146 



Hillsboro Shoe Hospital 



1S06 21 M Ave, S. 

Aviation Quality, Submarine 
P nctt , Radio 



Stokes & Stockell 



Maxwell Houae Shoe Co. 

1869 



FINE FOOT WEAR 
"The Nettleton Shop" 

NASHVILLE si :: TENNESSEE 



<Ohe Butterfly Shoppe 

Invites yon to see the latest things 
from 'GAY <PAR'EE" 

8^ c4rcade 



BOOK SHOP 

324 Sixth Av«., N. 

Ward-Belmont girls are cordially 
invited to inspect our stock of . . . 

Montage Fashionable 
Stationery 

Gifts that arm unique 
and distinctive 

Greeting Card* 

Fountain Pens 

Boohs of all Publishers 



Consult us about party favors 
that are different. 



USE OUR RENTAL LIBRARY 



Always Lovely" 

FLOWERS 



601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 




New Sunburst Skirts 

For Campus Wear! 

Vivid colored plaids and solid 

shades pleated fronts with J j* Q§ 

plain backs and ones pleated 
all around. Specially Priced 



CLUB PROGRAMS— MENUS « 

BA1RD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



154 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



WARD-BELMONT HYP 




IF 



Capitol Boulevard 
Na.hv.llr 

Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 
Ga. 


"•HOP INDIVIDUAL* 


303 Broadway 1 

19 Rue D'Antin 
Pari* 
France 






'hats 














Specially bought for College Girls 




BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

Set Out 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
-j^.^SrS^rct' Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 
th \^Ci£r*t£ ve H " Sr Cuttinf Shop for ClHi Mniwhi Floor 





Snappy . . . and 
Swagger Styles 

MEADORS 

408 UNION STREET 



-Dresses of Every Description- 
at 



$14 



.75 



WE WOULD LOVE FOR YOU TO SEE THEM 



Young Ladies' Footwear 



Manhattan Dress Shop 

526 CHURCH STREET 



IN THE WAKE 

OF THE "Y" 



Laat Sunday morning at 
school the big "Y" room was filled with 
more girls than it has been before this 
year. "Chris" had her favorite sta- 
tion by the door and "Bunny" Hodg- 
son was with her — both were giving 
their cordial welcomes to all who 
came. 

The Sunday school orchestra added 
greatly to the service. Catherine 



this year. Catherine and Jimsey 
Duncan played violins, Jack Porter 
the cello, and Lydareene Majors the 
piano. We greatly appreciate the 
kindness of all our orchestra mem- 
bers in playing each week. 

Ruth Donahoo spoke earnestly and 
well on the two traits of character 
every girl should develop — "stick- 
ability" and dependability. 

The girls who have not yet come to 
Sunday school are cordially invited to 
do so. Everyone is welcome. 



When Sir Wilfred Grenfell, the 
noted Labrador surgeon, came to 
Ward-Belmont last year, he received 
a large contribution to provide a work- 
er in St. Anthony's hospital to teach 
the convalescing patients all sorts of 
hand crafts — leather working, weav- 
ing, carving, etc. This helps them 
to keep their minds off their own 
troubles and affords them an oppor- 
tunity of making a little money as 
well. Our worker also teaches these 
arts to the men and women in the 
near-by villages who can not do any 
outside work during the long winter 



In order to show us the benefits of 
Ward-Belmont's gift, Dr. Grenfell is 
sending an exhibit of the work done 
in St. Anthony's Hospital under the 
direction of our worker there. Be On 
the lookout for the announcement of 
the time and place of this exhibition, 
and see some of the cunning things 
that the "kiddies" in the hospital have 
made. 



The Y.W.C.A. cabinet had as its 
guest at the regular meeting Sunday 
morning, Mr. Henry Ware, who is 
studying industrial problems at the 
Y.M.C.A. Graduate School for the 
purpose of becoming a Y.M.C.A. In- 
dustrial Secretary. 

Mr. Ware told us of the experiences 
he had last spring when he decided 
to leave school and get first-hand in- 
formation by becoming a day laborer. 
He worked in two large factories in 
two cities in the South, and gave an 
interesting account of the contrasting 
conditions in these two plants, saying 
that he believed the cause of the bet- 
ter conditions in one was the practical 
application of Jesus' principles of liv- 
ing to the work-a-day world. 



Last Sunday afternoon a number of 
our Ward-Belmont girls, Elizabeth 
Lee Haynes, Freda Abercrombie, 
Nancy Pierce, Rosa Moore, Vesta 
Kitchell, Barbara Blackman, Louise 
La Bounty, and Jane Moore, with Miss 
Amis had a lovely visit to the Old 
Ladies Home. 

Vesta Kitchell played some interest- 
ing piano selections and then accom- 
panied Barbara Blackman who sang. 
Nancy Pierce also played several 
pieces which were enjoyed, and she 



accompanied the group of girls when 
they sang Ward-Belmont songs. 

The girls had such a pleasant visit 
and were treated so very cordially 
that they all wanted to stay longer 
and are asking to start earlier next 
time they go. 



The publicity committee of the "Y" 
has decided to compete with the other 
interests that make Middlemarch the 
center of attraction for the entire 
school. Do you happen to have „ 
passing desire to know what is going 
on in the world today, and yet haven't 
quite enough energy to look up a 
newspaper to find out? Well, look 
about you in Middlemarch as you go 
to get your mail, fix your eyes on the 
"Y" bulletin board and lo— your 
wish is granted. There will be posted 
each day by 8:30 in the morning, clip 
pings of outstanding events happen 
ing in the world at large, and in our 
own fair city of Nashville as well. 
Read and surprise your roommate 
with your brilliant knowledge of cur 
rent affairs. 

Susan Graham Erwin is chairman 
of the publicity committee, and Ar 
telia Bowne and Avis Olmstead com 
pose the other members. 



At the last meeting of the library 
committee the report was made of the 
frequent requests from the girls that 
the library be open more than once a 
week. The committee therefore voted 
to open the library on Wednesday 
a« well as Saturday, and from now 
on books can be procured on these 
days at 5:46 to 6:16 in the evening in 
the Y.W.C.A. room. 



The cabinet of the "Y" wishes to 
announce that Betty Stone has been 
appointed chairman of the vesper 
committee, and to welcome her into its 
ranks. Tell. Betty about your fav- 
orite speakers, your favorite singer: 
and violinists, and she will try to 
secure them for you for vespers. 



THE B. H. STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 



r 



Hettie Ray's 

210 Sixth Avenue, North 
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LUNCHEON 

11 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

DINNER 
5 p.m. to 



AFTERNOON TEA 
3:00 to 8:00 

SUNDAY DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8> 30 p.m. 



Wm welcome all Ward-Belmont 
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DR. PUGH ENTERTAINS 
EPISCOPAL GIRLS 

Have you ever seen a pespMi who 
didn't like to go riding, or mare than 
thitt— one who wouldn't enjoy an 
aft ernoon planned by Dr. Pag-h? 

On Saturday, at two-thirty o'clock, 
the girls who attend the Episcopal 
Church had the pleasure of just such 
an afternoon. Members of the Church 
of the Advent, of which Dr. Pugh is 
Rector, called at South Front to take 
the girls riding. Lucky girls! They 
spent two glorious hours seeing the 
places of interest in Nashville. At 
four-thirty o'clock the party re- 
assembled at the Parish house and 
pent a most enjoyable hour, talking 
together informally; hearing Mrs. 
Schmitz play a beautiful piano selec- 
tion; and eating the delicious refresh- 
ments. 

Altogether, it was such an unfor- 
gettable afternoon that Mrs. Plaskett, 
who accompanied the girls, had diffi- 
culty in getting them started on . the 
way back to school. 



DOMESTIC ART DE- 
PARTMENT VISIT 

MILL 

The domestic art girls took a lovely 
trip Monday to Springfield, Tenn., to 
see the woolen mill and blanket fac- 
tory there. Twenty-four girls, Mrs. 
Lowry, Miss Kinkead, and Mrs. C. L. 
Newell, who was here visiting her 
daughter, Shirley, left at eleven 
'clock in a large bus. 

We arrived at the hotel at Spring- 
field at twelve-thirty and had a lovely 
lunch which we ate with Ward-Bel- 
mont appetites. 

Immediately after lunch it started 
to rain, but not to our displeasure, for 
we enjoyed the trip, the woolen mill, 
and blanket factory immensely. We 
aw the wool after it had been sheared 
from the sheep, and traced it through 
the different processes of cleaning, 
and spinning. We saw the thread 
woven into the most beautiful blank- 
ets. 

The mill, although it is not the 
most modern, is one of the best in the 
United States. All Pullman blankets 
and Army and Navy blankets are 
made there. 

We are sorry that more of the girls 
If the school could not enjoy the trip, 
because it was interesting and quite 

change from our school life. 



CONTEST FOR NAME 
FOR FRENCH CLUB 

Hear ye! All of you girls who are 
interested in our new French club — 
we want a name for our organization! 
Get out your thinking cap and find a 
snappy name. This year we are try- 
ing to make a club that will belong 
to us girls, and all of us should help 
(Continued on page 8) 



PEANUT WEEK 



Peanut Week was begun for the 

tine of the week by a little unexpected 
fun, and also in order to bring girls 
in touch with other girls whose friend- 
ship they might not have gained with- 
out this special way of becoming ac- 
quainted. 

Tuesday evening in chapel a take- 
off of Peanut Week was given in the 
form of a three-act play, which Mil- 
dred Schaefer directed and wrote the 
words and the muBic. The cast con- 
sisted of the shells: Betty David son, 
Margaret Scullin, Elizabeth Fred- 
ricks, Hazel Wade, and the peanuts: 
Jane Owens, Katherine Jameson, Vir- 
ginia Voyles, and Emma Jean Willis. 
The first act of the play had its set- 
ting in the dining room where each 
•girl was given a peanut with a slip 
inside with some girl's name on it — 
the girl she was supposed to be espe- 
cially nice to during the week. The 
second act represented Virginia and 
Jane's bedroom, and depicted the vari- 
ous adventures that the girls were 
having with their shells. The third 
act was an imitation of the "Y" dance 
in the gym with Mildred Schaefer 



FORMER EXPRES- 
SION STUDENTS 



Most Ward-Belmont students will 
be interested to know that Marie Pitt- 
man, a former student, has been given 
a minor part in David Belasco's new 
production, with Lenore Ulrich. Miss 
Pittman played last year in Belasco's 
play, The Trial of Mary Dugan. El- 
len Couch, also an alumna of Ward- 
Belmont, is playing leading roles in 
a stock company in Erie, Pennsyl- 
vania. Both girls are planning a 
stage career. Miss Pittman thinks 
she will get farther by playing minor 
roles in big companies, and Miss 
Couch is trying the plan of playing 
big roles in small companies. 



"THE BARBER 

OF SEVILLE" 



Rarely have Ward-Belmont stu- 
dents had a more pleasant evening 
than they had last Wednesday when 
the Festival Opera Company present- 
ed "The Barber of Seville," by Ros- 
sini, in the school auditorium. The 
sparkling comedy of the original 
score lost nothing in its presentation 
Wednesday. In spite of a consider- 
ably cut score, inadequate stage room, 
and other obvious disadvantages, the 
performance had unity, action, and 
lovely music. 

Admirably cast were Melvena Pass- 
more as Rosina, and Henri Scott as 
s William Phil- 
the buffoon role of 
the Barber. At the piano, Martha 
McCormick, in spite of her diminu- 
tive size, was a real substitute for a 




playing the piano as a substitute for 
the orchestra. Mildred Schaefer, El- 
berta Gooch, Bemice Brock, Frances 
Hoffman, and Helen Hylton were in 
charge of decorating the stage. The 
peanut chorus made up of Charlotte 
Strong, Carolyn Patterson, Ruth 
Welty, Frances Burgess, Willie Dell 
Goldsmith, Marjorie Barclay, Grace 
Neisler, and Barbara Blackman, in- 
troduced -each act by clever songs. The 
girls were costumed to look like pea- 
nuts, having on huge brown paper 
sacks which nearly covered them, and 
smaller sacks on their heads. 

Tuesday noon there was great ex- 
citement in the dining room, for the 
girls found the names of their peanuts, 
thanks to Amelia Moore and Louise 
Hollingsworth who fairly blistered 
their fingers opening all the shells in 
order to put the name-slips in, and 
then tied them up again. Again the 
peanut chorus was on parade, giving 
cut the shells. 

Each year many friendships which 
otherwise might not be created are 
made in this way, and each year 
Peanut Week at Ward-Belmont is 
looked forward to. 



complete orchestra. Alvin S. Wig- 
gers, music critic of the Tennessean, 
says: "The opera was splendidly sung 
and acted by seven singers, several of 
whom are internationally known. 
Martha McCormick at the piano 
played well and was a whole orchestra 
in herself." 

The extraordinarily brilliant color- 
atura work of Melvina Passmore was 
perhaps the most popular feature of 
the music. Not to be overlooked in 
pure entertainment value were the 
street musicians, later soldiers, who so 
admirably filled up stage room. Nor 
should the tragic incident when the 
barber removed too much of the wig 
be slighted. All in all, it was an 
evening spent in pure amusement. 
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FRENCH CLUB 

ORGANIZES 



The French Club is to be something 
very new and different this year. 
First of all, can you imagine anything 
as delightful as holding all the meet- 
ings in the various clubhouses? The 
French Club hopes to do this very 
thing, and the A. K. club has opened 
its house to us for the first meeting, 
which is to be Thursday, November 1. 
Another mark of our individuality is 
the fact that the club, so unlike other 
organizations, is reducing the dues, 
and they are to be just one-half of 
what they were last season. Don't 
forget about the new name for the 
French club. You can all anticipate 
some interesting and pleasant meet- 
ings, the first of which will be held 
next Thursday. 



STUDY HALL OPEN 

ON SATURDAYS 



Some of the girls who are really in 
earnest about their school work are 
taking advantage of a Saturday morn- 
ing study hall which is presided over 
by Miss Allison and Miss Pollock. The 
Hyphen wishes to commend these 
seekers after knowledge, and hopes 
that their good example will be fol- 
lowed by many others who, from some 
of the recitations we hear in class, 
seem to need all the study that they 
can possibly put in. 



The nineteenth of October ends our 
first month of school work for this 
semester, and there are those among 
us who will feel, when the reports are 
distributed, that they have striven in 
vain. Be it not so. If Miss Allison 
has written some caustic comment 
across the bottom of your report be 
not discouraged, just try all the 
harder. 



WARD-BELMONT 
ENTERTAINS "NACOS" 
AT DINNER 



Ward-Belmont entertained 350 
members of the National Association 
of Commercial Organization Secre- 
taries Monday evening at dinner. 

During the dinner old songs were 
sung under the leadership of Mr. Gil- 
lette of Madison, Wisconsin. Mr. 
Benedict delivered the address of wel- 
come. 

After dinner the school and its 
guests enjoyed a short musical pro- 
gram in the chapel. Ruth Welty sang 
"My Desire," by Nevin, and "Take 
Joy Home," by Bassett. Charlotte 
Strong and Mary Lusk played several 
violin selections and Mildred Ann 
Smith and Margaret L. Smith played 
the piano. 

A sextet composed of Ruth Welty, 
Lucile and Josephine Brun, Lois 
Stout, Stella Chrisman, and Dorothy 
Shelley sang "Lift Thine Eyes," from 
Mendelssohn's oratorio, "Elijah." 

Eight of the secretaries from differ- 
ent states, under the direction of Mr. 
Roger Miller, of Asheville, N. C, gave 
cne-minute talks on the attributes of 
their states and three Tennessee girls, 
Mary Rhodes, Margaret Wheeler, and 
Lucille Frances were chosen to decide 
the winner. 



NEXT WEEK'S 

CALENDAR 



Sunday, October 28th will be "Stay 
at Home Sunday." Dr. W. C. Barton 
of Vanderbilt University will speak. 
Special music has been arranged. 

The annual Hallowe'en dinner, 
which is to be held next Wednesday 
evening, will be arranged by the Sen- 
ior class. 

The Agora Club dance will take 
place next Saturday night. 
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CASTNER'KNOTT 



DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



The PIECE de RESISTANCE 

Of the Best 

SORORITY 



WELCOME 



Ward-Belmont Students 



You are cordially invited to 
1 use the facilities of our store < 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 



Feminine Footwear 



Ready-tO'Wear 



VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 
A3 UNION STREET 



Shoes Jor Every Occasion 



IN THE WAKE 

OF THE "Y" 

"Oh, did you see thia?" "Vandy won 
again laat Saturday!" "What about 
that German Zeppelin?" "Has it ar- 
rived in the United States?" "Oh, 
yes." "Didn't you see the clipping 
yesterday about it?" 

These are first a few of the com- 
ments that are heard around the news 
bulletin board in Middlemarch. Al- 
ready it is an attraction that threat- 
ens to rival the mail in interest. Each 
day the most interesting news items 
are clipped from prominent newspa- 
pers by the publicity committee which 
ia under the direction of Susan 
Graham Erwin. Reading these notices 
is a good way to keep up with cur- 
rent events in the 



AS A NEW GIRL EXPERIENCED 
VESPERS 
At six o'clock Sunday evening we 
all assembled in the chapel for vesper 

admired the baskets of flowers which 
adorned the piano and the platform. 

Beverly Hamilton played the pre- 
lude, and the music seemed to create 
an atmosphere of peace and rever- 
ence. After the call to worship, we 
sang an evening hymn and remained 
standing for our prayer. Then Cath- 
erine Scruggs and Emma Jean Fisher, 
pupils of Mr. Rose, accompanied by 
Mildred Ann Smith, played a violin 
duet. For us new girls this was a 
new pleasure, and one that we hope 
will often be repeated. 

Christine next introduced the speak- 
er of the evening, Miss Ruby Van- 
Hooser, who has charge of the Bible 
department in addition to guiding the 
work of the Y.W.C.A. 

She pictured to us a Buddhist mon- 
astery in Japan, with its huge gilt 
image of Buddha, the incense, and the 
monks who sit for hours in their Medi- 
tation hall trying to fathom the Un- 
known, and Miss VanHooser told us 
that through all of her experiences in 
Japan she had never encountered an 
adherent to Buddhism whose inner 
hunger for life seemed satisfied. Then 
she spoke of our Saviour, who said, 
"Follow me." And she described the 
lives of two outstanding people which 
were proof of the assurance and hap- 
piness which can be gleaned from fol- 
lowing Jesus Christ. 




Sunday morning, immediately after 
breakfast, Sunday school was held in 
the "Y" room with Ruthe Donahoo in 
charge. "Chris" and Elizabeth Fred- 
ericks were at the door to greet both 
old and newcomers. 

After the singing led by Lydareene 
Majors, piano, and Catherine Scruggs, 
Jimsey Duncan, Emma Jean Fisher, 
and Elaine Bean, violinists, Myrtilla 
Daniels gave us our Sunday thought 
on "Starting the day right." She 
said that by really being full of life 
early in the morning, by being happy, 
and by looking forward to the best 
that the day has to offer, that we can 
make our days, weeks, and lives, bet- 
ter. After another song and prayer, 
the group divided and went to the two 
classes. 

Although our attendance is increas- 
ing each Sunday, there are many who 
haven't come aa yet. We most cor- 
dially invite all of you to be with us 



there. Come once and youH come 
often. 

New friends and old ones! You 
will find them in the "Y" library. 
There are books there that you have 
never read, but have always wanted 
to; there are books that are new to 
you which would entertain and inter- 
est you very much. 

In order to give you a greater op. 
portunity of obtaining books, the li- 
brary, under the direction of Ruth 

evening aa well aa on Saturday for 
half an hour before dinner. This will 
give more girls a chance to get the 
books she wants. We welcome you to 
library. 



"Does it really look like that up in 
Labrador?" Many exclamations were 
heard in the big "Y" room where the 
exhibit from Labrador was shown. 
The exhibit is of articles sent from St. 
Anthony's Hospital which is under 
the supervision of Sir Wilfred Gren- 
fell, the noted surgeon. The work 
was supervised by the Ward-Belmont 
worker which we sent there last year. 
Everyone who has seen the exhibit 
admired the "play parhha" that was 
shown in the case, and the dog teams 
that were shown in the hooked rugs 
and carved toys. The objects ranged 
from carved toys, baskets, and hooked 
rugs to fine needlework. 

"Please don't go yet." "Can't you 
come back next Monday?" and "Don't 
forget to bring that handkerchief you 
promised me," were a few remarks 
made by the children at the Crippled 
Chi'dren's Home last Monday after- 
noon when the girls from the two sun- 
day school classes were leaving after 
a game and study hour with the kid- 
dies. Margaret Montgomery, Julia 
Furse, Jeanne Cummings, Mary 
Cower, and Martha Hunt were the 
girls who went this week. The gloom 
from the rainy day was soon forgot- 
ten when the children and the Ward- 
Belmont girls joined in playing "Lon- 
don Bridge" and "New York." When 
little Ruth (you remember, she was 
here "Y.W." day), was asked by one 
of the girls when she was coming 
back she answered that she would 
come just any time we could come fo 
her. Mattie, a little brown-eyed pa 
tient confined to her bed, was happ 
and content to color pictures. "Red, 
the big brother to all the younger chil 
dren, was a favorite with every girl 

At five o'clock the girls had t 
leave. All of them said they ha 
never spent a more enjoyable afte 
noon since coming to Ward-Belmon 
and they are looking forward to th 
time when they may go to see th 
happy children again. 

ALUMNAE NOTES 

Mary O'Brien '27, has been electe 
Editor-in-chief of The Forum, th 
school paper at the Marot School i 
Connecticut. She is the grand-daugh 
ter of Mrs. 



Word has been received of the birt 
of a daughter, Diane Shelton, to Mr 
and Mrs. W. W. Donnely, Jr., on Oc 
tober 8. Mrs. Donnely was Marjori 
Shelton. 



Virginia Bus*- '28, who will be re- 
membered aa the author of the ZHer 
of MiMtress BtUe Ward last 



attending school at the universtiy of 
Michigan at Ann Arbor thto year. In 
writing to Mrs. Charlie she mays: "I 
am already beginning to look back on 
Ward-Belmont in a rosy tint but have 
forgotten how hard I used to have to 
run to get to breakfast on time. Ward- 
Bflmont is the best place after all." 

There are fourteen Ward-Belmont 
girls at Northwestern this term, so 
Miriam Whitehead '28, writes. She 
pledged Kappa Delta there, as did 
Helen Ryerson. Edythe Dixon is at- 
tending the Northwestern School of 
Journalism. Ruth Barnard, Eliza- 
beth Franklin, Dorothea Jones, 
Eleanor Bell, Dorothy Huckins and 
Marian Frye are taking work in the 
Liberal Arts department. 



Elizabeth Fjnch, Rutlf Silverstein, 
and Hazel Kitchen are attending the 
National Kindergarten and Element- 
ary College in Evanston, Illinois. Ruth 
graduated last year, as did "Finch." 
Hazel was a Senior-Mid noted for her 
saxophone. 



Louise Butler of the class of '28 
pledged Zeta Tau Alpha at Sophie 

Mi" 



Hilda Gilbert, better 
"Bonnie" ex '28, is attending Brenau 
this year. She pledged Alpha Xi 
Delta. 



Ellen Robertson '26, is attending 
Ypsilanti College at Ypsilanti, Michi- 
gan. She will graduate in June. 



Jane Nicholson '25, is working in 
the insurance department of the State 
House at Springfield, Illinois. Jane, 
how about visiting your sister, Mari- 
an? I promise you there won't be 
any history notes to take if you make 
Nashville this fall. Come on down. 



Toay Underwood '26, is giving 
mental tests in the public schools at 
her home in Ft. Wayne, Indiana. Her 
sister, Dorothy, graduates this year. 
Thanks a lot, Toay, for all the alum- 
nae news. More will be appreciated 
any time. 



Mary Belle Buford '25, visited us 
in general, and Virginia Wilson in 
particular, last week. She assisted 
Miss Shackleford in the School of Art 
last year. 



Martha Davis and Elizabeth Igler, 
both ex '28, are attending the Uni- 
versity of Cincinnati this year. We're 
mighty sorry not to have you back 
with us, Martha and "Buff." 



Margaret Witherspoon and Mary 
Bell Fitch, both ex '28, are attending 
school at Holton Arms. 



Patricia Mullendorf and Frances 
Johnson are roommates at Ferry Hall 
this 



; has been made of the 
engagement of Miss Margaret Marl- 
ing ex '23, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Walter A. Marling, Madison, Wiscon- 
sin, to William Benzies, Jr., Chicago, 
111. The wedding will take place on 
October 27 at Miss Marling's home in 
Madison. She is a graduate of the 



University of Wisconsin in the class 
of 1922, and is a member of the Kappa 
Kappa Gamma sorority. Her sister, 
Miss Eleanor Marling, who has been 
attending Ward-Belmont, entered the 
University of Wisconsin this fall and 
has been pledged to 
Gamma. 



Carolyn Smith, who attended Ward- 
i>fimoni ior several terms, nas entered 
the University of Wisconsin this fall 
and has been pledged to the Gamma 
Phi 



The wedding -of Miss Helen Kohl 
'25, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Otto 
Kohl, Sheboygan, Wis., to Henry 
Schuette, Manitowoc, Wis., took place 
on October 6th at the home of the 
bride's parents. The bride is also 
a graduate of the University of Wis- 
consin and is a member of Kappa 
Kappa Gamma. Mr. Schuette attend- 
ed Cornell University. 



Mr. and Mrs. G. A. Goding an- 
nounce the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Bertha Katherine, to John Harrid 
Hatcher on May 12 at St. Paul's Epis- 
copal Church in Franklin, Tenn. Mr. 
and Mrs. Hatcher are now making 
their home in the Hillsboro Apart- 
ments in this city. 



Mr. and Mrs. John Stearns Bleecker 
of West Chester, Pennsylvania, have 
announced the marriage of their 
daughter, Mary Webb, to Arthur P. 
Parke, Jr. The wedding took place 
on September 1 at the Church of the 
Holy Trinity. Mr. and Mrs. Parke 
are now making their home at Bleeck- 
er Hall, West Chester, Penn. 



Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Christian 
Boyer have announced the engage- 
ment of their daughter, Emeline Hil- 
ton, to Robert Kinnebrew of this city, 
formerly of Atlanta. Emeline grad- 
uated from Ward-Belmont in '23. 



Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Murray have 
announced the engagement of their 
daughter, Sara Cockrill, to Thomas 
Winn Goodloe. The wedding will 
take place in the late fall. 



Mr. and Mrs. Charles Avando 
Leavens announce the marriage of 
their daughter, Edith Allison, to Mr. 
George Nelson Allen on Tuesday, the 
thirtieth of October. Mr. and Mrs. 
Allen will be at home after December 
first in Houston, Texas. 



ANTI-PAN ANTICS 



The special! The decorations! The 
food! The music! THE ANTI-PAN 
DANCE! Spooks, goblins, witches, 
grinning pumpkin faces, black cats, 
HALLOWE'EN! Everybody's work- 
ing; everybody's planning to make the 
first dance of the year one that all the 
other clubs will have a hard time 
equalling in fun and everything! And 
the mystery, too. Who's that perfect- 
ly ravishing gypsy over there with the 
Spanish lady? And who is the Pier- 
rot walking with the little Dutch girl? 
All Hallow's Eve, masks, costumes, 
dancing, and the carnival spirit! 
What more wonderful ingredients 
could be found for a perfectly won- 
derful time? 
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Hospitality - Quality 



The Outstanding Features 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Cl— ifc'ci by aHe Leading Foreign and Domettic Httutet. 
Representing Conr. Mury, Houbicant. Guerlaine, Roger and 
Gallxt, Caron, Hudnut, and other wall known eetabluhment.. 

A Store in Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro and Acklen 
510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 



Fifth Ave. and Arcade 



Corner Cedar Street and Public Square 



H. J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Na.hvitW, Bu.ie.t Dry Good, Storm 

Famous for Fine Linens 

> 

215 Public Square Nashville, Tenn. 



GANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



WE WELCOME 8 

WARD-BELMONT STUDENTS 

TO INSPECT OUR LINE OF 

Dresses, Coats, Furs, Dance Frocks 
and Hosiery 

Whether you intend to hujr or not— will be only 
• pleasure to ahow yon. 

Mannie Milder Co. 

Next Door to Princes* 
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EDITORIAL 



Studies are the least valuable of 
college activities, except as they stim- 
ulate the imagination. Such a state- 
ment made in our grandmothers' time 
would have been preposterous. Boys 
attended school to learn hard, dry 
facts, taught by stern professors. 
Girls were taught only what seemed 
appropriate for the feminine mind: 
French, music, art, and literature. 
Now all is different. Girls and boys 
study the same subjects, but do they 
get more than the facts contained in 
the books? Does a girl in Ward-Bel- 
mont attended History of Art each 
day, seeing only pictures of other stat- 
ues, or does she visualize the charac- 
teristics, life, and customs of the peo- 
ple who made all this? Does she see 
what lies behind her course in English, 
whether it be rhetoric or grammar? 
Can she look back and see how fas- 
cinating and real are events which 
make history, or are they a mere con- 
glomeration of facts and dates? In 
studying Latin does she see a dead 
language, or a living monument of the 
history, literature and life of a living 
people? Does her work, which is not 
work when once mastered, open up 
doors hitherto closed? Or is it a 
blank wall which impedes her view? 
Once our conception of our studies has 
been controlled (quite different from 
their controlling us!), once our imag- 
ination has been stimulated, our col- 
lege difficulties are solved. 



girls: Mary Helen Brown, Hunting- 
ton, W. Va.; Marian McMichael, 
North Platte, Neb.; Helen Green, 
Marshall, Mich.; Hazel Wade, San 
Benito, Texas; Willie Dell Goldsmith, 
Cleburne, Texas; Mildred Schaefer, 
Fort Worth, Texas; Jane Terry, St. 
Paul, Minn.; Clataree Martin, Car- 
thage, Tenn. ; Mary C. Orr, Canton, 
Ohio; Jane Owens, Dallas, Texas; 
Alice Meyer, Prague, Okla.; Bernice 
Brock, Pensacola, Fla. ; Josephine 
Brun, Fort Smith, Ark.; Mary Gilby, 
Chicago, 111.; Harriet Gillespie, Mor- 
gan City, Miss.; and Gertrude Wues- 
ter, Beattie, Kansas. 



NORTH CAROLINA 
CLUB ENJOYS TEA 
AT CLUB HOUSE 



BIRTHDAY DINNER 
FOR SEPTEMBER GIRLS 



Last Friday evening the second 
birthday dinner took place. The table 
in the private dining room was deco- 
rated with gigantic dahlias in autumn 
colors, and at each girl's place was 
an exquisite sweetheart rose. Dr. 
and Mrs. Blanton, Miss Irvin, and 
Mrs. Rose received the following 



It really doesn't matter how dreary 
everything is outside if in the inside 
there is the coziness of an open fire 
and jolly companions. 

The North Carolina Club had all of 
these prerequisites on Monday after- 
noon at four o'clock when it assembled 
in the Del Ver house. The purpose 
of this meeting was to become better 
acquainted with each other and to 
sing over state songs. It was all a 
great success, but then — how could it 
have been different with Mrs. Jeter as 
sponsor and Rowena Orr as president? 



WHO'S WHO 



If I were making a list of the most 
prominent and well-known girls on 
the campus, Frances Burgess would 
be one of the first to come to my mind. 
The first thing we think of when we 
hear her name mentioned is her beau- 
tiful voice. The whole school is de- 
lighted when it hears that Frances is 
go'ng to sing at vespers or some 
other gathering. But it is not only 
her voice that has raised her to 
prominence in Ward-Belmont. Her 
reserved, yet ever-friendly manner, 
and her ready smile for everyone that 
she meets are always reminding us 
that she has one of the most charming 
personalities in school. The Del Vers 
are lucky and I'm quite sure are 
happy to have such a charming and 
capable girl as Frances Burgess as 
their president. 



Who" of campus knowledge; and be- 
side all that, she haa the most thank- 
less job in all the school— that of 
study hall instructor. Never in the an- 
nals of school history has there been 
a popular study instructor until Mrs. 
Armstrong came along; never will 
there be another her equal. Her place 
is unique, and so fused with her per- 
sonality that one never says the study 
hall instructor, but just "Mrs. A." She 
holds a position at the school and in 
our hearts that time can never alter. 



THE PENSTAFF 



IN APPRECIATION 



In the basement of Senior Hall 
there is one especially large room; 
long and wide with three rows of 
tables, shelves of books, and a desk. 
The tables are ours to study over, the 
books belong to the school — and the 
desk belongs to — but that is my story. 

For years without number, girls, 
hundreds of girls, have crossed the 
threshold of that room every morning, 
advanced toward the desk and said, 
sweetly or sourly, "Good morning, 
Mrs. Armstrong!" And Mrs. Arm- 
strong, going carefully down a long 
list of names and checking one, an- 
swers cheerfully, "Good morning!" 

This daily routine has gone on time 
out of mind, and now I raise my voice 
and chant of the kindness and long 
suffering patience of Mrs. Mary Arm- 
strong. She is always helpful if one 
needs a library book; she just knows 
whom to see about the most perplexing 
matters; she is a walking "Who's 



ALABAMA CLUB TEA 

The Alabama Club charmingly en- 
tertained its new members at the F.F. 
clubhouse from five until six o'clock 
on Friday, October 19. A delicious 
ice course was served and the after- 
noon was spent in dancing and playing 
bridge. The committee in charge were 
Mary Virginia Brabston, president, 
Nancy Butler, Ruthe Donahoo, and 
Nancy Pierce. 



WHO'S WHO AMONG 
THE DAY STUDENTS 



Who's the president of the Aris- 
tons? Who's that darling little brun- 
ette who wears perfectly divine 
clothes that would do any Paris mod- 
iste credit? Why, Anne Dowlen, of 
course! She was president of the 
Aristons last year, and the members 
of the club were so fond of her that 
they re-elected her this year. How- 
ever, the Aristons aren't the only ones 
who admire Anne. Everyone on the 
campus knows and is crazy about her. 
Just think, she's a senior, and so 
after this year will no longer bright- 
en our campus. "Ain't that awful?" 
Anyway, we can thank our respective 
stars that we've known her as long as 
we have. 



ity. Well say that such popularity 
must be deserved, but most 
is. We are all just wild 
about her, and we are so glad that 
she has another year in Ward-Belmont 
after this one. We will always be 
thankful that she came back here this 
year because we were terribly afraid 
that she would become a co-ed at Van- 
derbilt. We hope that she stays here 
forever. 



Hello, 

are? Last year the English faculty 
thought it would be a good idea to 
start a high school literary society. 
Who knows but that they thought the 
Wordsmiths were getting too "big- 
1"? — and so we popped into ex- 
That's our entire history so 
far, but you just wait! 

Ten of our last years members 
came back this year, but as we are al- 
lowed sixteen members, just think of 
the six lucky girls who wil! soon be 
part of us. You may be one of these, 
so get busy and do your best work in 
English, and bethinking of us. Every- 
one knows our sponsor, Miss Pugh. 
Our officers are: Eva Mai Lahart, 
president; Frances Gibson, secretary 
and treasurer; and Mary Dean Cle- 
ment, publicity manager. Our other 
members are: Anne Raine, Anne 
Akers, Carmen Barnes, Mary Alice 
Farr, Anita Torrey, Sarah Bryan, 
and Mary Erwin Stoves. 



Have you noticed that perfectly 
adorable little blonde with big brown 
eyes? If you haven't you soon will, 
because Mary Graham is noticed 
everywhere she goes. She was elected 
Prep Maid last year, and was elected 
president of the Eccowassins this 
year. That gives you only a slight 
idea of the extent of Mary's popular- 



TRI-K KUMBACKS 

The first regular meeting of the 
Tri-K's was mainly a business meet- 
ing. The officers, Margaret Payne, 
president; Margie Northrop, vice- 
president; Irene Adams, secretary; 
and Dorothy Underwood, treasur<r, 
were introduced just in case the club 
members did not know who they were 
Election* were held for the offices of 
club reporter and entertainment com- 
mittee chairman. 

Natalie Hurd was elected Hyphen 
reporter, and Elizabeth Eliot chair- 
man of the entertainment committee. 
Plans for a trip to Belle Meade for 



Monday afternoon the first Tri-K 
tea was held in the clubhouse. Mis; 
i, the sponsor of the club, an i 
iret Payne, the president, acted 
as hostesses. In spite of the dash 
through the rain to reach the club 
house, nearly everybody came and had 
a good time playing cards, dancing, 
and making new friends among the 



One bright Tri-K was overheard 
telling the minister that she was from 
Ward-Belmont when he asked where 
she was 



SENIORS GET 

NEW VICTROLA 



Have you been in Senior Hall late- 
ly? If you have then you have seen 
our new Orthophonic "Vic"? If you 
haven't seen it, maybe you've heard 
it. And if you haven't either seen it 
or heard it, then do come over some 
time when we aren't having study 
hour and listen in. We can't begin 
to express our pride in this new ad- 
dition, which was made possible only 
through the generosity of Dr. Barton 
and Mr. Benedict. We're making 
other plans, too, and it won't be long 
before the parlor in Senior hall will 
be one of the best-looking rooms on 
the campus. Margaret Payne is draw- 
ing plans for redecorating the living 
room, and as soon as they are com- 
pleted that work will be done. 



PENTA TAU PUNCH 

"We are the club called Penta Tau, 
Penta Tau, 
Best in ole W.-B. 
We've got the rep; 
We all keep step; 
We've got the pep — " 
And so on — 

Yes, indeed. Those are our recent- 
ly initiated club sisters, singing with 
much gusto the good ole Penta Tau 
pep song. And why do they sing? 
Why, because they're so happy they 
just can't help it!! 
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PERSONALS 




Helen 
night dinner 
E. A 

Louise Sims and Dorothy Gould 
drove to Louisville, Kentucky, for the 



Ruth GiU and Thelma Hart spent 
the week-end in Franklin, Tennessee, 
vuth Mrs. T. B. MeCtttchen, 

Mary Margaret Parker, Margaret 
Wilkins, and Martel Swan had Sat- 
urday night dinner with Martel's 
mother, Mrs. Orville Martin. 



Shirley 

with 
Mewell. 



the 

Mr. and Mrs. C. L. 



Jane Owens spent the week-end in 
town with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 

E. S. 




Frances Lamar, Margaret Cartter, 
Amelia Wright, and Margaret Har- 
ris had Saturday night dinner with 
Margaret's parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
A. Harris. 



Kathryn Baughan spent the week- 
end in town with her ' parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. Oliver Baughan. 



Edith Gray Wade and Sara 
spent Saturday afternoon with Mrs. 
W. C. Bates. 



Lucille Taylor spent the week-end 
with her parents in Paris, Tenn. 



Emily Potter spent the week-end in 
town with her mother, Mrs. F. W. 
Potter. 



Nancy Pierce spent Sunday night 
with her father, Mr. J. E. Pierce. 



Louise Graves spent Sunday after- 
noon with Cora Thomas and Mrs. 
Thomas. 

ICKEY AND IKEY 

"Well," said Ickey, as he finished 
his bean soup. 

"What's the use of talking?" said 
Ikey. 

With that they both got up and 
walked up to the barracks where a 
large group of soldiers had gathered 
to see who could possibly be eating 
bean soup in off hours. They thought 
it was restricted to three times a day 
and before bedtime in the evening in 
the army; but here were two decidedly 
civil looking men slowly approaching 
them completely surrounded with the 
thick atmosphere of bean soup. 

"You all are out of step," sang out 
the soldiers. 

"What's it to you?" said Ickey and 
Ikey. Then they whistled and their 
cheeks went in and out like balloons 
blown up and sucked in. 

"Aw, g'wan home," said the sol- 
diers. "You are simply too disgust- 
ing! Deah! DeahH" 

That made Ickey and Ikey scowl- 
dark, lowering, black scowls. "Huh, 
I bet my pa can beat your pa," said 



Ikey to a bulbous-looking corporal, 
who was smoking a long, black cigar 
in an attempt to fight back the ad- 
vancing bean soup fumes. 

"I wager, my good fellow," said the 
corporal, who really looked too tough 
for his English, "that my immediate 
ancestor, masculine, could not only 
plaster your progenitor as flat as the 
proverbial pancake on the equally 
proverbial gridiron, but that he could 
withdraw from the combat 
enough to wreak his wrath on 
and heir." 

Ikey paled two shades, and the 
aroma of bean soup shrunk away and 
hid itself under the fallen leaves. It 
was as if Ickey and Ikey had been 
disrobed. They shook in their joints, 
and finally they feU on the ground 
and rolled over and over. 

"Form ranks!" barked the corporal, 
"and put these men in their place." 

This command seemed to frighten 
Ickey and Ikey; for they knew their 
place was behind the paper doll 
counter in the ten cent store. So they 
started running and they ran and 
ran until they ran away with them- 
selves. 



WHO'S WHO 



All of us will agree with the Tri- 
K's that Margaret Payne is as indis- 
pensable a part of our setting as the 
night watchman. She's one of the 
most original girls we've ever met, 
and as for being artistic— girls, she's 
the stuff! 

Margaret doesn't say anything un- 
less she means it, but every compli- 
ment prized so high is treasured for 
the difficulty of its attainment. There 
are just lots of nice people, but there 
are few whose personalities are as 
individual as "Payne's," so take a 
word from the wise and get ac- 
quainted with Margaret Payne, the 
Tri-K president. 

JEAN STOTZER EN- 
TERTAINED AT CLUB 

Ordinarily, birthdays away from 
home are not so very pleasant, but 
we rather think that Jean Stotzer en- 
joyed her Jast one. Sunday was her 
birthday and several of her friends 
arranged a surprise party for her at 
one of the club houses during the 
afternoon. A delightful tea was 
served the proverbial "Piece de re- 
sistance" being a chocolate birthday 
cake with candles. About a dozen 
Seniors, including Mrs. Charlie, were 
present. 



THE MOVIE 



Billie Dove strutted her usual good 
stuff, up to the last shawl-less scene, 
to the satisfaction of a large number 
of Ward-Belmites Saturday. The 
story, a Saturday Evening Post serial 
The American Beauty, was followed 
well throughout. Lloyd Hughes gave 
the girls a treat as Jerry, while 
Claverhouse's high - powered car 
caused many a heart throb. 

In the absence of Shaeffer and Lois, 
several fraternity and state songs 
were aired by female throats to add 
to the general hilarious atmosphere. 
All in all, the movie was a huge suc- 
cess. Let's have more and better- 
looking heroes! 




Studio Beautiful 




A. J. THUSS 

1805 Weit End Avenue 



.99 



"Always Lovely 

FLOWERS 



601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 



\ CLUB PROGRAMS — MENUS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



154 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



Lebegk Bros. 

NASHVILLE'S LEADING DEPA RTM ENT STORE FOR S4 YEARS 



FALL AND WINTER FASH- 
IONS IN E VER YTHI N G— 



Women, Misses 

» — 

and Children 
Wear 



-at guaranteed lowest 
prices in the city 



f 



But with the utmost of quality repre- 
sented in all lines of merchandise 



1 







HilUboro Shoe Hospital 
Quality Workmanship 

1806 21»t Avt, S. 

Aviation Quality, Sabmarino 

Pricet, Radio Service 



Maxwell Houae Shoe Co. 

Established 1S69 




TENNESSEE 
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LUNCHEONETTE w 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 





Loveman's Economy 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from, i a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

'Drinks of oAU Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea j to j:jo 




L 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



,..88 

m 
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THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

GIFTS: Imported novelties of all kinds, handkerchiefs, 
fine 



eg 
si 
m 
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HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists . 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



"3 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES — CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Monday* for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



Students and Parents Headquarters 

HOTEL HERMITAGE 



Church Street st Seventh Ate. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



pTlrmstronq's 

L/l Wetter 
TOILETRIES 



1 



Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Qdinlan 

219 Fifth Av«., N. 








To club for the first regular meet- 
ing, and was I thrilled! It's a mar- 
velous feeling! Can't wait to make 
fudge down there — guess I'll have to 
though, until my finances are better. 
Even my credit is getting bad. After 
club, popped over to the chapel for 
"The Barber of Seville." So glad I 
wasn't one of the Vanderbilt-boys, 
either those on the stage or those in 
the balcony. Just can't decide which 
set was the bigger sensation, but I 
think the ones on the stage win the 
exclusive gold medal. 
Thursday' — October 18th 

Nothing eventful today, save that I 
started a new diet at breakfast and 
by dinner decided it wouldn't work, so 
consumed vast quantities of every- 
thing in sight. The Wordsmiths staged 
a parade today. Made up my mind 
that if I see any more white dresses, 
I'll see red and relieve the monotony. 
If I weren't so utterly hopeless I'd try 
my hand at writing, but I have a one 
idea mind and, although people are 
always saying that's enough, they just 
don't know the kind of ideas I have. 
Friday — October 19th 

White clothes again — I'd tear my 
hair only someone kindly informed me 
that it already looked as if it had been 
chewed off at the ends, so I once more 
practiced self-restraint. I adore all 
the Council members, but I surely 
hope I won't have to meet them at in- 
quisitions. 

Saturday — October 20th 

Darling letter from Jimmy with 
four stickers for my trunk. Another 
letter from Betty telling about all the 
dates she forgot to mention in her last 
letter. Some people are so thoughtful. 
Wished I belonged to the Episcopal 
Church, especially after Clutchie told 
me all about the drive and the eat- 
ments after it; somehow, things like 
that have a peculiar interest for me. 
Thrilled to the point of tears at the 
movie tonight. Why can't I look like 
Billie Dove? No justice, no justice. 
Sunday — October 21st 

I used to believe in "Peace at any 
price," and I'd certainly save money 
if I did still. Peace is all there is 
here on Sunday. Good chance to get 
caught up on all the sleep I lose in 
rising at the crack of dawn (yes-s I 
do) to study. 
Monday — October 22nd 

Did repeat the words for the Class 
Recognition Day so often that I simp- 
ly cant remember them — illogical, but 
so'm I. It'B a good thing we have 
bulletin boards. Would have given 
my last dime (see above for financial 



status)- to have had dinner with all 
those men who were swarming about 
the building tonight. Peeked out from 
between the red curtains until Mrs. 
Hall and Louise Sims with a loyal co- 
hort of monitors came and told me to 
desist and get me gone or hie me 
hence. I did, and actually got some 
studying done, just for a change. 
Tuesday — October 23rd 

What a day! What a day! If I 
were any dumber, my poor teachers 
woud joyfully take to padded cells im- 
mediately, if not sooner. Had decided 
that Biology Labs weren't my dish, 
and came perilously near cutting, but 
about then my better nature asserted 
itself, and I went. Am all thrilled 
about Peanut Week. I just can't wait 
to find my shell. 



OSIRON OWLETS 



Who doesn't like toasted marsh- 
mallows? At least from the evidences 
of the empty boxes, there are no 
Osirons who don't like them. Sitting 
around a gorgeous big fire, on an Oc- 
tober evening, toasting marshmallows 
and singing songs is almost like being 
at home, and we Osirons certainly did 
enjoy it. 

This was our first real social meet 
ing since the admission of the new 
girls, and it surely showed to us the 
true Osiron spirit. You should have 
heard those songs! But that's not the 
half of it! Surely you've noticed the 
large number of Osirons at hockey 
practice three times a week. Talk 
about club spirit^-we've surely got it. 



BETWEEN US GIRLS 

And, my dear, what I mean is that 
I actually did care for "The Barber 
of Seville." It really was a stupend- 
ous performance. But, my dear, the 
thing I was afraid of was the actors- 
wearing rouge and lipstick. Council 
offense ! 

Well, when that perfectly dear 
man's wig came off I thought I would 
die laughing. What I mean is, I 
imagine he was pea-green. But didn't 
you adore Don Basilio? What I mean 
is, he was a twin brother to a knock- 
out. He really was. The* the Bar- 
ber! Well, I just haven't words for 
him. And the women made me wild 
to be a singer, toojjhey really did. 

Can you cope with it, my dear. Im- 
agine me enjoying it, but, my dear, 
I mean I honestly did. 



WARD-BELMONT 



HYPHEN 



Smart Sweaters 

and Sunburst Skirts! 



THE CAMPUS COLUMN * h « Hyphen office looking for a girl. 




M. L LUSKY 
JEWELRY CO. 

Church St. at Seventh Ave. 



We appreciate Ward- 
Belmont trade. 



= 



Riding Habit* 

Moccasin Shoes 
Golf Apparel 

Sport Sweaters 

Exclusive Agents for A. C. Spalding's 
Sporting Goods 



fi f'/i OYJC •■ 



( r*j\ r 



Facing Capitol Boulevard 



MOCKERS 

210 5th Ave. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 




This weather is rainy, very rainy. 
I think no one will deny that One 
wears goloshes in rainy weather. I 
think no one will deny that. Well, 
it rained the other day. It rained 
quite hard. We wore our great black 
goloshes. "Jinny" and "Tiny" said 
we should wear goloshes only when 
there is snow, much snow. We be- 
gan?— began?— well, we started look- 
ing at the other girls to see whether 
they wore goloshes. Fifteen out of 
forty wore goloshes in the rain; 
twenty-five, on being questioned, all 
replied that they were waiting for 
snow, much snow. They are from the 
North. They didn't know. The fif- 
teen who were old girls, day stu- 
dents, and Southerners, did know we 
have no snow, that is, not much. They 
were wearing goloshes while they 
could. The next time it rains we ex- 
pect to see and hear lots of great 
black 



We take this occasion, and space, 
to thank "Tilly" Daniels for the first, 
last, and only contributi6n, to date. 
No less than the contribution itself 
do we appreciate this most flattering 
title, "Editor of the Campus Column." 



"To the Editor of the Campus Col- 
umn: - 
"Just to be sure that you didn't 
miss it, I am sending you a little lost 
advertisement I found 



It 

- \ 



like 




about it all. 
the boarder, 
last night 



down i 
this: 

'.'I lost my new green silk umbrella 
and am 
My name 

Whoever took it by 
please return it. 

Elizabeth Eberhart, 
Room 166 Founders 
Box 376. 
Many thanks. 

Reward: 1 stick of Mr. Wrigley's. 

Bunny, why the box number? You 
couldn't possibly get an umbrella in 
one of those post boxes. And you'd 
better increase the reward. Gooch 
says she wouldn't think of returning 
it for less than a whole package of 
the chewable. 



Seen on the bulletin board in Mid- 
dlemarch : 

Lost: Little Academic building 
week before last. 

Lost: The Royal Road to Romance 



Stotzer, your power of compre- 
hension is remarkable. 

Susy Jones passes Jean Stotzer go- 
ing into Senior hall. 

Stotzer: "Where goin', Susy?" 

Susy Jones: "Up to see Sigma Chi 
Voyles." 

Stotzer: with puzzled mein: "Why 
call her that?" 

Susy Jones: "Because she wears a 
Beta pin." 



The Hyphen office has acquired a 
rat, a very elusive creature. Several 
attempts to overcome this unworthy 
foe have resulted in failure. He was 
last seen strolling across a pipe be- 
longing to the organ. We believe he 
was wearing a rat skin coat. He 
seemed to need a shave. If you see 
him tell him to wander this way, as 
the light artillery needs some prac- 
tice. 



Barclay's swimming cap has not 
been returned. Does that go to prove 
that horrible fear, which grows week- 
ly, that no one reads our Campus 
Column? 



Our Primer lesson. 

"Who's the hottest girl in school?" 

"Ruth Welty." 

"Why?" 

"She put her hand on a glass of 
water and made it boil." 



THE HULLABALOOS 



The Louisiana Club assembled last 
Friday night for a sort of "Hullaba- 
loo-ray-ray, hullabaloo-ray-ray, hoo- 
ray-hooray" Louisiana meeting, and 
we really did get acquainted; in fact, 
we about decided that we have the 
best state in the Union (even if it 
did nearly fall off the map.) 

We all felt like singing the old 
Louisiana song "By the Mississippi 
Banks," but instead we went to s,ee 
Al Jolson in "The Singing Fool." It 
does you more good to have those 
"do you know?" parties, and the best 
part is that they really do know the 
people that we know. 

After much delightful conversation 
we settled down and talked about all 
the good times we could have during 
the year. 

Now that we've talked about our- 
selves and our future I'll tell you the 
big secret of our success — It (or rath- 
er she) is Miss Virginia Smith— our 
sponsor. We ought to get along to- 
gether like a house on fire and be 
worthy of our good ole L-O-U-I-S-I- 
A-N-A. 



Personals 

Louise Graves and Mildred Schae- 
fer spent the afternoon of October 24 
studying in the library. 

Louise Graves and Mildred Schae- 
fer spent October 25 in the infirmary. 



IOWA GIRLS ENJOY 
•THE STREET ANGEL" 

Nine members of the Iowa Club and 
their sponsor, Mrs. Plaskett, attended 
the movie, The Street Angel, Thurs- 
day evening. The girls who went 
were, Dorothy Decker, Dorothy At- 
well, Myrtilla Daniels, Catherine 
Loonan, Patty Cremin, Harriet Grif- 
fin, Helen Featherstone, Gretchen 
Rerick, and Frances Miller. 



SOPHOMORE CLASS 

MEETING 



The babble of voices began to ceUse 
when Sarah Bryan, the old president, 
called us sophomores to be quiet. At 
this meeting we elected new officers. 
They are as follows: 

Eleanor Peterson — president. 

Virginia Hutchinson — vice-presi- 
dent 

Mary E. Stoves— secretary-treas- 
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O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
'Say It With Fhwtrt" 
16th Wait End Nashville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-2145 



Stokes & Stockell 

Incorporated 

BOOK SHOP 

224 Sixth Ave., N. 



Ward-Belmont girls are cordially 
invited to inspect our stock of . . . 

Montae' m Fathionablm 



Gift! that arm 
and ditinetiv 

Grafting Card* 

Fountain Pmna 

Booh, of all PublUhtr, 



Consult us 
that 



favor. 



USE OUR RENTAL LIBRARY 



<T5he Butterfly Shoppe 

Invites you to see the latest thinfes 
from "GAY C PAR'EE" 

8'^ c4rcade 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nashville it on the balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 



Specially Priced Sport Frock* 
$15.00 to $38.00 
Sport Hat. $4.95 and Up 

^elle 'Doss Shoppe 

FEMININE FASHIONS 

817 Union Street, Nashville, Tenn. 



"S*. Whit, and You'll S«« Right" 

drs. White -Getzm an 

Fifth and Union 

6-8970 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
24 Year, in Sorvico 



Some lost male just wandered into urer. 



Bring your hats, coats, furs 
and dresses to the re- 
modeling shop of — 

MISS FANNIE GROSS 

hi) 6 HITCHCOCK BUILDING 
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Schumacher?, 



Featuring the newest ideas in photography* 



Modest In Prtce 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

(6-7311 




Capitol Boulevard 




303 Broadway 


Na.hv.lle 




LouUrilU 






Paachtrae Road 




19 Rue D' Ant in 


Atl.nl. 


•»HOP INDIVIDUAL" 


F P * rig 


Ga. 
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Specially bought for College Girls 




BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

l-gmjjg/ WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

^Tvm^y Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
^SSS&mXSS Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop for Girl* — Messaniiio Floor 



the Cor., of Sth. Ave. 
and Church St. 



1 Young Ladies' Footwear | 






Snappy . . . and 
Swagger Styles 

MEADORS 

408 UNION STREET 



Manhattan Dress Shop 

526 CHURCH STREET 

-Dresses of Every Des 
at 



$14 



.75 



WE WOULD LOVE FOR YOU TO SEE THEM 



CONTEST FOR NAME 

FOR FRENCH CLUB 
(Continued from page 1) 



to make it that. So, first ant 
most, we need our name. 

The contest will last until next 
Tuesday. Hand in your names to El 
berta Gooch through the house mail 
before Tuesday evening. Now don't 
forget — we want every one of you to 
submit a name and there will be a 
prize. The winner will be announced 
at our next meeting which will be 
Thurcday, November 1. 



AGORA'S ACTIVITIES 

"I-me-you-we" — yes! we're all here. 
And the Agora roll was called. And 
then — we started in! This was our 
first opportunity of having Miss Case- 
bier with us. We discussed our plans 
for the coming year and, let me tell 
you, as far as we can foresee, it sure 
is going to be a fine one ! Hiss Case- 
bier's help, with that of the new and 
old girls, is bound to put Agora on 
the top! 

Watch out, everybody!! 



THE REASON 



"Have you heard the new four 
wheel brake song?" 
"Must I?" 

"Four wheel brake the news to 
mother." — The Agonistic. 

Telegraph to sympathetic mother 
from college son: 

"Prepare papa. Failed all sub- 
jects." 

The answer: "Papa prepared. Pre- 
pare yourself."— The Pup Tent. 



T. C's "T" 

We had simply the best food for 
tea last Saturday afternoon. There 
were big, fat chocolate cookies and 
punch with lots of pineapple in the 
bottom. We worked an untold amount 
of time trying to fish said pineapple 
from the bottom of our glasses. Any- 
one wishing lessons in this art please 
apply at the T. C. house. It was a 
cozy hour, warranted to cure home- 
sickness. There was a big, roaring fire 
in the fireplace, which reflected on our 
faces as we danced energetically to 
Lois Stout's playing. 



Heard in a modern European his- 
tory class where the teacher had been 
at great pains to interest the pupils 
in the presidential campaign: 

Miss Ashburner: "Emily, what do 
you think of Smith?" 

Emily Potter: "Why I think he is 
a good man." 

Miss Ashburner: "What do you 
think of Hoover?" 

Emily: "Why, I think he is a good 
man, too." 

Miss Ashburner: "Well, who do you 
think has the best show?" 

Emily (after a pause) : "Ringling!" 



'Onward, onward, oh time in thy 
flight, 

Please let the bell ring before I re- 
cite!" 



Tom : "How do they figure the popu- 
lation of a Swiss village?" 

Tim : "I guess they count the num- 
ber of echoes and divide by the num- 
ber of mountains."— York High Week- 



dependable 

service is 
always at 
your dis- 
posal on 

^ ^REMODELING 

REPAIRING 

your FURS at 

Chayburke's 

Exclusive Furriers 

703 Church Street 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 




THE B. H. ST1EF 



THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 



Hettte Ray's 

210 Sixth Avenue, North 



LUNCHEON 
11 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

DINNER 

5 p.m. to 8 p.m. 



AFTERNOON TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 

SUNDAY DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 p.m. 



Wm welcome aWWard-Belmont 
Faculty, Student*, Parent* 
and Friend. 
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DR. W. E. BARTON 
SPEAKS AT "STAY- 
AT-HOME" SUNDAY 

Wonderful music was an outstand- 
ing feature of the first "Stay-at- 
llome" Sunday service wMch was 
held in the chapel. Mr. Henry Wesson 
played the Oragon Prelude and Post- 
lude. Dr. Barton, our own Dr. Bar- 
ion, said the opening prayer, and led 
i he responsive reading. A double trio 
of girls, admirably instructed by Mr. 
Humphrey, sang "Lift Thine Eyes," 
from the "Elijah," by Mendelssohn. 
The selection was unaccompanied and 
the girls showed a remarkable mas- 
tery of the difficult parts. The girls 
who sang were: Lois Stout, Lucile 
Brun, Dorothy Shelley, Ruth Welty, 
Stella Chrisman, and Josephine Brun. 
After the singing of a second hymn, 
Dr. Barton introduced Dr. W. E. Bar- 
ton, Pastor Emeritus of First Con- 
gregational Church, Oak Park, 111., 
and visiting lecturer at Vanderbilt 
University, one of the moat entertain- 
ing and worthwhile speak** we have 
ever been privileged to hear. 

Dr. Barton has a dyn*yic person- 
ality capable of holding tlfe attention 
of the most disinterested school-girl, 
and his humanness endeared him to 
his listeners at once. He took his 
text from Paul's Epistle to the Philip- 
pians, the fourth chapter and the 
twenty-first verse: "All the saints 
salute you, especially they that are 
of Cesar's household." During the 
course of an interesting speech, in 
which he traced the process by which 
(Continued on page 5) 



TRIAD CLUB WINS 

SCHOLARSHIP CUP 



Wednesday morning in chapel Dr. 
Barton presented the cup which rep- 
resents the highest scholastic Word 
for the semester covering the period 
between January and June, 1928. 
Each semester this cup is given to 
the club which makes the highest 
scholastic record for the preceding 
semester. Last year Ward-Belmont 
made an unusual record.' The aver- 
age mark for the school was a C 
plus. 

The club which won first place in 
scholasticism was the Triad Club, 
with an average mark of 6.46. If 
this c'.ub had had one more point, it 
would have had a B average, an ex- 
cellent record. The club which won 
second place was the Twentieth Cen- 
tury Club, with an average mark of 
4.97, or a C plus. The Agora Club 
came third, with a record of 4.88, also 
a C plus. The club which had fourth 
place was the Ariston Club, with 4.84, 
or C plus. 

Ten clubs this year had an aver- 
age mark of 4.5, or practically a C 
plus average, and four had between 
C and C plus. This is an excellent 
record, and let us encourage the clubs 
to keep up the good work. 



OLD TESTAMENT ELLI TOMPURI 

COURSE GREATLY THRILLS WARD- 

ENJOYED BELMONT AUDIENCE 



Would you like to forget that you 
live in the twentieth century and go 
back for a while and become a com- 
panion of some of the Old Testament 
heroes in their wanderings and ad- 
ventures? Would you like to follow 
Abraham and his people as they an- 
swer the call of the Lord and seek 
new homes in the Promised Land? 
That is what the girls in the Thurs- 
day morning class in dramatic inter- 
pretation of the Bible are doing, and 
they are beginning to believe that, 
after all, there is such a thing as an 
enjoyable study. 

The Old Testament Bible Course 
offered by Ward-Belmont this year is 
the most interesting and the most 
fascinating one in the entire school 
curriculum. The students who are 
fortunate enough to be enrolled in 
that class gain both pleasure and 
profit in becoming better acquainted 
with the lives of their Bible favorites. 
Saturday and Tuesday mornings the 
girls meet in Miss Van Hooser's lec- 
ture room for study and discussion, 
but each Thursday finds them in Miss 
Townsend's studio, forgetful of the 
fact that they are having daily reci- 
tation, and eagerly obeying instruc- 
tions how to ac- out certain familiar 
scenes just as they were enacted cen- 
turies ago. 

It is certain that the Bible will no 
longer be a mere fact to be accepted 
without question to these girls, who, 
for one short hour each week, live 
(Continued on page 5) 



ATTENTION— 

THE SONG CONTEST 



A prize, honor, and fame — all to 
be won before November 16. And 
the only thing necessary is a song, 
one little school song with lots of pep 
or lots of solemnity — as you choose; 
with your own words and some popu- 
lar tune, or vice versa — as you choose. 
And the best song will win for its 
author a bright and beautiful Ward- 
Belmont pin or its equivalent in 
money, as you choose. 

It is all a question of choice. Do 
you want to show your spirit, your 
talent, your ambition? Do you want 
to contribute that talent to the great 
group-singing movement that has 
swept this school? Do you want to 
hand your name down, along with 
your masterpiece, to the Ward-Bel- 
mont posterity in a handsome book- 
let along with the five best songs? 
Do you want to have a pin to give 
away this Christmas, or do you want 
a few shekels for the adorable crystal 
necklace at Stief's, or the jade ear- 
rings at Cain Sloan's? All these are 
within your reach. Get them by con- 
tributing a Ward-Belmont song to 
the great Hyphen song contest before 
November 16th. 



Elli Tompuri, the great Finnish 
actress, thrilled the Ward-Belmont 
audience last Monday evening, Octo- 
ber 29, with the readings of her na- 
tive folk legends. This was Mme. 
Tompuri's first recital in a Southern 
girls' college, and the enthusiasm and 
appreciation of her work was deep- 
rooted after her first appearance on 
the stage. 

In order to play the sort of things 
she wished to in the different coun- 
tries, Mme. Tompuri became the mas- 
ter of five languages, and her intona- 
tion of the English language was 
resonant, thrilling and beautiful. She 
was a marvelous woman, superb in 
her characterizations, because she was 
a part of them, a living and breath- 
ing creation of what she wished to 
portray, and always there in the back- 
ground shone the soul of her creations. 
The subtleness of her movements, her 
gracefulness, and the power one felt 
in her bodily expressions were mag- 
nificent. 

Before proceeding with her first 
number, the "Marjetta" from Kalev- 
ala, the Finnish national epic, Mme. 
Tompuri gave a brief outline of the 
story. Deep in the wilderness of Fin- 
continued on page 7) 



CHATTANOOGA TRIP 
TO BE BIG EVENT 

Dr. Barton has announced that the 
Chattanooga trip will be taken on 
November the 10th. A great number 
of girls are expected to go on this 
trip for three reasons. First, it is 
a wonderfully interesting and educa- 
tional trip; second, the enjoyment 
which one receives from the trip 
counter-balances the educational 
values; third, regular classes will be 
held for those who do not go, and no 
permissions will be granted for the 
week-end. 

The train leaves Nashville at seven 
o'clock Saturday morning, and ar- 
rives in Chattanooga at eleven. Dr. 
Barton warned the girls that no one 
will be allowed in the baggage room. 
What does that mean? Lunch will be 
served at the Read House, and from 
there the girls will go up to Lookout 
Mountain, where guides will show 
them different points of interest, and 
tell some facts that are of historical 
value — and some that are not. 

The party will arrive at Signal 
Mountain about four-thirty. The 
sunset on Moccasin Bend is very beau- 
tiful; therefore, the officials have 
made it a special point to show the 
girls this gorgeous view. Dinner will 
be served at the Signal Mountain Inn, 
after which everyone will leave for 
Nashville, arriving at school about 
midnight. 

Girls, if you want fun, scenery, and 
plenty of food, go to Chattanooga! 
Take it from one who knows. 



EDNA ST. VINCENT 
MILLAY COMING 

TO NASHVILLE 

Thomas Hardy said, not so long ago, 
that there were two, and only two, 
great things in the United States: 
"The poetry of Edna St. Vincent 
Millay and our 'recessional build- 
ings.' " 

Miss Millay is an author of lyrics 
that rank with the finest in our lan- 
guage, and is also an author of dra- 
matic poetry written with polished 
brilliance. In 1917 she made her 
startling debut with "Renacence and 
Other Poems." In 1921 "Figs From 
Thistles" and "Second April" ap- 
peared. With these, and her books of 
poems and plays which followed, she 
has secured a distinguished niche in 
American and English letters. 

Her latest book is interestingly 
named "The Buck in the Snow and 
Other Poems." In his review of this 
volume of verse, Louis Untermeyer 
remarks that, "Such poetry reflects 
the paradox of its beginning; it is 
immediate and it is immutable." 

Those of us who appreciate the 
best of modern poetry are very glad 
that we are to have an opportunity 
of seeing and hearing Edna St. Vin- 
cent Millay. She will speak Decem- 
ber 4th in the Medical Arts Build- 
ing, under the auspices of the Cen- 
tennial Club. This is an event of 
vital interest to all lovers of litera- 
ture, and especially to the English 
students. 



CLASS DAY 

RECOGNITION 



There is a certain thrill that al- 
ways goes with a promise, with the 
deliberate assumption of a high ideal 
and a purpose. This thrill was de- 
cidedly present last Friday on Class 
Recognition Day. It began with the 
mere fact of wearing class colors on 
our white dresses, and culminated in 
the beautiful pledge song: 
"Giver of gifts! 
Treasurer of beauty, 
To thee we bring our youth in glad 

surrender, 
That we and thee, 
Both giving, may be blest. 
Ward-Belmont! Ward-Belmont!!" 
First the Seniors came, wearing 
their yellow streamers; then there 
the Senior-Middles, the Preps 
(Continued on page 5) 



THE WEST VIRGINIANS 

Make way for the West Virginians! 
They're on their way to forming the 
best state club on the campus. Pep? 
Loads of it. Spirit? Full of it. 
Everything? You bet. No spoofing, 
though, we've made a good beginning 
by electing "Marge" Leopold presi- 
dent. The other officers, Betty Storck, 
Mary Helen Brown and Mildred Smith 
are going to back her up and the rest 
of the West Virginians are going to 
help, too. All hail! West Virginia! 




T HYPHEN 




The ultra smart leather for 
the street and afternoon mode 
finds expression in this strap 
pump of a rich autumn brown 
shade. Medium Spanish heel 
and a silk kid strap of the 
matching shade surmounted 
by a plain bronze buckle. 
Shown also in black patent 
with python strap. In sizes 
from AAA to C and f 
moderately priced at J 

SHOE DEPARTMENT SECOND FLOOR 



/ 



The CASTNER-KNOTT Go. 



Why They Rush Jacqueline 

The chalk line of fashion is easily toed 

By the Co-ed who follows the Jacqueline mode. 



S± DORABLE new tie offered in 
Blue and Burgundy Suede with 
harmonizing kid trim— 




$6-85 



DOZEN OF OTHER 

STYLES AT $5.85 



Rich, Schwartz & Joseph 




IN THE WAKE 

OF THE "Y" 

We are getting bigger (it would be 
hard to get better) crowds at Sunday 
school each week. "Tilly" Daniels 
gave cordial welcome at the door. 
After singing two of the favorite 
hymns led by the orchestra consisting 
of Miss Van Hooser, piano, Dorothy 
Black, and Elain Bean. Dorothy Sa- 
bin gave a talk. She spoke of the 
peasant maid, Jeanne d'Arc, who had 
a great decision to make in her life. 
Her choosing as she did was done by 
the help of God. In our own lives 
we often have to make a choice, and 
it is with nis help that we may choose 
the right one . 

After another hymn, the group di- 
vided into the two classes. There, in 
addition to the lesson, interesting re- 
ports were given of the latest trip to 
the Junior League Home for Crippled 
Children, and plans were made for the 
next 
day 



Last Sunday morning about 7:30 
the girls of the little "Y" cabinet be- 
gan to make their way to the Tri K 
clubhouse with keen anticipation 
written on their faces. Upon enter- 
ing, the girls were greeted by the 
"earlier risers" who had breakfast 
preparations well under way. Small 
tables had been placed informally here 
and there and set in the usual way as 
well as with luscious, juicy grapefruit 
and especially clever place cards. Af- 
ter sdme talking, the girls sat down 
to the first course. Later came the 
important part — waffles, hot from the 
griddle with syrup to put over them, 
and, of course, good browned sausage 
and hot coffee. With music and the 
spirit of joyful fellowship the break- 
fast was a splendid success and the 
girls are looking forward, to others in 
the near future. All of the Cabinet 
know that "Chris" is a versatile per- 
son, but they did not know until Sun- 
day morning that she could handle 
waffle irons as if to the manner born. 



As our Vesper speaker last Sunday 
evening, Dr. Edward Mims, professor 
of English at Vanderbilt University, 
gave us a splended and inspiring talk 
on Faith. He said it should be based 
on reason and common sense but car- 
ried far beyond them. When one be- 
lieves in a thing, one must act on that 
belief, and that is what constitutes 
real faith. By illustration he showed 
us that faith in one's self and in God 
is necessary for progress and success. 

We were very much honored and 
pleased to hear Dr. Mims and hope to 
have him with us aga'n very soon. An- 
other pleasure that we had that night 
was the vocal solo, "I Am One with 
My God Tonight," by Barbara Black- 
man, a pupil of Miss Boyer. She was 
accompanied by Vesta Kitchell. 



The "Y's" Service Centers. Have 
you heard about them and do you 
know what they are all about? For 
fear that you haven't well explain 
here and now that during the year a 
series of visits will be made to the 
most outstanding social service insti- 
tutions of Nashville and a careful 
study of their contribution to the life 
of the city will be made. Marion 



Lewis will have charge of these trips 
and she will be assisted by Alice Dan- 
iel and Geraldine Mason. 

The first tour of the year (doesn't 
it sound like a fifth avenue bus?) was 
mad* on October 24 to the Martha 
O'Bryan Settlement House, and an in- 
teresting and revealing afternoon was 
spent there. Miss Ruth Newell, the 
head resident, described the environ- 
ment of the "Mud Flats" district to 
which the settlement ministers. The 
girls learned that this large brick 
home is a refuge to which not only 
the children and young people but also 
the mothers and fathers may go for 
recreation and help. It was estab- 
lished in 1898 by Miss Martha O'Bryan 
with the aid of the Presbyterian 
church. Every day different clubs 
and classes are held to meet the needs 
of the various groups. Wednesday 
the girls very much enjoyed seeing the 
little folks of the first grade in the 
"Busy Bee" club. The children sang 
their favorite songs and told about the 
Bible stories they were reading. In 
the gym, boys were energetically play- 
ing baseball, while in the cooking class 
girls from nine to twelve years old 
were learning how to prepare a well- 
balanced menu for breakfast. They 

around the table eating the food they 
themselves had prepared. 

Miss Newell told many interesting 
stories of the way in which the settle- 
ment house had been used to meet the 

hood, and she mentioned also some of 
the outstanding problems the four 
workers are trying to solve. The 
girls, as they listened, began to real- 
ize the bigness of the task before any 
social settlement as it tries to make 
its community a better and finer place 
in which to live. 

The group that went on the trip 
was composed of: Frances Burgess, 
Marion Doer, Muriel Eaton, Libby 
Loar, Marian Lewis, Leah Lindley, 
Muriel Monselle, Dorothy Stratton 
and Helen Seldomridge. 

Peanut week, which the "Y" intro- 
duced Wednesday noon by the Peanut 
chorus, came to a close with the col- 
legiate dance on Friday evening. 
Frances Burgess, chairman of the 
"Y" entertainment committee, was in 
charge and with the rest of her com- 
mittee, composed of Rose Flentye, 
decorations, Frances Cooper, invita- 
tions, Margaret Lipscomb Smith, re- 
freshments, and Margaret Timmons, 
special, worked hard to make the 
dance a success. 

As we entered the gym, and were 
greeted by the officers of the "Y" and 
Miss Van, we were greatly surprised 
to see the place entirely transformed. 
It truly looked like a college dance. 
Pennants and banners hung on the 
walls and pets and dolls peered from 
unexpected places. There were invit- 
ing-looking seats everywhere covered 
with blankets and pillows. For all of 
this, we are greatly indebted to Rose 
and the committee, consisting of Doro- 
thy Palmer, Bunny Gillis, Martha 
Candler, Clara Grace Wray, Alice El- 
' lingson, Nancy Lang, Margaret 
Robert, Edna May Weinold and 
Marjorie Olsen. ^ 

Music was furnished by a snappy 
orchestra in charge of Margaret 
Payne with Mildred Schaefer playing 



WARD-BELMONT ..HYPHEN 



the piano, Charlotte Strong the violin, ft 
Margaret Payne the "gaaoot," and ' 
Margie Northup the banjo-uke. 

As for the specials, don't think they 
weren't enjoyed by everyone. "Merge" 
Barclay whistled some popular tunes, 
and Lou Stout and Mildred Schaefer 
sang a medley of dream songs. All 
during the dance there was much ex- 
citement about finding peanuts and 
tie lis, by looking for pictures in and 
<>n hands, purple ribbons, green shoes, 
and almost anything and everything. 

Tiny suitcases filled with peanuts 
and covered with Ward-Belmont 
stickers were the favors. All too soon 
the orchestra began to play "Home 
Sweet Home," warning us that the 
hour of frolic was over and the end 
i >f peanut week had come. 



captain, Miss Morrison, the coach, 
Elisabeth Eberhart, the signals, Doro- 
thy Sabin, the line of scrimmage Doro- 
thy Shacklet, the ball, and Ruthe Don- 
ahoo, the goal, spoke on the various 
subjects as symbols of club life. With 
the Tri K's at the country club were 



PENTA TAU PUNCH 



TRI-K KUMBACKS 



Wednesday evening about fifty Tri 
K's piled into a big bus and drove out 
to the Belle Meade Country Club for 
dinner. They were ably chaperoned 
by Mrs. "Charley," and Miss Morri- 
son. After they arrived, they investi- 
gated the clubhouse, and then, finally 
settled down to dancing or playing 
bridge until dinner was announced. 
The table was decorated like a hockey 
field, with goal posts at each end, pen- 
nants, and with attractive place cards 
with the program printed on the back, 
The speakers, Margaret Payne, the 



One day last week I overheard two 
new Penta Tau's talking. One of 
them said to the other, "My, but I 
am glad I am a Penta Tau. Just 
think, I have only been in the club 
a little over a week, but I feel as 
vhough I had grown up in the club. 
Everyone makes me feel so much at 
home and everybody's so darling to 
me that I would hate to have to think 
of Ward-Belmont without Penta Tau. 
Gee, I really meant what I said on 
Fag Day about being so glad that I 
am a P-E-N-T-A T-A-U." 

The other day I overhead some 
girls from other clubs talking, and 
one of them said, "Say, do you know 
the club that we have to watch out 
for this year? The Penta Tau's ! 
And listen, every time I think about 
how much spirit they have and how 
well they work together, and what a 
cute bunch of girls they have, I get 
worried; I really do." 

So you see it is an accepted fact 
that the Penta Tau Club is good. 



Hillsboro Shoe Hospital 

Quality Workmanship 
isoe list Ave, s. 

Aviation Quality, Submarine 
Pricm; Radio Sorvieo 



Maxwell House Shoe Co. 
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FINE FOOT WEAR 
"Tho Nottloton Shop" 
NASHVILLE !! TENNESSEE 



WE WELCOME 

WARD-BELMONT STUDENTS 



TO INSPECT OUR LINE OF 



Dresses, Coats, Furs, Dance Frocks 
and Hosiery 



I 



you intend to bay or not — will bo only 
• pleasure to show you. 






Loveliness — 

You'll Enjoy 

You, too, can have 
loveliness that attracts 
— that subtle touch of 
cleanliness and charm. 

PHONE FOR APPOINTMENT 
6-1760 

PRINCESS BEAUTY SHOPPE 

206 6th Ave., N. Opposite Hermitage Hotel 

f/or; 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



H.J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Na.hvilW. Bu.ie.t Dry Good, Star. 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



CANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



Always Lovely" 

FLOWERS 



601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 
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BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



154 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 
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Ward-Belmont Students 



You are cordially invited to 
use the facilities of our store 1 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 

Feminine Footvteat Readyto-Wear 
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EDITORIAL 



Criticism— Constructive or 
Destructive? 

Everywhere we go we hear criti- 
cism of this and criticism of that. 
Criticisms of school, of people, and 
of rules. And more often than not 
these comments are blind; they have 
very little ground for complaint back 
of them. Especially do we notice 
these criticisms coming from our new 
girls who have not yet become ad- 
justed to our ways. The step into 
life here at Ward-Belmont has been 
a big change from the life they were 
nccustomed to leading before they 
came here. But while they are here 
they are citizens of the school and as 
such must live under its rules. 

Perhaps there are rules you do not 
like. Perhaps there are people you 
do not like. If there are rules, and 
if there are people that do not meet 
with your approval, and about whom 
you feel you must make some com- 
ment, let that comment be construc- 
tive. Destructive criticism passes 
harsh and often unfair judgment on 
conditions and offers no remedy to 
better the situation. But constructive 
criticism comments in a kindly fashion 
and suggests a remedy for the exist- 
ing conditions. 

Destructive criticism destroys our 
morale, but constructive criticism 
builds for a better school. Let our 
criticism, therefore, be constructive. 



WORDSMITH MEETING 



Anyone looking into the "Y" Tues- 
day evening would have seen eight 
girls sitting on or around the table, 
from seven o'clock until twenty min- 
utes to nine! We were enjoying our- 
selves so much that we did not even 
hear the clock strike eight, which 
means "stop." Our meetings are as 
yet rather informal. Because of this 
informality we were able to enjoy Su- 
san Graham Erwin's poems more than 



if we had been in a larger 
read us about six poems and asked us 
for comments. After spending an 
hour that seemed incredibly short in 
listening to the poems and explana- 
tions of how Susan came to write 
them, Lois Maxon gave us an inter- 
pretation of Eugene O'Neill's play, 
"Strange Interlude." 
there on the criticism, 
characters fairly 
before our eyes. 

We hope that 
members will be 
hours with us. 



Lois 
She 



long the new 



OCTOBER GIRLS AT 
BIRTHDAY DINNER 



Dr. and Mrs. Barton and Mrs. Rose 
received at the third birthday dinner 
of the year. Superb dahlias, shading 
from pale pink to deep rose, arranged 
in three silver vases, and rose candles 
in silver holders were the table deco- 
rations. At each cover was a small 
bunch of sweetheart roses, the gift 
of one of the florists. The girls who 
attended are as follows: Elliott Samp- 
son, Excelsior, Minn.; Bonham Bush, 
Chattanooga, Tenn.; Mary Lee Laf- 
ferty, Dallas, Texas; Nancy Lang, 
St. Petersburg, Fla.; Grace Miller, 
Highland Park, 111.; Eleanor Perkins, 
Quanah, Texas; Jean Stotzer, Mil- 
waukee, Wis.; Elizabeth Bagby. 
Vinita, Okla.; Helen McBroom, Cam- 
bridge, Minn.; Louisa Warfield, Tuni- 
ca, Miss.; Louise Stallard, St. Joseph, 
Mo.; Martha Sorrel, Wharton, Texas; 
Leonora Hudgins, Hungerford, Texas; 
Mary Elizabeth McFarland, Benton- 
ville, Ark.; Mary Elizabeth Borne- 
man, Elkhart, Ind.; Mary Emily 
Garvey, Chicago, 111.; Anabel Hilbun, 
Jackson, Miss.; Eugenia Candler, 
Atlanta, Ga. 



WHO'S WHO 



Ward-Belmont will always be in- 
debted to Talledega, I guess. But 
this time it's for Mary Elizabeth 
Dumas. She's President of the Penta 
Tau's this year. Just ask some of 
them and they'll agree with all of us 
that she's one of the sweetest, pret- 
tiest and most charming girls on the 
campus. She's a perfect type of 
Southern femininity — and the old, 
soft, Southern drawl is at its best 
when Mary Elizabeth's around. That 
curly, brown head and that cute grin 
are always welcome in any "session." 



Have you ever met anyone in col- 
lege who had the fresh, unaffected 
sweetness of a little girl, with that 
little girl's naivete, but with common 
sense worthy of a person much older? 
We have, and that person is Jean 
Stotzer. Another quality that we 
neglected to mention in her "older" 
attributes is her executive ability. 
She is as able a leader of the X. L. 
Club as one could desire. Take a day 
off sometime and watch "Genie" make 
her "funny faces." It takes a girl as 
lovely as she is to be attractive in 
the act of imitating an ape, and you 
can't help thinking she is beautiful 
even then. She's always good-na- 
tured in a contagious sort of way and 
she's always ready to do anything for 
you, from washing dishes after tea 
in the club to looking up "Psych- 



Honestly, we could talk 
about her for hours, but we guess 
we'd better stop by telling you that 
we think Jean's the most attractive, 
thoroughly individual and original 
girl we've ever met or ever hope to 
meet here or elsewhere. 



is right 



A. K. ACCENTS 



DAY STUDENT CLUBS 

Ariston 

After nearly a month we have 
Anally elected our officers for this 
year. They are: Anne Dowlen, pres. 
ident; Lucile Bailey, vice-president; 
Helen Grizzard, secretary, and Nancy 
Belle Campbell, treasurer. And nt 
last we have those long-desired new 
members. They are: Amanda Cald- 
well, May Buntin, Jane Hall, Edith 
Caldwell, Regina Ragland, Path, 
Mary Dowlen, Mary Rhea Sumpter, 
Martha Alexander, Adelaide Cald- 
well, Nancy Connell, Henrietta Lewis, 
Lucy Belle Brock, Carmen Barnes, 
Mayd'e Tune, Carrye Suffln, Elizabeth 
Huffman, May Emrie McDonald. 
Celest Burnett, Nancy Polk, Margaret 
Gunn, and Polly Parrish. 

Angkor 

The new officers of the Angkor Club 
are: Isobel Goodloe, president; Man- 
Hill Kenner, secretary; and no 
vice-president was elected. Our list 
of new members are : Jeannette Cald- 
well, Beverly Stone, Barbara Alex- 
ander, Martha Shropshire, Betsy 
Lusk, Dorothy Burdette, Harriet 
Woods, Mary Rhea Cooper, Ella Lou 
Cheek, Elizabeth Wray, Virginia 
Winn, Sara Taylor, Dorothy Mc- 
Carthy, Carolyn Maddox, Will Ann 
Moore, Mary Lloyd Wilkerson, Laura 
Mccaiiister, Mary curreii Berry, 
Sara Colton, Waddele Walker, Vir- 
ginia Gunn. 

Triad 

The Triad Club elected Margaret 
McKeand, president; Elise Martin, 

WHO'S WHO AMONG ZTISL^ T 
THE DAY STUDENTS but we are proud of them — they are: 

Edna Smith, Katherine Geny, Doro- 



Sometimes I'm crazy about people 
and all enthused about like in general. 
Our A. K. meetings make me feel 
that way. Wednesday night we con- 
cocted plans to go out to Bellemeade 
(I do adore to eat at country clubs). 
Then we discussed everything from 
harems to snowballs, and from 

anticipation of our dance. Incident- 
ally, it's going to be the last Satur- 
day in February. 

When we had disposed of all of 
our business, we adjourned to play 
"Crazy Rythm" on the "Vic" and the 
formality of the meeting was quickly 
lost. 

We always knew that the club 
fairly reeked with talent. Now, since 
Bob Blackman sang in Vespers, every- 
one else knows it, too. 

Should sausage be fried with or 
without grease? We didn't know, so 
we tried both ways, down at the club 
house Sunday morning. I'm telling 
the world that "Sweeney's" waffle 
breakfast was a huge success. Ask 
Helen Whittacre; she consumed ten 
waffles! 



Do you know Helen Grizzard? If 
you don't, you must meet her. She's 
perfectly darling and she is an all- 
around good girl. All the day stu- 
dents and boarders who know her 
just love her. She's one of those 
girls that everyone admires. She is 
secretary of the Aristons and presi- 
dent of the Junior-Mids. You may 
know that those clubs will profit from 
her expert leadership. And as for looks 
— she is divine. She has the most 
marvelous red hair you ever saw. It 
is long and curls and waves in a 
way that makes you so disgusted with 
your own hair that you threaten to 
shave it. Helen is a sort of goddess 
type. We just can't do her justice, 
so we will just say, "Meet her, and 
you will love her." 

Everyone in Ward-Belmont is en- 
joying the Angkor Club because they 
have Isobel Goodloe for president. 
Can you imagine any greater luck? 
"Bella" is tall and slender and has 
yellow hair with brown eyes. Don't 
you just love that combination? She 
is the type that you just want to sit 
and look at for hours at a time. And 
friendly ! She always has a smile and 
a sweet greeting for everyone she 
meets. She has such a pleasing per- 
sonality that she makes hosts of 
friends everywhere she goes. People 
just cannot help loving her. If you 
want to hear someone rave, just ask 
one of her friends about her good 
qualities. They are so numerous that 
they cannot be listed. It would just 
take hours and hours to do it. We 
say that you are mighty lucky if 
you already know "Bella." 



thy Cate, Dorothy Ruth Morgan, 
Margaret Reuther, Mary Rachel Gas- 
ton, Bonnie Howard, Evelyn Falkner, 
Mable Wollard, Andrey Nohlin, Char- 
lotte Keim, Dorothy Rich, Nell Hous- 
ley, Louisas Porter, Helen Louthan, 
Mary ('. -Archibald, Frances Shrop- 
shire, Maxine Brown, Katherine Wil- 
liamson, Anna Williamson, Rebecca 
Glendenning, Patrica O'Hara, Corinne 
Webb, Jean Ferguson, Pauline Felder, 
Eliabeth Hyde, Lauranette Cooke. 
Eccowasin 
Sara Armistead, Adelaide Berry, 
Conrose Buchanan, Martha Collins, 
Cecile Cox, Laura Duke, Mary Dun- 
can, Douglass Ellison, Elizabeth Gerst, 
Grace Ellen Glasgow, Mary Cariuae 
Green, Elizabeth Hopkinson, Edna 
Johnson, Alma Lunderman, Nancy 
Lunsford, Martha Morgan, Mable 
Ovenhy, Katherine Parker, Linda 
Reed, Charlotte Sounders, Dorothy 
Sloan, Muriel Van Dyke, Elizabeth 
Waseman, Anna Russell Weaver, 
Martha White, Catherine Woods. 



AGORA ACTr 



Coming to the dance? It surely is 
going to be a good one with good 
music, good food, and surprises. The 
last meeting of the club was taken 
up with the business of the big af- 
fair. Everyone is so enthusiastic, and 
has so many bright ideas that we 
can't help setting the world on fire. 
Miss Casebier is just as ' enthusiastic 
and excited as the girls and, with her 
able and willing assistance, it is due 
to be a big success. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



6 



OLD TESTAMENT COURSE 

GREATLY ENJOYED 

(Continued from page 1) 
over in word and deed the lives of 

foundation of a great nation. 

Miss Van Hooser and Miss Town- 
send, working together, teach the vari- 
ous customs of those days and direct 
the performance of the plays which 
the girls themselves write, using out- 
standing characters and incidents in 
Biblical history for a background. 
Only two of these plays, "The Answer 
to the Call" and "Lot and Abraham," 
have been given so far, but both were 
a success and a credit to the class. 
This class, is a new project, but it is 
to be hoped that, in the future, a 
way will be opened^for obtaining cos- 
tumes and other equipment to develop 
and make permanent a course in dra- 
matic interpretation of the Bible. 



VOICE TESTING FOR 
GLEE CLUB BEGUN 



DR. W. E. BARTON SPEAKS 
AT "STAY-AT-HOME" SUNDAY 

(Continued from page 1) 
the martyrs of the early church be- 
came saints, Dr. Barton likened the 
celebration of All Saints' Day to our 
commemoration of the Unknown Sol- 
dier. 

We are to remember, according to 
Dr. Barton, that not all the saints 
can be remembered on separate days 
of the year, and that many saints 
have never been canonized. These 
saints are about us everywhere in 
our daily life. We are also to remem- 
ber, says Dr. Barton, that "this school 
has tried to give you a foundation 
of the principles of right living and 
right thinking, and not only the ad- 
ministration and faculty, but ulti- 
mately the alumnae feels self-justified 
in proportion as they have succeeded." 

In the course of his speech, Dr. 
Barton mentioned his acquaintance in 
Boston with Edward Everett Hale, 
who, he said, drew a great deal of 
inspiration out of the past, but al- 
ways looked forward to the future. 
In conclusion, Dr. Barton emphasized 
the importance of looking with rever- 
ence on the unknown saints, and went 
still further to say, "Dedicate your- 
self to a better conception of your own 
personal saintliness." 



CLASS DAY RECOGNITION 

(Continued from page 1) 
and, lastly, the Grammar School 
urades. Each class carried its 
banners and wore its colors in Borne 
distinctive way. Around the drive 
they marched, down to the Academic 
building, where the faculty and school 
officials were assembled. After all the 
classes were formed on the south 
lawn, Miss Norris gave an inspiring 
talk on the origin of the pledge of 
loyalty to our school, a pledge that 
was taken by the Athenian youths 
on becoming citizens. Then Dean 
Quaid presented the letters of the 
words, Ward-Belmont, to the officials 
of each class who then took their 
places on the Academic steps. When 
all were assembled, the class officials 
solemnly repeated their vows, after 
which the student body added their 
pledge, all joining in on the last sen- 
tence, "Thus in all these ways, we 
will transmit this school not less, but 
greater, better, and more beautiful 
than it was transmitted to us." The 
ceremony closed with the sincerely 
beautiful words of the pledge song. 



Mr. Humphrey has begun testing 
each student's voice this past week. 
Monday and Tuesday all the high 
school girls were given the oppor- 
tunity to try out, while Wednesday 
and Thursday were Senior-Middle 
days. 

These try-outs are being made with 
a big school glee club, or chorus, as 
an immediate end, and for the purpose 
of discovering hidden or latent talent 
in girls who are at present not tak- 
ing any form of music. Dr. Barton 
and Mr. Benedict are enthusiastically 
endorsing Mr. Humphrey in inaugu- 
this plan in Ward-Belmont. 



F. F. CLUB 



Last Wednesday evening we were 
entertained by two delightful vocal 
numbers by Rosemary Barber. Then 
everyone talked and danced and an- 
ticipated our coming wiener roast 
with a great deal of enthusiasm. 
Here's hoping fur coats and galoshes 
won't be necessary by then. 

As Sunday was the last one in Oc- 
tober, tea was served in the clubhouse 
by the fireside. And don't think that 
the fire didn't look good to all of us. 
Everything tasted so delicious in the 
homey atmosphere that I am sure 
every girl felt that the club was 
dearer than ever before. 



SENIOR-MIDDLES 



Now, that the Senior-Middle Class 
is fully organized, we are already an- 
ticipating a busy year. We're the 
largest class in school, but if the en- 
thusiasm and class spirit which is 
now evident continues, we're going to 
make our presence known in school 
activities for other reasons besides 
our number, and we promise you that 
more will be heard from our poetesses, 
scholars, musicians and athletes. 

We've become accustomed to our 
new environment; we're acquainted 
now with ourselves and with our 
school; we know what is expected of 
us, and we're going to do our best to 
live up to the ideals which it is the 
purpose of Ward-Belmont to inculcate 
in the hearts and minds of its stu- 
dents. 



FRENCH CLUB MEETS 
FOR FIRST TIME 



The first meeting of the French 
Club was held last Thursday evening 
at the A. K. house. After we had 
all assembled, and Myrtilla Daniels, 
our president, had enlightened us 
on the business of the club, we sang 
a lively folk song, which opened the 
program. This was followed by a 
very delightful French lullaby, 
"Berceuse," from Jocelyn, sung by 
Ruth Welty, who was accompanied by 
Hilma Reed on the violin, and Nancy 
Pierce at the piano. Then Madame 
Beziat gave a short, but very enjoy- 
able and interesting, talk on her 
European trip of this summer. The 
evening was ended with an informal 
game, which was explained by Marian 
Doran, and in which we all partici- 
pated. I am sure everyone enjoyed 
this first meeting, and we are all 
looking forward to the next one, 
which is to be, I hear, | 




Studio Beauti 




A. J. THUSS 

1805 Weit End A* 



Lebeck Bros. 

NASHVILLE'S LEADING DEPA ETMENT STOEE FOE SI YEAES 



FALL AND WINTER FASH- 
IONS IN E VER YTH IN G— 



Women, Misses 
and Children 
Wear 



-at guaranteed lowest 
prices in the city 



{But with the utmost of 
sented in all lines of 



quality repre- 
merchandise 
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. VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORK 
422 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Church Street at Seventh Are. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



rmstronq's 



Wetter 
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TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 

219 Fifth Ave., N. 
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LUNCHEONETTE and 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 
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Loveman's Economy 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

Drinks of oAll Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea j to f:jo 




KLEEMAN'S 



329 Union Street 



TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

GIFTS: Imported novelties of all kinds, handkerchiefs, 
fine embroidered linens, artificial flowers. 
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HARRISON BROTHERS 



Floiists 



CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 




TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT— CRACKERS — CAKES- CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Monday* for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



Students and Parents Headquarters 

HOTEL HERMITAGE 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Cosmelio by aSe Leading Foreign and Domettic Houtet 
Representing COTY, MlJRY, HouBICANT, GuERLAINE, Roger AND 
Gallet, Caron. Hudnut. and other well known 



A Store in Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro and Acklen 

510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 
Fifth Ave. and Arcade Corner Cedar Street and Public Square 



ECCOWASIN EVENTS 

Tuesday morning, at the chapel 
period, we met in the faculty sitting 
room. Mary Graham, our president, 
introduced to us our new sponsor, 
Miss Lowry. She welcomed the 
Freshmen and gave us words of ad- 
vice. Mary led in the initiation, with 
all the girls in the club taking part. 
Each Freshman was presented with 
our colors, green and white. The 
green is a symbol of youth and vigor, 
while the white is a symbol of purity. 
Mary spoke of the ideals of the club 
and emphasized further the oath, 
which we repeated on Class Recogni- 
tion Day. We are expecting great 
things of our club this year, and we 
intend to rival the boarding clubs in 
club spirit and scolarship. 



THE DIARY OF MIS- 
TRESS BELLE-WARD 



Wednesday— October 24th 

Vastly thrilled about my peanut — 
because, what I mean, I'm really go- 
ing to have a lot of fun with her; 
she's my cell-mate in Biology lab and 
I can certainly be good to her. Be- 
sides that, she's perfectly adorable, 
so I'm all pepped. The only trouble 
is that I just can't bring myself to 
part with my choice knicks-and- 
knacks, as everyone else does. I fool 
myself into believing that I have a 
superstition about giving away pres- 
ents, but I guess it's just my Scotch 
ancestry busting out. Sent grapes 
and chocolate bars — hope she isn't 
dieting. 

Thursday — October 26th 

This morning all of us Senior-Mids 
tore loose and elected the most ador- 
able girl President of the class. Her 
name's Dorothy Black, only everyone 
calls her "Dot," and it's the queerest 
thing, but I've been wanting to know 
ever since school began who she was, 
and I'd just sit up and look and look 
at her until I was ashamed of my- 
self, but now I'll get a real chance 
to watch her, without being rude. 
It's darling to have people you simply 
have to look at be so perfectly 
precious. 

Friday— October 26th 

The Peanut dance tonight was darl- 
ing — simply darling. Never had 
such a good time (but I always say 
that, don't I, precious diary?). Sat 
on the floor half the evening looking 
for a girl wearing red-clocked stock- 
ings so that I could wring her neck 
for making me a pie-bed, but when I 
found it was that tall, tall Fredericks 
girl I decided to postpone my re- 
venge; anyway, I'd have to until I 
found where she lived. 
Saturday — October 27th 

Just knew that it would rain if I 
filed to go to the football game, but 
I went ahead and did so. The weather 
promptly fulfilled my direst expec- 
tations. Not what I call an inspir- 
ing game — perhaps that was due to 
the fact that at the half I was as 
bedraggled as the dame whose "hair 
hung 'round her pallid cheeks like 
seaweed 'round a clam," 
wrong there is that no one 
me a clam. 
Sunday— October 28th 

Certainly was charmed at 
usualness of not having to bump i 




to church. Had a marv time out 
here — "Clutchie" and I washed each 
others hair and dashed about for a 
couple of hours looking like the origj. 
nal Fijians, and then, after I took 
the combs out, the day was ruined— 
I looked just as moth-eaten as before. 
Such a sadness. 
Monday — October 29th 

To town this aft, but have utterly 
forgotten the circumstances and hap- 
penings in the thrill of hearing that 
perfectly divine woman, Tompuri. 
Ill never in the world forget sorn* 
of the things she did — oh, if I could 
only be graceful like that, I'd be sim- 
ply blissful — What's the use talking; 
I never will be like that, but I wa» 
so glad to 



Whoopie, girls! Here we are up 
in the gym balcony at ten-thirty on 
Tuesday morning, under the guid 
ance of our wonderful sponsor, Miss 
Cone, and our president, Isobel Good 
loe. 

Our Club has always been at the 
very tip-top and we plan to keep it 
there. As our hockey practice i 
every other day, we all show our 
bright and smiling faces to Miss Mor 
rison and the rest. On the field we 
may get knocks and we may get socks, 
but we always come back for more. 

Our president, Isobel Goodloe, and 
our secretary, Mary Hill Kennard, are 
certainly giving our club a good boost 
toward bigger and better things. 



IGAN 

CLUB TEA 



THE 



"Hey, Marge! Where were you 
Wednesday afternoon? I looked all 
over for you.' 1 

"Wednesday? Let's see— Oh, yes. 
At the Del Vers house. How come". 
Oh, I rate. The Michigan club had 
the most adorable tea." 

"Well, spout on, all about it." 

"We all just dropped in any time 
between four and six o'clock. We 
danced or sat around and talked about 
everything and everybody at home. 
Later our hostesses served the most 
delicious little cakes. Mrs. Schmidt, 
our sponsor, played a few beautiful 
piano selections for us. I simply 
adore to hear her. Mrs. Martin, the 
club hostess and Miss Hollinger, the 
Del Vers sponsor, were our guests. 
We had a gay time. 

"You had better watch the Michi- 
gan club this year, I'm telling you!" 



ALL STATE 

CLUBS PREPARING 

FOR STUNTS 

The night before Thanksgiving, 
Wednesday, November 28, will be the 
date of the All State Stunt Night. 
There are 24 state clubs. Each club 
will present a stunt lasting five min- 
utes. Judges will decide which stunt 
is the best. 

At the Puritan dinner, Thanksgiv 
ing evening, the girls will sit at the 
tables by states.^Each state will have 
its banner and sing its state song. 
Last year 150 parents of the girls 
were guests at the dinner. 
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Smart Sweaters 
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ELLI TOMPURI THRILLS 

WARD-BELMONT AUDIENCE 

(Continued from page 1) 
land, far from the industrialism and 
the smoke of the cities, lived a peo- 
ple, rich in the folk lore of their coun- 
try. At eventide they would assemble 
around their hearth-fires and sing of 
the glorious deeds of their heroes. It 
was not until 1846 that a young doc- 
tor became interested in compiling 
the scattered fragments of the legends 
of his people, and the Finnish national 
epic was created. It is interesting 
to know that Longfellow got his in- 
spiration for the music and cadence 
of Hiawatha from the Kalevala. The 
Kalevala is an epic poem of some 23,- 
000 lines, 7,000 more than Homer's 
Illaid, and the principal feature of 
the Kalevala is that the heroes and 
heroines were not super-people or 
supernatural, but that they were just 
people possessing divine powers. 

Mme. Tompuri -also gave her 
dramatic readings at the -Centennial 
Club, and the dramatic critic of the 
Nashville Banner says: "The first 
impression of the artist is her charm- 
ing personality, which is revealed to 
the audience from the very first in 
the beautiful liquid quality of her 
voice and the plasticity of her body. 
Especially effective were her beautiful 
hands, which she used most effectively. 
In her acting she revealed not only 
the intellectual vigor of the North, 
but the passion and intensity of the 
Southern temperament. Emotional 
portrayals as vivid in color and as 
changeful as a kaleidoscope were 
given by Mme. Tompuri, and, despite 
the richness of color for high dra- 
matic movements, there was also the 
most subtle delineation of delicate 
shades of meaning. 

"In announcing her selections, the 
reader was especially delightful, giv- 
ing a brief outline of each. "Mar- 
ietta," from Kalevala, the Finnish na- 
tional epic, which is the story of 
Christ, was the first number on the 
program. This reading was especially 
interesting in its interpretation and 
by the wonderful effect attained by 
the madonna blue cowl, which was 
worn and by which Mme. Tompuri 
conveyed to her audience every mean- 
ing of the epic." 

In Mme. Tompuri's selections of 
her native Finnish poetry, given in 
Finnish, she was truly great. .Con- 
tinuity of movement, thought, and 
action flowed through her interpre- 
tation of her own folk songs; she 
was a part, and yet apart. In Chinese 
costume, she was refreshing with such 
gems as "Waiting in Vain," "The 
Foot Traveler," "The Little Prodigy," 
and "Lamenting for the Dead Bride." 

The Nashville Tennessean says of 
Mme. Tompuri: "Throughout the 
whole performance there was a thread 
of dramatic continuity that linked the 
whole. Her manner changed quickly 
from one phase to another; she ad- 
dressed her audience almost from the 
middle of a selection; her costuming 
was simple and her properties almost 
nil; but she needed nothing more than 
her own self to give life and being 
to every word, every movement on the 
stage. In the Love Message, from 
'Death' the actress arose from the 
couch and struggling against that 
which sought to claim her with an 



outpouring of passionate devotion. As 
a postlude to the 'Valse Triste,' she 
danced, imagining again she is the 
j-adiant artist. This was given by 
Mme. Tompuri with grace of move- 

into action. 

"'The Stronger,' by Strindberg, 
was a presentation of the actress in 
the guise of a cheerful chatter-box 
at afternoon tea, in which the silent 
woman who was the recipient of the 
former's pointed shafts of wit and 
curiosity, bested her, was Mme. Tom- 
puri's masterpiece. As one said, 
'Madam, you need not have spoken. 
Your facial expressions, your hands, 
and your body were enough to tell us 
vividly the story.' " 

Ward-Belmont considers it a rare 
privilege to have heard this brilliant 
artist. She was presented by the 
management of Ward-Belmont as the 
feature attraction for the School of 
Expression. 



THE ANTI-PAN DANCE 



Imagine an autumn woods on the 
night of All Hallow's eve. There 
are gypsies encamped in the forest 
who tell marvelous futures by the 
ligh^t of grinning pumpkin lanterns. 
There are black cats with great green 
eyes, who perch on the green field- 
fence and stare into the black night, 
their tails blowing slightly as the dead 
cornstalks and dry, crisp leaves whis- 
per "Oo-oo-h." There are pumpkin 
lanterns the goblins have carved into 
faces and put light in the trees, per- 
haps for the same reason they caught 
so many cats to perch aloft and stare 
with green eyes like twin green lights 
into the black night. 

Now, imagine a troup of young, 
laughing, happy, girls, all masked and 
arrayed in gay costumes, suddenly 
coming upon this scene. Now we see 
that the trees are hung with apples, 
which the girls immediately began 
reaching for. Their musicians strike 
up a tune and they dance gaily for 
hours. 

Now they fling off their masks, and 
we see they are Ward-Belmont girls, 
the Anti-Pandora Club and its guests. 
At a sign from the orchestra, they 
crowd back and sit down, looking ex- 
pectantly toward a huge black cat's 
face whose eyes have stared at them 
all evening from the shadows. Ghost- 
ly music sounds, and a group of very 
young and very graceful witches 
dance in on broomsticks, dressed in 
costumes half orange and half black 
As they whirl about, one sees first 
orange dancers and then black, in 
charming confusion. The guests ap- 
plaud them and call them back. Then, 
there is a graceful solo dance, the 
spirit of Hallowe'en, by Louise Lati- 
mer. Nancy Baskerville, in a lovely 
yellow dress, completes the entertain- 
ment by singing a few well loved 
songs, and gaiety is continued amid 
a shower of confetti and serpentine. 
Shortly, delicious refreshments are 
served, carrying out Hallowe'en col- 
ors, and the guests of the Anti-Pan- 
dora Club, at the first dance of the 
year, go home enthusiastically pro- 
claiming it to be "the best time they 
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ALUMNAE NOTES 



Mr. and Mrs. Frank Edward Pack- 
ard announce the marriage of their 
daughter, Clare, to Mr. Claude 
Everett Well», Jr., on Sunday, the 
seventh of October, in Chicago, Illi- 
nois. Congratulations, "Ewie," and 
good luck, Clare! Your suitemates 
say they'll send you the "gay ninety" 
chair in June. 

Mr. and Mrs. Max Henry Nathan 
announce the marriage of their 
daughter, Doris, to Mr. and H. Irving 
Rosenfield, on Wednesday, November 
the seventh, in Houston, Texas. Doris 
is a graduate of Ward-Belmont of 
the class of 1928 and also of the 
School of Expression. She played the 
part of "Maria" in the Commencement 
play, "Twelfth Night." 



Mr. and Mrs. William B. Brazel- 
ton announce the marriage of their 
daughter, Marie Pryor, to Mr. Virgil 
Harris Walker on Saturday, the third 
of November, at Waco, Texas. Marie 
graduated from Ward-Belmont in 
1925. 



Mr. Charles H. Huston announces 
the marriage of his daughter, Lillian, 
to Mr. Claude S. Horn on Monday 
afternoon, October the twenty-second, 
in Nashville. Mr. and Mrs. Horn 
will be at home after November first 
at 1600 Eastland Avenue. 



Mrs. Alexander Wilson Crawford 
announce the marriage of her daugh- 
ter, Sue '22, to Mr. Stuart Rolfe Wil- 
liams on Monday, the first of October, 
in Winnetka, Illinois. 



Mr. and Mrs. Robert Emmett 
Wyche announce the marriage of their 
daughter, Annie James House '18, to 
Mr. Robert O. Young on Tuesday 
afternoon, November the sixth, in 
Shreveport, Louisiana. Mr. and Mrs. 
Young will be at home after Decem- 
ber the first at Elmington Court, 
Harding Road, Nashville, Tennessee. 



Mrs. Frances Hill, one of Ward- 
Belmont's field representatives, has 
written us some interesting alumnae 
news. She says: "Two former 
Ward-Belmont girls, Elizabeth Blakes- 
lee '22, and Ruth Hill Zimmerman 
ex-'24, were present at a dinner and 
theatre party which I attended while 
in Washington early in October. The 
party was given for the staff of the 
Committee on the Cost of Medical 
Care, a research organization of 
which Dr. Ray Lyman Wilbur, presi- 
dent of Stanford University, is chair- 
man. Mrs. Zimmerman became sec- 
retary to the committee about a year 
ngo, and Miss Blakeslee recently ac- 
cepted her position as assistant and 
secretary to one of the staff members, 
who is conducting a study of medical 
facilities." 



Frances Lou Vinson '27, and 
Muriel Lipe '26, are both teaching 
school in Claremore, Oklahoma. 
Frances Lou attended Missouri Uni- 
versity after leaving Ward-Belmont, 
and Muriel attended Oklahoma Uni- 
versity. 



Mary Jo Marten '28, of Tulsa, is 
attending "Lady of the Lake" in San 
Antonio, Texas. 
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SENIORS AT BELLE 
MEADE- FOR BANQUET 

One of the most delightful events of 
the Senior class was held at Belle 
Meade Country Club last 
evening. There was such a lovely 
air of dignity and refinement in the 
building that it seemed to put iis into 
the spirit of the affair. 

After talking, playing bridge, and 

around the attractively decorated 
table. The banquet carried out the 
idea of a "Ward-Belmont Special." 
The place cards were little cars, and 
street cars were placed up and down 
the table. Around the center of the 
table was an electric street car that 
kept running around the track. 

Mildred Schaefer and Dorothy Un- 
derwood directed the program. After 
the first course, Charlotte Strong did 
a clog dance which we all very much 
c njoyed. When the second course was 
served, Elizabeth Fredericks read the 
cleverly written one-act play by Lois 
Maxon. Ruth Welty, Charlotte 
Strong, Marjorie Barclay and Marion 
Lewis harmonized several good pieces 
that afforded a great deal of amuse- 
ment. They were written by Mildred 
Schaefer. After the last course, the 
skit waa on the same "Ward-Belmont 
Special" coming back from the Ry- 
man. The girls were a panic as they 
harassed poor, old, gentle, Susanne 
Jones, who was the stern, staunch 
chaperone. The girls were: Natalie 
Hinea, Alice Daniel, Charlotte Strong, 
George Black; and the "Vandy" boys 
were: Jean Perry, Betty Davidson, 
Artelia Bowne, and Helen Feller. Ann 
D. Hodgdon was the conductor, who 
fell across the wheel at the antics of 
(Continued on page 5) 



DR. BARTON RECEIVES' 
LETTER OF APPRE- 
CIATION FROM 
NACOS MANAGER 

Dr. Barton received the following 
letter from Mr. W. R. Manier, the 
manager of the Nashville Chamber of 
Commerce: "I wish to express to 
you personally and officially my ap- 
preciation and the Chambe'f of Com- 
merce's appreciation of your coopera- 
tion in entertaining the delegates of 
the Nacos Convention, Monday before 
last. You certainly did a wonderful 
thing, and I know that every member 
of Nacos appreciated your hospitality. 
It was but another one of the many, 
many things that Ward-Belmont has 
done to assist the Chamber of Com- 
merce and to promote the interests of 
Nashville." 



Y SEASON OPENS 



CLUB ELIMINATION GAMES PLAYED 
F. F., Del Ver and A. K. Winners in First Three Games 



SCHOOL OF 

EXPRESSION 



The hockey games between the 
clubs have begun. Hockey is one of 
the major winter sports, and is looked 
to and enjoyed by all the 
students. Last Monday four of the 
clubs ran off their games; the T. C.'s 
vs. F. F.'s; and the X. L.'s vs. the 
Del Ver's. 

The line-up for the T.C.-F.F. 
was as follows: 

T. C. 

.C. F. 



teams, the wings not being used at 
all. The defense of both the teams 
was very good. Hoffman and Lewis 
showing splendid work for the T. C.'s, 
and Chrisman for the F. F.'s. Nathan, 
C. F. for the F. F.'s, carried her team 
on to victory by her splendid line 
work. The first half ended 1-1, the 
scores being made by Hodgdon, T. C, 
and Hamilton, F. F. 

The F. F.'s made a good get-away 
in the second half, the ball being car- 



r' m'u g ~r Y ried by Nathan far up the field, but 

J 1 ' R w' « °y Fletcher gave the T. C.'s 

n Pickens L i the ball. Daniels broke up the F. F. 

V B L W line bv takin « the bal1 away from 

E Fredericks C. H Nathan, but Bowne^^ who came in the 



R. H. 



Goal 



M. Daniels 

B. O'Donnell 

M. Lewis 

F. Hoffman 

G. Manson 

F. F. 

R. Nathan C. F. 

M. Gairing B. I. 

D. Burdette B. w - 

S. Newell L. L 

M. Sweitzer L. W. 

A. Gairing C. H. 

M. Fletcher B. H. 

B. Hamilton L. H. 

M. Leopold B. F. 

S. Chrisman L. F. 

E. Storck Goal 

The first game was fast, although 

there were many fouls, personal and 
technical. The ball was carried back 
and forth by the center line of both 



second half as R. F. for the T. C.'s, 
L H_ made a personal foul. A penalty 
R Y corner was the result, and a goal for 
L F tne F. F.'s was made by Nathan in 
the last few minutes of play. 

In the second game the line-up was: 
X. L. 

J. Stotzer C. F. 

F. Sellevold B. I. 

E. Brown B. W. 

M. Monsell L. L 

H. Baker L. W. 

M. McGowan ...C. H. 

E. Blackmer B. H. 

M. E. Garvey L. H. 

M. M. Parker R. P. 

J. Kircher L. F. 

N. Pierce Goal 

Del Ver 

L. Sims C. F. 

M. Jurgensmeyer R- L 

(Continued on page 6) 



ARMISTICE DAY 

Silence! Gloom! A world waiting 
beneath leaden skies for— what? 
Waiting, waiting, and as the morning 
wore on no silver lining threw itself 
from out the lowering clouds, nor was 
there heard a single word of cheer 
from heavy hearts. From out the 
bleak, gray dawn, the low rumble of 
war still came from across the seas. 

Mothers bowed their heads in 
starkest grief. Others, too, forgot 
their daily tasks in waiting for news 
from the blood-stained land where 
loved ones bravely died for the honor 
of Stars and Stripes and home. 

Those weary months of war had 
dragged by, oh, how slowly, and as 
yet the end seemed far awav. Each 
day Death knocked at the door of 
some new home and left an agony 
'of sorrow there. And at the same 
time, in a strange land, another white 
cross appeared among the others. 

But, hark! What is that word 
whispered from pale lips to eager, 
listening ears? Peace? Surely a mis- 
take! Yet tortured hearts clung. 



that little thread of hope, and as the 
morning neared its end the crows at 
the government headquarters steadily 
grew. Perhaps news, vital news, 
might come. 

The wires began to sing, the keys 
to click. The people pressed closer. 
Silence! Waiting! The operator 
bowed his head to better catch the 
message so long awaited. Lo ! Speech- 
less he turned. Then after a moment 
he cried, "Peace! The Armistice has 
been signed!" 

Eleven o'clock, yet none paused to 
notice the hour as a great nation 
joined in an expression of deepest 
joy, the Stars and Stripes proudly 
floating in the breeze. That morning 
has passed and war has become his- 
tory. Yet November the eleventh is 
now a day of thanks to God, and of 
commemoration to those brave lads 
who fought and died for a high ideal 
and in answer to a high call. 

At eleven o'clock on that day Amer- 
ica's people bow their heads in honor 
to Him who gave peace again to those 
who live beneath the silken folds of 
Stars and Stripes. 



The dramatic sections in the certifi- 
cate and senior classes are progress- 
ing rapidly. The Seniors have made 
a study in the action and setting of 
Clemence Dane's Will Shakespeare 
and will shortly give it before Miss 
Scruggs' Shakespeare class. The Cer- 
tificate students are working upon 
Sun Up, a character play of the 
mountain people, by Lula Volmer. 
Some very good talent has been shown 
in the classes. Sun Up will be pre- 
sented as class work in the expression 
studio in a short time. 

The Seniors are at work in groups 
upon the following plays for class 
drill in acting and producing stage 
settings: 

The Gray Stetvard, by Thornton 
Wilder. Misses Drake, Insull and 
Donahoo take respectively the parts 
of Mozart, Costauza, and Grey Stew- 
ard. 

On Bayou La Batre, by Mrs. Moore, 
is an Indian legend of Mobile Bay. 
Misses Lambeth, McDonald, and 
Thompson take the parts of Man, Liza 
and Eb. 

Ever Young, a one-act comedy, is 
a study of age. The characters are 
four women who fight age. They are 
taken by Misses Pierce, Sanders, No- 
land and Owens. 

The Wisdom Tooth, in which the 
Boy, Girl, Woman and Office Boy are 
taken by Misses Graves, McDonald, 
Johnston and Calloway. 

A study of The Game Called Kisn 
is being made by every member of the 
class. It is a fantasy to stimulate 
imagination. The college one and two 
groups are large, and much talent, 
interest and power is found therein. 
They are at work upon Life Study, 
Character Study and Foundations, 
(Continued on page 5) 



KOSLOFF AND 
BALLET GROUP 
COMING TUESDAY 

An unusual treat is in store for all 
Ward-Belmont students. Tuesday, 
November thirteenth, Alexis Kosloff, 
of the Metropolitan Opera Company, 
and his ballet, featuring Mile. Xenia 
Makletzova, will appear at the Bel- 
mont Theatre, under the auspices of 
Ward-Belmont. 

The program is a varied one, in- 
cluding a classic ballet, a group of 
orientales, several character dances, 
and a group of Spanish dances. The 
entertainment is of unique artistry 
throughout, and everyone who 
any of the arts of the stage 
be delighted at having 
of seeing this ballet. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 





The ultra smart leather for 
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The CASTNER-KNOTT Go. 



Why They Rush Jacqueline 

The chalk line of fashion is easily toed 

By the Co-ed who follows the Jacqueline mode. 



r± DORABLE new tie offered in 
Blue and Burgundy Suede with 
harmonizing kid trim — 




$ 6 
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DOZEN OF OTHER SMART 
STYLES AT I5.S5 



#1 



Rich, Schwartz & Joseph 



WHO'S WHO 

You can't help having noticed a 
girl on the campus who wears her 
hair sleek and clinging to her head, 
and who looks like a medieval saint, 
but is as up-to-date as the most mod- 
ern damsel. That's Hilma Reed. She 
must be a good president for the 
Osirons, because she has *U the 
Osiron qualities of originality, sin- 
cerity, interest and nobleness. She's 
the personification of all that's genu- 
inely gentle and lovable and, to keep 
her from being over-angelic, she has 
a wit that flashes out charmingly at 
the most unexpected times. If you 
don't know Hilma, take our word for 
it that you should, for as a friend 
she's always sympathetic and ready to 
help, and help capably. 



The other day we heard some new 
girl describe Susanne Jones as "that 
tall girl who goes around with Doro- 
thy Sabin." We hate exaggeration, 
but we know that the few who de- 
scribe her that way are vastly out- 
numbered by many who might per- 
haps describe her thus: Susy is one 
of those fortunate people who are nat- 
urally willowy. It's a joy to listen 
to her; she says the cleverest things 
in the most off-hand way, and she's 
so precious-looking. Then the few 
fortunate girls who know her very 
well might add that she's admirable 
and adorable because she's so perfectly 
unaffected. As for us, we think she's 
the best sport on the campus and we 
envy the Agora club the good fortune 
of having her as president. 



IN THE WAKE 

OF THE "Y" 



The Y.W.C.A., through the World- 
Fellowship committee, has decided to 
continue its work in Labrador. Sun- 
day the cabinet voted to recommend 
to the faculty and the students of 
Ward-Belmont that the regular 
Easter offering be sent to carry on 
our work in St. Anthony's Hospital 
for a second year. Little did the 
girls dream last year, when they gave 
their free-will offering to Sir Wilfred 
Grenfell, that their influence in this 
little country would be so great. The 
amount that they gave has furnished 
an occupational therapist in Saint An- 
thony's Hospital (Dr. Grenfell's 
largest hospital) who has been doing 
a wonderful work in teaching the 
ambulent and bed-ridden patients to 
do handiwork. She has taught the 
patients to make toys, jig-saw puzzles, 
candle-holders, and paper cutters 
carved from ivory. Some of the pa- 
tients make belts, pocket-books, or 
tobacco pouches from seal hides. The 
women make hospital supplies, and 
many are engaged in knitting or sew- 
ing, embroidery, hemstitching, and 
the like. Wherever possible, their ar- 
ticles are sold, one-half of the pro- 
ceeds going to the patients and the 
other half to the Occupational 
Therapy Department of the hospital. 

Because the work has been so suc- 
cessful, the Y.W.C.A. is anxious to 
see it carried on, and the World-Fel- 
lowship committee is going to con- 
tinue its expansion in Labrador thia 



year. The World-Fellowship alto 
hopes to sponsor a aeries of interna- 
tional teas, to be held in the various 
clubhouses on Sunday evenings about 
once a month. At each tea there will 

woman from some foreign country 
who will speak in an informal wty 
about his or her particular land. i n 
this way, the Y.W.C,A. hopes to ex- 
tend its world-fellowship and help 
every girl to feel the importance, eg. 
pecially in this generation, of knowing 
people of other 



The Vesper service last Sunday was 
begun* by an organ prelude by 
Nancy Noland, a pupil of Mr. Wesson. 
Josephine Brun, a pupil of Mr. Hum- 
phrey, sang a lovely arrangement of 
"Still, Still With Thee." The perfect 
silence with which the audience lis- 
tened to her attested their deep ap- 
preciation. She was accompanied bv 
Mrs. Humphrey. 

An extremely interesting speaker, 
Dr. George Stoves, of the West End 
Methodist Church, gave us a talk 
based on the quotation from Tenny- 
son, "Self-reverence, self-knowledge, 
self-control. These three lead to 
honest treasure." He stressed the 
idea of finding oneself while one is 
still young and in college. Some of 
the finest accomplishments in 
art and literature have been 
by people in their teens. His talk 
gave us a great many valuable things 
to think about and spurred us to want 
to live fully, to do things in the pres- 
ent time. 



During the little "Y" cabinet 
ing last Sunday morning, several im- 
portant matters were discussed. First, 
came the decision to support Ward- 
Belmont's worker in Labrador for 
another year, and the adoption of the 
plan to sponsor a series of interna- 
tional teas. Next, Marion Lewis told 
us about the first social service tour 
to the Martha O'Brien Settlement. 
The cabinet was so interested that 
they decided to go as a group to visit 
the social settlement next Monday. 

Also, during the meeting Thanks- 
giving plans were discussed. Every 
Thanksgiving morning an early ser- 
vice is held. This year "our" Dr. 
John Hill will speak. "Chris" told 
about the custom of every girl wear- 
ing a cap and kerchief at Thanksgiv- 
ing dinner, and Jean Stotzer was ap- 
pointed to take charge of the distri- 
bution of these for the entire school. 
The cabinet hopes that the contribu- 
tion of money and clothes will be even 
larger than last Thanksgiving, as the 
five social service institutions in the 
city to which the offering is directed 
can use everything that is given. 



SUNDAY SCHOOL 
You really don't know what you are 
missing by not coming to Sunday 
school every Sunday morning in the 
"Y." "Chris" Caldwell _and "Tilly" 
Daniels are at the door to welcome 
you, and they surely do make you feel 
at home. We sang two hymns accom- 
panied by Lydareene Majors at the 
.piano and Jimsey Duncan playing the 
violin. 

Ruth Donahoo gave a talk on "As a 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



m an thinketh in his heart, so is he." 
She said people were always day- 
dreaming and then thinking how im- 
possible their dreams were, but that 
if they think and work hard enough 
their dreams can be accomplished, 
because "as a man thinketh in his 
heart, so is he." 

After another hymn everyone went 
to their classes, either Mrs. Blanton's 
or Miss "Van's." Next Sunday we 
are going to have more chairs in the 
"Y" room so that everyone will be 
more comfortable. 

Two new members have been added 
to the Sunday school committee: 
Ruth Gasteiger, who will have charge 
of the membership work, and Mar- 
garet McDonald, who will see that 
all are invited to Sunday school each 
week by a poster in Middlemarch. 



for themselves. They had brought 
magazines and crayons for the chil- 
dren who were in bed, and these were 
soon busily at work. 

The next scene was out-of-doors. 
Every game from baseball to New 
York and Boston was played. And 
was it fun? It certainly seemed that 
way. The girls enjoyed it more than 

The third scene was good-bye. All 
the children in the beds had to be 
talked to just a little longer, and all 
of them begged the girls to come back 
"every day." 



One day last week, three of us had 
the privilege of going to the Junior 
League Home for Crippled Children 
with Miss Van Hooser. They were 
Jane Moore, Dorothy Shelley and 
Mildred Ann Smith. 

The afternoon might easily be di- 
vided into three scenes. The first one 
would be our arrival. We were noisily 
and joyously welcomed by the chil- 
dren who were well enough to be up, 
and were introduced by the head nurse 
to the different children who were 
ill in bed. The girls did not need 
much "showing around," for they im- 
mediately began getting acquainted 



Last Sunday afternoon Miss Van 
Hooser, with Lois Maxon, Nancy But- 
ler, Elinor Thon, Dorothy Coken- 
dolpher, Frances Burgess, Mildred 
Ann Smith, Frances Cooper, Amelia 
Moore, Louise Hollingsworth and 
Elizabeth Lee Haynes, visited the Old 
Ladies Home. 

After the girls arrived at the home 
it was only a few minutes before they 
and the "grandmothers" we're all 
laughing and chatting together. 
Frances Burgess sang several songs, 
accompanied by Mildred Ann Smith, 
who played some instrumental num- 
bers. The girls were shown the home 
and the old ladies were so cordial and 
lovely that they are counting the days 
until they can return. 

Many girls are anxious to go on 
such a visit. If you would like to 
go, you may see Elizabeth Lee Haynes 
about it. 



HilUboro Shoe Hospital 
Qualify Worhmanthip 

1808 21.t Av.., S. 

Aviation Quality, Submarine 
PriceM, Radio Smrviea 



Maxwell House Shoe Co. 



FINE FOOT WEAR 

"Th* Nettleton Shop" 

NASHVILLE :: TENNESSEE 



WE WELCOME 

WARD-BELMONT STUDENTS 

TO INSPECT OUR LINE OF 

Dresses, Coats, Furs, Dance Frocks 
and Hosiery 

Whether you intend to buy or not — will be only 

to «how you. 



Mannie Milder La 



Next Door to Prince.. 



J 




Loveliness — 

You'll Enjoy 

You, too, can have 
loveliness that attracts 
— that subtle touch of 
cleanliness and charm. 

PHONE FOR APPOINTMENT 

6-1760 

PRINCESS BEAUTY SHOPPE 

206 6th Ave., N. Opposite Hermitage Hotel 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 




"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 



H. J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

Na.hv.IW. Dry Good, Sfr. 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



L 



G ANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



Always Lovely" 

FLOWERS 



601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 
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BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 

154 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 
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Ward-Belmont Students 



You are cordially invited to 
use the facilities of our store 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 



Feminine Footwear 



Ready-to-Wear 
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ted only too realistic in the dark. 
Twas a hilarious Hallowe'en. 



that all the girls responded to the 
requests for stunts that we are going 
to have exceptionally interesting pro. 
i filled with literary, musical and 



INDIFFERENCE 

Why is it that by the time a stu- 
dent has reached college she has not 
overcome her indifference to the 
worthwhile things of life? We cannot 
answer that question, but we do kifow 
that this indifference is the real rea- 
son for the so many "might have 
beens." 

We find indifference on every side 
— indifference to the value of religion, 
indifference to culture, indifference to 
the welfare of the physical being, and 
even to social activity. Ward-Bel- 
mont has no place for girls of this 
kind; and as soon as the girl finds 
out that she must either throw off 
this feeling or ruin her college days 
the better it will be for both the school 
and for her. To make her college 
days count for something she must 
be wide awake and full of love and 
loyalty for her Alma Mater. We can 
stand criticism, but indifference in a 
K>rl is intolerable. 

There are girls in Ward-Belmont 
who respect and obey the school's 
laws, in the presence of a monitor. 
What possible bit of difference will 
it make a hundred years from now 
if we smear on a little lipstick, or a 
daub of rogue? This matter would 
be trivial enough then, but do you 
think that we can call it fair play 
now? Are not girls showing indif- 
ference when they deliberately dis- 
regard the rules in the .little Blue 
Book? We must remember our pledge 
that we made on Class Recognition 
Day, and help others to remember. 

Indifference is displayed, also, in 
athletics. Whose face does not glow 
with pride when she can identify the 
victorious team as her own? But is 
it not an entirely different feeling that 
comes over one when she realizes that 
she has contributed in no way to the 
support of her team? Ward-Belmont 
does not have athletics in the school 
as a punishment; it should stand next 
to scholarship in the interests of the 
girls. 

Above all else, scholarship should 
have precedent. Fortunately, we have 
but few girls who are indifferent to 



THE VALUE OF TIME 

Everything is made more valuable 
by contrast. Home seems to be heaven 
on earth after the concentrated ef- 
fort of school; a campfire supper al- 
ways is more delicious than dinner 
at home when one has just completed 
a round of afternoon teas; and time 
seems twice as valuable to most of 
us now as it was before we came to 
school. We find our days scheduled 
and the pressing necessity of prepar- 
ing for classes always at hand. There 
arises the danger of becoming a slave 
to time, of being driven always to 
some appointment by the clangor of a 
bell. Sometimes this slavishnesa re- 
sults in the loss of the true purpose 
of study. We become nervous in the 
effort of completing our work before 
class time and, so doing, forget that 
the. only important thing is the resi- 
due of knowledge and wisdom left in 
our heads after the rush is over. Of 
course, punctuality demands that 
things attempted in groups be done 
on time. An unfortunate result of 
this necessity is that when the time 
for the assignment is over and the 
class has been gone through with, all 
thought of ever really mastering that 
subject leaves. 

So, in this editorial, we are asking 
for a true consideration of relative 
values: The knowledge is first; the 
time element is only regulative. Let 
us consider time not as a slave-driver 
lashing us through our reading, our 
math problems, or our practice, but 
rather as a friend who stands at our 
elbow and must necessarily close our 
books and lead us away. If this atti- 
tude can be cultivated, untold effi- 
ciency will be added to our school 
work because what we have studied 
in an unhurried frame of mind will 
stay with us; and when examinations 
come, only a slight review will be 
necessary. Even more important, we 
will grow to enjoy our work as never 
before and it will become a source of 
real pleasure as well as education. 





their studies. Let us try to get them 
out of the rut before it is too late. 



A bridge table with four arm-chairs 
intriguingly lighted by an attractive 
floor lamp; a victrola with 
that make you dance and 

a red-; 

coaxea memories; these are the at- 
tractions which the club house offers 
on Saturday 
rate the 

Tuesday, November sixth, 
important day for two reasons — the 
A. K. hockey game (the Angkors also 
played) and the Presidential election. 
Speaking of the game (who isn't?), 
it was plenty good. Never have I 
seen such marvelous team work. It 
would be difficult to pick the stars, 
because every member of the squad 
played brilliantly. The score? Six 
to four in our favor (of course). Mon- 
day the Penta Taus will be our for- 
midable foes. Watch our dust! 



aim 

in regard to the club programs is to 
make them invaluable souvenirs 0 f 
the Wednesday nights at school for 
real entertainment, interesting, artig. 
tic selections, current events, travel 
talks, and, most import of all — just 
planned-out, peppy parties. 



T C. TACTICS 



We've a good, fighting hockey team 
and are proud of them, even if we did 
lose to the F. F.'s on Monday, with a 
score of 2-1. And you can be sure 
our good old team put up a fight right 
to the end. They've got grit. 

And did we have lung power to 
help along the game? We have loyal 
supporters, and they surely did yell. 

Our one goal was made by ever- 
ready "Bunny." Artelia Bowne 
played full-back in the second half. 

Bug Lewis was hockey manager, 
and she surely worked hard. 



GRADE SCOUTS 
HOLD MEETING 



Troup 5 held their meeting Wednes- 
day at half-past three o'clock. After 
the opening exercises we had a busi- 
ness meeting. We discussed the 
things to be done during Girl Scout 
Week, November 6-11. There will be 
Girl Scouts at all the voting polls 
to take care of the children while 
their parents vote. It was decided 
that a few girls from our troup will 
be at Manning's Drug Store on the 
Granney White Pike. There will be 
a Girl Scout exhibition Saturday 
night, November 10. 

Carolyn Eskridge (scribe). 



X. L. TATTLE 

Well, we certainly can be proud of 
ourvnew girls! What a fine enter- 
taiffment they furnished us under the 
able supervision of Janet Lawton! 
Indeed, we enjoyed the 'cello solo by 
Jack Porter; the piano selections by 
Gerry Casper; Jeanette Kircher's 
readings, and those romantic songs 
the sextette, composed of Peg McDon- 
ald, Frances Hahn, Janet Lawton, 
Melba Proctor, Jeanette Kircher and 
Maryjyn Sweitzer. We also practiced 
yells and found we had some 
peppy cheer leaders in Margaret Free- 
man, Melba Proctor and Janet Law- 
ton. Who dares say X. L. spirit is 
lacking? We'll soon show them! 



THE MOVIE 

At last we are assured that the 
perfection of movies has been reached. 
No one could convince any Ward- 
Belmont girl who saw "The Fifty- 
Fifty Girl" to the contrary. Bebe 
Daniels and James Hall are such a 
perfect combination, anyway, and. 
with nifty clothes, clever situations, 
and snappy come-backs, thrills and ex- 
citement galore, what could be better? 
Such, briefly, was the movie Satur- 
day. The girls who saw it are glad 
that they went, and if those who 
missed it aren't- sorry they didn't see 
it they ought to be. 



ALUMNAE NOTES 

Mr. and Mrs. George Osmond an- 
nounce the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Dorothy, to Mr. Lester Conrad 
on Saturday, October the sixth, in 
New York City. The couple will be 
at home at 159 East Thirty-fourth 
Street, New York City. 



Mr. and Mrs. Michael Ransom 
Campbell announce the marriage of 
their daughter, Emily, to Mr. Charles 
Richard Crouch, Jr., on Wednesday, 
the twenty-first of November, in Tulla- 
homa, Tennessee. 



A. K. ACCENTS 

Forked .tongues of flame darted up 
the chimney and dominated the dark- 
ened room where we sat in hushed ex- 
pectancy. In sepulchral tones we were 
told of the untimely death of our be- 



loved friend, the black cat. 
sad remains of the little beast were 
passed about, from hand to hand, ac- 
companied by shrieks and shrinkings. 
And, although the A. K.'s are noted 
for nonchalance, there was an unsur- 
passed sigh of relief when the lights 



ANTI-PAN ANTICS 

It was such fun to go to club all 
dressed up in our formals after the 
Hallowe'en dinner. We were just 
in the mood for a lot of crazy stunts, 
but were a little more than taken back 
when we realised we ourselves would 
have to furnish the entertainment. 
Everyone bravely rose to the occasion, 
however, and "songs and witty stories 
came floating through the door," as 
the old ballad says. To be serious, 
though, we really felt very proud to 
know that we had two such talented 
girls as the Brun sisters, who so 
charmingly sang on the spur of the 
moment. 

It was evident from the clever way 



Mr. and Mrs. Henry Al onzo Melat 
announce the marriage of their 
daughter, Genevieve, to Mr. Joe Will 
LeBow on Wednesday, the twenty- 
fourth of October, in Fort Worth, 
Texas. Mr. and Mrs. LeBow will be 
at home after November first in Mc- 
Allen, Texas. 



Elinor Robbins ex-'28, has been 
visiting Mary Virginia Brabston this 
week-end. It seems only natural to 
have you with us, Robbirii. We all 
hope you decide to stay a loni 
How about it? 



Gladys McDonald '28, was pledged 
to Delta Gamma at Oklahoma Uni- 
versity this fan. 
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W B. HOCKEY SEASON OPENS 

(Continued from page 1) 

3, William* R- W. 

[, Patterson L. I. 

K Peterson L. W. 

L. Grave* C. H. 

Windham R- H. 

Windham L. H. 

Andrews R. F. 

Goulding L. F. 

Goal 



M. Barney • 

This game was not as fast as the 
first. The wings were used somewhat, 
but, as in both games, they merely 
trotted up and down the field. In the 
first few minutes of play a goal was 
made by Sims, C. F. for the Del Vers. 
A penalty foul, kicking by Wi 
resulted in an inside bully, 
was again made by Monsell, X. L., 
the ball reaching Patterson, who made 
the second Del Ver goal. The Del Ver 
left wing, Peterson, turned on the ball, 
which resulted in a free hit for the 

hold together, but were playing all 
over the field. Stotzer, C. F., made 
all the scores for the X. L.'s and 
played a very fine game, while Graves 
and Sims were the strength of the 
Del Vers. The result was 4-2 in favor 
of the Del Vers. 



E. Birge, 1; F. Birge, 1 and Austin, 
2. The game ended with the A. K.'s 
six to tiie Angkor's four. 

SENIORS AT BELLE MEADE 

(Continued from page 1) 

the girls. This skit took the audience 
by storm, and we thoroughly enjoyed 
"seeing ourselves as others see us." 

Our president, Dorothy Sabin, pre- 
sented a lovely ring to Mrs. "Charlie" 
from the Senior class as a token of 
our love and appreciation. 

Two other distinguished guests 
present were our class sponsor, Miss 
Irvin, and Miss Casebier, our hall 
sponsor. One could not help feeling 
the glorious spirit that holds our class 
together, and I know that the evening 
at Belle Meade was dear to the heart 
of every Senior. 



SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 

(Continued from page 1) 
and will give a studio recital soon. 

Miss Townsend has demonstration 
classes of children on Wednesday and 
Saturday, to which enthusiastic stu- 
dents, preparing to teach, come to get 
first-hand information and help. 



DASHING DEL VERS 



After Hallowe'en we gathered 

The A. K.'s and the Angkor game around the M flrep , ace to have our 

was called at 3:46 last Tuesday after- weekly program which was quite a 

noon - pleasant surprise. Mr. Humphrey 

A. K.'s versus Angkors: entertained us with some excellent 

Angkor Line-up pieces, accompanied by Mrs. Hum- 

M. Austin L. W. pnrey We were just carr i e d away. 

A - B | r « e ~ J;- one piece he said that he knew the 

K. Birge C. F. en j oyedi DU t ne WMn 't sure 

Rowe11 R - ~ whether the girls would; but did we? 

stane R - ^' You should have just heard the ap- 

Wood8 L - * plause! Another thing that made the 

Goodloe C - program more delightful was that Mr. 

Folk R- *? - Humphrey would give his interpreta- 

Torrey L - tions of the songs and make interest- 

Lewis R- F- ing comments on his pieces. After his 

Bryan Goal program was completed he spoke to 

A. K. Line-up us on the school spirit and club spirit 

J. Sipher > L. W. that can be made better by good, 

H. Dennis L. I. peppy, snappy songs with a little life 

J. Landkrohn C. F. in them. Thank you, Mr. and Mrs. 

A. Sherwood R. I. Humphrey, we thoroughly enjoyed 

M. Blackman R. W. your visit and all hope you will come 

M. Armstrong . . . : L. H. back. 

I. Sr. : : : : : : : : : . :£: 5: between us girls 

C. Claybrook L. F. My deari doesn't this fall weather 

E. Wilson R. F. on campus positively slay you? It 

G. McConnell Goal doeg mej and in tne « 8unny SO uth," 

In the first five minutes of play the too. Why, darling, just think, fur 

Angkors had little success in defend- coats and goloshes! I'm going to be 

ing their goal. J. Sipher made a goal forced to drag forth the red flannels 

in three minutes, while it took two any time now. 

more minutes for J. Landkrohn to add Why, you just plow through the 

on another. The fast dribbling of r.iud playing hockey, and, well, by this 

Stane and the long runs of Austin time I'm just too depressed. I feel 

were futile until near the half when like a perpetual drop of rain. What 

E. Wilson made a foul in the striking I mean is, I actually do. 

circle. F. Birge was quick to take And those poor summer houses on 

the advantage of the "corner" and campus really do need storm windows, 

make the first Angkor goal. I mean they look on the verge of 

The Angkors were greatly handi- tears. 'N' most all the leaves are 

capped by not having any of their gone, but those that aren't, are those 

regular half-backs. The game was perfectly livid yellows, and greens V 

hard-fought and close; although it reds which are absolutely divine. I 

could not be called a good game, for mean I actually do consider them per- 

few people kept their positions and fectly gorgeous. It all looks sort of 

many fouls were called. The team- weird and fantastic, if you get what 

work between the A. K. right inside I mean. 

and right wing, A. Sherwood "feed- After all, dear, it really is Ward- 
ing" M. Blackman, was very good. Belmont campus and so, naturally, we 
The goals made were: Landkrohn, forgive it anything, even loss of 
2; Dennis, 1; Blackman, 1; Sipher, 2; beauty. Don't we, my dear? 




Studio Beaut i 




A. J. THUSS 

1805 Weil End Ay 



LEBECK BROS. 

NASHVILLE'S LEADING OSPA STHINT STOIC FO» II TEASS 



FALL AND WINTER FASH- 
IONS IN E VER YTH IN G— 



Women, Misses 
and Children 
Wear 



— at guaranteed lowest 
prices in the city 



I But with the utmost of quality repre- TJ 
sented in all lines of merchandise jf 



VISIT OUR NEW SHOE STORE 
432 UNION STREET 



Shoes for Every Occasion 




Church S treat at Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
oi Chic Fashions" 

ats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



pTlrmstronas 

^ Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 



219 Fifth Aw., N. 
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LMONT HY 



DIARY 



LUNCHEONETTE and 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 



J 



Loveman's Ec 



A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

Drinks of cAU Kinds 



^Afternoon Tea j to y.jo 




KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



88° 
888 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

GIFTSs Imported novelties of all kinds, handkerchiefs, 
fine embroidered linens, artificial flowers. 
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HARRISON BROTHERS 

Flori§U 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondajfs for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 
Students and Parents Headquarters 

HOTEL HERMITAGE 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* sod Cosmetta by the Leading Foreign and Domestic H«wet. 
Representing Corn, Mugy, Houbicant, Guerlaine, Roceb and 
Gai let, Cakon. HUDNUT, and ether well known atablithnmU. 

A Store in Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro and Acklen 

510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 
Fifth Ave. and Arcade Corner Cedar Street and Public Square 
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Wednesday — October 31st 

Hallowe'en, and, oh, what a differ- 
ence from last year! Then I did 
tear out with a gang of my con- 
temporaries and wreck everything- in 
sight — not wreck, really, but misplace. 
And how I ever derived such pleasure 
from putting a door-mat up in a tree, 
and the like, I no longer see. Did man- 
age to maintain an average amount of 
dignity until club tonight, whereat I 
did become so tickled at the sight of 
everyone, dressed in stunning formal*, 
bobbing for apples that I joined in, 
to the destruction of my sedateness, 
to say nothing of my dress. Oh, well, 
I can't be bothered to be dignified all 
the time. 

Thursday — November 1st 

Nothing but study today and not 
much of that, sad to relate, not much 
of that. Tea-roomed this aft in spite 
of my rigid resolutions to diet or 
die, and in spite of my position on 
the hockey squad, consumed four 
quarts (more or less) of ice cream, 
and at least three pickles — poor check 
account, poor Belle. Have decided 
to go to Chattanooga, and (cheers) 
convinced "Clutchie," who is trying 
to save her allowance, that she ought 
to go. I just can't wait. 
Friday — November 2nd 

Played beaucoup de hockey today, 
having no wind as a result of devour- 
ing as many chocolates as I had the 
nerve to from a box someone had sent 
the girl next door. Woe is me — 
some gal gave me a perfectly vicious 
bang on the ankle, and does it throb! 
I don't need a clock; I can tell time 
by the beats in my injured pedal ex- 
tremity. Our club plays next Wed- 
nesday, too, but maybe I'll have left 
the ranks of the limping by that time 
— hope so at least. 
Saturday — November 3rd 

To the football game, and it w.as 
marvelous. Nearly went wild with 
enthusiasm at points. Felt sorry for 
the Kentucky girls, because they had 
their hearts set on winning, but, any- 
way, that team of Kentuckians played 
a mean hour and a half of football, 
I'm telling the world. Saw the most 
hectic movie tonight. All about vil- 
lians dressed as apes and heavenly- 
looking heroes — I adore James Hall, 
and Bebe Daniels, with fur neck-pieces 
that made by mouth water. Didn't 
rate the dance, but it looked darling 
from the balcony. 
Sunday — November 4th 

Stayed at home from church this 
morning and blew out two yard-wide 



hankies. That's life for you in a 
place where one can't find one's slicker 
or umbrella when its pouring. I sup- 
pose I left mine in the hall outside 
the dining room. Half my belongings 
are there. I must ask "Clutchie" to 
remind me to look. I'm absent 
mindeder than any professor I ever 
saw. All my friends and relatives 
who have long since given me up as 
lost will rejoice at my cold because 
now they'll get some of the letters 
I've heen owing since heaven knows 
when. I wrote six this morning and 
four this afternoon. Isn't that the 
stuff? 

Monday— November 5th 

Hobbled out to the hockey field and 
yelled myself hoarse at the games. 
They were so close that it wasn't even 
funny — and so exciting that I nearly 
lost the few remnants of my feeble 
brain. Never had realized there were 
so many Seniors until I did behold 
all the "gaps" in the dining room 
tonight; just wait, I'll be a Senior 
some day and go out to swanky 
dinners, too. 
Tuesday — November 6th 

Our permissions to go to Chatta- 
nooga came today. "Clutchie" and I 
are thrilled to bits. O mi, O mi, it's 
only about one half a second before 
lights out, according to this chronome- 
ter, and I had the best intentions in 
the world of writing to my family. 
'S a great life if you don't weaken— 
and what I mean, it really is. 



"DOT" BURDETTE 
DESIGNS NEW 
BELLE-WARD CUT 



The Hyphen staff wishes to thank 
Dorothy Burdette for making the cut 
which this week, for the first time, 
heads "The Diary of Mistress Belle- 
Ward." We appreciate very much 
Dorothy's effort in making the new 
cut for us. 



PERSONALS 



Marian Jump spent the week-end 
in town with her father, Dr. S. G. 
Jump. 

Alda Lois Braunig spent last Sun- 
day in town with friends. 

Louise Warfield and Glinda Lowe 
had lunch on Saturday with Miss 
Charlie Lowe. <-. 

Mary and Eugenia Candler spent 
the week-end in town with their 
father, Mr. V. T. Candler. 
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Smart Sweaters 

and Sunburst Skirts ! 




M. L LUSKY 
JEWELRY CO. 

Church St. at Seventh Ave. 



We appreciate Ward- 
Belmont trade. 



Riding Habits 

Moccasin Shoes 
Golf Apparel 



Agenti tor A. G. Spalding'* 
Sporting Goodt 




MOCKERS 

210 5th At*. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



SATSUM A ... 

TEA ROOM 

Sixth Ava.,N. "You Know U,' 



Mary Catherine McConnell spent 
the week-end in town with her mother, 
Mrs. C. A. McConnell. 

Jean McAlpine spent the week-end 
in town with her mother, Mrs. Archie 
McAlpine. 

Elaine Bean spent the week-end 
in town with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. V. H. Bean. 

Lucille Francis spent Sunday with 
Rev. and Mrs. W. F. Powell. 

Martha Hunt, Lola Ralls, and Clara 
and Mary Jackson spent 
afternoon with Mr. and Mrs. 
Bradford. 

Clyde Bryant and lone Calhoun 



R. Jackson. 

Elizabeth Freuchtenicht and Louise 



had dinner on Saturday with Dorothy 
Gould and her mother, Mrs. K. E. 
Gould. 

Misses Bobby Spitz, Mildred Koy, 
and Lillian Small had dinner and 
spent the evening Saturday, Novem- 
ber 3rd, with Mrs. Louis Hartman at 
her home in Belle Meade. 

Ruth Morgan will spend the week- 
end at her home in Martin, Tenn. 

Betty Seager celebrated her birth- 
day this week with a party at the 
hotel. Those present were Erin Cook, 
Shirley Newell, Virginia Fleming, 
Katherine Seager, Mary Catherine 
McConnell and Miss Campbell, chap- 
erone. 

Nancy Butler spent the week-end 
at her home in New Hope, Ala. 
Day Student Personals 

Henrietta Estes, Roberta Harring- 
ton, Polly Parrish, and Mary and 
Kitty Wade attended the dance at 
Sewanee Military Academy last week- 
end. 

Evelyn Faekner charmingly enter- 
tained several of her friends and their 
escorts at dinner last Wednesday 
night at her home. 

Last Sunday night Mrs. McComb 
and Mrs. Martin entertained the home 
department at a waffle supper in the 
cafeteria under Heron Hall. Besidea 
the waffles, the supper consisted of 
country sausage, country sorghum 
and grapefruit marmalade. The 
guests were: Mrs. Blanton, Mrs. 
Hale, Mrs. Rose, Mrs. Jeter, Miss 
Neal, Mrs. Hall, Mrs. Powell and 
Mrs. Gaines. 

Bug Lewis (at football game) : 
Have a peanut, ole cornflake. 

Nannie Pierce (after downing three 
Baby Ruths) : No, thanks, deah; I'm 
reducing. 

Why do Bolsheviks throw bombs? 

So they won't go off in their hands. 



JUNIOR SWIMMING 

MEET 



The Junior swimming meet is new 
this year at Ward-Belmont. The meet 
was held last week, and the competi- 
tors were the girls from the first to 
the eighth grades. 

With the girls of the first four 
grades, who were just learning to 
swim, Miss Morrison demonstrated 
her methods for teaching the young- 
sters. The fifth through the eighth 
grade girls exhibited their abilities 
in executing the breast, side, crawl, 
and double over-arm strokes, and the 
standing front dive. 



The winners of the diving contest 
were: Louise Burton, first; Ann 
Dickinson, second, and Rebecca Hall, 
third. 

The most advanced swimmers, who 



eighth grades, held fifty-foot races, 
in six heats. The winners of each 
raced again to decide the win- 
who were: Ann Dickinson, 
first; Rebecca Hall, second, and 
Rebecca Clayton, third. 

The meet was very interesting and 
showed the great progress even such 
very young children can make under 
the proper supervision. I am sure 
each mother, who watched from the 
balcony, realized the many advantages 
her child was receiving. 



HIGH SCHOOL HONOR 
ROLL FOR THE 

FIRST MONTH 



First Year 

Berry, Mary Correll 
Caldwell, Jeannette 
Cheek, Ella Lou 
Colton, Sarah 
Hall, Jane 
Sherwood, Marjorie 
Wilkinson, Katherine 

Second Year 

Duncan, May Bay 
Ownbey, Mabel Winn 
Peterson, Eleanor 
Walters, Elizabeth 
Williams, Betty 

Third Year 
Akers, Ann Lee 
Clement, Mary Dean 
Farr, 14*ry Alice 

Gibson, Frances 
Ryan, Mary Elizabeth 
Smith, Frances 
Smith, Josephine 
Smith, Sara 
Sutherland, Jane 
Torrey, Anita 
Fourth Year 
Bond, Lucy May 
Cavert, Grace 
Cooper, Miriam 
Dillon, Ann 

Dunnington, Mary Helen 
Ewing, Evelyn 
Fleming, Eleanor 
Grizzard, Helen 
McDonald, May Imrie 
Martin, Olive 
Mims, Elle Puryear 
Nathan, Ruth 
Nooe, Willa Mina 
Tindall, Evelyn 
Tune, Maydie 
Williams, Elizabeth Iona 



TRI K KUMBACKS 



Hallowe'en frolics! Bobbing for 
apples, popping corn, toasting marsh- 
mallows at the end of a stick over an 
open fire. All these things and many 
more happened at the Tri K house 
Wednesday. All new-comers were 
met at the door by a very spooky- 
looking ghost who showed them where 
to leave their wraps. Then they en- 
tered into the fun that was going on. 
Everybody had a good time, even if 
they did take the curl out of their 
hair by dipping it too far into the 
water while bobbing for apples. The 
time seemed entirely too short to en- 
joy everything that was 




vashv me. 
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O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
Say It With Fleeter s" 

18th Watt End Naehville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-1146 



Stokes & Stocked 

Incorporated 

BOOK SHOP 

224 Sixth Ave., N. 



Ward-Belmont girls are cordially 
invited to inspect our stock of . . . 

Mantag'. Fa.hionable 
Stationery 

Gifts that are unique 
and distinctive 

Greeting Cards 

Fountain Pons 

of all Publisher. 



Consult ui about party favors 
that 



USE OUR RENTAL LIBRARY 



<&he Butterfly Shoppe 

Invites you to see the latest thin&s 

from 'GAY <PAR'EE" 

8 l A c/4rcade 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nashville is on the belcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 



See our new line Vanity Fair Chiffon Hon 
end Glove Silk Underwear, aleo Handker- 
chief! and Jewelry . . Novelties. 

"Welle Doss Shoppe 

FEMININE FASHIONS 

S17 Union Straet. Nash villa. Tenn. 



-toe White end 1WH See Right" 

DRS. WH1TE-GETZMAN 

Fifth and Union 



NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
24 Yemre in Service 



Bring your hats, coats, furs 
and dresses to the re- 
modeling shop of— 

MISS FANNIE GROSS 

60a HITCHCOCK BUILDING 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 




AN unusual Christmas offer to 
• you — includes one picture of 
your order delicately painted, 
(without extra charge) — a hand- 
some present. Priced extremely 
low . Come in bef ore the rush begins. 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

Filth At....— PHOIfB 6-TS1 1 



F. F. FRIVOLITIES 



Capitol Boulevard 
Nashville 

Pe.chtree Road 
Atlanta 

Ga. 


"•MOP INDIVIDUAL' 


303 Broadway 
Louisville 

Ky. 

19 Rue D' Ant in 
Pari* 
France 




— — 


'hats 














Specially bought for College Girls 





BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

(Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
l -gZ&2S8£ Golf Suite, Motor Coate, Sport Hate 
^aaTctohV"' Hair Cutting Shop for GlrU— Meamanine Floor 



Young Ladies' Footwear 



Snappy . . . and 
Swagger Styles 

MEADORS 

408 UNION STRBBT 




Manhattan Dress Shop 



526 CHURCH STREET 



-Dresses of Every Description- 
at 



$14 



.75 



WE WOULD LOVE FOR YOU TO SEE THEM 



J 



Have we a team? I'll aay we have! 
And it is worth no little boasting, too. 
for they were the victors in one of 
the beat games of the year with the 
fast and furious T. C.'s. Don't think 
we aren't mighty proud of their bril- 
liant work in winning with a score 
of 2-1. They are certainly to be 
commended by the whole club. More 
power to you, old team ! 

Everyone on the campus knows lit- 
tle Martha Clay. She is one of the 
sweetest little dancers in the school, 
and we were very happy to have her 
dance for us at our Hallowe'en cele- 
bration. Then, Thelma Hart, our 
talented pianist, played a very pretty 
selection which we all enjoyed thor- 
oughly. The rest of the evening was 
spent in dancing between frequent 
refreshments of apples and 



WHO'S WHO AMONG 
THE DAY STUDENTS 



No list of the most well-known girls 
in school is complete without the name 
of Margaret McKeand, the president 
of the Triad Club. She is rather 
small in stature, but not at all that 
way in spirit. She has dark-brown 
hair and kind of a baby-doll face, 
but one could never accuse "Bobby" 
of being "baby-dollish." No, she is 
just the other way; very dependable, 
rather serious-minded, and with just 
lots of good, common sense. She is 
awfully interested in History of Art, 
and has her room bestrewn with Miss 
Ross' favorite pictures. We think you 
are fine, "Bobby," and quite an asset 
to the Senior class, as well as to the 
Triad Club. 



PENTA TAU PUNCH 



What have we been doing lately? 
Well, although we haven't been mak- 
ing much noise about it, we've been 
working, and working hard, too. Our 
committees have all been appointed 
and have begun work in a business- 
like way. We are planning on spend 
ing the winter working hard and ac- 
complishing something, too. Just now 
we are concerned with the business of 
securing more furniture and further 
decorating our house. But we haven't 
been working all the time; we've been 
having fun, too. On Hallowe'en, we 
had a real, honest-to-goodness Hal- 
lowe'en dance, with witches to read 
our palms, and apples to bob for. 
And I understand the program com- 
mittee has many more plans up its 
sleeve. 

A pleasant balance of work and fun, 
That's the way our club is run. 



OSIRON OWLETS 

Talk about originality, we've got it. 
And especially has our vice-president, 
Mildred Ann Smith, the chairman of 
our special committee, got it — I'm 
sure everyone knows her or has at 
least heard her say, "Good Hank!" 

Instead of the same old meetings 
every time, our Wednesday evenings 
are always different. For example, 
the meeting last Wednesday was an 
informal program dance— our Miss 
Douthit played. ~ 




service is 
always at 
your dis- 
posal on 

CLEANING 

REMODELING 

REPAIRING 

your FURS at 

Chayburke's 

703 Church Street 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 




THEB. H.ST1EF 
JEWELRY CO. 



THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 



Hettie Ray's 

210 Sixth Avenue, North 



LUNCHEON 
11 - m. to 3 



DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8 p.m. 

AFTERNOON TEA 
3:00 to S:(ML 

SUNDAY DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 p.m. 



We we/come all Ward-Belmont 
Faculty, Student,, Parent, 
and Friend, 



r ARD- Belmont 
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COSLOFF BALLET 

CHARMS AUDIENCE 

Ward-Belmont School offered an un- 
„ U p1 treat Tuesday evening in pre- 
ying to its students, faculty and 
atrons Alexis Kosloff's famous 
llet, featuring Mile. Xenia Maklet- 
jva, D. Binea, her dancing partner, 
nd Allan Wayne, one of America's 
Teatest male dancers. 
Mile. Makletzova was of the Rus- 
ian Imperial Ballet, entering the 
tussian Imperial School at only eight 
ears of age, and at sixteen made her 
lebut in London at the Hippodrome. 
Allan Wayne, who with D. Bines 
issists Mile. Makletzova, began his 
lancing career in his home city of 
Terre Haute, Indiana, and went to 
few York to complete his studies. 
!ince that time he has played impor : 
ant parts in several Broadway pro- 
motions. He was well received in his 
lancing Tuesday night. 

Standing as a trade mark in the 
world of the dance, Alexis Kosloff, in 
^resenting his ballets, never forgets 
he claim of pure beauty and imagery. 
Jn his ballet all the arts of the stage 
ire combined, and the company carries 
rith it most beautiful costumes and 
■ffective lighting for each presenta- 
don. Besides the program of group 
lumbers and ensembles, which m- 
luded the Classique, Orientale, Inter- 
)retive, and Spanish presentations, a 
lumber of solo numbers, was a Diver- 
isement of solo dances by the mem- 
bers of the ballet. Of these last. 
. aleria Bailer's two dances, The Doll 
Dance and Sailor's Dance, proved the 
most popular. 

The audience responded in an ap- 
preciative manner to the wordless 
drama which the dancers enacted with 
rhythmic grace and muscular beauty. 



NEW OXFORD DIC- 
TIONARY TO BE 
FOUND IN LIBRARY 



The Oxford dictionary has just ar- 
rived in our library. This great work 
consists of twelve volumes, and was 
begun seventy-five years ago. Hun- 
dreds and hundreds of scholars have 
been working, tabulating the different 
uses of every word, because every 
single use of that word had to ap- 
pear in the dictionary. To Sir James 
Murray, LL.D., the famous English 
scholar and a professor of Oxford, 
goes most of the credit for the diligent 
and unending service of getting this 
work compiled. He did not live to 
see it finished, and it is of interest to 
note that the lifetime of one man was 
given to the making of one dictionary. 
Mr. Henry Bradley, M.A., assisted 
Sir James Murray. 

The dictionary was dedicated to 
Queen Victoria, and on the dedication 
leaf of every volume is written 
"To the Queen's Most Excellent 
Maiesty This Historical Dictionary 
Of The English Language Is. By Her 
Gracious Permission, Dutifully Dedi- 
cated Bv The University Of Oxford. 
A.D. MDCCCXCVII." So. long has 
it taken to complete the dictionary 
that it was not published until this 
. ear, during the reign of Victoria's 
grandson, George V. 

The first volume, consisting of the 
A's through the B's, contains 31,254 
words. When it is estimated that the 
verage desk dictionary of any col- 
. a ge student contains approximately 
75,000 words in its entirety, one is 
amazed at the information and excel- 
lent knowledge that is in the Oxford 
edition. Besides the common, colloqui- 
(Continued on page 4) 




Left to Right, Top Row— Virginia Gtrdl, Betty Lybrook, Dorothy Pichem, Elbtrta 
Gooch. Bottom Roto- Mildred Brown, Rachel Holland. 



200 Girls Enjoy Chattanooga Trip 



The first trip of the school year, 
the trip to Chattanooga last Satur- 
day, was a great success. Although 
the weather left much to be desired 
the first few hours, later in the day 
the atmosphere cleared, so that the 
party was not hindered by it. 

When the bell rang at five-thirty 
approximately two hundred girls rose, 
dressed and breakfasted in the semi- 
darkness occasioned by the cloudy 
weather. Then, in charge of chap- 
erons, the girls were taken to the sta- 
tion to board the special train. Sev- 
eral day students joined the party 
there. The four-hour trip seemed 
very short to everyone. The time 
was spent, by the more passive mem- 
bers of the group, in looking out the 
windows and in playing bridge. The 
more active "trippers," despite Dr. 
Barton's request that they stay more 
or less settled, roamed up and down 
the aisles, or sang and played games. 

Dr. Barton, as guide and "news 
butcher" or, to be more exact, banana 
butcher, was busy during the entire 
trip seeing that none of the places 
of interest were overlooked and that 
every girl had her share of the fruit 
he dealt out so lavishly. 

The train reached Chattanooga 
ahead of the scheduled time, and the 
girls went directly to the Read House 
for lunch. After lunch everyone got 
into one of the seven or eight busses 
provided for the party, and the trip 
proper started. 

The busses followed the Dixie High- 
way for a few miles out of Chatta- 
nooga and then began the ascent of 
Lookout mountain. It is practically 
impossible to describe the wonderful 
beauty of the country. The mountain 
towering above on one side, and below, 
on the other side, the valley with its 
broad, smooth fields and the river 
winding about are unbelievably lovelv. 
A slight mist, which was the only 



reminder of the morning's rain, made 
it impossible to get any pictures of 
the route. 

Through Lookout City, a charming 
village on the mountaintop; on foot 
through Point Park and Lookout 
Point, where the Confederate batteries 
were placed and where one can see 
for miles and miles; through "Fat 
Man's Misery"; and finally back 
through leaves which crackled under 
foot went the Ward-Belmont girls. 

After pictures of the party had 
been taken and the girls had bought 
refreshments and souvenirs, the girls 
climbed back into the busses and were 
driven down the mountain into Chat- 
tanooga. 

In the city two street cars were 
waiting, and when everyone had 
transferred from bus to trolley, they 
started for Signal Mountain. By this 
time the girls were all feeling slightly 
worn and very glad to spend the ride 
in looking out the car windows. 

The cars stopped at Signal Moun- 
tain Inn and, with Dr. Barton leading 
the way, the party tramped down to a 
point to see the sunset. This was a 
very optimistic walk, as there had 
been no sun all day, but the view from 
the point was well worth the trip. 
When the girls had trailed back up 
to the inn, a rush for the writing 
tables began. Jazz music called the 
girls to the dance floor, which soon 
literally overflowed with them. The 
ones who were crowded out gathered 
around the magazine stands and the 
huge fireplace. 

After a few minutes dinner was 
served in the hotel dining room. 
During the meal Dr. Barton read the 
results of the football games played 
all over the United States. Every- 
one lingered as long as possible at 
dinner, but finally the hour of depar- 
ture arrived, and the girls filed out to 
(Continued on page 4) 



HOCKEY GAMES 

FOR LAST WEEK 



FRITZ LEIBER TO 
APPEAR IN 

SHAKESPEARE 



Everyone who saw Fritz Leiber last 
year, or who regretted not going, and 
all the new girls, will be glad to know 
that the week beginning Monday, No- 
vember 26th, Mr. Leiber and his com- 
pany will be at the Ryman Audi- 
torium. The plays to be given are: 



Hamlet, Monday night and Saturday 
matinee; Macbeth, Tuesday and Sat- 
urday nights; Romeo and Juliet, Wed- 
nesday matinee; The Merchant of 
Venice, Wednesday night; Taming of 
the Shrew (in modern dress), Thurs- 
day night; Julius Caesar, Friday 
night. 

Although none of the performances 
are all school affairs, an opportunity 
to go will be given to all the girls 
who care to attend. 



Hockey games are still being played. 
Last Thursday occurred the Ec- 
cowasin-F. F. game. The line-up was 
as follows: 

F. F. Line-up 

Schmelzer L.W. 

M. Caring L.I. 

Nathan C.F. 

Newell R.I. 

Burdette R.W. 

Hamilton L.H. 

A. Garing C.H. 

Fletcher R.H. 

..Chrisman L.F. 

Leopold R.F. 

Storck Goal 

Eccowasin Line-uv 

O'Conner L.W. 

Lockman L.I. 

Graham C.F. 

Armistead R.I. 

Wade R.W. 

Woods L.H. 

Wright C.H. 

Wells R.H. 

Stoves L.F. 

Duke R.F. 

Bond Goal 

The Eccowasin-F. F. game was the 
best we have had so far. Although 
the F. F's.. piled up the larger score 
the Eccowasin's had the ball down at 
the F. F. goal almost as often as the 
F. F.'s. attacked the Eccowasin goal. 

The game started off with the fight- 
ing spirit at such a pitch that many 
fouls were called, especially kicking 
the ball. Armistead, Eccowasin 
right inside, made a foul by blocking 
the ball with her feet until Wade was 
in position to make a goal, which did 
not count because of Armistead's 
foul. The F. F's. started fighting and 
the ball was sent up and down the 
field but never between the goal posts, 
until right before the half when 
Newell made a goal. In the second 
half the F. F's. made 5 more and the 
Eccowasin's 1, making the final score 
F. F's. 6 to Eccowasin's 1. 

(Continued on page 4) 

TENNESSEE AND 
KENTUCKY CLUBS 
TO GIVE DANCE 

The Tennessee and Kentucky clubs 
have combined and are giving their 
annual dance Saturday night, Novem- 
ber 17. Each state is going to stress 
the things of greatest interest and 
importance in the state, and through 
the efforts of Mrs. McComb, who is 
sponsor of the Kentucky club, and 
Miss Robbie Allison, the Tennessee 
sponsor, the dance will surely be a 
huge success. All of us are looking 
forward to this dance because — well, 
who wouldn't look forward to any- 
thing that concerns these two good 
ole* Southern states? 

SALZEDO COMING 
TO WARD-BELMONT 
AUDITORIUM 

Next Monday Carlos Salzedo, inter- 
nationally acknowledged the greatest 
living harpist, will give a concert in 
th« chapel. As a harpist, Salzedo's 
artistry and virtuosity have never 
been equaled by anyone in any period 
of history. As a composer, Salzedo 
ranks among the most significant of 
our own time. His symphonic works 
have been played by the Philadelphia 
Orchestra, Boston Symphony, Chicago 
Symphony Orchestra, Detroit Sym- 
phony Orchestra, Boston Pr 5 " 
Orchestra, 
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The ultra smart leather for 
the street and afternoon mode 
finds expression in this strap 
pump of a rich autumn brown 
shade. Medium Spanish heel 
and a silk kid strap of the 
matching shade surmounted 
by a plain bronze buckle. 
Shown also in black patent 
with python strap. In sizes 
from AAA to C and jtj 
moderately priced at *J 

SHOE DEPARTMENT SECOND FLOOR 




The CASTNER-KNOTT Go. 



X 
I 
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Why They Rush Jacqueline 

The chalk line of fashion is easily toed 

By the Co-ed who follows the Jacqueline mode. 




A N 

/± DORABLE new tie offered in 
Blue and Burgundy Suede with 
harmonizing kid trim— 



$6-85 



DOZEN OF OTHER SMART 
STYLES AT $5.85 



CAMPUS COLUMN 
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Rich, Schwartz & Joseph 



We went to the library the other 
day, which fact in itself is surprising 
enough. But that isn't all — not an 
atom (the last phrase is all we've 
learned in six weeks of chemistry, so 
we feel that it should be used) — Jean 
Wilson was there. We walked over 
to her seat. "Hygiene," we said. 
"Sh," was her only response. Puzzle 
that out. No, you couldn't. I'll tell 
you— she was writing a poem. We 
hereby confess that we swiped it, and 
do now return it, in letter form, to 
its owner: 

"Oh, listen, my children, for this will 

The tale of a drill at W.-B. 
'Twas all very late in the still of the 
night; 

When the peal broke loose 
We were stiff with fright. 
We jumped out of bed as quick as 

we could; 
We looked for our mules as they 

said we should. 

Now, keeping the rules I always en- 
joy, 

But my roomie got mine, just to 
annoy. 

We put uo the window and locked 

the door fast, 
Thinking each moment would be our 

last. 

A rush was made for the head of 

the stair; 
Just so one got down — just how — 

should one care? 
Some slid and some rolled, but what 

did it matter? 
Except that Miss Morrison prefers 

the latter. 
But after an hour or so we got out, 
All greeting each other with one 

lusty shout. 

But listen, my children, for now you 
shall hear 

Of a Ward-Belmont girl who knew 
not the word "fear," 

For just as the building was start- 
ing to fall 

She made straight for her room up 
in Senior Hall. 

For she had forgotten her books, — 
her books, she loved so, 

And back in the building she deter- 
mined to go. 

We called to the fearless one out of 
the flock, 

Although she did fail because of the 
lock. 

But what do you think could have 
happened just then? 

The mercy of heaven on us did de- 
scend ; 

There was no fire in Ward-Belmont 
at all, 

They just played us a trick to see 
if we'd fall. 

But we had behaved in such a nice 
way 

That they gave us a picnic the very 
next day. 

And as for the girl who proved her- 
self brave 

A medal of honor they immediately 



The lost has returned (not the oft- 
mentioned swimming cap, but the 
rat). He rushed in tonight wearing 
a very satisfied look on his rodent 
countenance. We think he had been 
visiting the culinary regions below. 
Yet he wasn't satisfied. Perhaps he 
wished some bean soup for dessert. 
Who could tell him where to find bean 
soup? Icky and Ikey, of course. 
Having heard that these famous cre- 
ations of Maxon's pen were spending 
the week-end at Ward-Belmont, the 
rodent approached Maxon to find their 
whereabouts. However, she was im- 
parting no information. Mounting the 
table, she glared down at the prodigal 
who went to join the cricket in the 
wastebasket. There is a conference 
going on in there now, which we sin- 
cerely hope, for the peace and happi- 
ness of all the 
long as those that Dr. 



We certainly feel squelched. While 
ago, a girl walked through the 
Hyphen office. We asked her, very 
politely, if she knew anything for the 
Campus Column. "What is it? i 
never read it" 



Graves is the most unsquelchable 
girl in school, without a doubt. Three 
people walked into Wordsmith meet- 
ing tonight. They blushed when they 
discovered their terrible blunder, and 
backed respectfully out. Not so with 
Graves. She breezed merrily in, 
greeted us, informed us she had a 
date with Overton, deposited her coat 
on a chair, asked whether she looked 
all right, and breezed out just as gaily. 

No time for Primer lesson, no time 
for Personals. No, the real secret of 
our closing so early, pardon us, we 
mean stopping so soon is that we 
have just been informed that we have 
to type the Campus Column tonight. 
Perhaps we will be able to master a 
line an hour. Anyway, that's an ex 
cellent way to bid you one and all a 
happy Hallowe'en, Thanksgiving, or 
what have you? 

We hate to spoil such a touching 
conclusion, but we wish to thank Jim- 
sfly Duncan for her contribution. We 
would have published it, but we lost it. 
It was about bells we think, they 
stopped ringing on third floor Pem- 
broke Sunday night, or something 
equally delightful. 

P.S. We know another P.S. isn't 
in good form, but far be it from us 
to resist putting in our latest contn 
bution on that account. It was hailed 
with glee (isn't that how things are 
hailed?), and here it is: Thank you, 
Marian Hildebrand. 
"A woman vows that she will diet 
And sees fudge cake and longs to 
try it; 

She says she will renounce all pie, 
Then on it casts a hungry eye. 
Foes, in the guise of friends, assert, 
'A little bit of this won't hurt' 
And soon where'er she takes a seat 
They bring her favorite things to 

So, tempted oft, her courage fails, 
Up climbs the needle on her scales. 



ICKEY AND IKEY 

"Romeo was a dashing Romeo!" 

"Ho hola hola! Ho hola ho!" sang 
Ickey and Ikey as they slowed down to 
a trot after running away with them- 
selves. 

"My gondola was a motor boat, put, 
put, put!" they chortled. With this 
they came to a standstill and looked 
about them calmlv pulling out their 
suspenders and letting them snap 
back against their salmon pink-and- 
green striped shirts. 

"Well, what shall we do, Ickey? 
said Ikey to Ickey. 

"Mildew," said Ickey, showing all 
his teeth in a sickly grin. 

"Aw, now, Ickey, we can not come 
to that." . , u 

So Ickey and Ikey played beans 
porridge hot, beans porridge cold, un- 
til they felt a cold chill down their 
backs. They turned and saw a police- 
man approaching, swinging a club. 
So what did Ickey and Ikey do but 
walk up and take him by either arm 
and start walking him down the 
street. The poor man looked from one 
to the other, and all he got from 
either was a couple of sickly grins, 
one after the other, that tucked their 
under lips beneath their front teeth. 
This kept up for ten blocks. Imagine 
his embarrassment! On the tenth 
block they turned into an alley. This 
was a fatal move, because before they 
had gone very far, the policeman saw 
Nora, the Humperdunker's maid, tend- 
ing the children in the back yard. At 
that very minute it seemed as if iron 
bands formed inside the policeman's 
arms. Ickey flhd Ikey suddenly 
feared they were walking with the 
village blacksmith, because the police- 
man began shaking them back and 
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forth and»ounding their ears together 
until theAegan seeing 
hearing canaries sing. 

"I am only a bird in a 
sang out Ickey. 

"A pitiful sight to see," wailed Ikey, 
insensible. 

And as the policeman brushed off 
his sleeves and sallied into the pres- 
ence of Nora, Ickey and Ikey fell on 
a pile of tin cans and dead leaves 
right there in the alley. 

"Tweet, twee — twee, tweet, tweet, 
tweet!" they warbled. Their Adam's 
apples went in and out in such a way 
that they looked like signals making 
their eyes go X in pairs the 
Mutt's eyes look when Jeff hits 
over the head with a pop bottle 



written work, with quarterly grades 
included, are counted in this contest. 

The committee has also decided that 
each section shall have a regular time 
for keeping the bulletin board sup- 
plied with pictures and articles. They 
nave recommended a special lecture, 
this semester, for all the psychology 
sections combined. 

We have student representatives in 
almost every phase of our school life, 
and this committee 
into class work. 



T. C. CHATTER 

We have some pretty cozy hours 
dawn at the clubhouse on Sunday 
evenings. There is usually a big fire 
in the fireplace and we group around 
it and talk and sing. "Berta" Gooch 
can tell some hair-raising tales, but 
she has a dreadful habit of not finish- 
ing them. Sometimes Lois Stout plays 
the piano for us and then we have 
a great old-time singing. And let me 
tell you we have some migl 
club songs. 

Yes, we think we have a pretty nice 
club and some mighty sweet girls. 

By the way, we have two new "pep- 
py" cheer leaders. They are Jimsey 
Duncan and "Nat" Hines. 



PSYCHOLOGY CLASS 

ORGANIZED 

The girls who are studying Psychol- 
ogy have organized a club. This club 
is composed of two girls from each 
section, elected by the girls of that 
section. They are: Ruth Welty, Mar- 
ian Lewis, Mary Blackman Bass, 
Elizabeth Lee Haynes, Dorothy Sabin, 
Marjorie Barclay, Dorothy Gould, and 
Ruth Gasteiger. These girls have 
been meeting every two weeks at 
chapel time on Saturday. 

This committee has recommended a 
contest between the sections which 
has already begun, and which will 
last for the semester. Only marks on 



PENT A TAU PUNCH 

Five till three on Monday after- 
noon! The A. K. team on one side of 
the field and the Penta Tau's on the 
other, making ready for the fray! 
Both teams eager, yet anxious! Oh, 
dear, the whistle blows and things be- 
gin to happen. Much cheering! Many 
good plays! Hard fighting! Then 
finally through grand teamwork and 
good stiff support, the Penta Tau's 
have nine points to their opponents* 
two. Much happiness on the part of 
the Penta Tau's and a true spirit of 
sportsmanship on the part of the 
A. K.'s. 



p™«y LIFE! WE CALL IT! 



"Susie" Jones' grandmother sent a 
most heavenly box, and out of sheer 
big-heartedness "Susie" invited the 
suite, "Dot" Sabin, "Fredericks," 
Nanny Electra Heflin Pearce, also 
Ruthe Rochelle Donahoo, and Louise 
Graves, down to the club -for dinner, 
It was one of those deliciously cold 
nights when you feel like having a 
smarting good time, and don't think 
we didn't! We made our own coffee, 
which looked like the original "Mis- 
sissippi Mud" itself. The sandwiches, 
relish, toasted pecans, and everything 
tasted so good that we hardly knew 
when to stop. The clubhouse afford- 
ed the coziest atmosphere, and we just 
sat back, listened to the "Vic," an J 
took life 



Music Teacher: "Why do we have 
bars in music?" 

Bright Pupil: "To keep the notes 
in." — The Weatport Crier. 



WE WELCOME 

WARD-BELMONT STUDENTS 

TO INSPECT OUR LINE OF 

Dresses, Coats, Furs, Dance Frocks 
and Hosiery 

Whether you intend to buy or not — will bo only 



/Wannie Milder Co. 



to Princait Theater 




Loveliness — 

You'll Enjoy 

You, too, can have 
loveliness that attracts 
— that subtle touch of 
cleanliness and charm. 

PHONE FOR APPOINTMENT 

6-1760 ^ 

PRINCESS BEAUTY SHOPPE 

206 6th A v.., N. Opposite Hermitage Hotel 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 



The Outstanding Features 



"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 




H.J. Grimes Company, Inc 

Na.hvilW. Bu.,e.l Dry Good, Sf«r. 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



G ANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



"Always Lovely" 

FLOWERS 



601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 



CLUB PROGRAMS — MENUS » 1 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



154 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



fwelcomj 
Ward-Belmont Students 



You are cordially invited to 
use the facilities of our store 



1 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 



Feminine Footwear 



Ready-to-Wear 



NT HYPHEN 



WARD. BELMONT HYPHEN 

STAFF REPORTERS 

Editor-tn-Chief . . . . . Celestina Young Boarding Reporter* — 

Atsociate Editor Lois Haxon Harriet Merrick, Louise Graves, 

Butineet Manager. .Josephine Cooper Elizabeth Eberhart, Frances Miller, 

Aeeietant Butineet Manager Ruth Gasteiger, Dorothy Gould, Ruth 

Emma Crownover Welty and Alice Daniel. 

Circulation Manager. . Jimsey Duncan 

Attittant Circulation Manager ... Da V Student Reporter*— 

Myrtilla Daniels Augusta Wherry, Anne Raine, 

Dag Student Editor Dorothy Cate, Sara Powell, Mary 

Hortense Ambrose Alice Farr and Elsie Martin. 

Application for second-class entry pending. 




ON BEING TRITE 



Everyone knows the type of girl 
that is always dressed perfectly, her 
hair beautifully arranged, her dress 
fresh and stylish-looking, her shoes 
neatly tied and polished, and whose 
accessories are always in perfect 
taste. Not infrequently the same girl 
is equally groomed mentally. She ac- 
tually recoils from using the words: 
cute, darling, precious and adorable 
in description of anything from baby 
brothers to horses. And still she does 
not avoid using queer-sounding words 
that surprise other people any more 
than she wears unpleasantly con- 
spicuous clothes. It simply resolves 
itself to this: She has a sense of the 
fitness of things or sense requiring 
suitability and good taste. 

Cultivation of this sense results in 
much greater things than originality 
and good taste. It produces a keener 
sensitiveness, a more vivid awareness 
of beauty, a fuller capacity for enjoy- 
ment of life. And still further, in 
the history of civilization, it has never 
been the people who have been con- 
tent to be much the same as the aver- 
age that have brought on the great 
advance movements of history. If 
the Italian had been willing to keep I 
on painting still, unlife-like madonnas 
and saints, what would have become 
of that glorious Italian renaissance 
of painting? In other words, the 
willingness to accept the inadequate 
form of existence and the desire to 
be on adequate expression of unrecog- 
nized ideals, leads to all great advance- 
ment. Surely no better start could 
be made in this brief direction than 
a careful governing of the almost 
constantly used vocabulary, so that 
in that expression of that personality, 
at least, we will give evidence of real 
dislike of the triteness and an active 
desire for improvement. 



NOVEMBER GIRLS AT 
BIRTHDAY DINNER 



Mrs. Blanton, Dr. and Mrs. Barton, 
and Mrs. Rose received at the birth- 
day dinner given for the November 
girls last Thursday evening. The 
autumn color scheme was beautifully 
carried out. The table was decorated 
with a large silver basket of bitter- 
sweet and four bunches of bitter- 
sweet, tied with ribbons of the same 
shade, lay flat on the table. The place 
cards were in the autumn colors, and 
the favors were bronze chrysanthe- 
mums. The girls who attended were: 
Louise Goulding, Alton, 111.; Louise 
Latimer, Port Arthur, Texas; Ellen 
Moore, Houston, Texas; Dorothy 
Docker, Mason City, Iowa; Natalie 
Hurd, Winnetka, 111.; Maxine Parker, 
Fairmont, West Va.; Laura William- 
son, Atlanta, Ga.; Catherine Scrusrgs, 
Wynne, Ark.; Rebecca Smythe, Col- 
lierville, Tenn.; Dorothy Shelley, Uni- 
verse City, Mo.; Salome Walker, Fort 
Davis, Texas; Mary Candler, Atlanta, 
Ga.; Katherine Hammond, Lansing, 



Mich.; Madalyn Jean, Shelbyvilh, 
Tenn.; Dorothy Kennedy, Uvalde, 
Texas; Ruth McCulloch, Vernrn, 
Texas; Beverly Hamilton, Paducah, 
Ky.; Edith Leopold, Detroit, Mich.; 
Betty Seager, Lakewood, O.; Pauline 
McCullom, Fort Worth, Texas. 

IMPRESSIONS 

An India-ink sketch in Col'ege 
Humor — Chic — Tangee lipstick — Ski- 
ing in Canada in a white leather 
jacket and scarlet beret — A scarf de- 
signed by John Held, Jr. — Golliwog 
perfume — R hinestone necklaces 
— Poinsetta: Nell Housely. 

Martha Washington — Blue baby 
ribbon — Little Eva — Angel food cake 
with whipped cream — Sachet — Eider- 
down — Little Women — White Angora 
kittens — Croquet: Christine Caldwell. 

A Tiger lily — Paul Whiteman dance 
records — Flame — B lack v e 1 v e t — 
Rhinestone heels — Monkey fur — Green 
LaSalles — Frost — Venetian glass — 
Borzoi books : Virginia Williamson. 

Black lace mitts — Broad-brimmed 
leghorn hats with black velvet 



era — Strawberry socials — Cloverftelds 
—Plum pudding — Pony carta — Black 

eyed Susans: Susan Graham Erwin. 
* Muguet perfume — Tiny lace-edged 
hankies — Seed-pearls and orchid tulle 
— A Mozart minuet — Pink satin Cin- 
derella slippers — Mimosa blossoms — 
Angel parfait— June week at Annap- 
olis: Virginia Voyles. 

Doctor's daughters — Texas — sliding 
down haystacks — Airedales — College 
yells — Beach parties — Balsam pillows 
— Chocolate ice cream; "Patty" Crem- 
min. 

Green slipover sweaters — Perma- 
nents — Canoes — Cinnamon — Gaunt- 
lettes — Country clubs — Buick road- 
sters — A hotel lobby after a football 
game — Raccoon coats — Co-eds: Nancy 
Lang. 



GOOD SPORTSMANSHIP 

Lots of people do not really see any- 
thing in music, or in painting and 
sculpture, or in poetry. The same 
people support the same arts because 
of a feeling of obligation probably to 
their social standing, or their educa- 
tion, or to what they feel they ought 
to be. Sometimes they die never 
knowing any actual feeling of affec- 
tion or understanding in regard to 
music, art or literature; and yet they 
are glad they have made the effort 
to catch that enthusiasm that make 
artists intensely happy. 

The art of living is inclusive of 
all the other arts; and its great de- 
termining factor is the body. If the 
body lives the very best sort of life 
it can, it makes it doubly probable 
that the mental, spiritual and moral 
life will be better. From the rules 
governing the expression of prowess 
in this great basis of living, then, let 
us draw some conclusions. The fea- 
ture that distinguishes this from the 
other arts is that people are almost 
universally enthusiastic about athletic 
accomplishments. For there is an 
inner code in sports, just as there is 
ip writing and painting and music, 
only it is more obvious. A man can 
write a flashy, melodramatic play, and 
win momentary applause. Another, 
perhaps a really gifted writer, can 
put out an obscene book for the 
money that is in it. But an athlete 
must always play the game; for poor 
sportsmanship simply cannot exist if 
the game is to go on. In the long 
run, it is that way with life. If our 
lives and our works are going to live, 
they must be governed by good sports- 
manship — that is, the spirit of fair 
play in a great game. Then, just as 
in sports, not only the players but 
the onlookers will catch the enthusi- 
asm. 



GIVES TO COM- 
MUNITY CHEST 

Last week Dr. Barton made an ap- 
peal to the faculty, administration, 
and day students for contributions to 
the Community Chest of Nashville. 
The Community Chest does more good 
in the city of Nashville for the poor 
and needy than does any other organi- 
ation. Ward-Belmont contributed 100 
per cent last year, an<Tall indications 
are that it will do the same thing this 
year. 



TRIF 

(Continued from page 1) 
the street cars, casting many wigtfn 
looks behind. The cars started 
down the mountain and all too 
the lights of Chattanooga grew visibh 
At last the trolleys reached the i 
tion and each weary girl, gather 
up her belongings, walked in 
boarded the train. 

A few of the more vivacious gi r J 
romped about on the train, but f 0 7 
the most part silence reigned and 
sleep and magazine reading were, 
the newspapers say, "the main div 
sions of the evening." 

What need to tell the rest? NothJ 
ing more happened that was notable 
except no one had to get up f 0 
breakfast next morning. 



NEW OXFORD DICTIONARY 




AGORA CLUB GIVES 

GRECIAN DANCE 



Alas! My Muse has deserted me. 
Not a word of beautiful description 
can I write. Not a single clever re- 
mark can I draw from my wearied 
brain. I can state only bare and un- 
garnished facts. 

There was a dance' in the "gym" 
Saturday evening, November 3. It 
was the Grecian dance of the Agora 
club. The decorations were green and 
white, Jackson vine and white col- 
umns. The special was a Grecian 
dance, and the dancers were: Kath- 
erine Backman, Viola Quebman, 
Gwendolyn Johnson, Helen Bayard, 
Laura Williamson, Betty Cunning- 
ham, Mary Anna Brown, Bobby 
Tathum, Jessie Burgin, Mildred New- 
burn, Emily Potter, and Elaine Bean. 

Why should I give further details, 
why tell you of the classic simplicity 
of the decorations, of the gracefulness 
and soft color of the special, of the 
deliciousness of the molded fruits 
which were the feature of the refresh- 
ments? Why tell you, I say? For if 
you were not lucky enough to be there 
to see for yourself, you have already 
heard of these things from some en- 
thusiastic recipient of the Agora's 
hospitality. 

PERSONALS 



Julia Ella Carroll spent the week- 
end in town with her aunt, Mrs. G. B. 
Cole. 

Mary Pat McGowan, Ann Dorsey 
Hodgdon, Jean Stotzer and Betty 
S'chmidtbauer went to dinner and to 
a show Saturday night with Betty's 
mother, Mrs. J. C. Schmidtbauer. 

Kate Foote Clarke spent Saturday 
with her mother Mrs. J. C. Clarke. 

Miriam Cooper spent the week-end 
in town with her mother Mrs. C. C. 
Cooper. 

Eleanor Smart spent the week-end 
in town with her aunt, Mrs. C. C. 
Cooper. 

Sara Lanier spent the week-end in 
town with her mother, Mrs. W. M. 
Lanier. 

Judith Levy spent the week-end in 
town with her mother, Mrs. Charles 
Levy. 

Dorothy Decker spent Sunday with 
Mrs. Edward Koch. 

Leuna Tatham spent Sunday with 
Mrs. R. H. Worke. 

Marian Hildebrand spent the week- 
end in town with her parents, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. M. Hildebrand. 

Bunny Gillis spent the week-end in 
town with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Edwin Gillis. Christine Caldwell had 

night 



(Continued from page 1) 
cal and literary words, there is con-l 
tained in it scientific, foreign, dia-j 
lectal, slang and technical words.! 
The aim of this dictionary is "to fur-l 
nish an adequate account of the mean-l 
ing, origin and history of English! 
words in general use or known tol 
have been in use at any time during! 
the last 700 years; to endeavor tol 
show, with regard to each individual! 
work, whan, how, in what shape, and! 
with what significance it became Eng l 
lish; to illustrate these facts by a 
series of quotations ranging from the! 
first known occurrence of the word! 
to the last, or down to the present! 
day; and to treat the etymology of | 
each work historically on the basis 
historical fact or in accordance with| 
the methods and results of modern! 
philological science." 

In illustration, take two words asl 
an example of with what careful skill | 
the readers and scholars delved into 
the actual occurrence and history oil 
the words: Submarine means "inl 
tended for use under the surface of I 
the sea." Its first use was in 1648| 
in a volume called Math. Magick, vol." 
11, v. page 178, written by Wilkinsi 
The word Aeroplane doesn't have a 
more definite definition because the I 
A's were written so long ago. Inl 
defining it, it says: "A plane placed | 
in the air for aerostatical experi- 
ment." Its first use was in Eng.. 
Mech., 4, June 24/13 in 1869. The 
person who forked on the first volume 
did most of his work over 30 years 
ago. 

Many difficulties were encountered 
in compiling this great work the most 
difficult being in obtaining first-hand | 
information about some words, the| 
origin of which was doubtful. Over| 
30 letters have often been written tol 
persons who, it was thought, might 1 
possibly have been able to tell the| 
compilors something definite on the! 
word they wished to know. 

Ward-Belmont is very fortunate in 
getting this new Oxford dictionary, 
and all honor and credit must go to 
Dr. Barton, through whose efforts the I 
obtaining of this was possible. AI-. 
though our library does not contain 
as many volumes as some university 
libraries, it is becoming distinctive! 
in the new volumes it is receiving, and| 
new reference books for all the de-| 
partments are being secured daily. 
The new dictionary is just one of the, 
many new volumes that is making our 
library a much-loved and worthwhile 
place on the campus. 



HOCKEY GAMES 

FOR LAST WEEK 

(Continued from page 1) 
Newell's fast playing, Burdette'sl 
fighting, and Nathan's hard slugging 
were out-standing for the F. F's. 
O'Connor was the best Eccowasin. 
Her long dribbles were beautiful, al- 
though lack of support kept goals 
from being mader- 

The goals made were: Graham, 
1; Burdette, 1; Newell, 2; Nathan, 
2, and Hamilton, 1. 



Monday afternoon some of the 
second round games of the hockey 
tournament were played off. In the 
first game the Penta Tau's defeated 
the A. K'i. 9-2 The Ariaton's lost to 
the Tri-K's by a 9-4 score. 

Tha lineup for the Penta Tau-A.K. 

Penta Tau 

Gould • Sb^y' 

Lamar • iv.i. 

Clark R -W. 

Daniel • "Jg* 

Candler i L.W. 

Johnson ,...•..♦»• v^.ri. 

Schaefer R H- 

Jones L -H- 

Shelley «•* • 

Sample L.F. 

Moore K oa > 

A. K. 

Whittaker C.F. 

Sherwood R-J. 

Blackman R.W. 

Dennis L.I. 

Sipher LjW- 

Lassers v>.n. 

Wood hall R.H. 

Armstrong L.H. 

Claybrooks R-F- 

Wilson L.F. 

McConnell goal 

Subs: A. K.: Landkohn for Lassers. 

Goals made by: Gould, 6; Daniel, 
3; Jones, 1; Sipher, 1; Blackman, 1. 

The entire game was much faster 
than the score indicates. The A. K's. 
made very few fouls but they were 
costly, two of them resulting goals. 
The Penta Tau's record was not so 
clean. 

The A. K.'s. scored early in the 
game. Daniel counted a tieing goal 
from a penalty corner immediately af- 
terward. Gould scored two goals on 
a penalty bully resulting from Clay- 
brook's foul. The score at the end of 
the half was 5-2. 

Both teams started out for a victory 
the second half. The A. K. defense 
could not hold the Penta Tau's, how- 
ever. Shelley made a foul which called 
for a penalty bully, but was able to 
prevent a goal. The game ended with 
the score 9-2 in favor of the Penta 
' Tau's. 

There were no outstanding players 
on the Penta Tau forward line. 
Their passing and dribbling was a 
feature of the game. Blackman, Sher- 
wood, and Sipher starred for the 
A. K's. Sample and Johnson played 
a good defensive game for the Penta 
Tau's. 

The line-up for the Tri-K-Ariston 
game was: 

Ariaton 

Harrington C.F. 

Shelton R-I- 

Pope R-W. 

Dillon L.I. 

Mims L.W. 

Caldwell C.H. 

Tindale R-H. 

Cavert L.H. 

Carlin R F. 

Raine L.F 

Grizzard Goal 

Tri-K 

Gillis C.F. 

Sabin R-I- 

Underwood R.W. 

Northrup L.I. 

Palmer L.W. 

Ellingson C.H. 

Payne R.H. 

Eberhart L.H. 

Newman R-F. 

Elliott L.F. 

Adams Goal 

Subs: Ariston, Lahart, for Tindale. 

Goals made by Northrup, 6; Pal- 
mer, 2; Harrington, 2; Gillis, 1; Shel- 
ton, 1; Pope 1. 

This was another game that was 
fought from start to finish. The Aris- 
ton 's put up a fight to the end. Their 
final rally was too late to do any 
good. Northrup scored early in the 
game and Harrington immediately 
tied it. Northrup and Palmer con- 
tinued scoring and the half ended with 
the Tri K's enjoying a 6-1 lead. 

The second half was the real fight. 
Gillis started the scoring after a pen- 
alty bully resulted from Raine's foul. 
Nortnrup and Palmer added three 



more while the Ariston forwards were 
collecting the same number. The 
final score was 9-4 in favor of the 
boarding club. 

The defensive work of Cavert, Car- 
lin, and Caldwell was outstanding for 
the Aristons. The Tri-K defense was 
almost impenetrable until the very 
last of the game. 

Palmer and Northrup starred for 
the Tri-K's on the forward line, El- 
liott, Newman and Ellingson in the 
backfield. 

Tri-K's Versus the Osiron's. 

Osiron Line-up 

Homback L.W. 

McLean L.I. 

Candler C.F. 

Sorrell 

Patterson R.W. 

Weimer L.H. 

Bougham C.H. 

Meyer R-H. 

C. Jackson L.F. 

Reed R-F- 

M. Jackson Goal 

Tri-K. 

Palmer L.W. 

Northrup L.I. 

Gillis C.F. 

Sabin R-I- 

Underwood R.W. 

Payne L.H. 

Ellingson C.H. 

Eberhart R-H. 

Elliott L.F. 

Newman R-F. 

Adams Goal 

For the first 15 minutes of play the 
Tri-K's plugged away at the Osiron 
goal in vain attempts to make a goal. 
The Osiron fullbacks and goal gave 
wonderful protection but the halves 
failed to relay the ball on to the wait- 
ing forward line. Once Helen Candler 
stole the ball and took it way up the 
field to be stopped by Eberharfs mak- 
ing a long drive to Northrup, who 
made the first goal. , 

In the second half Candler made a 
beautiful dribble the length of the 
field, making the first Osiron goal. 
Except in such cases as Candler's get- 
ting away with the ball, the Tri-K's 
kept the play in the Osiron territory. 
It was only by the Osiron defense that 
the score was kept down to the Tri-K's 
5 to the Osiron's 2. 

Goals made by Gillis, 2; Northrup, 
2; Palmer, 1; Candler, 1, and Horn- 
back, 1. 

Northrup, unperturbed as usual, 
and Gillis were the outstanding Tri.-K. 
players. Candler did some beautiful 
dribbling, while Homback played her 
position perfectly. 

Del Ver-Triad 
Del Ver Line-up 

Sims C.F. 

Jurgensmeyer R-I- 

Peterson R.W. 

Williams L.I. 

Patterson L.W. 

L. Windham L.H. 

Graves C.H. 

H. Windham R-H. 

Goulding E.F. 

Andrews R-F. 

Barney Goal 

Triad Line-up 

M. Geny • C.F. 

Wade R- • 

Smith R-W. 

Wherry L.I. 

Wallace L.W. 

Hayes L.H. 

Martin C.H. 

Cooper R-H. 

Rethuer E.F. 

K. Geny R-F- 

Warwick Goal 

Subs for Triad's, Kein for Warwick. 

November 13 seemed to be a real 
jinx day for the Del Vers for the 
Triad's piled up a score of 13 to their 
0. Louise Sims was the only Del Ver 
really playing hockey, and Peterson 
was the only other who kept her head. 
Every one of the Triad forward line 
made at least one goal. They were: 
M. Geny, 1; Wade, 3; Wherry, 3; 
Smith, 2; Wallace, 4. Although de- 
feated, the Del Ver's were true sports, 
and showed their school and club spirit 
after being defeated by such a score. 




Stud io Beau tiful 

A. J. THUSS 

1805 Weit End Avenue 



Lebeck Bros. 

HASHriLLBSLCADINC D«f I « TMSHT STOIE FOt U VSAKS 



FALL AND WINTER FASH- 
IONS IN EVERYTHING— 



Women, Misses 
and Children 
Wear 



-at guaranteed lowest 
prices in the city 



I But with the utmost of quality repre- "jl 
sented in all lines of merchandise ]f 



Church Street at Se»enth Are. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



Q^rmstronqs 



Wetter 



TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 

219 Fifth Ave, N. 



Hillsboro Shoe Hospital 
Quality Workmanship 

1806 2Ut Ave., S. 
Aviation Quality, Submarine 



Maxwell House Shoe Co. 

E.tebllth.d 1869 

FINE FOOT WEAR 
"Tha Nattlaton Shop" 
NASHVILLE :: II TENNESSEE 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 




=1 



LUNCHEONETTE and r-i 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



I N 



Loveman's Economy Basement 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

brinks of oAll Kinds 

t 

^Afternoon Tea 3 to 3:30 




NASHVULI TBMM 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 




la 



THE LINEN STORE 



888 



512 UNION STREET 



□J 



GIFTS: Imported novelties of all kinds, handkerchiefs, 
fine embroidered linens, artificial flowers. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE; CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT— CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TEN'NESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Monday* for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



r~ 



Students and Parents Headquarters 

HOTEL HERMITAGE 



DIARY OF MISTRESS BELLE-WARD 




WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and (osmetics by the Leading Foreign and Domestic Houses 
Representing Coty, Mury. Holbigant. Guerlaine. Roger and 
Gallit, Caron. Hudnut. and other well " 



A Store In Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro and Acklen 

510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 

Corner Cedar Street and Public Square 



Fifth Ave. and Arcade 



Wednesday, November 7 — Loud, 
long, and continued cheering — we won 
our hockey game! Of course I ex- 
pected "us" to, but you never can tell, 
and all that. Did stand on the side- 
lines alternately shivering and 
screaming until I was a complete 
wreck and then some. Nigh had hys- 
terics when we made the last goal. 
Was I ever thrilled! To club tonight 
with everyone so excited that it was 
nearly impossible to be serious. Stud- 
ied until my eyes felt all "poppy" and 
so to bed. 

Thursday, November 8 — To "Lilac 
Time" which did leave me cold, con- 
trary to all predictions. To save me 
I couldn't see why everyone raved so. 
Colleen Moore is hard for me to look 
at, she really is, and I guess the only 
reason that the girls like Gary Cooper 
is that he's as thin as they hope to 
be after their diets — sour grapes on 
my part, because I've given mine up. 
Have decided that after struggling 
through the crowds to see two war pic- 
tures I'll be a candidate for the R. 0. 
T. C. Why anyone should rant and 
rave over this war stuff I don't see — 
I really do not. 

Friday, November 9— Spent the en- 
tire day trotting from classes to the 
bookroom and back trying to with- 
draw some money to spend on souve- 
nirs at Chattanooga. The waiting 
line was miles long. Did finally suc- 
ceed in getting in, making at least 
two enemies by elbowing and tread- 
ing on all and sundry who stood in 
my way. Did waterwave "Clutchie's" 
hair, but refused to do anything to 
my raving locks. They do not respond 
to gentle treatment at all, worse luck, 
and anyway my charming regulation 
lid, which is guaranteed to look like a 
sauce-pan on anyone who wears it, 
completely hides them. So why should 
I concern myself? We started to do 
our weekly laundering, but our hostess 
popped in and interrupted the process 
because we were disturbing the whole 
hall — such is life. 

Saturday, November 10.— Nearly 
wept this morning when on looking 
out the window at five-thirty I did 
behold every indication of a long and 
drizzling day; not such a hot pros- 
pect for a trip — by the time we got to 
the station the rain had stopped (for 
a wonder; it always rains when you 
don't want it to) and then the fun be- 
gan! Special trains are more fun 
than anything in the world and when 
a mob as crazy as the Ward-Belmont 
girls gets on, it'B simply a riot. Sang 
myself hoarse and talked myself com- 
pletely out before the day was over. 
For once in my prattling life I had 
nothing to say; such a silent crowd 
I never have seen as the one that 
dragged up the North Front steps 
after the trip. And boy; were we 
tired; "Clutchie" and I took turns 



Ate three macaroons and a hershev 
bar (remnants of the trip) for break 
fast, and lazied about until church 
time debating whether or not to go 
Finally did go as the line in front of 
Mrs. Charlton's office was too much 
for me. For an entire afternoon I 
slept, such luxury, but it's going to 
take more than one afternoon to catch 
up on all the sleep I've lost. But I 
wouldn't have missed the trip for any- 
thing. 

Monday, November 12. — Still feel 
much the worse for wear from the 
trip. Glad Monday's my easy day; 
would be forced to take to the infirm- 
ary if it weren't. At that there's so 
much stuff to make up for the classes 
I missed that the day hasn't been 
spent idly. Which reminds me I'd 
like to try a day of idleness here, just 
to see how it feels. Vacation gets 
closer and closer, and that's a good 
thing — these quarterly exams, are get- 
ting me down so 111 need a vacation. 
A box of candy came from home this 
morning and served to lighten the gen- 
eral gloom for a while; that's my idea 
of something hot. I don't object to 
things like that at all— no, indeed. 

Tuesday, November 13. — Just home 
from the Belmont Theatre, and don't 
think I wouldn't be thrilled to walk 
twice that far every night if there 
was always something as good as the 
Kosloff dancers were. Every one in 
the whole thing was simply marvelous 
—and that man (not the big one) 
out- Ramon -ed Navarro— he was what 
d a knockout, and then 
how he could dance! 
Every one simply whooped when he 
came onto the stage the last time. 
Talk about ecstatic — we surely were. 
Why isn't it always like that? Hark, 
from the halls a knocking sound; I 
judge the monitor wants the light out 

FRENCH CLUB TO 
GIVE BRIDGE PARTY 

We hope you haven't forgotten 
about the French Club bridge party, 
which is to take place Thursday, No- 
vember 22. Don't hesitate if you think 
you can't play, because all the rules 
will be written for you in French, and 
you know how interesting it will be to 
try it. There will be prizes and re- 
freshments, so don't forget to sign up 
on the list in Middlemarch. The girls 
in charge of the party are: Betty 
Messinger, Ruth WeHy, Ethel Chil- 
dress and Ruth Silverman. 

EDITH TOEPEL GIVEN 
SURPRISE PARTY 



My "reg- 



hawling each other along, 
gie" shoes are complete' 
— no fooling. 

Sunday, November 11. — The dear 
old breakfast bell clanged on deaf ears 
in our room. It was worth millions 
not to have to tumble out just one 
morning, and I don't mind saying so. 



At three o'clock in the afternoon of 
November 5th, Edith Toepel was en- 
tertained at a surprise party in the 
X. L. club house. The refreshments 
were a birthday cake, cheese-nut sand- 
wiches, and hot chocolate. The girls 
who attended, including Vera Ander- 
son, the hostess, and the honored 
guests, were: Margaret Gable, Vir- 
ginia Lou Sample, Antoinette Red- 
wine, Diana Cox. Eleanor Sapp, Lu- 
cille Achen, and Dorothy White. 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



Smart Sweaters 

and Sunburst Skirts 1 




M. L LUSKY 
JEWELRY CO. 

Church St. at Seventh Ave. 



We 



e Ward- 
trade. 



Riding Habits 

lN^occ&sin Shoes 
Golf Apparel 

Sport Sweater* 

Exclu.ivm Agtntt tor A. C. Spading 1 , 



MOCKERS 

i A»e. No. 



SATSCM A ... 

TEAROOM 

Sixth Av.. N. "You'Know Us' 



FOSS O'DONNELL 
GIVEN BIRTHDAY 

PARTY 



Last Friday was Fobs O'Donnell's 
birthday, and some of us decided that 
we would surprise her. We had the 
worst time getting her down to the 
club, and even when she did come, she 
didn't register for a few minutes what 
it was all about. Dinner was served 
in the most informal way possible, and 
we jolly well made a good time of it 
all. The party broke up after we 
washed the dishes. The members of 
the party were: Fobs O'Donnell, Har- 
riet Graybill, Lois Stout, Florence 
Miller, Artelia Bowne, Mary Lee Laf- 
ferty, Judith Parker, Betty O'Donnell, 
Ann Dorsey Hodgdon, Frances Faust, 
Ruth Welty, Helen Feller, Natalie 
Hines ai " 



sprained ankle and a girl with a 
broken arm. The resuscitation of a 
drowning girl was also shown. After 
this a few games were played. 

Troop 24, just recently organized, 
sang a few songs, and received tre- 
mendous applause. 

The scout good-bye song was sung 
and Girl Scout Week was over. 

By Frances B 
and 
Jane Blair. 




DAY 



CLUBS 



Ariston : 

The Ariston club met last Tuesday, 
its first meeting with the newly elect- 
ed members. Much time was devoted 
to discussion on the hockey game this 
week with the winners of the Tri-K- 
Osiron game. Anne Dowlen, our presi- 
dent, requested that we contribute 100 
per cent to the Community Chest. 
After said discussions the business of 
the meeting was over. 

Angkor: 

There was plenty of spirit in the 
Angkor club meeting Tuesday for that 
afternoon the Angkor-A. K. game was 
called. 1 

The Angkors all did their part 
nobly but the A.K.'s had the better 
team of the two. Isabelle Goodloe and 
Edna Birge were the stars of that 
game. The score was 6—4. 

Triad and Eccowasin: 

The Triad and Eccowasin clubs held 
their regular meetings Tuesday at 
chapel time but they were purely busi- 
meetings. 



TROOP 5 GETS 



NEW HOME 



Girl Scout Troop No. 5 held their 
meeting Wednesday, November 8. 
The opening exercises were given in 
English. Then followed a short busi- 
ness meeting checking up with the 
treasurer, and then Miss Amis made 
several announcements, one of which 
will be of interest to everybody. Mr. 
Benedict has given the Girl Scouts a 
house. It contains three rooms which 
will be used as patrol rooms — each 
patrol having a room of its own — a 
kitchen, a porch, and a large base- 
ment. ,,.„,. 

Wednesday, after we had drilled in 
marching, we all went to see the 
house, and each patrol chose the room 
in which it will hold its future meet- 
ings. Each patrol decided how they 
would furnish their room. Miss Amis 
has a list of the needed furniture, and 
she is going to get it for us. 

Carolyn Eskridge (scribe). 

NASHVILLE GIRL 

SCOUTS MEET 



In honor of Girl Scout Week, No- 
vember 4-10, the Girl Scout troops of 
Nashville held a joint meeting in the 
Ward-Belmont chapel Saturday, No- 
vember 10. Girls from all over the 
city came to participate in this as- 
sembly. 

When the whistle blew, the scouts 
arose and began to sing "America the 
Beautiful," and at the signal, took 
their places on the platform. The pro- 
gram was conducted by Miss Amis, 
captain of troop five. 

They then saluted the flag, repeat- 
ed the motto, the laws, the allegiance 
to the flag, the promise, and the 
slogan. . . . , .. ... 

The scouts showed their hospitality 
in entertaining guests, and their capa- 
bility in serving meals. First aid was 
— a girl with a 



IN THE WAKE 

OF THE "Y" 

The Vesper Service last Sunday 
evening was one appropriate for com- 
memorating Armistice Day. 

Nancy Noland opened the 
with an organ prelude and 
Nicholson sang Luzzi's "Ave Maria." 
She was accompanied by her voice in- 
structor, Miss Boyer. 

The speaker of the evening was Dr. 
M. P. Workman, professor of Relig- 
ious Education at Vanderbilt. His 
topie was the "Gold Star," which sym- 
bolized the soldiers who died in the 
Gpeat War. The "Gold Star" con- 
fronts us with three facts. It should 
convey to us how hideous and hateful 
is war; that there is a better Amer- 
ica; and that the plea of the world is 
for peace. 

In spite of the fact that many of the 
girls were tired from the Chattanooga 
trip, the number at Sunday school was 
not diminished. Rowena Orr gave 
each girl a hearty welcome as she en- 
tered, as did "Chris" Caldwell who 
as on her usual side of the door. 
The assembly was a period of sing- 
ing, prayer and learning. Catherine 
Scruggs, Dorothy Black and Elaine 
Bean composed the orchestra. Frances 
Hoffman, president of Mrs. Blanton's 
Sunday school class gave a very in- 
structing talk. She spoke definitely 
and convincingly about the "control 
of ourselves, our tongues, and our 
emotions and actions." 

Mrs. Blanton presented the lesson in 
such an interesting manner that we 
wonder again which one of her talks 
we enjoy most. She gave a very clear 
contrast of the Optimist and Pessi- 
mist and told us that we saw exactly 
the side of life that we chose to see. 
She then paraphrased the admonitions 
of Paul which instruct us to be pure, 
sincere, loving, energetic, generous, 
friendly and interested in others. 
Then came our part of the lesson, an 
open forum period, at which time we 
all enjoy hearing and giving our ideas 
about some thought in the discussion. 

The week of November eleventh to 
seventeenth has been set aside by the 
student associations of the world as a 
time of fellowship and prayer. Dur- 
ing this week some of the outstanding 
problems that face youth today are 
considered and their solution sought. 

Last Monday the chapel period was 
turned over to Myrtilla Daniels, chair- 
man of the World Fellowship commit- 
tee, who introduced Miss Louise Her- 
ron as the speaker of the morning. 
Her subject was "World Peace as Ef- 
fected by Mr. Kellogg's Pact." 

Miss Herron was in Paris when the 
pact was signed on August 27th, and 
through a series of vivid pictures she 
presented the circumstances surround- 
ing the signing of the pact, the history 
leading up to its adoption by fifteen 
leading nations, and its probable effect 
on ultimate world peace. 

The "Y's" first international tea 
will be held Sunday evening, Novem- 
ber eighteenth from 7 to 8 o'clock at 
the T. C. clubhouse. Miss Lily Mac- 
Gregor, of Capetown, South Africa, 
will be the guest of the evening. Miss 
MacGregor, who has just arrived in 
the States, is studying at Scarntt and 
Peabody Colleges preparatory to tak- 
ing up social service work in Cape- 
town. All students and members of 
faculty are cordially invited to 



the . 

meet her on Sunday evening. 

"Hey, hey," said the horse as the 
farmer walked away without feeding 
him. 




VASH> <LLE. 



O. GENY &. SONS 

FLORISTS 
Say It With FUwrt" 

10th West End NaabriUe Tenn. 

Telephone 7-1 148 



Stokes & Stockell 



BOOK SHOP 

224 Sixth Ave., N. 

Ward-Belmont girls are cordially 
invited to inspect our stock of . . . 

Montag'm FaihionabU 
Stationery 

Gift* that arm uniqum 
and dittinctive 

Greeting Card* 

Fountain Pent 

Books of alt PublUhmrt 



Con.uit ua about party favors 
that are different. 



USE OUR RENTAL LIBRARY 



<Uhe Butterfly Shoppe 

Invite* you to see the latest things 
from "GAY <PAR'EE" 

8-3 cv4rcade 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nathville it on the balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 



See our new line Vanity Fair Chiffon Hoee 
and Qlove Silk Underwear, also Handkrr- 
chiefi and Jewelry . • . Noveltie. 

^elle Doss Shoppe 

FEMININE FASHIONS 

517 Union Street, Na.hvllle. T.nn. 



"See Whit, and You'll See Right" 

drs. White -g^tzman 

Fifth and Union 
6-5970 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 

24 Yearn in Service 



Bring your hats, coats, furs 
and dresses to the re- 
modeling shop of — 

MISS FANNIE GROSS 

606 HITCHCOCK BUILDING 



WARD- BELMONT HYPHEN 




WARD-BELMONT SPECIAL 

AN unusual Christmas offer to 
you — includes one picture of 
your order delicately painted, 
(without extra charge)— a hand- 
some present. Priced extremely 
low. Come in before the rush begins. 

8CHUMACHKR STUDIO 

FIFTH and CH URCII — BLral.r Kntr.no. on Fill. A ..»«,- I'll ON K 6-7311 



MICHAEL JACOBS 

SPEAKS IN CHAPEL 



Capitol Boulevard 
Na.hrille 

Poachtroo Road 
Atlanta 

Ga. 


"•MOP individual: 


303 Broadway 
LouUvilL 
Ky. 

19 Rue D' Ant in 
p P * rU 










'hats 











Specially bought for College Girls 
l$C H&HWAipZ4 gfasEPg 




BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST; 
- S** Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 



Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
-j^tT^p?'?™ Golf Suits, Motor Coats. Sport Hats 

'"^c^V" Hair Cutting Shop for Girl.— Moiaanino Floor 




Young L adies' Footwear 

Snappy . . . and 
Swagger Styles 



MEADORS 

408 UNION STREET 



526 CHURCH STREET 



-Dresses of Every Description- 
at 



$14 



.75 



WE WOULD LOVE FOR YOU TO SEE THEM 




Manhattan Dress Shop 



Wednesday, November 14th, Mr. 
Michael Jacobs spoke before the mem- 
bers of the Ward-Belmont School of 
Art. The subject of the lecture, which 
was delivered in the 
"Color and Its Use." 



A. K. ACCENTS 



It was like stepping into a new 
world when we entered the clubhouse 
at Belle Meade last Wednesday even- 
ing. In such charming environment 
we readily forgot belated themes and 
"gym" credits, and proceeded to make 
merry. The hours before dinner were 
spent with bridge, dancing, and ex- 
plorations. (See Dick Stewart and 
Grace Tyler for an account of certain 
strange discoveries.) 

The banquet was notable for its 
glorified salads and all that went with 
them, and for the dances snatched be- 
tween courses. After we had con- 
sumed the inevitable sundaes, Marion 
Blackman poetically suggested a toast 
to the club, and introduced the speak- 
ers of the evening. Throughout the 
program the club was likened to an 
ocean liner. Miss Brooks, the pilot, 
spoke of the sharp reefs of disloyalty 
and the submerged islands of laziness 
and indifference which must be avoid- 
ed for the sake of a safe voyage. 
Louise Stallard, as first mate, de- 
scribed the crew and their traits. 
Then Vesta Kitchell talked about our 
hockey team, culminating her talk 
with a toast to the team. Judith 
Levy's subject was "Passports," and 
Katherine Whetstone discussed "Life- 
boats." The speeches were quite clever 
and amusing. 

Tt was the sort of thing which in- 
vokes "Do you remember?" and "Shall 
you ever forget?" at class' reunions 
and homecomings — because who could 
possibly forget "Bab's" outburst, and 
blush, or Harriet Griffin's appalled ex- 
pression when Marion desired an im- 
promptu speech? 



DASHING DEL VERS 



We rushed down to club as soon as 
the bell rang. We're about as busy as 
centipedes trying to learn the Black 
Bottom. Hockey and we're still going 
strong. We were rejoicing over our 
victory, and hope to accomplish the 
same next time. Our president made 
out the household committees, now 
that we have all club officers, and 
everything settled, it means a lot to- 
ward our success. Now it's 
"Hit 'em high, hit 'em low, 
Come on, Del Vers, let's go!" 



OSIRON OWLETS 



The regular meeting of the Osiron 
club on Wednesday, November 4, was 
taken up with current bu"?'n°ss, and 
with the learning of the club songs. 
Everyone got the real spirit, and sang 
with "much gusto." 

Though we did not come out on top 
in the game with the Tri K's, our 
team put up a hard fight, and' we're 
proud of them. Special mention, how- 
ever, should go to "Chunkv" Candler 
for her dash down the field ending in 
a goal. We also appreciated the vocal 
power of our supporters. 



ANTI-PAN ANTICS 



In the last meeting of the Anti-Pan 
club, the formal programs were initi- 
ated. First, we had a short study of 
Edna St. Vincent Millav that consist- 
ed of a biographical sketch, an esti- 
mate and criticism of the poetry, and 
a few selections from .the different 
books. The program was concluded 
with a Spanish dance featuring the 
tango; but it was so popular that the 
girls called for an encore, whose final 
stamp was blended with the sound of 
the eight o'clock bell. It is the desire 
of the girls to have programs that are 
thoroughly enjoyable, first, and then a 
combination of cultural or instructive 
features with pure entertainment. 



dependable 

service is 
always at 
your dis- 
posal on 

CLEANING 

REMODELING 

REPAIRING 

your FURS at 

Chayburke's 

Exclusive Furriers 

703 Church Street 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 




THEB. H.STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 



Hettie Ray's 

210 Sixth Atoboo, North 



LUNCHEON 
11 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8 p.m. 



AFTERNOON TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 

SUNDAY DINNER 
S p.m. to 8:30 p.m. 



We welcome all Ward-Belmont 
Faculty, Student*, Parent* 



Ward -Belmont Hyphen 
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INTERNATIONAL 
HARPIST COMES 

TO W.-B. 

Ward-Belmont presented another 
splendid attraction Monday night in 
Carloa Salzedo, premier harpist, in a 
program of period music for the harp. 
Mr. Salzedo displayed an infinite 
variety of touches which brought out 
the maximum beauty of his instru- 
ment. 

The program was divided into four 
groups: classic, romantic, favorite 
melodies (transcribed from the origi- 
nate by Mr. Salzedo) and contem- 
poraries, including three modern 
compositions by the artist. In addi- 
tion to this generous program, Mr. 
Salzedo responded graciously to the 
demand of the audience with four 
encores. 

The evening was one of great in- 
terest and enjoyment to the audience 
on account of the ethereal tonal 
beauty of the harp as an instrument, 
and its additional beauty because of 
the skill of the performer. >« 

Alvin S. Wiggers, music critic of 
the Teimessean, states: "His own 
pieces showed off his tremendous 
technique and familiarity with all the 
harp tone color possibilities better 
than all the rest of his program. His 
'Mirage' and 'Introspection* were 
replete with ultra modern chords and 
unusual pedal effects, and his 'Whirl- 
wind' was a riot of glissandos of 
extraordinary beauty which came to 
a sudden halt with two flashes of 
lightning/* 

MAJOR SCHOWF LEC- 
TURES IN CHAPEL 

Major Schowf, who has been in the 
Mounted Police service for forty 
years, and who is the oldest active 
mounted police in the service of the 
British Empire, entertained the stuj- 
dents and faculty of Ward-Belmont 
with an illustrated lecture Wednes- 
day morning at chapel. 

Major Schowf, who was born in 
Germany, attended school until he 
finished the sixth grade. Then he 
worked on a farm from ten to twelve 
hours a day. He was a delicate child, 
and became very discouraged when 
the doctors told him that he could 
not possibly live more than two years, 
because of consumption. He finally 
persuaded his parents to let him come 
to the United States, where he worked 
for ten dollars a month as a cattle 
trainer and a cowboy in Illinois. As 
a result of the out-door life, he re- 
gained his strength, and his consump- 
tive cough disappeared. Major 
Schowf came in personal contact with 
"Teddy" Roosevelt, and thinks him 
the greatest American that he has 
ever known. He also thinks the 
United States the greatest country in 
the world, because Uncle Sam gave 
him his first start in life. 

The display of skins which Major 
Schowf had was indeed interesting. 
It included lions, wolves, leopards, 
zebras, rabbits, bears, coons, wild 
pigs, snakes and-crocodiles. One robe 
which was made of forty-one different 
skins was of especial interest. 

"Everyone must have a three-fold 
education before they are fitted . to 
fight the world, and to win," says 
Major Schowf. "This education must 
be physical, intellectual and spiritual. 
He attributes his success to a three- 
fold education, a simple, out-door life, 
and a total abstinence from tobacco 
and liquor. He is a true advocate of 
the old-fashioned Christian education, 
and it was with great pleasure that 
we listened to Major Schowf s lec- 
ture. 



^PILGRIMAGE TO 

THE PARTHENON 



Miss Ross rushed across to the front 
of the stage and announced that all 
History of Art students were cordially 
invited (and expected) to visit the 
only exact reproduction of the great- 
eat of Greek temples, the Parthenon. 

Accordingly, at two o'clock we 
stood before that giant structure, 
looking up at the eastern pediment, 
which spreads its lofty beams as a 
shelter for the figures representing 
the dispute between Athena and 
Poseidon. It was all rather hazy in 
my mind. Who were all those people 
grouped about Athena? Why did they 
all appear so interested? I did not 
wonder long, for our noted guide soon 
explained in full that Athena and 
Poseidon were contending for the 
possession of Attica and all the peo- 
ple were waiting anxiously to learn 
the outcome. 

From there we moved in a slow pro- 
cession, much as those gods and god- 
desses must have moved, up the steps 
and on the porch, from 
Doric columns rose. Hl 
shown the position of the .. 
which has not been completed, and 
thence moved around to the 
end to view the other pedimer 
I learned, represents the birth 
Athena, who sprang full-grown and 
armed from the head of Zeus, king of 
the gods. On this pediment is a group 
of men and women in perfect sym- 
metry, some standing and some seated, 
all looking toward the center where 
we saw Zeus and Athena. 

Listening intently to every word, , 
we gazed with awe and admiration 
while Miss Robs expounded in full 
upon the good points of the sculpture. 
When it was ended, we walked down 
the steps and turned away, feeling 
very much richer in the knowledge 
and the greatness of the old world. 



CHILDREN'S RECITAL 
HELD IN CHAPEL 

A children's recital by the students 
of the Expression Demonstration 
classes was given in the chapel at 
eight o'clock on the evening of Novem- 
ber 21. The children of these classes 
and the senior and certificate classes 
were given the privilege of watching 
the expert teaching of the new and 
concentrated methods which Miss 
Townsend, director of the school of 
expression, uses. 

This first recital by the children's 
demonstration class was given after 
six weeks of work with the sixth, sev- 
enth and eighth grades, and three 
weeks with the first, second, third and 
fourth grades. The demonstration was 
divided into two parte; the first was 
notable for the good diction and the 
acting and the demonstration of class 
technique. It also dealt with the 
interpretative work for arousing in- 
terest in language and action. The 
first play, "The Kind Witch and Her 
Guests," was written, cast and acted 
by the children; and in the pageant, 
"The Search for a New Land," the 
dialogue, the properties and the deco- 
rations were all made by the children 
within a few days' time. 

In these children's classes the com- 
munity effort is engendered in that 
the children select what the class, as 
a whole, considers the best person to 
act a certain part. The "Three Songs 
of American History," featuring 
Ferdinand DeSoto, Boston Tea Party, 
and Capt. Miles Standish, are given 
to encourage rhythm and historical 
knowledge, and are treated in a 
humorous way. The "Readings" are 
the result of three lessons, two for 
recitation and one for criticism on 
the recitation. These were given by 
the sixth, seventh, and eighth grades. 
Part two of the demonstration deals 
(Continued on page 4) 



WARD-BELMONT PRO- 
GRAM AT MEN'S 

BROTHERHOOD 



F. F.'S WIN HOCKEY FINALS 



The 
off Tuesday 
ners of the 
social clubs. 

TrirK 

Gillie 

Sabin 

Northrup . . 
Underwood 

Palmer 

Ellingson . 

Payne 

Eberhart . . 
Newman . . 

Adams 



hockey game was played 
20th, deciding the win- 
the 



Line-up 



.C.F... 
.R.I... 
.L.I. . . 

R.W.. 
.L.W.. 
.C.H.. 

R.H.. 
. L.H . . 
. R.F . . 
.L.F.. 
.Goal. 



M. 



F. F. 
Nathan 
Garing 
, . . . Newell 
. . Burdette 
. Schmelzer 
.A. Garing 
. . Fletcher 
. Hamilton 
.... Smith 
. Chrisman 



points, which the Tri-K's were unable 
to do. The game ended 4 to 2, mak- 
ing the F. F.'s the champions. 

The F. F.— Triad game was as fol- 
lows : 

Line-up 

Triad F. F. 

M. Geny C.F Nathan 

Wade R.I M. Garing 

(Continued on page 4) 

FORMER WORDSMITH 
WINS HONORABLE 

MENTION 



The goals were made by : Northrup, 
2; Schmelzer, 1; Newell, 1; Burdette, 
1; Nathan, 1. 

The Tri-K's got off on a beautiful 
start, dribbling, and passing the ball 
from the bully to the F. F. striking 
circle. The ball was soon sent into 
Tri-K territory and the first goal was 
made by Schmelzer. From then on 
there was much fighting up and down 
the field; the Tri-K's dribbling, the 
F. F.'s hitting the baU far ahead. 
Palmer made a dribble from one 26- 
yard line to the other passed the baH 
to Northrup, who made the first Tri-K 
goal. 

Both of the Tri-K goals were made 
by the team work between Palmer and 
Northrup. The defense given by 
Newman and Adams was outstanding 
on the Tri-K team, and the red- 
headed fighting of Hamilton on the 
F F team. At the end of the first 



Clara Dorchester '28, who entered 
the Florida State College for Women 
when she graduated from here last 
year, received honorable mention in 
The Distaff for November 16, 1928, 
for a poem called "Shadows," and 
we are taking the liberty of reprint- 
ing it. Clara was an old Wordsmith. 
The Distaff is the school publication 
at the Florida State College for 
Women : 

"Black hound running along the silver 



Why are^ you barking so f ran- 

A sand crab rustles— you dig him 
up; 

You shadow the beach gigantically. 
Pelican floating against the silver 
moon, 

Why are you flying so lonely 7 
I am one with you and the 
black hound, 
I, too, am a shadow only.' 



Friday night Dr. Barton and a 
group of students presented a short 
after-dinner program for the Men's 
Brotherhood, which meets regularly 
at the Hillsboro Presbyterian Church. 

Dr. Barton talked briefly about 
"Culture." The Tenneaaean states: 
"A group of girls from the school 
brought concrete evidence of the 
musical culture they are receiving at 
the Nashville institution in a pro- 
gram of vocal and instrumental num- 
bers, which included a violin solo by 
Betsy Lusk; vocal selections 'Over the 
Steppe,' 'Hymn to the Sun,' and 'Song 
of tne Open'; a piano solo, 'Valse 
Brilliante, by Margaret L. Smith; 
and three selections by a vocal sextet 
which was accompanied by Mrs- 
Stetson Humphrey, wife of the new 
head of the Ward-Belmont voice de- 
partment, who comes from Boston. 
The numbers given were : 'Lift Thine 
Eyes,' a Russian 'Lullaby,' and 'Sweet 
and Low.' The singers included Lois 
Stout, Lucile Brun, Ruth Welty, Dor- 
othy Shelley, Stella Chrisman and 
Josephine Brun." 



THE SONG OF 

THE CHIMES 



Pat and I were taking our usual 
half-hour walk for gym, or rather, 
that is what we were supposed to 
be doing. And really we did start 
out with all good intentions of walk- 
ing down Fifteenth two blocks and 
then back to school (which takes a 
good half-hour). What happened in- 
stead was all the fault of Mr. Berry 
and the chimes. 

Just as we started out the campus 
gate a little behind the rest of the 
strolling class, Mr. Berry turned the 
corner, and Pat, whose curiosity 
knows no bounds, asked him if the 
chimes were here. He told us "Yes," 
and added that if we had time he'd 
take us down to see them. Time? 
Oh, we had loads of it — provided that 
none of the strollers commented on 
the absence of our familiar faces 
from walking class. 

Hoping that such a due calamity 
would not befall us, we hastened 
after Mr. Berry, and, in a few min- 
utes, were gazing upon the long- 
awaited, much-heralded chimes. The 
first Ward-Belmont girls to see them ! ! 
Pat and I fairly gasped at the honor 
thus bestowed on us. But we soon 
forgot school, walking class and every- 
thing else. 

Late afternoon sunshine filtered 
through the windows and touched the 
bronze of the chimes with a soft, 
golden haze. And there, in the big, 
silent room, Pat and I listened to the 
story of their making in far-away 
England. How they weTe built by 
master hands whose skill inspired the 
sweetest music at even the slightest 
touch. How at last, finished, they 
were packed away and shipped to 
America to bring j'oy and pride to the 
hearts of many girls. 

Somehow, as I listened, the thought 
came to me that those chimes would 
not be makers of mere music, but 
would bring with them a message 
from the past; Back in my mind 
there was a vision of the thousands 
of other girls who, like we, had 
laughed and worked and grown to 
womanhood in the rare realm of Ward- 
Belmont. And I realized then that 
they had sent these chimes to us that 
we might listen to their song of joy 
and wisdom and beauty and, listening, 
(Continued on page 4) 




WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 




The ultra smart leather for 
the street and afternoon mode 
finds expression in this strap 
pump ofa rich autumn brown 
shade. Medium Spanish heel 
and a silk kid strap of the 
matching shade surmounted 
by a plain bronze buckle. 
Shown also in black patent 
with python strap. In sizes 
from AAA to C and jtj C' 
moderately priced at 

SHOE DEPARTMENT SECOND FLOOR 




The CASTNER-KNOTT Go. 



Why They Rush Jacqueline 

The chalk line of fashion is easily toed 

By the Co-ed who follows the Jacqueline mode. 



l\ 




A 



N 



[ DORABLE new tie offered in 
Blue and Burgundy Suede with 
harmonising kid trim— 



$6 



.85 



D02 



2 



, STYLES AT 15.85 

Rich, Schwartz & Joseph 



SCHUBERT WEEK 

OBSERVED 



Monday morning at chapel time a 
program waa presented composed en- 
tirely of Schubert's compositions, in 
observation of Schubert Week. 

Dr. Barton made a short talk in 
which he gave the main facts of 
Schubert's life, and the following pro- 
gram waa presented: Kenneth E. 
Rose, director of the school of violin, 
played "Ave Maria." He waa ac- 
companied by Helen Coate Rose. P. 
Stetson Humphrey, director of the 
school_of voice, sang "The Litanae," 



Wanderer," and "Erlkonig." 
accompanied by Mrs. Humphrey. 
As an encore Mr. Rose repeated "Ave 
Maria." Everyone knows that the 
best things of life grow still better 
with repetition. Mr. Humphrey gave 
a short resume of each of his selec- 
tions, and then sang them in German. 

It is almost useless to attempt to 
put into words the true enjoyment 
this program. It was 
a delight and a privilege to 
Schubert's compositions pre- 



ANNUAL PICTURES 
TAKEN AT 
THUSS' STUDIO 



It is really very seldom that 
institutions as distinct from each 
other as a photographer's studio and 
a school are able to co-operate. Mr. 
Thuss, whose West End Studio is 
filled with evidences of his photo- 
graphic art, is once more proving him- 
self very successful in his co-operation 
with the school in regard to the mak- 
ing of portraits for the annual. His ef- 
ficiency is such that in the space of 
a few weeks he has taken pictures 
of practically all the Senior class, and 
a great many of the members of the 
lower classes. His work is remark- 
ably good, considering the amount of 
time spent on each subject. All you 
girls help make The Annual a success 
by signing up promptly for your 
picture. Your co-operation is needed, 
and will be appreciated. 

IN THE WAKE 

OF THE "Y" 



Last Sunday evening immediately 
after vespers, the first international 
tea of the year was given in the T. C. 
clubhouse under the auspices of the 
World Fellowship committee. Myr- 
tilla Daniels, chairman of the com- 
mittee, introduced our special guest, 
Miss Lily MacGregor, of Capteown, 
South Africa. Miss MacGregor, who 
is a student at Peabody and Scarritt 
Colleges, spoke in an informal 
to the semi-circle of 



of the faculty g 
gave us 



her and gave us new glimpses into 
the life of the country where she 
lives. 

After giving the historical back- 
ground of the settlement of South 
Africa by the Dutch and its later 
passing into the hands of England, 
she described the conditions existing 
there today, and told of some of the 
problems that are facing the people 
of the present time. Of the latter, 
the outstanding need is for better re- 
lations between the two predominant 
races in South Africa, the white and 
the black. 

Later, over cups of chocolate, many 
questions were asked Miss Mac- 
Gregor, denoting the interest which 
had been aroused by her talk. The 
evening was stimulating as well as 
one. 



life; to hear what should be heard j n 
order to make a richer life possible 
and to hear the Lord, which includes 
all good. There was fine continuity 
of thought and coherence of the 
of her topic. 



Last Sunday, Elizabeth Fredricks 
greeted us at sunday school. Lyda- 
reene Majors and Catherine Scruggs 
assisted with the music. Our presi- 
dent, Christine, spoke to us on the 
advantage of being a good listener 
The three main points developed were : 
to get away from the crowd in order 
to meditate and gain a clear view of 



In Miss Van Hooter's class, before 
the presentation of the lesson, the 
girls discussed a gift to be given to 
the Junior League Home at Thanks- 
giving time. A magic lantern or a 
large bowl of goldfish, of which the 
children are very fond, were sug- 



Miss Meares, secretary of the Na- 
tional Student Council of the Y. W. 
C. A. in the South, spoke to the mem- 
bers of the little Y cabinet last Sun- 
day after Sunday school. Miss 
Meares is one of those persons who is 
vibrant with life and automatically 
imparts of her enthusiasm to those 
around her. She seemed like one of 
us and we wish to thank her greatly 
for talking to us. 



Last Sunday evening at vespers, 
after Nancy Noland had played the 
organ prelude, the girls said the 
prayer in unison which was printed 
on the program. This was a very 
beautiful prayer. Charlotte Strong 
played the violin and Lydareene Ma- 
jors accompanied her. 

Dr. Prentice Pugh, our good friend, 
1 told us of the impor 



to us and 
tance of forming good habits while 
we are young; for, he says. "It is 
ier for us to change bad habit- 
start new ones at this time in 
lives than it will be later on." 



The Y.W.C.A. presidents and 
sponsors of all the colleges in Middle 
Tennessee held a most profitable re- 
treat here at Peabody College during 
Saturday and Sunday of this past 
week. The purpose was to discuss 
the general problems of the Y.W.C.A. 
on the campus and by this discussion 
to suggest the most helpful ways of 
solving them. Miss Carrie Meares, 
secretary of the National Student 
Council, Southern division, was the 
leader of the retreat. Ward-Belmont 
was represented by Christine Cald- 
well and Miss Van Hooser. 

' 

BETWEEN ME, YOU 
AND OUR 
REPORT-CARD 



Pardon me for living! Really, I 
don't see much excuse for it. Quar- 
terlies are not my idea of pleasure. 
Everyone walks around with a panic- 
stricken look waxed on their faces. 
You would think we were all Noahs, 
whether our crafty arks 
cross the stormy sea of knowl- 
i. It's not a question of "even 
best friend won't tell you," be- 
the teachers have no scruples 
what-so-ever. 

Just what would you do in a case 
like this? Fully expecting "X" in Am- 
erican history. Heavens — "Paka- 
hunters" is the only one I know about 
and she hasn't even appeared on the 
scene. Some people are so inconsid- 
erate! Getting back to the family 
affair, I casually mentioned the ad- 
vantages of making F. It's just fine! 
It does sort of make you want to 
crown yourself when you think what 
a disappointment you are in the eyes 
of your family. ' 

Busting exams should come under 
the head of "Another American Trag- 
edy," because it isn't such a delight- 
ful sensation after all. But there Is 
one thing sure "after the first one 
the rest come easy," so harken my 
dear fellow sufferers and be on your 
mark. Watch those "Pdp quizzes" 
and Exams. 

By 

"One Who Knows." 



Teacher (in math class) : "Now 
watch the board while I run through 
it again."— The ' 



WAftD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



"A LAN E IN SPAIN" 

"Ting Hng ling, ting ling ling; ring 
out you bell* 

\s I twang on my Spanish guitar." 

Gay voices, laughter, tantalising 
music which called the paseer-by to 
come and Join the fun. Moonlight 
and starlight shining on a group of 
Spanish villas. Spanish songs sung 
to the thrumming tones of a guitar. 

Curiosity made me determined to 
obtain an inside glimpse into the life 
of Ward-Belmont's picturesque club 
colony, and so at last I had gained 
the courage to make my secret visit 
Cautiously I slipped through the 
dusky shadows to a tiny window of 
the nearest little house and peered 
in. A great log Are burned on the 
big hearth at one end of a long, high- 
(x'ilinged room, and around its glow- 
ing flames a carefree crowd of girls 
were talking and singing. Chairs, 
lounges, piles of pillows flung helter 
skelter here and there, all gave an 
atmosphere of comfort to the charm- 
ing scene. 

"Girls, our club this year— 

I wanted to hear no more, but 
turned my eager feet toward another 
little building nestled under the 
spreading branches of a tree. Again 
I took my place beside a window that 
I might better see what was going 
on. A gay scene, indeed, here met my 
eyes. Girls in evening dresses were 
dancing to the lilting music of a vic- 
trola. On a balcony, built to the left 
of the mantel, a dusky-haired, brown- 
eyed girl with a Spanish shawl about 
her shoulders. Suddenly she leaned 
far over the railing and dropped a 
flower into the outstretched hands of 
someone below with a remark that 
brought peals of laughter from all 
those there. 

I was tempted to pause a while 
longer there, but my journey was not 
complete, and I hastened on. This 
time I saw a room in which the elec- 
tric lights were all out. Flickering 
candles cast a light over the thought- 
ful faces of many girls dressed in 
white who were seated in a circle. A 
lump came in my throat as I watched 
the face of the girl who 
ing, and I wished that I 
service was being observed. 



And so it was, on and on. I visited 
each little villa in turn. Sometimes 
I found other scenes like those I have 
already mentioned; once I was the 
spectator of an old-fashioned candy- 
pull. Often I felt a desire to enter 
and make myself one of the girls who 
composed those happy groups. Re- 
luctantly, indeed, I hastened from my 
last hiding place as the time neared 
for the bell that marked the end of 
the club hour. But I paused half up 
the cinder path and looked back again 
to where the bright lights shone 
through the trees. 

Gay voices, laughter, tantalising 
music which called the passer-by to 
come and join the fun. Moonlight 
and starlight shining on a group of 
little SpaniBh villas. Spanish songs 
sung to the thrumming tones of a 
guitar. And faintly through the 
dusky shadows drifted the dreamy 
words and music of "A Lane in 
Spain." 

WESTERN CLUB 

Whoopee! Ride 'em Cowboy! 
all such wild west expressions. 1 
ly we intend to stage quite a roundup 
stunt night by lassoing together all 



the prizes, cups, ribbons and what not 
that they are going to present for all 
good things 



We especially extend a cordial invi- 
tation, for serious attention to our act, 
to those who have never been out to 
our wild and wooly plains for you shall 
hear and see such things which have 
heretofore only been suggested to you. 

Meanwhile the Western club hap 
been meeting, and meeting, and meet- 
ing some more — and have accomplished 
the tremendous task of deciding on 
dues which have so far only been de- 
cided upon but not acted upon. It 
takes ambition to do big things in a 
big way and with the surplus energy 
which we brought with us we intend 
to develop the small possibilities which 
have been opened up to us. So stop, 
look and listen for the sign of 
"Whoopee"!! 

Teacher, "Why are you late?" 
Tardy: "Stop me if you've heard 
this one before." — Exchange. 



WE WELCOME 

WARD-BELMONT STUDENTS 



TO INSPECT OUR LINE OF 



Dresses, Coats, Furs, Dance Frocks 



to buy or 
• pleasure to show you. 



be only 



Iannie Milder Lo. 



N«t Door to 




Loveliness — 

You'll Enjoy 

You, too, can have 
loveliness that attracts 
— that subtle touch of 
cleanliness and charm. 

FBONE FOR APPOINTMENT 

6-1760 

PRINCESS BEAUTY SHOPPE 

206 6th Ave., N. Opposite He, 
Best for your beauty 




Company, Inc. 



N a ,hpilW* B«,UH Dry Goo*!. Sf.ro 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, T 



G ANDYL AND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



"Always Lovely" jXvfX 

FLOWERS Cr^° 



601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 



CLUB PROGRAMS — MENUS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



154 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



'WELCOME 

Ward-Belmont Students 



You are cordially invited to 
use the facilities of our store 



BELL'S BOO r 

Feminine Footwear 



Readyto-Wear 
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F. F.'S WIN 

HOCKEY FINALS 

(Continued from page 1) 
Wherry L.I Ne 



Alice Farr and Elsie 
Application for second-class entry pending. 



EDITORIAL 



THE COMMUNITY 

CHEST IDEA 



In almost every city in the United 
States that has a considerable pro- 
gram of charities, one will And the 
Community Chest functioning to the 
great satisfaction of both charity 
workers and contributors. The Com- 
munity Chest signifies by its title a 
pooling of community contributions 
into one great amount. This money 
is apportioned amongst the different 
charities, according to their needs 
and undertakings and not according 
to the efficiency of their workers and 
the rather prejudiced sympathies of 
the general contributors. And so, the 
Community Chest has all the advan- 
tage of central organization and 
specialized direction. 

The faculty, administration, house- 
hold staff and day students of Ward- 
Belmont contributed generously to the 
Community Chest this year. The 
elementary school and two day stu- 
dent clubs contributed 100 per cent. 
These were the Ariston, with Anne 
Dowlen, president, and the Eccc- 
wasins, with Mary Graham, presi- 
dent. The Angkor club, Isabel Good- 
loe, president, contributed the largest 
amount. A flag was awarded to each 
100 per cent group. 

The officials of the Community 
Chest have challenged every other 
school in Nashville to equal Ward- 
Belmont's record, both in amount and 
number of contributions. W© feel 
proud that the school has made an 
unusual record and hope that other 
schools will add a notable support to 
this great drive. 

AN APPRECIATION 



The year after Ward Seminary and 
Belmont College consolidated, one of 
the girls who graduated in that first 
Senior class of Ward-Belmont mar- 
ried and moved to. another town. 
Last week I received a letter from 
her from which the following is taken : 
"As the years go by I realize, more 
and more, what unlimited opportun- 
ities Ward-Belmont offered her stu- 
dents while I was there. You can- 
not know how much we, who live in 
other communities, miss of the good 
in literature, music, drama, and art. 
While I was at Ward-Belmont I had 
the privilege of seeing and hearing 
artists whom I have never had the 
opportunity of hearing since." 

That letter made me think. How 
many of us really do appreciate the 
many-sided entertainments which are 
offered us here at school. We have 
already heard the leading contralto 
of the Metropolitan Opera Company, 
Margaret Matzenauer. Ellis Tom- 
puri, Finland's great actress, came to 
us on October 29. Only in the past, 
two weeks we saw and enjoyed Alexis 
Kosloff's ballet. Michel Jacobs has 
talked to us on the subject, "Color, 
and How to Use It." Carlos Salzedo 
helped to perpetuate in our memories 
of an ' 



Few and far between are they who 
have not laughed over the escapades 
of those amusing adolescents who were 
so cleverly characterized in Booth Tar- 
kington's, "Seventeen." It was like 
meeting an old friend in a new dress, 
to hear Betty Haines read a dialogue 
taken from "Seventeen." 

Vesta Kitchell continued the pro- 
gram by playing two piano solos, 
which were very much appreciated, 
both for the beauty of the composition 
and for the technic with which they 
were played. 

Then Barbara Blackman sang 
"Nightingale of June" and, as encore, 
"L'Amour Toujours L'Amour." As 
usual "Bob" and her voice met with 
the enthused approval of the audience. 
She was accompanied by Vesta Kit- 
chell. 

Both the entertainment committee 
and the participants are to be compli- 
mented for the attractiveness of this, 
our first program. 

DASHING DEL VERS 



E. Smith R.W. 

Wallace L.W . 

Martin C.H. 

Cooper ... 
Hayes ... 
K. Geny . . 
Reuther 
Keim .... 



Jewell 
Burdette 
Schmelzer 
A Garing 

. Fletcher 
Hamilton 
... Smith 
Chrisman 



little children. Mias Winnie and Mia. 
Margaret Insull assisted Mias Town- 
send. All the children acted splen- 
didly, and especially did Fannie Row 

d S e h n 0r and H MiS Br£k.' W McFa " 



On December 4 we hear the only 
American to have ever won the Val 
Hal prize, awarded by the Brussels 
Royal Conservatory. Francis Mc- 
Millan, violinist, will appear before 
us on that date. Next year, on Jan- 
uary 16, Branson DeCou, whom many 
of us remember from last year, will 
take us, in his dream pictures, into 
the Wonder Lands of Europe. On 
February 4 we hear Fraser Gange, 
Scottish baritone, who is, at the pres- 
ent time, touring Australia, and all 
of us are looking forward to March 
14 when the English Singers will 
carry us back to "Merrie England" 
in the age of Elizabeth. 

The many and varied entertain- 
ments which the school offers should 
be appreciated for their true worth. 
Whether we are specializing in music, 
art, expression, dancing, or any 
academic subjects, we can, at least, 
take advantage of the opportunity 
Ward-Belmont gives us, and familiar- 
ize ourselves with many great artists 
whom we may never be privileged to 
see and hear again. 

A. K. ACCENTS 



R.H 

L.H. 
..R.F 
.L.F. 

. Goal Storck 

The goals made were: Hayes, 1; 
M. Geny, 1; Wherry, 1; Nathan, 8; 
Newell, 1. From the center bully the 
ball waa sent np and down the field, 
not so much by dribbling and team 
work, but by wild, hard hitting. 
Naturally, neither team made much 
headway. After about 8 minutes 
Hayes made the first goal, immedi- 
ately followed by one by Nathan. 
Then both teams got down to work. 
The Triads attacked the F. F. goal 
with a vengeance that was equally 
matched by the F. F.'s. Finally, K. 
Geny turned on the ball giving the 
F. F.'s a free hit. Nathan sent the 
ball far up the field into the Triad 
territory, where they attacked the 
Triad goal with more success. Newell 
made a goal just in time, for the 
half whistle blew right after the ball 
c: 

half 



THE SONG OF THE CHIMES 

(Continued from page 1) 
profit by the experiences of those who 
had gone before. 

Who knows but that they hoped that 
this sweet music might bring comfort 
to the hearts of the generations of 
other girls who seek wisdom here* 
We liked to think of it that way, Pat 
and I; that is what it will always 
mean to us in the future. 

And if you'll listen quietly on some 
starlit, moonlit night soon, perhaps 
there'll come a,-drifting faintly 
through the frosty winter air strains 
of softest music At first you may 
think that the angels are playing, so 
unearthly sweet the tune; passers-by 
will stop and wonder, too. But if 
you ask, they will tell you it is just 
the song of the Ward-Belmont chimes. 



whistle blew right after < 
ed the goal line. In the 
each team made 2 goals. 




hitting, which slowed 
to a great extent, as the 
took up much time. Al- 
though E. Smith made no goals, it 
was by her fast dribbling that the 
Triads gained most of their ground. 
The fight of Hamilton and Chrisman, 
and the team work between Garing 
and Burdette were outstanding. 



One of the best games of the hockey 
season was played last Thursday 
when the Tri-K's defeated the Penta 
Tau's 1-0. 

Line-up 

Penta Tau Trv-K 

Gould C.F Gillis 

Lamar R.I Sabin 

Clark R.W Underwood 

Daniel L.I Northrup 



Candler 
Johnson . 
Schaefer 
Jones . . . 
Shelley 



L.W.. 

..C.H. 
. .R.H.. 
..L.H. 
. R.F. 



Palmer 
. . Ellingson 
Dunnington 
. . Eberhart 
. . Newman 



You'll often wonder but never know 
what a punch we get out of our week- 
ly "randy-voees." To begin with, we 
consoled ourselves over loosing the 
game but we still have hopes for bas- 
ket-ball. At any rate, "we Won't say 
die!" 

Two of our prize singers, accom- 
panied by Dorothy Detrick, just sent 
us into gales of laughter with the 
songs they sang. They tried to act 
as though they hadn't prepared them 
but they couldn't trick us. It 
too good for that. 

concluded the program by some beau- 
tiful vocal 





Student (being a 
officer, I'm a student." 



is no excuse." 
—Pup-Tent. 



Sample L.F Elliott 

Moore Goal Adams 

Goal scored by: Northrup, 1. 
The game was hard-fought all the 
way through. The only score came 
during the last of the first half when 
Northrup clipped the ball across the 
Penta Tau goal line. Several times 
it appeared as if the Penta Tau's had 
scored, but the ball had been shot from 
outside the striking circle. In the 
second half Newman made a foul, 
calling for a penalty bully. Probably 
this was the most exciting play when 
Gould and Newman bullied on the 
goal line. The Tri-K fullback was 
able to prevent a tie in the score. 

Both teams were well balanced and 
had equally good players. Newman 
and Adams starred at defense for the 
Tri-K's, Shelley and Schaefer for the 
Penta Tau's. Northrup and .Sabin 
were outstanding at forward for the 
Tri-K's, Lamar and Clark for the 
Penta Tau's. 

CHILDREN'S RECITAL ^ 

HELD IN CHAPEL 

(Continued from page 1) 
with plays. The first, "Tamlane," is 
a dramatization of an old ballad. 
Miss Townsend believes in dramatiza- 
tion from old ballads and stories, as 
it encourages form in drama as well 
as form in speech. After telling the 
story, the acting and the costumes are 
discussed by the members of the class, 
and where possible pictures of the 
scenes the children are acting, are 
shown to them. For instance, in the 
last play the children followed the 
old Valasquez pictures which were 
painted around 1559. 

Miss Townsend has had great suc- 
cess with the children's classes and 
some of the most advanced seniors 
have been with her since they were 



IMPRESSIONS 

Mystery — allure — Styx 
eyes like green lake water speckled 
with sunlight-tall and blond as a 
nordic — a low voice — absolute calm 
and aloofness — jade and crystal — ab- 
stract fascination of a Helen— black 
limousines — ermine evening 
the tiara row — Jean Peterson. 

Green leather jacket — a tennis 
racket — ginger ale — swimming in a 
green bathing suit — dancing in a 
white dress with an orange bow on 
it — stream line 
Natalie Hines. 

Filmy chiffon evening dresses— 
Vanderbilt proms — April showers — 
pastel colors — rose point lace — coral 
lips— flirtation walk at West Point — 
ostrich feathers — ruffled 
Mary Graham. 

Monmarte — It — fraternity pins- 
Jade perfume — flashing— black velvet 
coat — sophisticated— Hollywood socks 
— sport roadster, only a green streak 
gliding by — Kitty Wade. 

Juno — grey squirrel coat with pur- 
ple flower — maple leaves — cool winds 
— ice cream waffles — Palmolive — 
Whitman's Sampler — yellow roses — 
transparent velvet flashing with rhine- 
stones — Grace Cavert. 

Puck — red toboggans and mittens — 
June apples — coasting — Colleen Moore 
— belet 
er 

bell. 




ATION 

You've heard of the "Kitten on the 
Keys," haven't you? Well, this wasn't 
a kitten. It was a bug. And it cer- 
tainly started off our program with a 
bang. Following this little incident, 
Viola Quebman gave a piano solo in 
her own inimitable fashion. She is 
the most original person I 

And then the lights were put out, 
and we composed a startling story, 
passed on from person to person until 
a most surprising climax was created. 
Really, the suspense in that story 
would have been a joy to any English 
teacher. But it was nothing to the 
thrill of "Life in a Big City," or 
"The Perils of New York." You 
could fairly hear the shivers running 
up and down our backbones. 

But all club meetings must come to 
an end sometime, even if nobody 
wants them to. However, there is 
consolation— for they always begin 
again the next Wednesday night. 

KENTUCKY- 

TENNESSEE DANCE 



a fine last workout at 
>wns last 



We had 

Churchill Downs last Saturday night. 
The track was all ready for the Derby, 
gay with everything from the Ameri- 
can flag to a tip-top~t)rchestrs, and 
the horses surely did appreciate it 
They knew at the first glance that 
there wouldn't be any mud that night, 



1 

f 




, n d that they would be expected to 
A im around on light, fantastic hoofs. 
There were twelve timings, and every 
sin ele hone kept up to her music. 

Trainers McConnell and Allison 
saul that everything pointed toward a 
most successful season. Helen Searcy 
im i Both Gasteiger pranced around 
handsomely. It is because of leaders 
like these that Dorothy Gould, Louise 
Sims, Emma Jean Fisher, Virginia 
Duncan and Mary Elisabeth Bryant, 
had such a good time WT 
down. The management is 
with our classic!! 



in town with her mother, Mrs. G. A. 



Mary Elisabeth 
Childress spent the 



and Ethel 
in Tal- 



Louise Graves spent the 
at her home in Monroe, La. 



Mildred Schaefer spent Saturday 
afternoon with Mrs. Cooper and Jose- 
phine. 

ICKEY AND IKEY 



PERSONALS 

Mettle Taylor spent Saturday with 
her father, Mr. Hlllaman Taylor. 




Colberne Spence spent" the week-end 
in town with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. B. Spence. 

Helen Baker spent the week-end at 
her home in Madisonville, Ky. 

Rosalie SpiU spent the week-end in 
town with her guardian, Mrs. 

H 




Ruth Brandon 
town with her 
R. W. Brandoi 

Lucile Francis spent the "week-end 
in town with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. Louis Fra ncis. 

Frances Miller spent the 
in town with her mother, Mrs. 



Mary Fletcher had lunch on Satur- 
day with her aunt, Mrs. M. M. Mosely. 

Ann and Nancy Newman spent the 
week-end in town with their parents 
Mr. and Mrs. M. H. Newman. 



Miriam Hippie spent Sunday after- 
noon with her c ousin M rs. C. Johnston. 

Suzanne Jones spent the week-end 
in town with her mother, Mrs. A. A 

J( 



Clara Grace Wray spent the week- 
end in town with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. G. Wray. 



Nell Schnur spent the week-end with 
her parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. J. 
Schnur. 

Jack Porter spent the week-end in 
town with her mother, Mrs. W. H. 
Porter. 



Mary Catherine McConnell spent 
Sunday afternoon withers. J. R. 

Frances Johnson and Alice Daniel 
s Pent Sunday afternoon with Mrs L. 
E. McKeand and Margaret McKeand. 

Hilma Reed spent Sunday after- 
Kin with Mrs. C. L. Sanders and 



Laura Williamson and Emma 
Louise Heilbron spent Sunday after- 
noon with Mrs. A. Jonas. 



Word has been received from Paris 
that Mile, Leonie Vimont, who was 
unable to come back to school this year 
because of ill health, is very much im- 
proved. She writes that she misses 
the school, and all of us 
Mile, won't you come ba 

Jane Jerry spent Sunday with 
mother, Mr*. L. W. Terry. 



We're 

This 
up, out in a 



rah, rah, rah, rah, 
I goin' to win-win now! 



sky. 

"T 



Ickey and Ikey 
a cold, grey 

"Double ugly, that sky," said Ickey 
to Ikey. too numb to move. 

"Don't be selective," said Ikey, ris- 
ing on one elbow. "Look over there." 
So Ickey looked. 

"Why, there are the Bloomer girls 
Mamma used to read me about," he 
said. "Yes, sir, 'THE BLOOMER 
GIBLS AT FAIRFIELD HALL,' by 
Prue Knee. But they didn't wield 
clubs. Ooooh, let's run, Ikey." 

"Naw, let's go sit up there in the 
wind. It makes your ears so pink 
Ickey," said Ikey. 

So Ickey and Ikey went over and 
sat on the top row of the bleachers 
and looked at the hockey game. No- 
one noticed them, because every one 
was at least half way out in the field, 
waving arms and jumping up and 
down. Then Ickey and Ikey did the 
Highland Fling together trying to at- 
tract attention. But Ickey, on one of 
the swirling turns caught the long 
flapping point of one of his funny 
shoes on his belt buckle and fell down 
right through the bleachers. 

Ikey, crossing hiss ice and rollink 
up hiss slivs, vaulted down to the 
ground and ran under the bleachers 
to find Ickey, with his nose buried in 
a box of hockey balls, game, swabs, 
and ammonia and mercurochrome 
bottles. But Ikey had never seen any 
of those things before; so he thought 
they were knockout balls, wadding for 
bullets, rather sucked down cotton 
candy on sticks, lemon soda, and 
strawberry pop. Ikey felt that for 
once in his life he had Ickey in his 
power. So, since he was brought up 
on Fair Grounds, he began bouncing 
balls off Ickeys head in the manner 
of the winner of 100 kewpie dolls 
by hitting the tarbaby. After nine 
minutes, he tired of this, and be- 
gan stuffing Ickey's ears with what 
he, who had shot down all the 
targets in a Wild West show, 
thought was wadding. These he poked 
in using the swab sticks as primers. 
After ten minutes devoted to this 
highly satisfying occupation, Ikey 
poured one bottle of ammonia and {; ° n | 

who then b^ga^to^seenTmoreTtrange- 
ly quiet. After a few minutes, flashes 
of purple began alternating with livid 
green and scarlet on poor Ickey's face. 
This alarmed Ikey ; so he turned wild- 
ly to the crowd for help. But just at 
that moment one-half of them tossed 
their hats in the air and ran away, 
sweeping before them one-half of the 
Bloomer girls, while the other half 
followed panting hard and in deep 
thought. • . . . 

Then, in utter remorse for what he 
had done, whatever that was, Ikey de- 
• cided to suffer a like fate; so he 
drained the dregs of the bottle and 
swallowed all the gauze and fell prone 
Ickey's indescribable body. 



Love is a feeling that you feel when 
you are about to feel a feeling that 
you've never felt 



you've never felt before.— nxcnange. 

d.?^S°lrith r S^D;5Ju. S ™j Policm.. <^dSf notebook) : 

Mariorie Leopold spent Sunday with rian— " , . . 



Marjorie Leopold spent 
Mrs. Sjgmund Marks. 

Frances Hahn spent the week-end 



lan— 

Policeman (returning book to pock- 
et) : "Well, don't let me catch you 
again." 



Lebeck Bros. 

NASHVILLE'S LEA DIN G DEPARTMENT STOKE FOE S4 TEAMS 



FALL AND WINTER FASH- 
IONS IN EVERYTHING— 



Women, Misses 
and Children 
Wear 



—at guaranteed lowest 
prices in the city 



I But with the utmost of quality repre- 71 
sented in all lines of merchandise J| 



Church Street at Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Coats, Gowns 

sry 



^^rmstronqs 



Wetter 



'1 



TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Qoinlan 



219 Fifth Ave., N. 



Hillsboro Shoe Hospital 
Quality Workmanship 



1806 31st Ave., S. 
Aviation Quality, 



Maxwell House Shoe Co. 



FINE FOOT WEAR 
"Thm N.ttl.tan Shop" 



NASHVILLE t< :i TENNESSEE 
— 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



LUNCHEONETTE and \- 1 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



DIARY OF MISTRESS BELLE-WARD 



IN 



Loveman's Economy Basement 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

Thinks of oAU Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea j to j:jo 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



IE 
$8 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

GIFTS 1 Imported novelties of all kinda, 

linena, artificial 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET— OPPOSITE' CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondayn for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



Students and Parents Headquarters 

HOTEL HERMITAGE 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Cotmeeiet by to Leading Foreign and 

COTY, MUK, HOUBICANT. * 

Hudnut, and oth< 




A Store In Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro and Acklen 
510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 



Street and Public Square 




, November 14 — All hot 
and bothered about my term theme. 
Have to hand the outline in next week, 
and, like a dumb bunny, have only 
just made up my mind (if any) what 
to write about. The "old home town" 
ought to make a good subject; the 
only drawback is that I can't think 
of it without letting out a wild howl 
to think I'm not there, and a second 
one when I realize that vacation is 
getting nearer and nearer. Guess 
maybe I'll do something unsensational, 
like Greek Art. Long as I have to 
do something, it may as well be that 
— which reminds me — went to that 
lecture this aft, and by the time I'd 
finished getting after-images of the 
most dizzy-looking colors my eyes were 
completely wrecked. Learned lots of 
things I never knew before (can it 
be possible?). To club tonight where 
all were in high spirits. We did dis- 
cuss parliamentary law, which I never 
shall understand, and did talk of ways 
and means to earn money for the club 
(and me broke, as usual! Hope they 
don't ask me). The picture-show pro- 
ject sounds good to me— bet it goes 
over big. 

Thursday, November 15 — Why is it 
that I'm always the sleepiest when I 
have the most to do? Have never 
been able to figure it out. Guess 111 
ask some of the girls who are strug- 
gling with "psych." The gal across 
the hall tries coo-coo experiments on 
"Clutchie," and me all the time, so 
I might as well give her something 
to try that'll help me. What I started 
to say was that I have two (count 
them — two) quarterlies tomorrow, and 
I've already arrived at the point 
where I can't tell the Century Hand- 
book from Monsieur's pale-pink gram- 
mar. I see where I arise with the 
birdies tomorrow. 

Friday, November 16— Did try my 
hand at bridge today for the first 
time since club-rushing season— inci- 
dentally, it'll be the last time until 
vacation. I pulled all the "boneheads" 
except the worst, trumping my loving 
partner's aces. "Clutchie" did re- 
ceive a box of the most luscious 
caramels which we did devour 
straightway so fast that I scarcely 
knew what they tasted like. The only 
reason that I'm sure that I had any 
is that my jaws aohe from chewing 
so hard. It didn't affect "Clutchie"— 
she's a gum addict. Hey, hey — I've 
got to stop writing this and start 
studying or I'll be writing to Santa 
Claus or Mrs. Armstrong. 

Saturday, November 17 — My 
father's birthday and I did send him 
the best looking tie, which I pur- 
chased so long ago that I seriously 
doubt whether the store will remem- 
ber to send it out. Daddy never does 
like the ties I send him but I know 
he'll like this one. When I first saw 
it I thought it was rather juvenile but 
the most darling looking man waited 
on me and he thought it was the sort 
of thing father would like so I told 
them to send it out. Saturday is my 
weekly day for wishing I were a prep, 
oh, well. So glad I forgot to hand in 
my money for the football game as it 



did pour buckets all during the time 
of the game, and if there's anything 
I heartily detest it's having little 
streams of icy water oozling down be- 
tween me and my slicker at the back 
of the neck. To the dance this even- 
ing which I did rate, for a wonder. 
Fear I have ruined my three-year-old 
silver slippers. My feet were feeling 
so abused by the time the dance was 
over that I did walk up in the grass 
which was all spongy and they are a 
sight— surely do hate to give them 



up— they were my pride and joy in 
ages past— shed a tear for the dear 
departed soles. 

Sunday, November 18 — Did pray 
right lustily for rain, with no favor- 
able results — it stopped and we had 
to go to church. It's not so bad 
though, especially when you don't have 
to strap-hang. I usually do, but I 
rated coming and going — step right up 
and meet Mrs. Gotrocks. Also feeling 
cheered because I rated three letters- 
imagine that on Sunday. Dr. Pugh, 
whom I simply love, at Vespers to- 
night. Wish they'd have him oftener 
— I honestly do. 

Monday, November 19— Feel all 
dusty from hawling down ten-ton vol- 
umes of reference for my term theme. 
The worst is that if you can succeed 
in finding something usable in one 
of those hefty books it takes an hour 
to copy it down. Just so I get enough 
though, that's all that bothers me. 
"Clutchie" and I both work so violent- 
ly when we have a spasm of ambition 
that we simply can't be civil at all. 
I know my name has been taken in 
vain more than once today, and I've 
done some teethgnashing myself. It 
seems impos that in exactly one month 
from today we'll be leaving for home, 
I can't seem to realize it — the time has 
simply galloped along (not the way 
Pea-Vine does, either). If I only had 
that theme done — oh harp off, Belle! 
Wish I were going to eat turkey at 
home next week ; tried to persuade the 
family to come down but they can't be 
convinced, so I may as well desist. 
Hope they send me a nice big box; 
that would be something, or even bet- 
ter than that. 

Tuesday, November 20— One month 
from today at this time I'll be half 
way, no, more than that, home. Gad- 
zooks, and other expressions of glee. 
All pepped over our state club stunt- 
it's going to be the berries or I'll eat 
it. So thrilled that I'm going to be 
in it that I nigh popped. The only 
catch is coming to so many practices 
—that's more or less of a bore. Letter 
from blessed old Jimmy asking me to 
save him some dates— as if I wouldn't! 
It certainly will seem good to see all 
the gang again. I wish I could take 
about all the girls here home with me 
—especially "Clutchie"— but it's be- 
yond my wildest dream. -Took one 
look at the athletic bulletin board, and 
fled in dismay — won't somebody please 
tell me what it's all about; I cant 
figure it out to save my immortal soul. 
Guess 111 just have to wait until the 
powers that be (meaning, in case yon 
don't think they really are, the gym 
office-era) can tell me what it's all 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



Smart Sweaters 

and Sunburst Skirts ! 




about. I'm no more dense than a 
couple of hundred others, judging 
from the puzzled expressions of every- 
one who was there. Why doesn't 
somebody tell me? 

T. C. CHATTER 



M. L LUSKY 
JEWELRY CO. 

Church St at Seventh Ave. 




— 



Riding Habits 

Moccasin Shoes 
Golf Apparel 

Sport Sweater* 

Exdu.w. AmeMe for A. C. SpeWnt'i 
Sporting Good, 



F.cln, Capitol 



MOCKERS 

210 5th At.. No. 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



SATSUM A ... 

TEAROOM 

Sixth Ave., N. " You Know Us' 



work and spirit. We thank the girls 
for all they have done in winning the 
cup for the F. F. club. Good work, 
i! 



Last Wednesday evening we had a 
most delightful program. Mr. Hum- 
phrey, accompanied by Mrs. Hum- 
phrey, sang a lovely group of selec- 
tions. The first number was "Valen- 
tine's Aria" from "Faust," by Gounod. 
This was followed by some negro 
spirituals, the appealing: airs of 
which were particularly enjoyed by 
everyone. "Irish Folk Song," by Foote 
was another beautiful number. The 
program was concluded by "Tavern 
Song," by Marshall. We are surely 
grateful to Mr. Humphrey for such 
an enjoyable evening. 

This afternoon we are giving a tea 
for our sister club, the Osiron, from 
four until six. We do hope to meet 
ever so many Osirons there. 

PENTA TAU PUNCH 

Last Wednesday evening the Penta 
Tau's turned musical and Dorothy 
Shelley, accompanied by Lillian Small, 
sang several rather classical numbers, 
and Mary Catherine McConnell and 
Blanche JoneB, accompanied by Mil- 
dred^Schaefer, sang ^several pSJOlM 

Man."™' am ° n8r 

Last Thursday afternoon the Penta 
Tau's turned athletic and the hockey 
game, Tri-K versus Penta Tau, was 
judged to be one of the best of the 
year. All we want to say about that 
game is this; the team tried its best, 
and the club gave the team its ardent 
support. 

OSIRON OWLETS 

The old members of the Osiron club 
entertained with a surprise party in 
honor of the birthday of Hllma Reed, 
the Osiron president. This was one 
surprise party that really was a sur- 
prise, judging from the expression on 
Hilma's face when she was escorted 
to the house by Nell Tyson. Bridsre 
and dancing were the diversions of the 
afternoon, and we all certainly en- 
joyed the beautiful birthday cake and 
the hot chocolate. The girls who at- 
tended the party were: Mary Lois 
Patterson, Margie Wilkins, Mildred 
Ann Smith, Ruth Gasteiger, Leitner 
Johnson, Lueile Hornback, Catherine 
Scruggs, Martha Sorrell, and Mar- 



X. L. TATTLE 



The members of the X. L. club en- 

ioyed a most delightful dinner at the 
telle Meade Country Club last Wed- 
nesday evening. Before dinner the 
girls danced and played bridge. 

Besides Miss Sisson, the X. L. spon- 
sor, and Miss Jantzer, our honorary 
member, the club had, as its guest, 
Miss Cone. 

Everyone had a marvelous time, and 
the girls are looking forward with 
much pleasure to i 
in the future. 



TEXAS CLUB HAS 
DINNER AND 
SHOW IN TOWN 



"The Eyes of Texas are upon you." 
That is the song we love so well, and 
we all "joined in' and sang it in the 
"Elizabeth Tea Room" where we had 
dinner last Friday night. We were 
all seated at one long table, which was 
decorated with yellow and white chrys- 
anthemums, and had, at each plate a 
little chocolate turkey to remind us 
that Thanksgiving isn't far away. The 
bunch was jolly and congenial in spite 
of the fact that we had just been shed- 
ding many tears over "Four Sons," the 
two hours before dinner. We really 
had such a grand time that we didn't 
even mind standing on the street cor- 
ner waiting for our "electric taxi." 
Besides, there was "Nashville after 
dark" to interest us, and it was cer- 
tainly interesting too, with all the ex- 
citement about the foot-ball game in 
the air. 

We want Miss Blythe and "Shody" 
to know how much we enjoyed it all, 
and we are all planning to go again 
real 



ANTI-PAN ANTICS 



FRENCH CLUB 

ANNOUNCEMENT 

Refreshments, prizes, entertainment 
all at the French Club Bridge Party. 
Everyone had the grandest time. It 
certainly was interesting to play 
bridge in French, and it wasn't at all 
difficult, because all the rules were 
written out. Each girl drew a French 
word and the girl who had its antonym 
was her partner. During the after- 
noon a few musical selections Were 
given by Helen Searcy, accompanied 
by Lillian Small. I'm sure we all en- 
joyed this first party and are all look- 
ing forward to another soon again. 

F. F. FRIVOLITIES 

"Pep" was the primary feature of 
our last Wednesday evening program, 
and we showed plenty of it too in sink- 
ing and yelling for our dear old club. 
Teams can always do good work with 
the club behind them; consequently, 
Miss Amis wanted us to show our 
team just what really was pulling for 
them. Let's prove our fidelity to -the 
club by backing all our teams in every- 
thing that they undertake and make 
them win! . 

The girls on the hockey team are to 
be commended and deserve hearty con- 
on their 



Does anyone want to know about 
liquid air? Just ask any Anti-Pan 
and she will tell you that Dr. Hollin- 
shead was down at the club last Wed- 
nesday night all armed with test 
tubes, tall bottles of terribly cold li- 
quid, and a rubber ball that he shat- 
tered on the floor after immersing it 
a few seconds in the fluid. He washed 
our "hankies" in it, too, and handed 
them back to us dry and "cold. We 
certainly felt honored to have a talk 
from Dr. Hollinshead and truely hope 
he will consent to come again. The 
program was concluded with a short 
stunt given by Lucille and Josephine 
Brun. 



RON OWLETS 



English, math., psych., history were 
all forgotten for one jolly hour last 
Wednesday night at the Osiron club 
house. Instead, any outsider would 
have thought that the entire Kinder- 
garten had been turned loose in the 
house, on glimpsing the usually digni- 
fied members playing "Spin the Pan" 
and "Wink 'em" and other childish 
games, and trying to look like infants 
in short socks, gingham rompers and 
huge ribbons. I should say that we 
succeeded very well, too, for the Kid 
was a big success, made more 
idiUon of lollypops. 



F.F. HOCKEY TEAM 

OF TRI-K'S 



Immediately after the F. F.-Tn-K. 
hockey same on Tuesday, November 
20, the F. F. team was entertained at 
a tea given by the Tri-K's in the Tn- 
K. clubhouse. Miss Amis, the F. F. 
sponsor, Miss Morrison, sponsor of 
the Tri-K's. Miss Sisson, Miss Jantzer, 
and Miss Davis were guests at the tea. 
Clara Grace Wray was chairman of 
the committee. 



STUOIQ 




DTK*. ' 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
■'Smy It With FUwrn" 
Jmt End NMhrill. T.nn. 

Telephone 7-1146 




Stokes & Stockell 

BOOK SHOP 

224 Sixth Am, N. 



Ward-Belmont girls are cordially 
invited to inspect our stock of . . . 

Montag'e Fa.h.onable 



Gift* that arm unique 
and distinctive 

Greeting Card* 

Fountain Pent 

of all PublUhor. 



t as about party favors 
that are different. 



USE OUR RENTAL LIBRARY 



<T5he Butterfly Shoppe 

Invite* you to see the latest things 
t\ "GAY q>AREE" 

8H c/4rcade 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of NethoUt* h on tht balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 



Sec our new line Vanity F«ir Chiffon Hoee 
and Glove Silk Underwear. al»o Handker- 
chief* and Jewelry . • woveioea 

Helle 'Doss Shoppe 

FEMININE FASHIONS 
517 Union Street. Neihrille, T 



"See Whit, mod Yeefll See Bight" 

DRS. WHITE-G ETZM AN 

Fifth and Union 



NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 

24 Yean in Service 



Bring your hats, coats, furs 
and dresses to the re- 
modeling shop of — 

GROSS 



MISS FANNI 

606 HITCHCOCK 



WARD-BELMONT SPECIAL 

AN unusual Christmas offer to 
you — includes one picture of 
your order delicately painted, 
(without extra charge) — a hand- 
some present. Priced extremely 
low . Come in bef ore the rush begins. 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

FIFTH -nd CHURCH- Km»>» Fifth A,....- PHONE 8-731 




Capitol Boulevard 




303^BroaJway 1 


N..hy.lle 






Pe.chtree Road 






19 Rue D ' Ant in 1 


Atlanta 


••MOP INDIVIDUAL" 




Ga. 




F p * ri * 



HATS 



Specially bought for College Girls 





BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
Golf Suit., Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop for Girl* M.M.nin. Floor 



MM Cor., of 5 1 h . An. 
and Church St. 



Young Ladi es' Footwear 

Snappy . . . and 
Swagger Styles 




MEADORS 

4 08 UNION STRBBT 



p 

Manhattan Dress Shop 



526 CHURCH 

-Dresses of Every 
at - 




$14 



.75 



WE WOULD LOVE FOR YOU TO SEE THEM 



THE CAMPUS COLUMN 

This Hyphen office was the scene of 
a murder, no, a near-murder this week. 
One of the Staff who takes great de- 
light in venting her rage on the lea- 
ser lights, the reporters, for not get- 
ting their work in on time, forgot to 
write an editorial. No one knows 
what a crime that is. Neither did the 
Member until she breezed into the of- 
fice an hour before the paper went 
to press. How did she feel after her 
greeting? Well, according to her own 
statement she would be in the infirm- 
ary now if she were not a Day Stu- 



We are insulted. Last week as we 
were laboriously typing the Campus 
Column, Donahoo asked how any one 
could do any work when the type- 
writer was going. Some little squirt 
remarked that she could write a page 
l clicks. 



We particiapted (?) in one of the 
hockey games last week. How could 
bo many sticks hit us at once when 
we never even got near the old ball. 
All the time we had to keep one eye 
on Nell Housely, the cheer leader, who 
was wearing our clean white sweater. 
If. in her gymatrics, (yes, we made it 
up) she had fallen down, what would 
have happened to our sweater? That 
worry prevented us from playing very 
well, but not from getting hit. After 
the game, we heard "Graves" say she 
did not see how the Del Vers were de- 
feated, because she could not under- 
stand how the ball ever passed her 
feet (i. e.). Name one of them Levia- 
than and the other Majettie. "Graves," 
ours are the Mauritiana and the Il'd 
France. 

We nearly forgot about telling what 
we're thankful for, no, pardon, for 
what we are thankful. We are thank- 
ful because: 

1. Mid-terms are over. 

2. We do not have to join the Sen- 
ior-Mids in writing a term theme. 

3. We were not asked to sing in the 
Glee Club. 

4. We have a contribution for the 
Campus Column. 

People please nay for your Hyphen 
subscriptions. We shall have to make 
a personal call on some of you before 
long. Not being any more inclined 
toward work than the average, in fact, 
a little less, we have no desire to look 
up the room numbers of the boarders 

Students!* 0116 nUmber B ° f th * ° ay 

Readers, if there are any left af- 
ter the above paragraph read the 
latest. It's about our illustrious Sen- 
ior president. She received this card 
yesterday: 

"Mr. Dot Sabin and Familv, 
Ward-Belmont. Nashville. Tenn." 
On the other side was written: 
"Dance" 
Greenwood, Mississippi 
DON'T MISS IT 
No, "Dot," you and your family, 
does that mean Suzanne, Fredericks, 



As per usual. "Tiny" has made a 
fruitless trip to the Hyphen box. She 
reports she found only some books 
piled on it. Such desecration! Iren» 
Adams, "You done it." Sorry "Rene," 
but we cannot use your books for con- 
triDUtions. 

We have a contribution. It's late- 
ness j« not the fault of the author., 
Ruth Wetty. but our own. Last week 
we were so niovish with our Campus 
Column, which had grown immeasur- 
sb'v during its two weeks of ostracism 
th«t we nearly crowded Ickey and Dtev 
out. After this long disertatlon on 
whvs and wherefore here is the CON- 
TRIBUTION— Sorry, Ruth, iust as I 
o;ot ready to put your contribution in 
it was rudely censored. 

People, mentioning no names, are 
castinsr such dirtv looks in our direc- 
tion, that we feel that we must stop. 
They have to tyne every word of you. 
for we have other things to do and 
cannot type, tra-la. 



Dependable 




at 

your dis- 
posal on 

CLEANING 

REMODELING 



your FURS at 

Chayburke's 

Exclusive Furriers 

703 Church Street 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 




Orders 
add &t 



THEB. H.STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

church st. ZnmZum 



210 Sixth Avenue, North 

LUNCHEON 
11 m m. to 3 p.as. 

DINNER 
S p.m. to 8 



AFTERNOON TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 

SUNDAY DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 p.m. 



Wm imIcoim all W arJ-Bmlmont 
Faculty, StuJantt, Parmntm 
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WARD-BELMONT 
CELEBRATES 
THANKSGIVING 

Beginning with the ringing of the 
Alumnae carillon for the first time 
and continuing throughout the day, a 
true spirit of joyful Thanksgiving 
pervaded the Ward-Belmont eampus. 
At six-thirty the chimes pealed forth, 
playing first The Bell* of Ward-Bel- 
mont, then the Doxology and other 
Thanksgiving hymns. 

The Thanksgiving devotional ser- 
vice was at nine o'clock. This service 
was planned by the "Y" cabinet. Dr 
John Hill, the speaker, talked infor- 
mally, his text being on "Some 
Thanksgiving Meditations." The 
music was furnished by a double quar- 
tet composed of Lois Stout, Ruth 
Welty, Stella Chrisman, Alice Myer, 
Josephine Brun, Dorothy Decker, Dor- 
othy Shelley and Alice Myer, and Miss 
Nancy Baskerville, who was accom- 
panied by Miss Lydareene Majors. 
Previous to the service, a freewill of- 
fering was given by the girls, the pro- 
ceeds going to five of Nashville's char- 
itable institutions. 

In order that the girls and their 
guests should have plenty of time to 
reach the Vanderbilt stadium for the 
Vanderbilt-Sewanee game, lun 
was served at 12:30 o'clock, 
who did not go to the football . 
spent the afternoon downtown or at 
the movies. 

At six o'clock the Puritan maids 
and their guests assembled .for the tra- 
ditional Puritan dinner. The students 
wace dressed in black with white ker- 
..ierh and caps, and in the true sense 
if the word were symbolical remind- 
/j»rs of the first Thankgiving ever held 
in this country. The menu was elab- 
orate, the music almost too beautiful, 
and the state spirit intense. The com- 
plimentary movie, "The Magnificent 
Flirt," was a real climax with which 
to crown a full and thankful day. The 
Ward-Belmont student body had no 
difficulty in catching the spirit of the 
day, and it is through them and those 
who have preceded them, that the 
beautiful Thanksgiving dinner has be- 
come one of the oldest and most loved 
traditions of the school. 



EUROPEAN TOUR TO 
INCLUDE ONE MORE 
COUNTRY NEXT YEAR 



- 1 



"For the past twenty years Ward- 
Belmont has conducted a European 
tour during the summer months, and 
we are happy to announce that the 
trip will be taken again this year," 
said Dr. Barton when he announced 
the trip in chapel Friday. Miss Ross 
will conduct the party as she has done 
for many years past, and Mrs. C. N. 
Bryan, and Mrs. Charlton will go aa 
chaperones and assistants. In speak- 
ing of the trip Dr. Barton said that 
it was given not as a pure pleasure 
tour but as a combination of pleasure 
and education. Because of a few extra 
days in the time, the trip next Bpring 
will include one more country than 
formerly. A few days will be spent 
in Wales. 

Circulars containing additional in- 
formation will be placed in the mail 
boxes soon, and if any girl has any 
question that she would like to ask, 
such information may be obtained 
from any of the chaperones. The num- 
ber of girls allowed to go will be lim- 
ited to twenty-five. The party will 
leave some time around the fifteenth 
of June and return to this country the 
first week of September. 



STATE CLUB STUNT NIGHT 



My, but there was certainly a mixed 
crowd in the chapel Wednesday night, 
Cowboys, Indians, Puritans, Cheer- 
leaders, Jazz singers, and what not. 
All around was noise and excitement 
for a while, but soon the usual "sh- 
h-h" went over the audience, the 
judges leaned back in their seats, the 
lights went off ; the curtain was drawn 
back and revealed Florida, the Na- 
tion's Playground, at its best. There 
was a beautiful queen on a throne 
with the horn of plenty at her feet, 
&nd to her the Florida sportswoman 
came to be recognized. We could call 
it, perhaps, a style show of sport 
clothes, for they all looked so darling. 
Every sport from swimming to "avait- 
ing" was represented. The queen 
stepped down from her throne and to- 
gether they all sang the Florida state 
song as the curtain was drawn. 

The next time, the stage revealed 
a Southern plantation. This was none 
other than Georgia, of course. They 
were all there too, negro mammies 
and boys and girls singing and clog 
dancing and patting their feet, happy 
in entertaining]) their "white family" 
who sat at one side of the stage. We 
will all agree, I think, that this stunt 
well deserved second place because it 
was original, well done, and peppy. 



And then came Arkansas with its 
song and dance. Lovely girls in even- 
ing dress, a peppy young man for a 
leader and a darling dance followed 
by their song. 

Whoopee ! here come the Texas cow- 
boys! Wild and woolly they were. Six 
cowboys with ropes 'n everything did 
a dance, and then other Texas girls 
in white formed a T on the stage and 
sang the "Eyes of Texas." 

"Climb the grape-vine, do-ce-do." 
Here's Iowa with a good, peppy, old 
time barn dance. Those farmer boys 
and girls know that old square danc- 
ing all right, don't they? If that 
catchy tune of "Turkey in the Straw" 
had continued much longer I believe 
the whole audience would have btvn 
up dancing with them. 

"Rah-Rah-Rah Indiana!" A cheer 
leader of most unusual pep, boys and 
girls in white and doing the Indiana 
hop. Nobody gets just the swing to 
it that the Indiana girls do. Then the 
Indiana song was sung and they all 
"hopped" off the stage to' make room 
for Minnesota. Minnesota portrayed 
an exciting winter scene with snow- 
balls, sleds, and boys and girls in good 
looking winter sport clothes. Such 
screaming and throwing of snow- 
balls — (Continued on page 4) 



SCHUBERT WEEK 

OBSERVED HERE 



SENIOR OPEN HOUSE 



The students of Ward-Belmont were 
fortunate in having an opportunity 
to hear Lawrence Goodman, head of 
the school of piano, play two of Schu- 
bert's compositions in observance of 
Schubert Week, last Friday morning. 
They were, "Moment Musicale," and 
"March Militaire." As an encore Mr. 
Goodman repeated "Moment Musi- 
cale." He then gave some personal 
points of the life of Schubert, which 
were unusual and interesting. 

On Monday morning, Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Baker, who is harpist with the 
Nashville Symphony Orchestra, and 
Mr. Henry Wesson, head of the School 
of Organ, presented three of Schu- 
bert's compositions. The first was, 
"Ave Maria," played as a duet on the 
harp and the organ. Mr. Wesson next 
played, "By the Sea," and Mrs. Baker 
played "Serenade." 

These two programs were preceded 
earlier in the week by a program 
given by Mr. Stetson Humphrey, 
head of the School of Voice, and one 
given by Mr. Kenneth Rose, head of 
the School of Violin. 

The whole world commemorated the 
hundredth anniversary of the death 
of Schubert, and it was very fitting 
that Ward-Belmont should join in, 
and have Schubert's compositions so 
splendidly presented by these talented 
musicians. 



HYPHEN TO 

GET NEW OFFICE 



For the first time in the history of 
the Hyphen, the staff is to have an 
office all its own. The new office which 
was obtained through the efforts of 
Mr. Benedict will be in the basement 
of Pembroke and will occupy the room 
used as a bank last year. In order 
that aliens to our clan will not dis- 
turb the sanctity of our new strong- 
hold, a private entrance will be made. 
The new office will be equipped with a 
telephone, desks, typewriters, and 
other journalistic equipment. The 
new office will be ready for occupancy 
after the Christmas holidays. In con- 
junction with the Hyphen, the Mile- 
stones staff will use the same room. 



It would be impossible to tell of our 
delight at Senior Open House. Every- 
thing was lovely. Recreation Hall was 
decorated with evergreens and por- 
plants in Senior colors, yellow and 
white. One hardly recognized it with 
waxed flowers, orchestra and all of 
the men! Assisting in the receiving 
line were: Dr. and Mrs. Barton, Mr, 
and Mrs. Benedict, Miss Irwin, Mrs. 
Solon E. Rose, Mrs. Charlton, Mrs. 
Mears, Mrs. Plaskett. The officers of 
the Senior class including Dorothy 
Sabin, president, Augusta Wherry, 
vice-president; Myrtilla Daniels, sec- 
retary ; Ruth Gasteiger, treasurer, and 
Virginia Williamson, assistant treas- 
urer. 

The whole atmosphere seemed to 
put us into the spirit of the affair. I 
have never seen quite so many beau- 
tiful "dresses, and of course we thought 
we looked very pretty. The boys must 
have thought so too, because no 
sooner had the orchestra tuned in, 
than they began edging their way 
toward us. It was loads of fun be- 
ing asked "who that cute little blonde 
in the blue dress was," and discover- 
ing that it was one's own roommate. 

The music, clatter of heels, and 
laughter echoed through the corridors 
of the building, and in the midst of 
our good times, refreshments were 
served. The plates were very attrac- 
tively decorated with sandwiches, sal- 
ad, scolloped oysters, coffee, nuts, and 
mints. We sat with our dates, and of 
all the things we did find to talk 
about! But that would be telling too 
much. Just as we were getting very 
interested the music started and far 
be it from us to miss any of it. 

Everyone just beamed the whole 
evening. We were so delighted with 
everything and everybody, that we 
couldn't keep from showing it. 

After we had our "Home Sweet 
Home" prolonged, and repeated, we 
told the boys good-night. Then we at- 
tempted to tell our hostesses what a 
wonderful evening we had. I thank 
that it was not hard for us to do, and 
I think that they were not unaware 
of the fact that we had had a most 
heavenly evening. We take this op- 
portunity for thanking the adminis- 
tration and the members of the house- 
hold again for Senior Open House. 



DR. SANBORN 

SPEAKS TO PSY- 
CHOLOGY CLASS 



The first of a series of psychology 
lectures was delivered by Dr. Herbert 
Sanborn the evening of November 22 
in the academic building. Dr. Sanborn 
is a professor at Vanderbilt, and has 
many varied interests. He has been 
tri-lingual since his early boyhood, 
speaking English, French and Ger- 
man. He has written many German 
textbooks, one of which is used in the 
classes here, and he has also written 
books on the subjects of psychology 
and philosophy. 

The subject of his lecture was 
"Heredity." Dr. Sanborn dwelt large- 
ly on the experimental side of psy- 
chology, telling first of the experi- 
ments performed by other men, and 
then of his own. In these experiments 
dogs and birds were used. Some of 
them seemed to indicate that the song 
and flights of birds could be inherited, 
while others presented conflicting evi- 
dence. In discussing whether the 
birds inherited their singing, Dr. San- 
born told us of an experiment made 
in England by Prof. Scott. Orioles 
were taken from their nests upon be- 
ing hatched, and raised away from all 
"bird" environment. They developed 
an entirely different kind of song. 
When a few sparrows were raised 
i with canaries, they developed a song 
like that of the canaries. "However," 
Dr. Sanborn said, "they are like some 
of Billy Sunday's converts. "Some 
back-slide and adopt the song of the 
sparrows." 

His descriptions of experimental 
procedure were extremely interesting 
and valuable. Dr. Sanborn then ex- 
plained the two theories of heredity. 
One that not acquired traits could be 
transmitted by heredity, and the other 
that many of them could. He also 
gave clear explanations of the argu- 
ments of the supporters of both the- 
ories. 

Dr. Sanborn gave a most welcome 
invitation to the psychology classes to 
visit his aviary where he has over 300 
birds on which he is conducting ex- 
periments. The psychology depart- 
ment appreciates Miss Norris' secur- 
ing Dr. Sanborn to talk to them. 



VICTORIOUS 
HOCKEY TEAM 
GUESTS OF CLUB 



On Monday evening in the day 
teachers' dining room the F. F. Club 
gave a dinner for her victorious 
hockey team. The tables were clev- 
erly arranged as hockey fields with a 
goal at each end. Chocolate hockey 
sticks and bon-bons as balls served as 
favors. At the end of each table were 
huge vases of lavendar chrysanthe- 
mums. 

Speeches on club spirit were made 
by Dorothy Burdette and Louise Cal- 
loway, both of whom commended the 
team on its sportsmanlike attitude 
throughout the entire hockey season. 
Next Ruth Nathan, the athletic man- 
ager, gave a speech in which she told 
of the spirit of the girls on the team 
and how they won through sheer de- 
terminaton. Cheers for the team fol- 
lowed, and the F. F. Club pep song 
was sung with great enthusiasm. 

Some one started singing state 
songs and the move was taken up by 
everyone. The banquet was concluded 
by the presentation of a chrysanthe- 
mum to every member of the team. 





Planned after the lines of 
the moderns, which smart- 
ness is flattering and dis- 
tinctive to every girl. 




Castner-Knott 

DRY G OODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



II 



I 

Why They Rush Jacqueline j 

The chalk line of fashion is easily toed 
By the Co-ed who follows the Jacqueline mode. 




A 



IN 



DOR ABLE new tie offered in 
Blue and Burgundy Suede with 
harmonizing kid trim — 



$6-85 



DOZEN OF OTHKR SMART 
STYLES AT S5.S5 



Rich, Schwartz & Joseph 



WE WELCOME 

WARD-BELMONT STUDENTS 

TO INSPECT OUR LINE OF 

Dresses, Coats, Furs, Dance Frocks 
and Hosiery 

Whether you intend to buy or not — will be only 
a pleasure to (how you. 

Mannie Milder Lo. 

Next Door to Princes* Theater 



Shoes for Every Occasion 



VISIT OUR 
NEW SHOE STORE 

422 UNION STREET 




Guess what we had for tea Sunday 
night. Oh sure, that was an easy 
one. Now try this — what did we do 
at our last club meeting? Why, we 
had a party, nothing less! There 
were tallies in green and gold which 
are our colors; there was candy on 
each table, though it didn't stay there 
long; there was a prize; and there 
was a surprise for everybody — Eski- 
mo pies. 

Hurrah for the committee, say we, 
this one. 



TRI-K KUMBACKS 



Last Wednesday evening the Tri-K's 
had an interesting hour, sitting 
around the fire, listening to reviews 
on new books. Elizabeth Bagby gave 
the first report on the "Strange In- 
terlude," by Eugene O'Niel. Then 
Rita Miller reported on "All Kneel- 
ing" by Ann Parish, Marguerite Zahrt 
on "Bamby" and Bunny Eberhart on 
"Messer Marco Polo" by Donn Brynne. 
These reviews were very interesting 
and entertaining. After the reports, 
there was dancing until the study bell 
rang. 



ECCOWASIN ECHOES 



As we begin basketball practice our 
ambitions soar higher and higher. We 
were so proud of all the girls who 
came out last week. How can we wait 
'til all those thrilling games begin? 

Our new cheer leader, elected at the 
meeting last Thursday, is Lucy May 
Bond. We're so glad she got the place, 
for we know she'll put just lots of 
pep into the games. 

Now, we poor overworked students 
feel that we must have some diver- 
sion from our many lessons, there- 
fore^ — yes, it's a tea-dance, Friday. 
Please, all you popular people who in- 
sisted upon having other engagements 
remember December 7. 



PENTA-TAU PUNCH 



We always look forward to Wednes 
day night because it means another 
good time at the club. Last Wednes- 
day, Mary Liz tried to enlighten us 
by teaching us the correct way to 
make nominations, and motions, the 
best Way to get the attention of the 
chair; in other words; she enfolded 
to us the complicated secrets of par- 
liamentary law. We put some of these 
rules into use by electing Jane Clark 
as basket ball manager, Alice Daniels 
as bowling manager, and Frances 
Lamar as swimming manager. We 
are expecting big things. We had the 
keenest refreshments, just the right 
things for a real cold night. 

We always look forward to the last 
Sunday in each month, and I wonder 
why? Among other things, tea at the 
club house, with good things to eat, 
a big open fire, lots of noise, and more 
fun. Just peep in at any time, and 
see a jolly good bunch of Penta Tau's 
having fun. 

F. F. FRIVOLITIES 



Our last Wednesday meeting was 
very unique and different from the 
others because of the burst of origi- 
nality on the part of the girls. Every- 
one "took off" an advertisement either 
by herself or in company with a 
group. Everything was advertised 
from fire insurance to correspondence 
schools, and 
novelty. 



Most of us just love the last Sunday 
in the month, not only because it 
means extra sleep or an -opportunity 
to catch up on one's weekly wash, but 
because there is always the chummy 
tea in the clubhouse around the fire. 
The F. F.'s had an especially delight- 
ful evening because Miss Louise 
Leonard, former traveling secretary 
of the Y.W.C.A., gave us an interest- 
ing talk on the Southern Summer 
School for Women Workers in Indus- 
try, which is a new project to better 
social conditions of industrial girls. 



A. K. ACCENTS 

Planning a party is half the gaiety. 
Much of our cherished time last 
Wednesday was spent creating and 
considering plans for our dance. "Side 
Panels" and "Specialties" are momen- 
tous things these days — but that isn't 
all that we did. 

In anticipation of the basketball 
and bowling seasons, which are sud- 
denly right on top of us, Judith Lew 
was unanimously elected A.K. basket- 
ball manager (an impressive title, 
n'ett-ee pas?) and upon Elizabeth 
Haines was bestowed the honor of 
controlling the bowling team. 

We're hoping and planning to be 
"sitting on top of the world" when we 
hear the final whistle of that final 



ANTI-PAN ANTICS 

Last Wednesday evening something 
happened down at the Anti-Pan house 
that made the new girls feel that at 
last they were finally true Ward-Bel- 
mont girls and the old girls that 
nothing could have happened at club 
that would be more interesting or 
wholly enjoyable. What was this? 
Why, Miss RosS was at the Anti-Pan 
house and she gave one of her rare, 
vivid talks in the same fascinating 
way that she presents Art History 
and American Literature to a group 
that takes the course solely for Miss 
Ross's personality and finished it with 
ail of that personality's force put into 
a real knowledge and appreciation. 
The subject was England, but it might 
have been Podunk Center as far as 
we were concerned, because Miss Ross 
was there, on one of our chairs, talk 
ing to us. However, Miss Ross's sigh 
of regret at having to finish her talk 
with the eight o'clock bell was felt 
sincerely by every Anti-Pan because 
Miss Ross and the Anti-Pans had 
been in England. 



PENSTAFF PROBLEMS 



Since we were recognized in chapel 
week before last our president, Eva 
Mai Lahart, has been almost sur- 
rounded by girls who want to know 
what they can do to become members 
of the Penstaff club. We are very 
glad to see so much interest shown 
among the new girls, and we hope 
that we may choose the best writers 
from among them. At our last meet- 
ing we discussed plans for electing 
new members. Girls, just by the way 
of a gentle hint, "get on good terms" 
with the high school English teachers. 
We are holding regular meetings now. 
and have a great deal of pleasure and 
worthwhile accomplishment in store 
for us, and it is the privilege of all 
the prep literary talent to share in 



College Student in bookstore: 
"Please sir, I wattt some books by 
Author Unknown. There was a piece 
by him Jn oar paper, and I liked it." 



CAMPUS COLUMN 

Mob sentiment i» nowhere «o well 
on the campus as in chapel 

One 



F. F. to hear her, we wish to "hand 
it to her for being the best sport 



rxp 

A cat runs across t 
girl essays a faint g\gg 
of us scream with glee. 

mentions 

boarders groan in 
ft u dents look 
thrilled. A speaker 



The rest 
Irvm 
The 
The day- 
politely 
a slip of 

the tongue: was born in 

1682 and died in 1664. Furtive grins 
break out. But furtive is all. And 
grins are all. The "mob's" tendency 
to laugh is frustrated by a frown 
from Miss Morrison. Therefore, mob 
> ntiment is not true mob sentiment, 
in Ward-Belmont. A shake of the 
h.-ad from her on the platform makes 
us decide the occurrence isn't so funny 
alter all. 



Some people ask the dumbest ques- 
tions. The other day we were sit- 
ting? seated? oh, well we sat in the 
library. A huge volume was open on 
the table in front of us. A notebook 
received various words written with 
: pen. Nell Howsley approached. 

"What are you doing?" was her 
erne 




of being-able to talk. For 
we were* restricted. Dur- 
,.me we were called snooty, 
deaf, and mrangitical. (In case the 
word is not spelled correctly, it sounds 
as it looks.) Our teachers were be- 
sieged with questions. We held pro- 
tracted conversations with them in the 
halls. However, that time is over 
and we promise faithfully "never to 
do it again." 

In chapel today, we decided to see 
just how many girls had, or were in 
the process of having long hair. There 
were ten girls to a row. Five had 
nice big knots. The other five had 
shingles, or straggly wisps. The latter 
of the two conditions spells one of 
'wo things — too broke to get a hair- 
tut, or, letting it grow out, what 
would we, who are letting our hair 
grow, do had not Greta Garbo ap- 
peared in a few motion pictures with 
her hair behind her ears? 



After weeks during which two edi- 
torials appeared in the Hyphen on 
"Good Sportmanship," we have ob- 
served one example which should be 
mentioned. We do not know the name 
of the girl. She is a player on the 
F. F. hockey team. It was during the 
F. F. Triad hockey game, the pres- 
ent champions playing the dethroned 
champions. The score was 2-2 near 
the middle of the second half. A goal 
was made by the F. F. players. A 
girl quietly said to Miss Morrison. 

"That goal should not count. The 
ball hit my foot instead of my stick 
when it was knocked into the goal." 

The F. F.'s were playing good 
hockey before that; but that was bet- 
ter hockey. This girl was a "good 
sport" in the best sense of the word. 
As a member of the Triad club, and 
one who stood near enough to this 



The Library is full these days. We 
are being given parallel reading ga- 
lore to do. We heard one girl say 
she was going to do hers during the 
Christmas holidays. Does any one be- 
lieve that? Don't. It's merely a fairy 



We asked a day student, Nancy 
Belle Campbell, why she hadn't paid 
for her Hyphen. 

"Oh, I charged it, was her reply. 
About forty-five others charged it too, 
according to the keeper of the books. 



This Campus Column is getting to 
be a sore thing with us. No one ever 
contributes to the thing. 

"How's the Campus Column?" Bar- 
clay brightly inquires. But .she never 
contributes. We ask you is that fair 
after all the publicity we gave her 
and her old swimming cap, which she 
never did find? Goodie! Inquiring is 
all anyone ever does. We would be 
tempted to stop reading it were it not 
for the habit. 



GYM CLASSES 

ALREADY STARTED 



The second quarter's physical edu- 
cation work started Monday, Novem- 
ber 26. Everyone in the school is 
required to take two hours of gym- 
nastic work a week. There are classes 
for the first grades to the seniors. 

One elective is also required. It 
may be bowling or basketball, both 
of which are practiced by the social 
clubs. It may also be some form of 
swimming. The swimming classes 
are for beginners : elementary strokes, 
advanced strokes, elementary dives, 
and advanced dives. Besides the 
classes there is "open swimming" 
every afternoon, except Saturday, for 
those who want to swim and have 
"authorized." 

One is supposed to have authorized 
before she is able to graduate from 
Ward-Belmont. Another incentive is 
the swimming meet, which is to be 
held after Christmas. The bowling 
and basketball games will afford much 
competition between the clubs. They 
will start soon after the holidays. 
This is a very interesting physical 
education program, and every one is 
entering into the work with great 
spirit. 

IMPRESSIONS 



Winter sports in the Adirondacks 
— bright red beret — the very essence 
of friendliness— a flashing smile- 
scarlet Spanish shawl— dangling ear- 
drops — raven hair— slip-over sweater 
with a roll collar and a huge letter 
on the front— Leanora Reed. 

Fashion row — expensive evening 
dresses with flashing jewels— the 
opera— gleaming white shoulders- 
ermine— diamond tiaras— gay Paree— 
limousines with liveried chauffeurs- 
Anne Dowlen. 




Loveliness — 
. You'll Enjoy 

You, too, can have 
loveliness that attracts 
— that subtle touch of 
cleanliness and charm. 



FOR APPOINTMENT 

6-1 



PRINCESS BEAUTY SHOPPE 

206 6th Av... N. Opposite Hermitag. Hotel 
Best for your beauty 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 




"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 




H.J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

NaohvilW, Bu.iort Dry Good, Storm 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



GANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



"Always Lovely" j2nssJf 

FLOWERS CrZT 



601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 



CLUB PROGRAMS— MENUS 



BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 

154 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



WELCOM] 

Ward-Belmont Students 



You are cordially invited to 
1 use the facilities of our store 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 



Feminine Footwear 
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EDITORIAL 



THANKSGIVING 

In our younger days, when we were 
fourth or fifth "graders," Thanksgiv- 
ing meant something very different 
from what is means to most of us 
now. It meant the delicious excite- 
ment which prevails among fourth and 
fifth "graders" when they give a play 
before- those superior beings in the 
higher grammar grades. Perhaps we 
all filed in, wearing the customary 
gray and white Puritan dresses bear- 
ing large placards which spelled 
T-H-A-N-K-S-G-I-V-I-N-G. "T is for 
truth we seek in our youth." Thus 
chants Pilgrim No. I. And then there 
was a holiday — no, two of them! We 
became sick of too much turkey and 
the usually forbidden mince pie. 

Years passed. We were now be- 
yond the juvenile Pilgrim plays. We 
never had time to eat too much of the 
once desired turkey and mince pie. 
Thanksgiving meant being happy be- 
cause we had huge yellow chrysanthe- 
mums, or being miserable because we 
didn't. Thanksgiving meant a nip- 
ping fall day on which we joined the 
crowd going to the football game and 
a dance afterwards. 

' You should think of what Thanks- 
giving really means; you young peo- 
ple ought to stop your mad rush long 
enough to be thankful," some older 
person would say. But we didn't lis- 
ten. 

Now we have seen a new kind of 
Thanksgiving. It combines pleasure 
with thoughtfulness. At nine o'clock 
Thursday morning we filed into chapel 
where we listened to one of our favor- 
ite speakers, Dr. John Hill. In the 
front of the chapel were the tables on 
which were piled the school's contri- 
butions for those less fortunate than 
us. After luncheon the football game! 
And then — then the crowning event 
of the day. Thanksgiving dinner at 
Ward-Belmont! What girl who has 
ever taken part in one of these din- 
ners could ever forget them? 

Then, if at no other time, we catch 
the true spirit of Thanksgiving. What 
is it? We cannot tell you. It is eas- 
ier to feel than to explain. As one 
girl so aptly expressed it, "It makes 
you feel all breathless and glad and 
lunny and happy to just be here," and 
from the expressions on the faces of 
the girls that Thanksgiving eve most 
of us were "glad just to be here!" 

LETTING DOWN 

Only 16 days, 384 hours, 23,040 min- 
utes, and 1,382,400 seconds after to- 
day, Monday, December 3, until we, 
the students of Ward-Belmont, lea»e 
for Christmas vacation. The mere 
fact is an elixir with which we intoxi- 
cate ourselves; and it grows more 
potent as one by one, those figures are 
diminished. Every thing has a come- 
down, says the present day cynic and 
the philosopher of old. But to my 
mind, come-downs can be reduced to 
an almost unnoticeable minimum if 
they are taken into consideration. 
Someone will object, "Oh, why not 
just stop worrying about studies with 



Christmas so near." This, certainly, 
is the natural tendency. But college 
students reallv are expected . to ad- 
vance beyond the natural reaction in- 
to something more civilized. And this 
something simply means looking to 
the future and realizing that just car- 
rying on right up until the twentieth 
will mean twice as good a time Christ- 
mas and a good foundation to finish 
building afterwards. One might al- 
most compare working well up until 
the last minute before vacation to sav- 
ing the icing until the last, or to put- 
ting off reading one's mail in class 
until one could be free to get the most 
out of it undisturbed. These may 
seem superhuman efforts; but those 
who have tried know that nothing is 
so enjoyable as a rest well-earned, or 
a reward that has no conditions hov- 
ering about it in the background. 

So, the intelligent thing to do is to 
work well and get everything finished 
before Christmas; and the wise stu- 
dent will realize that the vacation 
that is free from all worry or thought 
of work undone is the happiest. Let's 
all fall to, then, an show ourselves 
to be above letting down" because it's 
almost time for "time out." Remem- 
ber, .the game isn't over. 



PARENTS HERE FOR 

THANKSGIVING 



Ward-Belmont entertained the fol- 
lowing parents as their guests: Mrs. 
R. P. Atwell, Fort Dodge, la.; Mrs. J. 
E. Decker, Mason City, la.; Mr. and 
Mrs. N. L. Hurd, Winnetka, 111.; Mr. 
and Mrs. E. R. Seager, Lakewood, 
Ohio; Mrs. Meyer Kline, Clarksdale, 
Miss.; Mrs. H, J. Fawcett, Chicago; 
Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Conger, Kansas 
City, Kan.; Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Smith, 
Tiptonville, Tenn.; Mr. and Mrs. C. 
J. Schmitt, Blue River, Wis.; Mr. and 
Mrs. W. P. Stratton, Sullivan, Ind.; 
Mr. Mose Forman, Bristol, Va. ; Mr. 
and Mrs. E. T. Hammond, Lansing, 
Mich.; Mrs. R. T. Daniel, Birming- 
ham, Ala.; Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Wal- 
lace, Kansas City, Mo. ; Mr. J. P. 
Oleson, Kenilworth, 111.; Mr. and Mrs. 
H. C. Rothert, Huntingburg, Ind.; 
Mrs. Otto Voyles, New Albany, Ind.; 
Mrs. R. S. Mason, Eddy vi lie, Ky.; 
Mrs. W. R. Schuster, Ravina, 111.; 
Mrs. Margaret A. Marxson, Bloom- 
ington, Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. L. W. 
Proctor, St. Louis; Mrs. H. N. Rod- 
gers, Memphis, Tenn.; Mr.' and Mrs. 
L. W. Terry, St. Paul, Minn.; Mr 
and Mrs. R. J. Lindsey, Mt. Vernon, 
Ohio; Mrs. John Small, Clarksdale, 
Miss.; Mr. and Mrs. J. K. Defrees, 
Troy, Ohio; Mrs. E. M. Monsell, Sand 
Springs, Okla.; Mr. and Mrs. Stanley 
Carroll, Starkville, Miss.; Dr. and 
Mrs. J. A. Sipher, Norwalk, Ohio; Mr 
M. G. Hinson, Muskogee, Okla.; Mr 
and Mrs. J. H. Gilby, Chicago, 111. 
Mrs. Marie Parker, Danville, Ind. 
Mrs. R. A. Martin, Pell City. Ala.; 
Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Wallace, Kansas 
City, Mo.; Mr. F. C. McDonald, St 
Louis ; Mr. and Mrs. C. C. Cotton, 
Litth Rock, Ark.; Mrs. W. P. War- 



field, Tunica, Miss.; Mrs. P. M. At- 
kins, Monroe, La.; Mr. and Mrs. G. 
H. Cokendolpher, Matoon, 111.; Mrs. 
Kate Hambfett, Lula, Miss.; Mrs 
Marvin Wade, Dunn, N. C. 

VARSITY HOCKEY 

TEAMS PICKED 



STATE CLUB STUNT NIGHT 



On Saturday, the 24th, a piece of 
paper was posted on the Athletic Bul- 
letin board which meant more to 22 
girls than one would think possible. 
On the paper were the names of the 
members of the first and second var- 
sity hockey teams. They are: 

First Second 
Gould, Dorothy. .C.F. .Goodloe, Isabel 

Daniel, Alice R.I. . . . Wade, Mary 

Smith, Eugenia.R.W.Burdette, Dor'thy 

Northup, Margie. L.I Birge, Freda 

Palmer, Dorothy.L.W.O'Connor,Nancy 
Gairing, Anne. . .C.H.Caldwell, Am'da 

Birge, Edna R.H.Daniels.Myrtilla 

Cavert, Grace. . .L.H.. Martin, Olive 
Newman, Nancy. R.F.Elliott, Eliz'beth 
Sims, Louise (c) L.F.Hoffman, Fr'ces 
Adams, Irene. . . GoALSmith.M'dred E. 

The varsity was to have played the 
alumnae on Thanksgiving morning, 
but true to form, the rain prevented 
the game from being played. Last 
year the alumnae beat the varsity. 
Although we cannot prophesy the 
winner, we do think that the game 
will be an exceptionally good one. 



BETWEEN US GIRLS 



Well, my dear, I'm on the verge of 
shedding very salty tears. What I 
mean is, I'm actually morose. Thanks- 
giving, 'n I can't go home. It's the 
most asinine situation, and to make 
matters more sincerely blue-ing, (is 
there such a word?) I just at this 
moment received a letter from home, 
about the eighteen-pound turkey they 
are going to ruin. My dear, I'm per- 
fectly furious, what I mean is, I don't 
see how I'm going to live through it. 

My fond parent spoke of sending 
me some cake, but my dear, I know 
Miss Lester can absolutely read my 
mind, so I wrote immediately and told 

could find a professional cake dis- 
guiser. Well, after writing I was 
actually livid, because, my dear, can 
you cope with anyone being so fright- 
fully ignorant? 

I'm thankful anyway for one thing, 
I have a relative who was with the 
Pilgrims when they landed at Edge- 
water Beach, in fact, he wrote "Pil- 
grim's Progress," you know, about 
John Smith and Minne-ha-ha. Well, 
I'm just forced to go to church to 
pray for the power to be thankful, 
and to be pointed out as a distant 
relative of Mr. Pilgrim, the man who 
came over on the Santa Maria. 
Imagine my embarrassment! 

But. my dear, you must never repeat 
this because darling I don't want any- 
one here to know it. You see my 
point? 

And to think of the food they will 
have at home. Well, all I can say is, 
I'm on the point of collapse. 

DO A POLLYANNA 
STUNT AND BE 
THANKFUL THAT— 



1. You don't have to go to bed at 
ten during vacation. 

2. There are only four more sheets 
'til Xraas. 

3. You don't have to wear campus 
shoes to dinner. 

4. Club dues are only (?) fifteen 
dollars. 

5. There is a Santa Claus. 

6. You need only three hours of 



have grits every 



Gym. 

7. We 
morning. 

8. You're goimg to W.-B. instead 
of ninety other places. 

9. They use bells instead of sirenes. 
10. We aren't as much imbeciles as 

we sometimes act. 

In fact, be thankful that you're 
thankful because you've got something 
to be thankful for. 



(Continued from page 1.) 
"And which hone are you betting 
on?" The Kentucky Derby came next 
Such real jockeys they made in thm* 
little green dresses and caps. Thoy 
did a darling dance, which was fol- 

me" 
era 



lowed by "My Old Kentucky Ho 
sung by the jockeys and the onloo 



Now a group of cute Missouri girls 
dance out on the stage, and are held 
up by a real live bandit. (Somebody 
said that it was Jessie James himself.) 
"I'm from Missouri," he said, his 
rusty pistol menancingly pointed at 
them, "youll have to show me." And 
show him they did. 

Well, did that North Carolina 
mountain family ever fool us? We 
thought they wanted to go somewhere 
on the train and all the time they only 
wanted to cross the track. "Ma" and 
"Pa" certainly had their family well 
organized, didn't they? Tell me-did 
cultivate that dumb look at 
Ward-Belmont? This stunt won third 
place and we were all as glad as they 
that they received it. 

Next we saw a Western Rodeo. 
Cowboys and cowgirls in all their 
fancy regalia and badlooking Indians 
with painted faces and tomahawks. 
The pieaeers too were represented, the 
blazers of the western trail. They 
got me so excited that I'm "shore" go- 
ing to the first Rodeo I have a chance 
to see. 

Now we have an old negro cabin 
and a negro mammy to sing for us— 
but wait, that's not all. After she 
sang some of the best dancers I've 
ever seen performed for us. Such a 
spirited rendering of the old black 
bottom one of them did. I think 
everyone in the audience was clapping 
her hands and patting her feet. To 
this club, Alabama, Louisiana and 
Mississippi, went the first prize, and 
they certainly deserved it. 

Next, "Ohio put on a football game 
for us. Yell leaders of course, that 
had loads of pep and everyone got ex- 
cited when the team came out on the 
field. Football games would be nice 
for the players if they were all like 
that. Who said ."Time out" anyhow? 

Then came the German band from 
Wisconsin. The German National 
Anthem was rendered with great zest. 
Of course, ,fl»e "uniforms" of the band 
helped out a great deal, and the lusty 
playing of the "musicians" gave great 
relief to our usually musical ear. 

Next came the corn state, Nebraska. 
A cute "corn-cowboy" dancer, followed 
by a chorus of "ears of corn" who did 
a precious dance and sang the Ne- 
braska state song. 

Next, the Kansas Jay-Hawkers gave 
us a spirited football scene from 
K. U. They formed a K on the stage 
and sang their state song. 

Illinois next came with a scene "Be- 
tween the Halves." They gave all 
kinds of peppy yells, and they were 
standing on the grandstand in the 
formation of an I. They sang the 
songs of all the Illinois colleges. 

Then we saw the plodding miners 
of West Virginia. It was so real that 
when the explosion went off we all 
thought someone was really hurt. 

And now, we're back in Tennessee. 
Didn't we get all thrilled when the 
girl from Ward-Belmont arrived 
home, and besides we had a glimpse 
of what Ward-Belmont was in the old 
days. 

At the end of the Tennessee stunt 
all the directors went to the stage 
and we all stood and ended the pro- 
gram by singing "The Bells of Ward- 
Belmont." 

Between each stunt our school 
orchestra, directed by Katherine 
Scruggs, entertained us and Louis 
Stout sang and played the piano. 
Members of the orchestra were: Lois 
Stout, Katherine Scruggs, Eleanor 
Perkins and Dorothy Gould. The an- 
nouncers for each stunt were Helen 
Iiylton of Wyoming and Muriel 
sell of Oklahoma. 



ALUMNI NOTES 

mnita Keneemer '28, of Sand- 
springs, Oklahoma, is 
University this year. 



Mary Lou Hitter and Betty Jane 
M, N'utt are at Depauw University, 
Givencastle, Indiana. 

Mary Louise Wilcox is taking a 
business course in Atlanta, prepara- 
tory to working in her father's office. 



Novella Sears, who was a Senior- 
Middle last year, is attending the Uni- 
versity of Indiana. She has pledged 
Phi Mjj. 

Virginia Atkinson ex-'28, has 

s i ;aa.snjg;. 0 iBU 

Mary J»n« Pulver '28, pledged 
Alpha Chi Omega at the University 
uf Wisconsin. 



In a letter to Mrs. "Charlie," Dor- 
othea Gilbert, our beloved "Gilbie," 
divulged all her plans for visiting 
Ward-Belmont. She and Wardine 
Good visited Lucille Machiels at the 
Kappa house at Illinois last week-end 
and from there motored to Indiana 
University. Wardine is going to stay 
with "Gilbie" for awhile, and then 
they are both planning to come down 
to Ward-Belmont for the week-end of 
the twenty-fifth of November. We 
are all so anxious to see them, and 
they could bring their whole 
with them. 



Jean Gibson and 
are attending Ohio Wesleyan Univer- 
sity this year. Jean pledged Apha 
Chi Omega and Kathryn pledged Pi 
Beta Phi. Kathryn writes: "The 
school means a great deal to me now 
and will grow more precious with 
time. I am very proud to have been 
a student in Ward-Belmont, and the 
Alumnae Association will help to keep 
a strong link between the school and 
its ex-students. I am happy to say 
that I will be present when the chimes 
peal out 'The Bells of Ward-Bel- 
mont.' " 



Virginia Berry ex- '28, was pledged 
Pi Beta Phi at Oklahoma A. and M. 
at Stillwater, Oklahoma, this fall. 

A letter has been received from 
Martha Washington, who was a day 
student here last year, and is now go- 
ing to Goucher. Martha says that she 
likes Goucher very much, but she 
misses our campus and all our girls. 

Edith White ex-'28, is attending 
Nebraska University. She has re- 
ceived the position of assistant in- 
structor in the riding academy. Re- 
member how Edith won second in both 
the Thanksgiving and spring 
show last year? We wish you 
back with us this year, Edith, 
plan to make us a visit soon. 



Faye Jasman ex-'28, is attending 
the University of Southern California 
this year. She writes that she would 
like to be back at Ward-Belmont. 
We'd certainly like to have you come 
back, Faye-let, so take us at our word. 

The other day, when we were down 
at Mr. Thuss' having our pictures 
taken, we saw Ellen Wallace, '26, ar- 
ranging for her wedding pictures. 
She was married Thursday night, 
November the eighth, to Mr. Weldon 
B. White, of Sweetwater, Texas. The 
wedding wat at the home of her 
mother, Mrs. C. M. Wallace, 1712 
Beechwood Avenue, Nashville, Tennes- 
see. Mr. and Mrs. Whits will make 
their home in Nashville. Mrs. White 
attended Ward-Belmont for two years, 
a diploma in 



Letters from two of our alumnae 
Brunhild Switzer '28, and Gertrude 
Leitzbach ex '28, says that they miss 
us very much. Brunhild says, "I am 
planning to hear the chimea this year 
and to see Ward-Belmont again. I 
shall be disappointed if anything in- 
terferes, for I am missing Ward- 
Belmont tremendously this year." 
Gertrude writes: "I grow homesick 
for Ward-Belmont now and then, and 
have thought how pleasant it would 
be to hear news of what is going on 
and what my friends there are doing." 
We are glad to know that these girls 
miss ua, and hope to see them some- 
time soon. 



In a letter to Miss Rhea, Margaret 
D. Meyer '26, writes: "I had planned 
bo much on returning for a visit laat 
year, but perhaps I'll be luckier this 
year. I am teaching Art and Audi- 
torium, Play Production and Public 
Speaking, in one of the high schools 
in Saginaw, and am enjoying the 
work immensely. Nevertheless, I wish 
it were my dear old Ward-Belmont 
days once more." 

Jacqueline Stice ex-*22, is head of 
the Journalistic department in the 
Lincoln, Nebraska, high school. We're 
mighty glad to hear that, Jacqueline. 

ICKEY AND IKEY 

"He is gone, he is gone" sang 
Ophelia. 

But what does that have to do with 
Ickey and Ikey? Well, believe it or 
not, Icky was left as good as dead be- 
neath the bleachers and Ikey was 
sprawled over him after an attempt 
at suicide caused by remorse over 
Ickey's demise. The point isn't either 
one of these things, however; it 
simply remains for time to reveal 
whether or not Ickey and Ikey payed 
the extreme penalty for their ignor- 
ance. That would really be a little 
merciless, because it really was not 
their fault It was their parents. 
They had brought Ickey and Ikey up 
in a traveling show, so of course their 
education had been neglected. They 
didn't know all the luscious-l 
first aid outfit was anything else 
soda pop and cotton candy and leniun 
soda. So now we must look in on 
Ickey and Ikey to see how they have 
withstood a week in the open, uncon- 
scious and certainly almost dead. 

A white shape seems to flutter 
around them as they lie, stark and 
cold on the frosted ground. Can it be 
their ghost, because Ickey and Ikey s 
combined souls couldn't raise more 
than one ghost? No, we draw nearer 
and see that it, the white shape, is 
Miss Rucker. She has found them on 
her morning walk. And who could 
be more ideal to find Ickey and Ikey? 
The shrill blast of a whistle serves to 
bring two porters with stretchers. 
After fifteen minutes they all three 
manage to untangle the poor fellows 
and lay them out. One porter picks 
two dandelions to put in their gnarled, 
folded handB. Then the funeral pro- 
cession begins with Miss Rucker 
bringing up the rear plaintively chant- 
ing, "Hark, Hark, the Lark." All 
goes well as they mount the hill 
toward the stable. Leroy, however, 
proves to be the deua ex machine. 
Just as the little cortege reaches the 
stable, Leroy emerges leading Peav- 
ine, the horse everybody knows. At 
the sight of the corpses, Peavine emits 
one of his unparalleled whinnies. Le- 
roy only grins at first, but the porters 
flee from astonishment closely followed 
by Miss Rucker and Ickey and Ikey 
are dropped plunk on the ground. The 
very instant they hit, Peavine whin- 
nies again in his inimitable way. This 
seems to work a miracle, for Ickey 
and Ikey slowly rise from their strech- 
ers and, with tightly closed eyes they 
vanish over the hills, hand in hand. 
At eight-thirty Miss Cone finds Leroy 
with his eyes glazed still holding 
Peavine. 



They: "Do you know the gorilla 
song?' ? 

We: "Can't say we do." 

They: "Gorilla my dreams I love 
you."— The Hornet. 





A. J. THUSS 

1805 West End Avenue 



Lebeck Bros. 

NASHVILLE'S LEADING DEPA ATMBNT STOKE FOK St YEA AS 



FALL AND WINTER FASH- 
IONS IN EVER YTH IN G— 



Women, Misses 
and Children 
Wear 



— at guaranteed lowest 
prices in the city 



I But with the utmost of quality repre- 11 
sented in all lines of merchandise J] 



Church Street »t Seventh Are. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



pZlrmstroncf's 

^ Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 



219 Fifth Ave., N. 



HilUboro Shoe Hospital 



1S06 21 et Ave., S. 



Aviation 
Price; 



>, Submarine 



Maxwell House Shoe Co. 

Established 1889 

FINE FOOT WEAR 

**7*A# Nettleton Shop 
NASHVILLE II II TENNESSEE 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



LUNCHEONETTE and 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



Tj DIARY OF MISTRESS BELLE- WARD 



IN 



Loveman's 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

"Drinks of o4U Kinds 

^Afternoon Tea J to j:jo 



NASHVIU.C ,TINH 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

GIFTS: Imported novelties of all kinds, handkerchiefs, 
fine embroidered linens, artificial " 



I 
El 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET — OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



Students and Parents Headquarters 

HOTEL HERMITAGE 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfume* and Cosmetic* by me Leading Foreign sad Domestic Houses 
Rcpretenting Coty, Mury, Houbigant. Guerlaine. Roger and 
Gai let, Caron, Hudnut, apd other well * 



A Store in Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro 

510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 

Corner Cedar Street and Public Square 



Fifth Ave. and Arcade 





Wednesday, November 21 — Took 
lessons in "getting my man" from a 
really truly Canadian Mounted Police- 
man. Couldnt keep away — even 
missed about half of my next class, 
but I hadn't cracked a book, so there's 
no loss (except to my poor grade, and 
there's not much there to lose) and 
anyway I had a marvelous time. I d 
just as soon have a dozen or so of 
those lion skins and things— they'd 
make simply darby looking coats. 
Learned a new step of the Indiana 
hop at club tonight so I consider the 
day well spent. Wish the crowd at 
home would get hot and learn it, but 
they're so slow I expect to have wrink- 
les and white hair 
the first step. I want to take them all 
and shake them unti 
ter, and see if I can get some 
in them, but "they're biggern' 
I'll just treat them with silent con- 
tempt (until I get home at least). 

Thursday, November 22 — Stood in 
line at the gym office for hours trying 
to get my gym schedule untangled so 
that I wouldn't be required to be in 
more than a couple of places all at the 
same time because I lay no claims to 
being a protege of Houdini. Never 
said I was — so there. Can't make up 
my mind yet whether to take basket 
ball or bowling for the elective that 
we are cordially expected to take. 
Have about decided on bowling 
though, because as long as I dodge 
whenever I see a ball zipping in my 
general direction I might as well go 
in for something like bowling so that 
I can stay behind the ball. To town 
where I did spend a large portion of 
my allowance on numerous unneces- 
saries including a chocolate Santa 
Claus which I intended to keep, only 
I changed my mind (laughed and 
laughed because I knew I couldn't re- 
sist anything eatable) and Thanks- 
giving cards for all my relatives — 
hope the dear souls remember that I'm 
here and hungry. 

Friday, November 23 — So glad that 
the anniversary of Schubert's death 
came on a big chapel day; had the 
most luscious program of it today, 
Mr. Rose played and then Mr. "Hump" 
(I wonder if he knows the girls call 
him that?) sang. Certainly think 
these music teachers are the cat's. 
All hot and bothered because I just 
happened to think that four weeks 
from this very night I'll be tooting 
down the main drag lit home — long, 
loud and continued cheering for our 
side! What wonders me is how am I 
going to write a term theme and do 
two books of outside reading when 
every other minute I stop to think 
what I'll be doing four weeks and 
even less than that from now. What 
to do! What to do! That music for 
the Senior fling down in "Rec" doesn't 
help my concentration. 

Saturday, November 24 — Make-up 
test in history today. Couldn't do 
much because I started to think— 
wouldn't it be a riot if they made the 
girls take a test on make-up before 
they were allowed to daub it on. It 
really wouldn't be a bad idea except 
round here where rouge is politely ig- 
nored (unless one of the palefi 



then!) 

to taiow much about the 

as far wTl'm concerned— the^eache'rs 
make up the questions, and I make up 
the answers, and boy howdy, but I'm 
glad I have a powerful imagination. 
Got all curious in the mystery sur- 
rounding the "Y" movie, so I went 
Didn't see much because I sat directly 
back of the spotlight, but whenever I 
gave my neck an especially good crane 
1 had a glimpse of Dolores Del Rio 
emoting, and since I think she's 
mostly the bunk I didn't care whether 
I saw or not. 

Sunday, November 25 — Could whoop 
I'm so thankful that we don't have to 
bob downtown in those museum pieces 
to church today. Talk about the 
bounding main — it couldn't bound 
more than Belmont Avenue without 
flopping itself off the face of the 
earth. Liked both the speakers out 
here. I wish they'd get some real 
kippy lounge chairs that would be 
quite something. Never can get the 
kick that I should out of chapel, be- 
cause of the effort to keep from talk- 
ing — that's the hardest thing in school 
for me — and it seems (I've heard so 
in three monitors' meetings) that they 
don't approve of it in chapel. Tea 
in the clubhouse fhis even with me on 
duty in the kitchen. Can't honestly 
say that I minded, because I had three 
times as much to eat as any of the 
girls in the other room without being 
noticeably greedy — I'm all for it. 

Monday, November 26 — Blue Mon- 
day again. Only bright spot in the 
day was a little blue-green gloom dis- 
peller from my angelic father, who 
knows the sure cure for the blues is 
an addition to the old allowance. Oh, 
yes, Mr. Goodman — he's simply mar- 
velous beyond all expression. I'd give 
anything in the world to be able to 
do a piano that way — omi, omi. 

Tuesday, November 27— A good 
word went out this morning I'm tell- 
ing the woolly woild. Home-going 
b'anks are signed next Monday. No 
fair leaving the campus till you've 
signed. Who'd want to? I'm going 
to be among those present at the first 
crack of the bell Them'll be pretty 
fast as kin git ahead of this gaL by 
Hector. So tired of hearing our state 
song that I could die in peace if I 
knew it would never be sung again, 
only what a crushing loss to mankind 
not to hear such a beautiful composi- 
tion and then there'd always be the 
loss of my countenance. I guess it's 
better this way— us artists must sac- 
rifice ourselves for the deah public 

FRENCH CLUB WILL 
HOLD HOLIDAY PARTY 



Now . that home-going blanks are to 
be signed, and everyone is thinking of 
Christmas, the French club is also 
planning a Christmas party. It is to 
be at the next meeting, and will be 
just as unusual and 'enjoyable as the 
previous gatherings. The French club 
is, also, to sponsor a "surprise" which 
we will hear more about at a later 
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Smart Sweaters 

and Sunburst Skirts I 




M. L LUSKY 
JEWELRY CO. 

Church St. at Seventh Ave. 



We 




Riding Habit* 

Moccasin Shoe* 
Golf Apparel 

Sport Sweater* 

Agent, t*T A. C. Spalding'. 

Spurt 



J?c, 


n'ji ; Cj 







Capitol 



MOCKERS 

210 5th Aye. No 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



SATSUMA... 

TEA ROOM 

Sixth Ave., N. "You Kmow Us" 



EXPRESSION 

STUDENTS GIVE 
ONE-ACT PLAYS 



On Wednesday, November 28th, the 
senior and certificate pupils of the 
School of Expression put on a series 
of one-act playa of modern life at the 
Masonic Temple. Those participating 
in the plays were: Margaret Insull, 
Martha Lamberth, Janita Thompson, 
Nancy Noland, Pauline McCullum, 
Jean MacDonnell, Margaret Timmons, 
Irene McBane, and Muriel Monsell. 
This program was the result of the 
class work done this year by the I 
bers of the School of Expi 



IN THE WAKE 

OF THE "Y" 



The vesper service last Sunday 
evening was one of interest. Nancy 
Noland opened it with an organ pre- 
lude. Marion Lewis, accompanied by 
Miss Boyer, gave a vocal solo entitled 
"I know That I Shall Live Again," by 
Ira B. Wilson. The speaker of the 
evening was Rev. Howard I. Kerr, 
pastor of the Hillsboro Presbyterian 
Church. "So often," he said, "we 
don't know where we are going but 
we are on our way. However, we 
should remember that Christ said, 'I 
am the way,' and if we direct our 
steps with that in mind, we -will not 
go far astray." 

The "Y" sponsored the show last 
Saturday night and added some at- 
tractive vaudeville to the movie which 
was "Gateway of the Moon" featur- 
ing Dolores Del Rio. Martha Candler 
entertained us first with several 
dances after which we were seranaded 
by two Spanish cavaliers, Myrtilla 
Daniels and Elberta Gooch, who en- 
ergetically attacked their mandolin 
and "uke." Then came the movie and 
we saw Dolores Del Rio in all the 
glory of her tropical surroundings. 
The concluding feature of the even- 
ing's entertainment was a group of 
songs by Lois Stout which everyone 
enjoyed immensely. 

Sunday school met as usual at 
eight thirty in the "Y" room. Eliza- 
beth Fredericks was on hand at the 
door ready to greet and welcome every 
one that came. The Sunday school 
orchestra composed of piano, Lyda- 
reene Majors; violin, Elaine Been and 
Catherine Scruggs, led the singing. 
Ruthe Donahoo gave a talk on star 
trails. She was so earnest and sin- 
cere that everyone listened with inter- 
est. Then the large group broke up 
into the two classes. In the absence of 
Mrs. Blanton, Frances Hoffman, 
president of the class, had charge of 
the lesson hour. 



Last Friday afternoon the social 
service committee of the "Y," under 
the direction of Marjorie Oleson, 
chairman, visited the City Hospital 
and the Martha O'Bryan Settlement. 
The committee had previously made a 
thorough canvass of the entire school 
for copies of old magazines, and these 
were distributed that afternoon. 

Since calls are constantly coming to 
the committee, the members are col- 
lecting old magazines once a week, 
and are taking them as quickly as 
possible to the various social service 
agencies of the city. 



The "Y" library has recently added 
the following new books of fiction to 
its shelves: "Four Ducks on a Pond," 
by Ruth Sawyer, "Harness," by A. 
Hamilton Gibbs, "Matorni's Vine- 
yard," by E. Phillips Oppenheim, 
"The Wrist Mark," by J. S. Fletcher, 
"The Bridge of San Luis Rey," by 
Thornton Wilder, "Hounds of God/' 
by Sabatini, and "Silver Slippers" by 
Temple Baily. 

You've probably been wondering 
who the members of some of our "Y" 
committees are. For instance, there 
is the question of posters. Does 
Diana Cox make all of those that ap- 
pear on the bulletin board? Diana 
is in charge of the posters, but she 
is very glad, as the time approaches 
for new posters to be put up, that she 
has the help of Betty Williams, Elea- 
nor Sapp and Celestina Young, who 
the other members of the 



Sunday afternoon another visit was 
paid to the Old Ladies' Home under 
the direction of Elizabeth Lee Haynes, 
with Miss Townsend as chaperone. 
The girls were heartily welcomed, and 
new friendships were soon in the pro- 
cess of formation. Readings by Muriel 
Monsell and Irene McBane, and music 
and songs helped the hour to pass 
swiftly. The following girls composed 
the party: Louise Le Brun, Irene Mc- 
Bane Muriel Monsell, Elizabeth Lee 
Haynes, Rowena Orr, Marie Mc- 
Carthy, Marian McMichael, Louise 
Vawter, Lucile Porter, Kathryn 
and Lucile Taylor. 



Of course, everyone knows that Bet- 
ty Stone is the new chairman of the 
Vesper committee, but do you know 
that Virginia Showalter, Mary Eliza- 
beth MacFarland, and Esther Con- 
ger make up the efficient committee 
that is helping Betty with her various 
duties? 

Then, you've probably been hearing 
about the interesting trips to the Old 
Ladies' Home that many of the girls 
have been making under the auspices 
of the Social Service Committee of the 
"Y." Elizabeth Lee Haynes is vice- 
chairman of this committee and she 
has several girls who work with her 
in planning the visits. These girls 
are: Rosa Moore, Freda Abercrombie 
and Vesta Kitchell. 



The class composition was on 
"King," and this is what one boy 
wrote : 

"The most powerful king on earth 
is Wor-king; the laziest, Shir-king; 
one of the worst kings is Som-king; 
the wittiest, Jo-king; the quietest, 
Thin-king; the thirstieth, Drin-king; 
the slyest, Win-king, and the noisiest, 
Tal-king." — Exchange. 
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Ag^* SHOES 

506 Church Street 

Theatre) 




They can buy this, they can buy 
that . . . But all the money in the 
mint can't purchase the one truly 
personal' gift — your photograph. 




W. G. THUSS 

217 H 5th Ave., N. 

Special Rat** to Ward Belmont Student. 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
'Say It With Fhmtrt" 
16Ui West End Nashville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-3 146 



Stokes & Stockell 
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BOOK SHOP 

224 Sixth Ave., N. 

Ward-Belmont girls are cordially 
invited to inspect our stock of . . . 

Montage Fashionabla 
Stationary 

Gift* that ara unique 
and dittinctiv 

Greeting Card* 

Fountain Pont 

Book* of all PublUharg 



favor* 



Consult u. 
that 



USE OUR RENTAL LIBRARY 



<Uhe Butterfly Shoppe 

Invites you to see the latest things 
from -GAY <PAREE M 

8 l A cvircade 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Ntuhoillt i$ on tht balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 



Sec our new line Vanity Fair Chiffon Hoae 
and Glove Silk Underwear, alto Handker- 
chief* and Jewelry . Novelties 

ffelle Doss Shoppe 

FEMININE FASHIONS 

517 Union Street, Nashville, Tann. 



"See White and You'll See Right" 

DRS. WH1TE-GETZMAN 

Fifth and Union 
8-5970 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 

24 Year, in Serv.ce 



Bring your hats, coats, furs 
and dresses to the re- 
of— 



MISS 



GROSS 

BUILDING 



A 1 



WARD-BELMONT SPECIAL 

N unusual Christmas offer to 
you — includes one picture of 
your order delicately painted, 

some present. Priced extremely 
low. Comein before the rush begins. 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

FIFTH and CHURCH— El.v.l.r B-lra-M on Fldh , 




HATS 



Specially bought for College Girls 





Manhattan Dress Shop 



526 CHURCH STREET 



-Dresses of Every Description- 
at 




.75 



WE WOULD LOVE FOR YOU TO SEE THEM 



Capitol Boulevard 




303 Broadway 


Na.hv.llr 
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Peachtree Road 






19 Rue D'Antin 


Atlanta 


"•MOP INDIVIDUAL,* 


SSL 
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BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 

WOMEN's'sPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
-j^.^^w'.^frot' Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

^^ChurchS^* H » ir Cutting Shop for GjrL— Mosaanino Floor 



1 Young Ladies' Footwear j 






Snappy . . . and I 
Swagger Styles I 

MEADORS 

408 UNION STREET 



BENEFIT MOVIES TO 
BE GIVEN BY CLUBS 



Plans are being made for benefit 
movies to be given by the Social clubs 
during the year. Each club will sell 
tickets for a movie, the proceeds to go 
to that club to be spent on the club- 
house, or in any manner desired. 



EX CHAN GES 

The Conglomerate, 
Shreveport, La. 

We enjoy reading your paper and 
think your editorials are especially 
good, but what about your exchanges? 

Cup O' Coffee, 
Coffee County High School, 
Enterprise, Ala. 

We congratulate you on your paper. 
It is interesting and shows that you 
have lots of school spirit. Keep up 
the exchange. 



The Lass-o. 
College of Industrial Arts, 
Your column on "Books am 

thors" is interesting, and we 

your "Poets Corner." 



The Pup Tent, 

New Mexico Military Institute. 

We like your paper and would like 
to work up an exchange with you. 



The Agonistic, 

Agnes Scott College. 

An excellent school paper. We es- 
pecially like your "Giddie Gossip" col- 
umn. 



TROOP 5 HOLDS 

WEEKLY MEETING 



Troop 5 of Ward-Belmont held its 
meeting last Wednesday. After our 
opening exercises we had a short 
business meeting. The seventh grade 
patrol elected Louise Duncan for their 
leader. The treasurer gave her re- 
port. We .painted a (rood many arti- 
cles of furniture. The sixth grade 
patrol, the Roaring Lions, served 
pickles, candy, and oranges. The sev- 
enth grade patrol, the Dragonites, will 
serve next Wednesday. The treasur- 
er is going to withdraw some funds 
from the bank to give to the Juliette 
Low Memorial fund. 

Carolyn Eskridge. 

Scribe. 



THE MOVIE 



The "Y" certainly put on a real 
show Saturday night, with even the 
ticket-takers in gala attire. And 
weren't they cute in their white trous- 
ers, dark jackets and berets? Then 
the entertainers were very profession- 
al: Martha Candler in a darling 
dance, and the mysterious (?) trouba- 
dours from Spain. We especially 
liked the way the troubadours sang! 

The movie itself, "The Gateway to 
the Moon," was redeemed by a hand- 
some hero — yes, handsome in spite of 
his moustache — Dolores Del Rib as the 
heroine, and by Shaefer's playinsr on 
the piano. To close it all, Lois Stout 
played and sang as only Lois can. Who 
can say that the "Y's" mystery show 
was not a success? 



A paint manufacturer received the 
following letter: 

"Gentlemen: Will you please send 
us some of your striped paint. We 
want just enough. for one barber pole." 



Customer: "Is them aigs fresh?" 

Market Woman: "I ain't sayin' 
thev ain't" 

Customer: "I ain't asked you is 
they ain't. I'm asking you is they is. 
Is they?" — The Wataugwn. 

It was a lesson about ships and 
Carl came to a word he couldn't pro- 
nounce. 

"Barque," said the teacher. (Carl 
looked at his classmates and laughed.) 

"Barque," exclaimed the teacher 
more clearly. Carl looked up at her 



and aaid, "Arf, art." 

— The Hornet. 

Heard in a prep geometry class re- 
cently : 

Miss Robby Allison: "Carman 
what construction did you do in that 
problem?" 

Carman Barnes: "I extended the 
line BC to point G." 

Miss Allison: "And why can you 
do that?" 

Carman : "Because a line may be ex 
tended indefinitely or exterminated at 
any point." 



'Take the cow 
mood?" 

Pupil: "The cow." 
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220 6th Aw. 
Lunchea — , 
Afternoon Tea 



Mrs. Howard 

Ml.. Willie H.rrl. 




"Dependable 

always at 
your dis- 
posal on 

CLEANING 

REMODELING 

REPAIRING 

your FURS at 

Chayburke's 

•e Furriers 



703 Church Street 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 
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THE B. H. ST1EF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 



Hettie Ray's 

210 Si.th 



LUNCHEON 
1 1 a.m. to 3 p.m. 

DINNER 
to 8 



AFTERNOON TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 

SUNDAY DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8:30 p.m. 



We welcome alT Ward-Belmont 
Faculty, Student: 
end Friend* 
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MR. OSWOLD BLAKE DR. BARTON HEADS 

ENTERTAINS AT NATIONAL JUNIOR 

CHAPEL COLLEGE 

The student, and faculty of Ward- Word ha8 be€n "xeived from Ft. 
B-lmont enjoyed a rare and unusual Wor * h - Texas, that our own Dr. Bar- 
t^at Monday morning when they had ton has heen e, « ted president of the 
the privilege of hearing an English Ameri ""> Association of Junior Col- 
tenor of note, Mr. Oawold Blake. le ^ 8 - Dr Barton is at the P re8ent 

w in i. _u x „• c. time attending the meeting of the 

, fSS/t tr8Vel f " 2 th / E 1 U " Association of Junior Colleges and 

^ ^Representative for the Secondary Schoolg of £ Southern 

™T*2 ™ p er states as a representative of Ward- 

noduced by Mr. Stetson Humphrey, Belmont which ^ ^ ^ Fon 

head of the School of Voice, and was \y or th At the same time there is 

who" U ht h^aroi^hTmusic R de G artml t t ** n * Md 8 **** * *~ S °^ e ™ 

w _ _ _ Association of Colleges for Women, 

at Peabody. He presented the follow- an(J m annua , meeti of 

,ng program, accompanied by Mrs. ^ American As80ciation of Junior 

(Jebhardt: Colleges, Dr. Barton delivered an ad- 

' The Holy Child". . .Eaathope Martin dre88> « Xhe Education for Life as an 

"Sunshine in Rainbow Valley" Objective of the Junior College." 

Hamblem We of Ward-Belmont feel that the 

4 Come to the Fair". .Eaathope Martin Association is to be congratulated in 

Aria from "Pagliaccio" . . Leoncavalla securing Dr. Barton as its president. 

"I Love You Truly" Bond It is through his capability, judgment, 

"On the Road to Mandalay". . .Speaks and understanding of the present-day 
The audience was struck by Mr. problems confronting a junior college 
Blake's charming stage presence, and that he has helped to make our own 
the ease with which he talked and school beloved by us all. We of Ward- 
sang. His magnetic personality at Belmont are proud of you! 
once won the hearts of the girls, and — 
each of his selections was greeted ct^kt a ct X^TWrcMT 
with an enthusiastic applause. Every- tU y,7 f ~ 1 **J crr»D CC 
one was delighted with the program, MILLAY SCORfco 
and we all hope that Mr. Blake will TRIUMPH IN CITY 

return at some time in the near fu- 

ture. "A slender gold thread of a figure 
and a vibrant gold voice of music, 



HOCKEY SEASON 

CLOSES 



Wednesday morning during chapel 
the hockey season for this year was 
brought to a close by the presentation 
of the- club and varsity letters and 
the cup to the championship team. 

The point system which is used in 
determining the club champions for 
the year, was explained by Ann Dor- 
sey Hodgdon, the athletic association 
president. The general manager, 
Marion Lewis, presented the club let- 
ters to the managers of the club 
teams. The order of presentation was 
as follows: X. L., Mary Patricia Mc- 
(Jo wan; A. K., Marion Black man: Del 
Ver, Louise Graves; Osiron, Mary 
Elizabeth McFarland; F.F., the cham- 
pionship hockey team, Ruth Nathan; 
and the Tri K., Dorothy Sabin. 

Ann Dorsey Hodgdon gave out the 
varsity letters, and they were awarded 
to: Gould, Daniel, Smith, North rup, 
Palmer, Gairing, Birge, Cavert, New- 
man, Sims, and Adams. Eugenia 
Smith, right wing, received honorable 
mention because she has been on the 
varsity hockey team for the past three 
years. Amanda Caldwell, center half 
on the second team, was given a var- 
sity letter for having played one whole 
game with the varsity. 

The club having the greatest num- 
ber of points was the Tri K., with a 
total of 78, the F. F.'s had 51, the 
Ariston's 44, the Penta Tan's 42, and 
(Continued en page 4) 



Edna St. Vincent Millay, greatest 
American woman lyric poet, held in 
her power an audience which filled the 
Medical Arts building and auditorium 
and overflowed upon the stage Tues- 
day night as she read some of her 
works with brief, explanatory re- 
marks, given under the auspices of 
the literary department of the Cen- 
tennial Club," writes the Tennessean. 

Reading her own verses, Miss Mil- 
lay showed herself as an actress, as 
well as a poet. Her gestures and the 
perfect intonation of her lovely voice 
added to the beauty of poems which 
heretofore were thought unsurpassa- 
ble in the realm of lyric beauty. 

Adapting her choice of poems to 
the reaction of her audience, accord- 
ing to Miss Millay's own statement, 
she read in order, poems from The 
Harp Weaver, a few children's poems 
now unpublished in book form, and 
selections from her latest book, The 
Buck in the Snow. In regard to The 
Buck in the Snow, Miss Millay ex- 
plained that the minor key in which 
it is written was caused, not from 
any peronal sorrow, but from the 
state of her emotions which resulted 
from the outcome of the Sacco-Van- 
zetti trial. Following this, she ren- 
dered, in closing, a medieval play, 
"Two Slatterns and a King," in 
which "Chance," the unseen vice, 
forces the King to take as his "law- 
ful wedded wife," "Slut," instead of 
"Tidy." It was in this lighter poetry 
that Miss Millay reached the height 
of her dramatic interpretation. 



WARD-BELMONT 
GIVES RADIO 

O G R A M 



The Ward-Belmont Conservatory of 
Music did its first broadcasting last 
Monday evening, December 3rd over 
WSM between 10 and 10:30 o'clock. 
This was the first of many broadcast- 
ing hours which the Conservatory 
will give throughout the school year. 
Those participating last Monday 
were: Katherine Kean, Nashville, 
playing Grieg Sonata in E Minor, 
first movement; Ruth Welty, Bartle- 
son, Okla., singing "Over the Steppe," 
Gretchinanoff ; "To the Sun," Cunan, 
and "Song of the Open," LaForge; 
Whitfield Morelli, Nashville, playing 
"Rigandon," McDowell; Nancy Bas- 
kerville, Gallatin, Tenn., singing 
"Lullaby," Brahms, "Sunshine Song," 
Grieg, and "Waltz Song" from Romeo 
and Juliet, Gounod; Mildred Ann 
Smith, Weslaco, Texas, playing "Ara- 
besque," Debussy, and Lois Stout, 
Junction City, Kans., singing "The 
Prayer" from Carmen. On Decem- 
ber 18th the Ward-Belmont Conserva- 
tory will again 



Miss Millay was introduced by Don- 
ald Davidson, Nashville poet, who de- 
clared lie came only as "the herald of 
a fortunate hour." 

It was as the Tennesseam so aptly 
put it, "And the Ward-Belmont girls, 
who formed a large per cent of the 
audience, clapped again and again 
after she left the stage, but there was 
no "renascence." 



FIRST SERIES OF 
RECITALS PRESENTED 

The first of the student recitals was 
presented by the Conservatory of 
Music Friday evening, November 30, 
in chapel. The program was as fol- 
lows: 

1. Piano— On Wings of Song 

Mendeh8ohn-Lisz t 
Miss Margaret Wilkens 

2. Voice— 

(a) Over the Steppe . Gretchinanoff 

(b) To the Sun Curran 

(c) Song of the Open. . .La Forge 

Miss Ruth Welty 

3. Violin — Chansonette Bass 

Miss Emma Jean Fisher 

4. Piano — Arabesque Debussy 

Miss Mildred Ann Smith 

5. Voice — Waltz Song (Romeo and 

Juliet) Gounod 

Miss Nancy Baskerville 

NEXT WEEK'S 

CALENDAR 

Wednesday, December 12 — Penta- 
tau dinner at Belle Meade; Mrs. 
Schmitz's recital in her studio. 

Saturday, December 15 — Miss Left- 
wich's recital in her studio; T. C. Club 
dance. 

Sunday, December 16 — Christmas 
Carol Vesper service. 



VARSITY HOCKEY 
TEAM DEFEATS 

PEABODY 



Friday afternoon the Ward-Bel- 
mont hockey varsity defeated the Pea- 
body team by a 2-1 score. The game 
was played on a muddy field which 
was a handicap to both teams. The 
last quarter was played in the dark. 

Peabody scored in the first half and 
threatened to repeat in the latter part 
of the game. Both of the Ward-Bel- 
mont scores came in the last half, the 
winning one coming in the last two 
minutes of play. 

Huggins and LaMay starred on the 
offensive for Peabody. Their half- 
backs played an excellent game. For 
the Ward-Belmont varsity, Sims, 
Gould and Smith were outstanding. 

LINEUP 

Peabody 

LaMay C.F. . 

Miller R.I. . 

Kelley R.W. . 

Jackson L.I. . . 

Huggins L.W. . 

McCulloch C.H. . 

Laseter R.H. . 

Lowe '. . . . L.H. . 

Lazenby R.F. . 

Danels L.F. . 

Kusch G. . . 



W.-B. 

. . . Gould 
.. Daniel 
. . . Smith 
Northruj 
.. Palmer 
Gairing 
. . . Birge 
.. Cavert 
Newman 
. . . Sims 
. . Adams 



FRANCIS MACMILLEN 
THRILLS AUDIENCE 



On Wednesday, December 5, Fran- 
cis Macmillen, the great violin vir- 
tuoso appeared in concert in the 
chapel. Mr. Macmillen first appeared 
in New York several years ago, after 
having acquired universal reputation 
as a great artist in nearly every Euro- 
pean country. He is an American, 
and comes from musical stock. His 
father, a retired politician, was a rela- 
tive of Gilmore, the great bandmaster. 
His mother was a singer of local 
prominence in her native city, Mari- 
etta, Ohio. 

Macmillen' s general appearance is 
that of the ideal violinist. It is need- 
less to say that with such a person- 
ality and with his phenomenal left 
hand, technical difficulties are un- 
known to him; he performs colossal 
works with as much ease as if he were 
playing "Home, Sweet Home." 

A well known European critic re- 
cently said of him : "Macmillen's violin 
seemed to live and breathe, and every 
stroke of his bow produced a poetry 
of sound so exquisite that one yearned 
for more." Rarely has a violinist been 
received with such unqualified praise 
as has Macmillen during his present 
tour. Just completing his fifth tour, 
Macmillen has given mare than 400 
concerts in America and ha» also ap- 
peared in all the important countries 
of Europe. He has appeared as soloist 
in many of the world's leading or- 
chestras. Macmillen lost a sincere and 
valuable friend recently when death 

(Continued on page 4) 





Planned after the lines of 
the moderns, which smatt- 
ness is flattering and dis- 
tinctive to every girl. 



Castner-Knott 

DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 



? 



Rich, Schwartz & Joseph 

Shows — 

DAINTY! 
DEMURE! 

DISTINCTIVE! $5. 

Foot wear Fashions that 
are Decidedly Feminine. 

A Beautiful Pair of Rhinesrone or Cu.s:eel B.ickles Mak.s an Ideal 
Chris. mas Gif:. You'll Find Them H.-re — Jl to $5 
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WE WELCOME 

WARD-BELMONT STUDENTS 



TO INSPECT OUR LINE OF 



Dresses, Coats, Furs, Dance Frocks 
and Hosiery 

Whether you intend to buy or not — dvili be only 



AVannie Milder CJo 



for Every Occasion 



VISIT OUR 
NEW SHOE STORE 

422 UNION STREET 




PENTA TAU PUNCH 



Have you been in our clubhouse 
lately? If you haven't, you must 
come and see our most recent improve- 
ment. You must see how dressed-up 
and well furnished our little upstairs 
room is. It has just been fully equip- 
ped with drapes, pictures, chairs, and 
lots of other things. We really be- 
lieve the end is worthy of the 
and all the tim 
worth it. 

We had quite a celebration at the 
club Thanksgiving when "Mary Liz" 
and the other Penta Taus held open 
house for the old Tri-K.'s and the old 
T. C.'s, with Dorothea Gilbert and 
Wardine Good as special guests of 
honor. The music, the food — every- 
thing seemed especially good, and 
without exception everyone there had 
a good time. 



A. K. ACCENTS 



Among our most prized possessions 
is a bronze placque of arresting 
beauty which adorns the wall 
above the fireplace in the living room 
of the clubhouse. Dark shadows ac- 
cent the skillfully modelled shield, and 
wine-red velvet forms a harmonious 
background for its charm. This 
placque, recently hung, represents the 
rea'ization of one of the ambitions 
of the club. It bears the A. K. crest; 
therefore we cherish it not only for 
its beauty, but for its meaning and 
associations. 



ECCOWASIN ECHOES 



Basket ball club pins 

pep meetings cheer leaders. . . 

Hey! What is all this? 

Ask any member of the Eccowasin 
club and she will glady explain that 
these were the topics discussed at the 
meeting last Tuesday. 

Basketball is still a favorite sub- 
ject. If we have nothing else at the 
games we'll have plenty of pep. We 
see that in the practices each week, 
but we're sure there will be some good 
playing, too. 

Our club pins are now under con- 
struction. Perhaps that sounds as if 
we were building apartment houses, 
but we are just as excited about the 
small emblems as if they were. We 
have sent a sketch to the jeweler and 
expect soon to receive the finished 
product in all it's glory. 



ARISTON REVIEW 



Rah! rah! rah! Aristons! Aristons! 
Aristons! 

Thus were the sounds that tore at 
the ears of passers-by Tuesday while 
the Aristons were having their 
irig in the basement of Senioi 
The reason for the uproar can be 
simply stated in four words : we were 
choosing cheer-leaders, and it 



that all the aspirants offered was 
noise. Finally a choice was made, 
the girls with the loudest voices 'ic- 
ing Nancy Noland, Nancy Belle Camp, 
bell, and Jane Hall. With these three 
in coordination it is thought that he 
very walls will quiver when the Aris- 
a game. 



T. C. CHATTER 



Basket ball season has opened and 
we have "Bertha" Gooch for our mana- 
ger. Last Monday twenty-five girls 
to try their skill with the 
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and twenty-five girls out, we expect 
big things. 

Elaborate plans are being laid for 
our dance next Saturday night We 
just know it's going to be darling, 
but we are all sworn to secrecy so we 
can't tell you about it now. 



FRENCH CLUB 

ANNOUNCEMENT 



The French club held its Christmas 
meeting on last Thursday evening at 
the T. C. house. After the business of 
the evening was discussed, which in- 
cidently concerned the entertainment 
we are sponsoring on December 18th, 
we enjoyed a delightful program. Jean 
Mc'Alpin sang a song entitled "II 
Etaient Trois Petits Enfants" which 
was enacted in pantomime by Virginia 
Voyles, Sara Boswell, Georgia Black, 
Fobs O'Donnell and Esther Conger. 
Lillian Small gave the piano accom- 
paniment. Then, Monsieur Marchand 
gave a most interesting and enjoyable 
short talk on "Christmas Customs in 
France." This was followed by 
"Douce Nuit, Souit Nuit" sung in 
French by the entire group. 



NEW WORDSMITHS 
GUESTS OF OLD 

AT DINNER 



On Tuesday night, preceding Miss 
Millay's lecture, the new Wordsmiths 
were entertained by the old members 
at the Satsuma for dinner. The 
Christmas motif was carried out in 
the table decorations of red and green. 

Seated at the table were the new 
members of the club, Irene Wallace, 
Margaret Armstrong, Virginia Gerdl, 
Dorothy Cate, Betty Lane, Marian 
Doern, Virginia Lloyd; and the old 
members, Dorothy Sabin, Celestina 
Young, Susan Graham Erwin, Eliza- 
beth Lee Haynes, Lois Maxon, Artelia 
Bowne, Hortense Ambrose, Josephine 
Cooper, and Miss Ransom. After the 
dinner, the club attended Miss Millay 
lecture at the Medical Arts Building. 



Mr. Humphrey: "I wish you wouM 
sing a little louder please." 

Lois Stout: "I'm singing as loud as 
I can. What else, can I do? 

Mr. Humphrey, tartly: "Well, be 
• bit more enthusiastic. Open your 
mouth and put yourself into it." 



CAMPUS COLUMN 



Don't repeat this little anecdote as 
being true because 'twas found in the 
Campus Column! We usually hold 
our over-enthusiastic imagination 
down to bare facts and trust to the 
veracity of our contributions, if any. 
But we cannot swear to the truth of 

One day, not so many years ago, a 
lady, very dear and very near, etc., to 
the hearts of all who wish to plan a 
birthday dinner, or order flowers, or 
an orchestra, walked in a room in 
Heron. Seeing the picture of an ex- 
tremely good looking young man on 
(he dresser, she commented upon his 
beauty! Imagine her surprise when 
she found a picture of the same young 
man on another dresser in another 
room on the same hall! When she 
saw a third picture of the supposed 
heart-breaker in a third room on the 
same hall, she laughingly remarked 
about the occurrence. 

"Are you sure it was the 
boy?" one of the girls 

"Yea, I am positive," 
dear lady; "his name, Ben Lyon, 
written beneath every picture!" 

The Seniors have a victrola record, 
"Slow Death," which Mrs. Charley 
simply won't have played within her 
hearing. 

"Cone on, kids, it's Mrs. Charley's 
day outlet's play 'Slow Death,' " Pat 
Jarvis was heard to say. Morbid fan- 
cies, these Seniors. 

Item: Mr. Humphrey requested in 
chapel that all the day students pass 
out. But he got tricked. It was the 
boarders who nearly "passed out" 
when Mrs. Charleton held up a home- 
going blank. 

Oh, those poor souls who have to 
take gym some eight or nine times a 
week to make up what they cut last 
year or last quarter. They march 
like little soldiers one day, toss at 
several hundred baskets with the bas- 
ket ball the following day, then bowl 
for a couple of days and finally drown 
their sorrows and themselves in 
classes in plain and fancy diving, 
strokes, etc., and finitium, thanks to 
Misses S. and M. 

We may not have learned much this 
year, but we are having one thing. 
That is, basket ball. Now, we never 
have played basket ball. Therefore, 
when "Crip" ordered us out on the 
floor the other day, we felt rather at a 
loss. For a while everyone ran around 



r 

a* |f they were crazy and we followed 
thJh, all of them. Finally, we just 
stood still and rested. Two girls were 
scrapping over the ball when one of 
them dropped it. It just rolled right 
along until it got to us. We picked 
it up and made a wild dash across 
the room and delivered it safe and 
sound to a girl on our own team. (We 
know she was because she had on a 
red tie, and all our team wear red 
ties.) Everyone just laughed and we 
didn't and don't see why. "Was there 
anything wrong in that?" You basket 
ba'l fans, please enlighted the Cam- 
pus Column as to the latest in bas- 
ket ball rules. 

We have turned poetic, and we 
didn't wait for spring either. Sh! 
Listen! 

Some girls may be fat 

Some girls may be thin. 

You don't like this column! 

Hand something in! ! 

How's that for metre, rhythm, beau- 
ty of sentiment, and wisdom of 
thought, you poets— Virginia Gerdl, 
Susan Graham Erwin, and all the 
rest? 

Famous For 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



We're going to start a "Famous 
For" section to the Campus Column. 
We might consider a contribution or 
two every now and then. Just put 
them in the Hyphen Box. (We have 
tried pleading, cajoling, and every- 
thing else to get contributions, maybe 
this new line will work.) 

Margie Northrup, famous for 
sweaters and skirts, Hollywood socks. 
Siamese twin, M. Payne. 

Margaret Payne, famous for sweat- 
er? and skirts, Ho'lywood socks. Sia- 
mese twin, M. iNonnrup. 

Jean Stotzer — Famous for ability to 
make faces like a fish, frog, etc. 

Betty Davidson— Famous for her 
grin. 

"Jinny" Owens — Famous for being 
a new senior who "rates." 

Alice Daniels— Famous for typing 
her Hyphen copy. 

Wordsmiths — Famous for wearing 
white and parking themselves on the 
chapel platform. 

? —Famous for writing "The 
Diary." 

Physical Ed's — Famous for having 
pleated gym bloomers and whole hose. 

We started this Campus Column, 
thinking our most difficult task would 
be to assort and select the contribu- 
tions. Moral: "Don't ever expect the 
impossible. 




Loveliness — 

You'll Enjoy 

You, too, can have 
loveliness that attracts 
—that subtle touch of 
cleanliness and charm. 

PHONE FOR APPOINTMENT 
6-1760 

PRINCESS BEAUTY SHOPPE 

206 6th A v.., N. 

Best for your beauty 



Service 
Hospitality - Quality 
Style 

The Outstanding Features 

7 





- "Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 




H.J. Grimes Company, Inc, 

Na.hvilW. Baiimtt Dry Good, Star* 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



CANDYLAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



Always Lovely" 

FLOWERS 



601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 




CLUB PROGRAMS— MENUS " 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 



154 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 



WELCOM] 

Ward-Belmont Students 



You are cordially invited to 
use the facilities of our store ! 



BELL'S BOOTERIES 

Feminine Footwear Ready to-VJ ear 




STAFF 

Editor-in-Chief Celestina Young 

Auodate Editor Low 

Business Manager. .Josephine 
Aeeittant 




REPORTERS 

Boarding Reporters — 

Harriet Merrick, Louise Graves, 
Elisabeth Eberhart, France* Miller, 

Ruth 

and Alice 



Circulation Manager. . Jimsey 
Assistant Circulation Manager . . . 

MyrtiUa Daniels 

Day Student Editor 

Hortense Ambrose 

for 
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Dorothy Cate, Sara 
Alice Farr and Elsie 

entry pending. 



Mary 



EDITORIAL 



SOME GOOD 

SUGGESTIONS 



The quarter grades have just come 
out and there seems to be a variety 
of emotion around the campus. On 
some faces we see the smile which 
diligence has placed there, while on 
others we see a look of dejection. Life 
for the new girls is especially hard, 
as we who were among them knew last 
year, but it is the more to their credit 
if they conquer a difficult task than 
if their lives were but "paths of 
roses." It is all in taking things in 
the right light, and striving to do the 
best we can that helps us to come out 
on top. Let's shake off the depression 
and "pitch in" this quarter, so that 
we will all be rewarded at the end of 
the semester. 

The main difficulty of the new girls 
seems to be their lack of ability to 
concentrate. They cannot settle their 
mind to one point and keep it there. 
Thoughts go wandering off for hun- 
dreds of miles, and the history lines 
before the eyes blur and slip by un- 
comprehended. There is only one way 
to learn concentration, and that is 
through practice. When those thoughts 
slip away, pull them back until they 
learn to stay where they belong. Then, 
when the assignment is done, and the 
work is over, there will be plenty of 
time left for the other thoughts that 
don't belong with lessons. The old 
adage "Work when you work, and 
play when you play" is especially ap- 
propriate for our busy school life here 
at Ward-Belmont. 

Another difficulty we have is a fail- 
ure to do things on time. It seems 
that everyone puts off reading a cer- 
tain book in the library until the last 
minute, 8)nd then there is one grand 
scramble to see who can get it. This 
makes hard feelings among the girls, 
and hard work for the librarian. If 
we could just learn to apportion our 
time correctly, I'm sure there would 
be much less rush and more accom- 
plishment in the library. Please, 
everybody take these suggestions seri- 
ously and in a good spirit, because 
they were only put here so everyone 
could get our ideas on the subject, and 
to help the girls in a new life in a 
large school. 



is the most mis-used thing in the 
world although it is the moat useful. 

Dullards find or invent many ways 
in which to fritter away long hours 
that might have brought golden re- 
sults. They seize and eagerly devour 
books of no value save temporary 
amusement. Other volumes, educa- 
tional as well as enjoyable for enter- 
tainment, repose peacefully on their 
shelves and are scorned. 

We have all met the girl who puts 
books aside and spends study hours 
writing letters which could have 
waited. She then devotes the nights 
before exams cramming and bewail- 
ing the fact that she "doesnt know a 
thing and hasn't time to finish." She 
cannot understand why her class- 
mates, who have prepared each recita- 
tion daily while she played do not 
dread tests and mid-terms. 

No one admires that type of girl. 
Neither does one admire the girl who 
indulges in afternoons of idle thought, 
punctuated by disturbing remarks to 
those* in the room who are trying to 
study and to spend their time profit- 
ably. 

Success was never achieved by peo- 
ple who thus wasted time; failure in 
life was their inevitable end. Thus it 
would be well if every girl would 
pause and give earnest thought to the 
manner in which she spends the days 
that intervene between now and se- 
mester exams. The old adage, "A 
stitch in time saves nine," still holds 
in this case. 



CHRISTMAS IS 

HERE— ALMOST 



TIME 



It is hard to realize how much time 
is wasted by people who could use it 
to their advantage if they would. It 



Pat and I skipped gym again! Sad, 
but true; but who wouldn't have done 
the same thing if they hadn't been up 
town in ages and everybody was rav- 
ing about the Christmas decorations 
on Church Street? 

We positively couldn't wait any 
longer to see for ourselves. Of course, 
it meant a note from the gym office, 
and a make-up period afterwards, but 
such is life! Anyway, we went, we 
saw, we had a good time. 

Pat fell down the street car steps, 
she was in such a hurry to get off and 
see the dolls in Castner-Knott's win- 
dow. Imagine that! But I looked, too, 
and really, if you won't tell a soul, I'll 
tell you a secret: we spent a whole 
half hour watching the electric trains 
run around those cunning tracks. 



lamp posts aad tele- 
Pat and I haven't fig- 
ured out yet how they ever wired them 
up to stay, but they did. And they 
looked grand, — made me kind of 
sick, though. 

We began at Seventh avenm 
walked all down Church and it was 
loads of fun. I truly believe we could 
tell you just the color of the clothes 
on every doll in the windows and what 
stores had tops, airplanes, and all the 
other toys, and which didn't. And the 
beads and hats— they were simply per- 
fect, but Pat and I resisted. 

And then, just as we got ready to 
catch the car back to school — presto! 
about forty eleven dozen red lights 
came on. It was beautiful, really. 
Oh, we had a good time that after- 
noon, window shopping, and didn't 
spend but twenty-eight cents. Pat 
and I got so thrilled over Christmas 
that we'll never recover. 



HOCKEY LETTERS 

AWARDED 



The girls receiving hockey letters 
are as follows: Del Vers; Eleanor 
Peterson, Louise Sims, Lenora Pat- 
terson, Helen Windham, Louise Wind- 
ham, Marjorie Jergensmeyer, Louise 
Graves, Virginia Andrews, Louise 
Goulding, Betty Williams and Marie 
Barney: A.K.'s; Jane Sipher, Malav- 
ion Dennis, Josephine Landkrohn, 
Adalyn Sherwood, Marian Blackman, 
Leora Woodhall, Helen Whitaker, 
Margaret Armstrong, Charlotte Clay- 
brooke, Edith Wilson, Gwendolyn Mc- 
Connell and Dorothy Lassers: X.L.'e; 
Jean Stotzer, Florence Sellevold, 
Muriel Monsell, Helen Baker, Eleanor 
Brown, Sue Blackmer, Mary Emily 
Garvey, Mary Margaret Parker, Jean- 
nette Kircher, Nannie Pierce, Mary 
Patricia McGowan and Louisa Bing- 
esser: F. F.'s, Nathan, Marion Gair- 
ing, Shirley Newell, Dorothy Bur- 
dette, Marion Schmelzer, Marv 
Fletcher, Ethel Hamilton, Anne Gair- 
ing, Mildred E. Smith, Stella Chris- 
man, Elizabeth Storck and Marjorie 
Leopold: Osiron'a, Helen Candler, 
Margaret WUkens, Jean McLean, 
Mary Lois Patterson, Lucille Horn- 
back, Katherine Baughn, Marian Wei- 
mer, Alice Meyer, Hilma Reed, Clara 
Jackson, and Mary Jackson: Tri K.'t; 
Bunny Gillis, Margie Northrup, Doro- 
thy Palmer, Dorothy Sabin, Dorothy 
Underwood, Alice Ellingson, Mar- 
garet Payne, Bunny Eberhart, Nancy 
Newman, Elizabeth Elliott, and Irene 
Adams: T. C.'s; Anne Dorsey Hodg- 
don, Grace Miller, Lois Stout, Venita 
Berry, Betty O'Donnell, Myrtilla 
Daniels, Elizabeth Fredericks, Francis 
Hoffman, Marian Lewis, and Gerald- 
ine Manson: Penta Twu's; Dorothy 
Gould, Alice Daniel, Frances LaMarr, 
Jane Clark, Martha Candler, Blanche 
Jones, Mildred Schaeffer, Frances 
Johnson, Virginia Lou Sample, Doro- 
thy Shelley, Ellen Moore. 



lationship between the "boarders" and 
the "day student*." We know that 
yon "would rather not hear any more 
about it," but bear with us for a mo- 
ment please; this hurts us as much 
aa it does you. 

We have had the advantage of !,«• 
ing both a "boarder" and a "day stu- 
dent" and we wish to say that we feel 
as much one as the other, so we will 
certainly not be taking sides on thi<s 
question. There has always been ani 

hard a few people have worked to 
dispell it, and having a "ring seat" 
as it were, on both sides we have seen 
it clearly demonstrated. It would ap- 
pear that the "boarders" and the "day 
students" were just naturally antago- 
nistic. But why? They are both girls, 
interested in the same things, around 
the same age. Why do we agree to 
disagree? Obviously there is a reason 

cover what it is. But something tells 
me that when we begin to treat each 
other like good friends instead of like 
friendly enemies this antagonism will 
stop. If you are unable to believe me 
try it just to prove your point^-or 
mine? 



FRANCIS MACMILLAN THRILLS 
AUDIENCE 

age 1) 

claimed Lady Palmer of London. Lady 
Palmer was at one time the leader of 
the London musical set. That Mr. 
Macmillen occupied a favorable place 
in her heart is evidenced by the fact 
that she presented him with the mag- 
nificent $30,000 Stradavarius violin 
which he now plays. 

The following was Mr. Macmillen's 
program. 

I. 

Poem D'Erlanger 

Prelude and Allegro . Pugnani-Kreisler 

II. 

Concerto, A Minor Carl Goldmark 

Allegro Moderato 
Aria 

(Finale) 
III. 

Habanera Ravel 

Serenade a Columbine Pierne 

Barcarolle Macmillen 

Valse Caprice . . . .Saint-Saens-Ysaye 
IV. 

Legende Godowsky 

Flageolets Edna Gussen 

Gigue Rust 

Polonaise, D Major Wiemawski 

Mr. Ralph Angell accompanied Mr. 
Macmillen. 



HOW ABOUT A LITTLE 



We are only a very little part of 
this large and altogether delightful 
school, and surely no one will think 
us in the least conceited if we are 
bold enough to offer our opinion con- 
cerning a matter that is rather impor 

tant to us all. ' 



HOCKEY SEASON CLOSES 

(Continued from page 1.) 
the Angkor's 40. At the close of the 
awarding of the letters, the F. F. 
Club was presented the silver hockey 
cup which is given the winners each 
year. Last year the Triad's, a day 
student club, were the proud posses- 
sors of the cup. 

This is the last time such players 
as Gould, Daniel, Sims, Northrup, and 
Smith will ever play under the col- 
ors of Ward-Belmont for they are 
Seniors this year. 



WAKE OF "Y" 



Sunday evening Nancy Noland 
played the organ prelude at vespers, 
subject is the re- which was followed by a solo, Mc- 



Dermid's "Ninety-First Psalm," sung 
by Barbara Blackman, who is a pu- 
pil of Miss Boyer. She was accom- 
panied by Mildred Ann Smith. 

During all this part of the service 
.bout six little children were sitting 
in the front row of chairs on the 
stage and were giving very good at- 
tention, making no noise at all. They 
were such wee tots that their quiet- 
ness was remarkable. The children 
were from the kindergarten of the 
Martha O'Bryan Settlement with 
their teacher, Miss Fletcher. They 
gathered around the piano and while 
Miss Fletcher played, they sang sev- 
eral songs which were particularly 
cunning. The girls greatly enjoyed 
that part of the program. 

After the children filed out, Miss 
Ruth Newell, head resident of the 
settlement, spoke about work to be 
done in "Mud Flats" and what has 
been already accomplished there. The 
conditions are appalling. Through 
Miss Newell's talk one was made to 
realize how great a contribution to the 
welfare of the city had been made by 
Martha O'Bryan, who started the 
work in that district 



The members of the "Y" cabinet 
had a glimpse into a very 
world last Monday afternoon 
they visited the Centenary Settlement 
House in North Nashville. Miss 
Katherine Arnold, head resident, of the 
settlement, welcomed the girls and 
spoke briefly on the needs of the 
neighborhood to which the settlement 
ministers, and next described the vari- 
ous activities designed to meet those 
needs. A tour of the large building 
was next in order: the gym, the 
clinic, the kindergarten, the game 
room, and the model rooms for the re- 
taining of little home makers — all 
were visited, and lastly the cabinet 
was taken to the most interesting 
place of them all, the good will in- 
dustries. Here those in need of work 
find employment mending articles that 
have been discarded by the people of 
the city, and preparing them for the 
salesroom where they are sold at very 
low prices. The cobbler making new 
shoes' out of old ones, the old ladies 
patching piles of garments, and press- 
ing stacks of others will long be re- 
membered for their good humor and 
cheerfulness by every one who saw 
them. 

A flying visit to the Junior League 
Home and dinner at the Elizabeth tea 
room concluded the afternoon. 



It was fitting that on Thanksgiving 
morning three Ward-Belmont cars 
filled with girls on the "Y" cabinet 
and member of the Social Service 
Committee should go to several in- 
stitutions where there were less for-~ 
tunate people. The girls spent about 
two hours doing this. They went to 
the Protestant Children's Home where 
they saw about eighty little boys and 
girls, to the Florence Crittenden Home 
for Girls, to the Martha O'Bryan Set- 
tlement, the Fanny Battle Day Nur- 
sery and to the Old Ladies Home. 
That morning in chapel girls had left 
clothes and money as their Thanks- 
giving offerings. These were left at 
the various place*. The girls, through 
the Y. W. of Ward-Belmont, were glad 
that they could help, if only in a small 
measure. ( *s> 



Dorothy Black, Katherine Scruggs, 
Emma Jeanne Fisher and Elaine Bean 
playing their violins, and Lois Stout 
at the piano, added strength to the 
music of last week's Sunday school. 
Ruth Welty spoke to us, stressing the 
fact that although we may often be 
blue and discouraged over the results 
of our work, yet our best efforts arc 
never in vain, because that which is 
good and true lives forever. After 
a hymn and prayer the girls ad- 
journed to the more intimate part, 
the class discussion groups. 

This week the game and story hour 
at the Junior League Home was con- 
ducted by the following girls; Dorothy 
Black, Margaret Doughty, Dorothy 
Burdette, Louise Windham, Helen 
Windham, and Eleanor Peterson. The 
girls report that the children were 
perfectly delighted over a Thanksgiv- 
ing gift from a member of the faculty 
— a large bowl of gold fish. 



Dr. Roger T. Nooe, pastor of the 
Vine Street Christian Church, will be 
peaker for Sunday, Dec- 
ninth. 



ALUMNAE VICTORS 

IN HOCKEY GAME 

On Saturday afternoon, December 
1st, the Alumnae easily conquered the 
varsity. 

Lineup 

Varsity Alumnae 

Gould C.F Lambeth 

Daniel R.I Killebrew 

Northrup L.I Wharton 

Smith, E R.W Smith 

Palmer L.W Cone 

Gairing C.H Warwick 

Caldwell R.H Sloan 

Birge L.H Colbert 

Newman R.F Jackson 

Sims L.F Douglas 

Adams ' G Etherly 

The. goals were made by Cone, 3; 
Killebrew, 1. 

Subs: for Alumnae: Padget, Bar- 
then: for Varsity, Elliott, Burdette, 
Ellingson, Cavert. 

From the center bully the ball was 
sent up and down the field, neither 
team being able to make any head- 
way. The first quarter was character- 
ized by hard fighting on the part of 
both teams; with the ball in the 
Alumnae territory the quarter ended. 
Varsity 0; Alumnae 0. 

In the second quarter the Varsity 
were not able to stop the driving at- 
tack of the Alumnae and this resulted 
in two goals, both of which were made 
by Cone. The dribbling and passing 
of the ball by Cone and the defense 
work of Warwick were two outstand- 
ing features of this period. 

Both teams took their places on the 
field with eager determination as the 
second half began; however, it seemed 
as though all the efforts of the Var- 
sity to get the ball through the Alum- 
nae fullbacks were fatal. No goals 
were scored in this period and the 
third quarter ended. Alumnae 2, Var- 
sity 0. 

In the last quarter two more goals 
were made, one by Cone and the 
other by Killebrew. While Cone and 
Warwick were the outstanding players 
for the Alumnae, Sims and Gould 
starred for the Varsity. 




Studio Beautiful 




A. J. THUSS 

1805 Weil End 



Lebeck Bros. 

NASHVILLE'S LEADING DEPA RTM ENT STORE FOR 54 YEARS 



FALL AND WINTER FASH- 
IONS IN EVERYTHING- 



Women, Misses 
and Children 




-at guaranteed lowest 
prices in the city 



i 



But with the utmost of quality repre- 
sented in all lines of merchandise 



i 



Church Street at Seventh Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
of Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



^rmstronas 

^ Wetter J 
TOILETRIES 

Dorthey Gray 
Elizabeth Arden 
Helena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Quinlan 

219 Fifth Ave., N. 



HilUboro Shoe Hospital 
Quality Workmanmhip 

1S06 31 at Ave., S. 

Aviation Quality, 
Price*, Radio 



Shoe Co. 



FINE FOOT WEAR 
"Thm 



DIARY OF MISTRESS BELLE- WARD 



LUNCHEONETTE and 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 



Loveman's Economy Basement 

A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from 1 1 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

Drinks of oAll Kinds 

zAfternoon Tea j to j:jo 



NASMVlUt .TCNM 




KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 




THE LINEN STORE 

512 UNION STREET 

GIFTS: Imported novelties of all kinds, handkerchiefs, 
fine embroidered linens, artificial flowers. 




HARRISON BROTHERS 

Florists 

CHURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS - CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE. TENNESSEE 

Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondays for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



Students and Parents Headquarters 

HOTEL HERMITAGE 



r 



WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 



Perfume* and Cosmetic* by bSe Leading Foreign and Domestic Woui 
Representing CoTY. Mimy, HouBIGANT, GuEKLAINE, Roger and 
Gallet, Caron. Hudnut, and 



A Store in Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro and Acklen 

510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 
Fifth Ave. and Arcade Corner Cedar Street and Public Square 
========================= 




28th-01d 
Dame Luck certainly does treat this 
babe like a redheaded step-child. 
"Gymmed" the fourth period until I 
was a glowing pulp — went to lunch 
and they announced that there would 
be no more gym the rest of the day. 
Only the sight of a tray of cinnamon 
rolls kept me from passing out com- 
pletely. Another big gyp — our stunt 
didn't win the prize — us and the Wis- 
consin club should have been rivals — 
only I'll concede the spun glass dish 
cloth to them — nigh split my sides 
when that motley crew dashed onto 
the stage. Just know that Mr. Humph- 
rey and Dr. Barton have gotten to- 
gether on the delaying stuff — if the 
reading of the prize-winners had been 
any slower there'd have been a nice 
goozly murder then and there, and 
I'd be in the hoose-gow. Could al- 
ways plead justifiable homicide 
(picked that up in sociology) in such 
a case. All set for the big day. "Clut- 
chie" and I both have huge boxes — 
Miss Lester investigated mine and all 
the time I simply chortled with glee 
because my fond parents never send 
me anything but fruit. 

Thursday, November 29th— May I 
never spend such a day again in my 
whole existence! The only flaw in a 
perfect year — the dear old fly in the 
w.k. ointment. Can't believe I'll be 
hungry for more'n a week. Consumed 
an apple, some grapes, a banana, 
candy, a meal and then started at the 
beginning and went down the list 
again and then after that some more. 
To chapel laden with all the clothes 
I could resurrect. Can see mother 
when she discovers I've parted with 
our pet quarrel — that detestable pink 
thing she loved so well — maybe she'll 
forget I had it. Gee, but Dr.- Hill got 
me down,and what I mean it was at 
the very depths. Had such a lump in 
my throat when he talked about the 
home folks that my ears popped. 
Couldn't eat the old beaver board tur- 
key when I knew that everyone at 
home was guzzling gudgy turkey — 
Went to the game to avoid watching 
car after car tear around the circle 
with mobs of doting relatives hanging 
out the windows. Never saw so many 
chrysanthemums in all my aeons of 
existence. One gal had so many that 
all you could see were two feet, a 
head, and a bushel or so of yellow 
mums in the intervening space. Just 
know that Priscilla (John Alden's 
girl-friend, I mean) would have 
claimed me as her long lost sister if 
she had seen me in all that Pilgrim 



drapery at dinner. To the movie in 
a subdued mood, and so to bed. Thank- 
ful the day's over. 

Friday, November 30th— The dull 
gray dawn of the morning after — only 
it was simply black as far as I was 
concerned — that fog! I'll never have 
to go to London, for atmosphere. No 
lessons— no pep— no nothing at all. 
Don't know why I concerned myself 
with going to classes. Not many did, 
but much as I like Mrs. Armstrong I 
do hate to be trotting down there to 
see her any more than I can help. 'S 
harder and harder for me to study, 
what with Christmas doing the ad- 
vancing act. Never was very hot at 
studying and now the only thing I can 
concentrate on is the Train Schedule 
—that's what I call delightful read- 
ing. 

Saturday, December 1st — Wow, but 
there's a huge wallop in putting that 
down. Must write some letters for the 
thrill of putting that at the top — not 
that I would — I never can remember 
to, but I have to write anyway, or else 
Santy will think I'm not a good child 
and won't leave anything in my stock- 
ing but a long run. Took in the week- 
ly movie tonight, thanks to the kindly 
loan (by "Clutchie") of a penny to go 
with the nineteen cents I had to 
search diligently in all my various 
pockets for. Was well worth the strug- 
gle, only if I weren't any better look- 
ing than the leading lady I'd kiss the 
Kliegs good-bye and get a job in 
Woolworths. 

Sunday, December 2nd — To church 
feeling as if I hadn't been for weeks. 
Thanksgiving floored me so hard that 
everything that happened before it 
seems ready to puzzle the ancient his- 
tory fans. Sat on the end of a row 
right opposite one of the cutest boys 
that ever bluffed through a course in 
Vandy. He was very cold, however 
and was not at all observant of my 
mild flirtation — tried everything but 
grandmother's standby, the faint. 
Never have been ethereal enough to 
make that convincing. Why, oh, why 
didn't they give us the dinner we had 
today on Thanksgiving? We had 
everything I love — from those goozly 
peaches to choclit sauce (wit pecans, 
already yet )and cake. So drowsy 
that I did take a beauty sleep all af- 
ternoon; the only apparent result of 
it ,was a beautiful grouch, 

Monday, December 3rd — Can't see 
why people think Englishmen are fun- 
ny if the man who sang in chapel to- 
day was a fair example — I thought he 
was the berries. Have been warbling 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 




M. L LUSKY 
JEWELRY CO. 

Church St. at Seventh Ave. 



We appreciate Ward- 
Belmont trade. 



Riding Habits 

Moccasin Shoes 
Golf Apparel 

Sport Sweaters 

Exclu.iv Agent, 9m A. Jl. Spalding'. 
Sporting Good* 



Facing Capitol Boulevard 



MOCKERS 

210 5th Are No 

Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



"On the Road to Mandalay" ever 
since. Only the British accent (and 
several other things) are missing in 
my rendition. Spent most of the af- 
ternoon trying to convince Mrs. Charl- 
ton, Mr. Benedict, Miss Irvin, and a 
few others that my family don't even 
know the best way for me to go home, 
and that I simply must take that early 
train. Am now perfectly limp with 
the struggle — but praise be I got my 
own way, persistence will out. That 
accursed term theme is going to anni- 
hilate me, and shortly, too. Dort't mind 
the theme as much as the footnotes, 
and who cares about them anyway 
except Miss Ransom and I'd lay a 
large wager that she wouldn't read 
them if she didn't have to. 

Tuesday, December 4th— After many 
frantic dashes to the bookroom finally 
managed to get a ticket for Edna St. 
Vincent Millay— thank goodness that 
someone was dumb enough to change 
her mind. No one as dim-witted as I 
should try to describe her— "Clutchie" 
said she was enthralled, so I looked it 
up in the Webster's and that's the way 
I felt exactly, so why say more? I 
wish all people looked their parts as 
successfully as she does hers. 

ACADEMIC 

HAPPENINGS 



The students of psychology have 
been studying intelligence and intel- 
ligence tests. Last week they took 
the Otis Self-Administering Intelli- 
gence tests which were in thirty-min- 
ute group tests. Miss Norris says 
that these tests enable her to compare 
her classes and sections with each 
other and also to compare these stu- 
dents with others who have taken 
these tests in other schools. This also 
aids her in finding out ability or strug- 
gle among the students. 



Dr. Hollinshead is a wonder! He 
can boil water by pouring ice-water 
over it. We put our hands on a flask 
containing boiling water and were ex- 
tremely surprised to find it cold. 

Upon peering into the "lab" the 
other day, imagine our astonishment 
at seeing Dr. Hollinshead standing 
there with his face puffed up as 
though he had the mumps. He was 
blowing glass tubing into a small re- 
ceptacle for water with which he per- 
formed a most interesting experiment. 



spent Thanksgiving day with Rosa's 
mother, Mrs. T. E. Hamblett. 

Catherine Pooley spent the week- 
end in Paris, Ky. 

Melba Proctor spent Thanksgiving 
with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. L. W. 
Proctor. 

Dorothy De Frees spent Thanksgiv- 
ing day with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. K. De Frees. 

Virginia Boyles spent the week-end 
in Louisville, Ky. 

Dorothy Decker spent Thanksgiving 
day with her mother, Mrs. J. E. 
Decker. 

Eileene Wallace spent Thanksgiving 
night with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. H. Wallace. 

Sara Lanier and Kathryn Looner 
spent the week-end in Hartford, Ala. 

Gladys Lindsay sj>ent the week-end 
in town with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. R. J. Lindsay. 

Shirley Newell spent the week-end 
in Cincinnati, Ohio. 

Sara May Smith spent the week- 
end in town with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. H. Smith. 

Louise Graves, Marion Lewis, and 
Frances Johnson spent Sunday after- 
noon with Mrs. R. T. Daniel and Alice. 

Natalie Hurd spent the week-end 
with her father and mother, Mr. and 
Mrs. N. L. Hurd of Winnetka, 111. 

Margaret Rothert spent the week- 
end with her father and mother, Mr. 
and Mrs. H. C. Rothert. 

Majorie Oleson spent the week-end 
with her father, Mr. J. P. Oleson. 

Gertrude Edwards spent Sunday 
with Mrs. Charles Joslin in the city. 

Leah Lindley, Frances Faust, Mau- 
rine Durham and Dorothy Stratton 
spent Thanksgiving day in town with 
Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Stratton and their 
daughter, Sarah, of Sullivan, Indiana. 
Sarah attended Ward-Belmont in 
1926-27 and is a Kappa at Depauw 
University now. 



The Freshman English classes are 
working on their term themes. The 
teachers report some very interesting 
and fruitful topics, such as: "The 
History of Ward-Belmont," "The 
Chimes," and "Graphology." Most of 
the girls are very much excited over 
this work and are rapidly progressing 



SATSCMA . 

' TEAROOM 
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of be-auk) # 
come ftom 
CHANDLER'S 



Sixth Ave., N. "You Know U, 



PERSONALS 

Margaret Timmons spent Thanks- 
giving day with Mrs. F. R. Smith. 

Mary Margaret Parker spent 
Thursday and Friday with her 
mother, Mrs. M. K. Parker. 

Dorothy Stratton spent Thursday 
with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. W. P. 
Stratton. 

Lillian Small spent Thursday and 
Friday with her mother, Mrs. John 
Small. 

Kate Foote Clarke and Rosa Moore 




DIFTY— TUBF1Y 




They can buy this, they can buy 
that . . . But all tka money in the 
t can't purchaaa the 



W. G. THUSS 

217 % 5th At*., N. 

Special Rales to Ward- Belmont S.udentM 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
Sat It With Mm**" 

18th Wnt End Naehville Tenn. 

Telephone 7-3145 



Stokes & Stockell 

Incorporated 

BOOK SHOP 

224 Siath Ave., N. 

Ward-Belmont girls are cordially 
invited to inspect our stock of . . . 

Montag't Fathionabla 
Stationery 



Gift! that 

and diatinctivm 

Crmmting Cardt 

Fountain Fang 

Book, of all FublUhmr, 



Consult u* about party favor* 
that are 



USE OUR RENTAL LIBRARY 



c&he Butterfly Shoppe 

Invite* you to »ee the latest thin&s 
from "GAY <PAREE" 

cvlrcade 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nathvill* it on tht balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 



Sec our new line Vanity Fair Chiffon Hok 

and Olove Silk Underwear, also 

chief* and Jewelry . • Noveltie* 

^elle Doss Shoppe 

FEMININE FASHIONS 

517 Union Street, 



Tenn. 



"See WhUm and You'll St* Right" 

DRS. WHITE-GETZMAN 

Fifth and Union 

6-S970 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
24 Ymara in 



Bring your hats, coats, furs 
and dresses to the re- 
modeling shop of— 

MISS FANNIE GROSS 



1 



WARD-BELMQ] 



WARD-BELMONT SPECIAL 

AN unusual Christmas offer to 
■ you — includes one picture of 
your order delicately painted, 
(without extra charge) — a hand- 
some present. Priced extremely 
low. Comeinbeforetherushbegins. 

SCHUMACHER STUDIO 

FIFTH mm* CM UHCH— K.xr.no. em Flllk At....— FIIONB tl-7.ll I 




SCOUT MEETING 









Capitol Boultv.rd 
N..hv,lU 




303 Broadway 
Louisville 

Ky. 




' r Gowns 


19 Rua D Anti. 




"•MOP INDIVIDUAL' 



HATS 



Specially bought for College Girls 





BURK & CO. 

416-422 CHURCH ST. 
; ' S— Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
-SSj^Sifc^ Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

Hair Cutting Shop for 



the Cor., of 5th. Ave. 



J 




Young Ladi es' Footwear 



Snappy . . . and 
Swagger Styles 

MEADORS 

408 UNION STREET 



Manhattan Dress Shop 



526 CHURCH STREET 



-Dresses of Every Description- 
at 



$14 



.75 



WE WOULD LOVE FOR YOU TO SEE THEM 



Troup 5 held its meeting; Wednes- 
day, November 29. We had • short 
business meeting- and then the patrols 
had their individual meetings. The 
seventh grade patrol served hot choco- 
late. We are working on our Girl 
Scout Trial books. Our first composi- 
tion was about trees and we are now 
working on trees. For our Girl Scout 
nature work we will put in the differ- 
ent things we picked out to study. 
Some of the books are made of crinkly 
paper made by taking brown paper 
and rumpling it up, then dipping it in 
dye and then rumpling it again. This 
makes a pretty, bright cover for the 



Carolyn Eskridoe, Scrioe. 

» — — 

H E ART S ? 

"I bid one heart. No? Well then, 
Make it two!" And don't think we 
didn't have a good time, cause we cer- 
tainly did! You see this is a tale of 
merriment concerning last Saturday 
night's bridge party in North Front. 
Mrs. Powell, our hostess, and Miss 
Pollock, our sponsor, gave it in North 
Front sitting room and what a hit it 
was! It went off with a bang! 

They provided candy, and other re- 
Pies. Most dee — licious! Fun? And 
just think I almost won the "booby" 
prize. Everything was so nice, prizes 
included, and we want you to consi- 
der us as rising to give three rousing 
cheers for our two 



REMNANTS OF 
EUROPEAN 
ENJOY 



1928 




Last Friday evening Mrs. Charlton 
entertained the members of the Ward- 
Belmont European party of 1928 at 
dinner and the theatre afterwards. 
Wardine Good and Dorothea Gilbert, 
members of the European party and 
graduates of Ward-Belmont, have 
been back visiting the school and their 
friends here, so on Sunday evening 
Mrs. C. N. Bryan had the same girls 
at her home for Sunday evening sup- 
per. They all "reminisced" and talked 
about their trip to Europe, what they 
saw, what they did, and how they all 
enjoyed it. It would be fun to have 
been able to listen in on the conversa- 
tion which much have ensued from 
such people as Miss Ross, Mrs. Bryan, 
Mrs. Charlton, Wardine Good, Dor- 
othea Gilbert, Ruth Nathan, Mary 
Elizabeth Dumas, Margaret Kipp, and 
Frances Burgess, all talking Europe. 



SERVANTS TO GIVE 
CHRISTMAS PROGRAM 



The servant's Christmas fund which 
was first instituted here last year, 
will be given again at this Christmas 
season. Each girl makes a voluntary 
contribution, as large or small as she 
feels able to give, and these gifts are 
combined to make the fund, which is 
divided equally among the servants. 
This is considered to be a more just 
way of making presents at Christmas 
time, for by it everyone of the ser- 
vants, seen or unseen by the girls, is 
fittingly remembered. 

At seven o'clock on Wednesday 



Xi the day before school clotn 
for the holidays, all the girls as sea. 
ble in the chapel for a program given 
by the servants who have places on 
the platform. All the well-known 
negro spirituals are sung in a way 
that many of the girls have never had 
the opportunity to hear; one will 
probably make a short address, there 
will perhaps be dancing, and certainly 
the party will be unusually enter- 
taining. At the end of the program 
the gifts will be distributed by Dr. 
Barton or by Mr. Benedict. Let us 
all give unhesitatingly to those who 
give us so much every day. 



The Elizabeth 

220 6th Ave. 
Lunches — Dinner 
Afternoon Tea 

Mr*. Howard Robert .on 
Mi.. Willi* Harris 



"Dependable 




your dis- 
posal on 

CLEANING 



your FURS at 

Chayburke's 

Exclusive Furriers 

703 Church Street 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 



THEB. H.STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 



THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 

CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 



Hettle Ray's 



210 



LUNCHEON 
11 a.m. to 3 



to 8 p.m. 

AFTERNOON TEA 
3:00 to 5:00 . 

SUNDAY DINNER 

5 p.m. to 8:30 ] 



We welcome all Ward-Belmont 
Faculty, Student., Parent* 
and Friend. 
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IISTORICAL DRAMA 
ENACTED SUNDAY 
NIGHT IN CHAPEL 



On Sunday evening the School of 
I xpression presented the Chester 
Mysteries for our Christmas, 1928, 
i lebration. The Nativity and. the 
doratinn Cycle of the Chester Mys- 
ries was first played in the 16th 
■ntury in the Cathedral of England. 
In presenting this play Miss Town- 
nd adhered to utmost simplicity and 
verence in handling. The scene was 
<>f the interior of an ancient church. 
The monks moved about, followed bv 
the acolytes, and prepared the church 
for service at vesper hour, for this 
as the day the people came to see 
he presentation in the church of the 
^hepher<Vx Plait and the Adoration 
<>t the Magi. The actors were from 
i he regular congregation and were 
recognized by the Lords and Ladies, 
'iuildmen and Carol s ngers as their 
■leighbors or servants. 

It was a simple period of time and 
the language of the play, written by 
<ome devout monk of the 15th cen- 
tury, was spoken simply. The Shep- 
lierds entered before the veiled altar 
ind ate their evening meal, and for 
more dramatic interest, discussed 
wages, nearly com ng to a fight over 
them, but the wise old writer knew 
that would not do in a church. They 
suddenly discover the Star. Then the 
mystery of His coming entered into 
their souls and thev humbly left the 
■hurch to wend their way toward 
Bethlehem 

The congregation of devout wor- 
shippers sane nnd read responsivelv 
the chapter of Isa'ah foretelling His 
coming, and aim in the Shepherds re- 
turned as the piou« monks opened the 
curtains of the veiled al*ar while the 
choir of angels san? as the Shepherds 
(Continued on paw 7) 
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FRENCH CI UB PRE- 
SENTS MONSIEUR AND 
MADAME DUPART 



Monday night, at seven-fifteen the 
French club presented to the school 
Monsieur and Madame Dupart. Their 
performance lasted until aight thirty, 
and consisted" of a most interesting 
and unusual program. They gave 
French folk songs nad dances in the 
costumes representing the various 
French provinces. All the French 
students were the guests of the French 
club, and all others interested wore 
eordially invited. A short explanatory 
talk was given first for the benefit of 
those who could not * understand 
French. This was something entire- 
ly new and different, and the audi- 
torium was filled. 

The members of the French club 
cabinet honored Monsieur anod Mad- 
ame Dupart at dinner preceding the 
entertainment. Those who were pres- 
ent at the dinner were: Monsieur 
and Madame Dupart, Madame Beziat, 
Monsieur Marchand, Miss Amis. Mrs, 
Fountain, Miss Brooks, Miss Paine, 
Madame Deriveau. Mr. and Mrs. 
Humphrey, Mvrtilla Daniels, Betty 
Messenger, Elberta Gooch, Hilma 
Reed, Virginia Strandberg, Ruth Sil- 
verman, Ruth Welty, Ruthe Donahoo 
and Ethel Childress. 



THE MESSAGE OF THE STAR 



Silent and dark the wide world lay 
Beneath the winter sky; 
Clouds of black with rifts of gray 
Gave no hint of the coming day. 
When lo i in the east there gleamed a star 
A silver star! 



Slowly it moved and pau.sed at last 
O'er a stable in Bethlehem 
Angels with harps its message sang, 
Peace on earth," the sweet words rang; 
For Christ had been born beneath that star, 
A silver star! 

Quickly from dreams the world awoke 
And heard the wondrous song; 
Peace on earth, good will to men." 
Through the ages, that glad refrain 
Has come, the message of that star, 
A silver star! 




The Hyphen Staff and the Reporters 
Wish You 
Christmas Joy and Happiness 



ANNUAL T. C. SNOW 
FESTIVAL BRIL- 
LIANT AFFAIR 

The Christmas spirit prevailed all 
test Saturday night at the annual 
snow festival given by the Twentieth 
Century club. The gym was effec- 
tively transformed into an archway 
of white, enclosed on the sides by a 
green fence banked with snow. At 
the far end was a throne of ice-blocks 
for the snow king and queen and their 
court. There were beautiful shiny 
Christmas trees placed at intervals 
over the gym, and in one corner was 
a. strong snow-fort over which snow- 
balls of ice cream and cocoanut, with 
cake and mints, was served to the 
guests. 

Miss Shackelford, Foss O'Donnell, 
Judith Parker, Natalie Hines, and 
Jimsey Duncan made up the receiv- 
ing line, which ushered nearly three 
hundred guests into this lovely wintry 
scene. After we had enjoyed several 
dances, a herald came out, and with 
his trumpet announced the coming of 
the king and queen. Margaret Tim- 
mons, as queen, looked beautiful in 
white satin and tulle, with a metal 
train and jeweled crown. Beside her 
walked Helen Hylton, the king. She 
was dressed in red velvet suit with a 
jeweled blouse, and on her head was a 
golden crown. The court jester, Dor- 
othy Benton, added fun to the entry 
by dancing and pranks. Two pages, 
in white, followed the royal couple to 
the ice-throne, where they ended their 
triumphal march. 



Then silence! Twelve strokes of the 
carillon in the Old Tower signified the 
hour, and these were followed by a 
Christmas carol, after which a trio 
of voices outside was heard softl<- 
singing, "Silent Night, Holy Night." 

Now sleighbells! and Santa Claus 
himself enters! With his usual genial 
smile and ruddy face he walked in 
and deposited some packages at the 
foot of a lovely Christmas tree. Then 
six young shoppers in red danced in 
and put their packages down also. Af- 
ter a short specialty dance they ran 
out, but soon returned, bringing with 
them a great snow-ball — which opened 
— anfl out stepped the feature dancer 
of the evening, Foss O'Donnell, who 
performed a dance which was typical 
of the occasion. 

The atmosphere created so beauti- 
fully by the dance put the Christmas 
spirit into us all, and the occasion will 
be a well-remembered one; one that 
will be discussed many times, and es- 
pecially on those hnme-pouig trains. 

"MILESTONES" 

ELECTION HELD 

THURSDAY 

— i — 

The annual "Milestones" election 
took place in chapel last Thursday. 
Those elected were: 

Editor-in-chief Myrtilla Daniels 

Associate Editor 

Elizabeth Lee Haynes 

Business Manager 

rothy Underwood 
(Continued on page 7) 






WITHOUT THE 

FACULTY: A ONE- 
ACT PLAY 



Setne. Chapel. 
Tim*. — Friday. 

Character*.— Miss Ross, Mrs. Bryan 
Mrs. Charleton, Ward-Belmont girls. 

Faculty, being dismissed by Dr. 
Barton, passes out. Enter Miss Ross. 

Minx Rons (in stage whisper). -"1 
never could talk with those teachers 
sitting behind me." (Miss Ross 
chortles, girls applaud approvingly, i 

Mixx Roxx. — "Mrs. Bryan will have 
her say first." (Mrs. Bryan comes 
forward, smiling, as usual.) 

Mian Bryan. — "Girls, what 1 want 
to tell you is this. There may be other 
European parties but I am sure that 
no party ever had or ever will have 
the service, the recognition, and the 
good time the Ward-Belmroit girls 
have. Ask any girl who has been 
with us, 'Gravy,' for example. For 
the past two years I have been with 
the girls on this trip and, in conse- 
quence, my head and chest have ex- 
panded two inches. My chest ex- 
panded because of many incidents like 
the following. The president of Vas- 
sar College introduced himself to us 
on board ship. He said he wanted to 
tell us that he had never seen a love- 
lier or a better behaved group of girls 
than the Ward-Belmont girls. Why is 
my head swollen? Because Miss Ross 
has been able to give me, in her won- 
derful explanation of the places we 
go to see, some of my most wonderful 
memories. We could never get even a 
third of it, however; she has so much. 
We 'sightsee'; we shop; we attend 
theatres; and we have fun! Mrs. 
Charleton is the 'Lady Astor' of our 
party, having a lorgnette, which she 
uses as well as any English woman! 
We want you. The trip is limited to 
(Continued on page 7) 
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WARD-BELMONT PAYS 
DR. BARTON TRIBUTE 



The faculty and students of Ward- 
Belmont, publicly recognized the great 
honor received by Dr. Barton, who has 
been elected president of the Ameri- 
can Association of Junior Colleges, by 
a chapel program Monday morning. 

After the usual devotional .service. 
Dr. Barton made an announcement in 
reference to the servants' fund. When 
he had finished talking. Mrs. Alli- 
son, principal of the High School 
very graciously presented him with a 
magnificent basket of roses. Dr. Bar- 
ton acknowledged the gift with a brief 
talk, in which he said that he had re- 
ceived his chief inspiration from the 
thought that his friends in Nashville 
were hacking him in all that he did. 

The students sang a clever song 
written to the tune of "Turkey in the 
Straw," with the following words; 
Dr. Barton into Texas went 
The people thought he was heaven- 
sent. 

He gave all of his attention , 
And we'll boast enough to mention 
That he's now president of that con- 
vention. 

Every one then joined in singing 
that song which lies closest to the 
hearts of all of us, "The Bells of 
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Castner-Knott 

DRY GOODS COMPANY 
SEVENTH at CHURCH 
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Shows - 

DAINTY! 
DEMURE! 
DISTINCTIVE^ 

Foot wear Fashions that 
arc Decidedly Feminine. 



A Beautiful Pair of Rhinestone nr Ousted Buckles M ikes an Ueil 
Christmas (Jift. You'll Kind Them Here— *1 to ?5 




i 







elmont ^chool 

VVK AUK GRATF.FUI. tor your confidence and patronage 
With a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Tear 




/Wannie Milder Co. 



Next to Princess Theater 



Shoes for Every Occasion 



VISIT OUR 
NEW SHOE STORE 

422 UNION STREET 




DIARY OF MISTRESS 



Wednesday, December 6th 

Simply can't get over how knock- 
out that Macmillen man was — could 
watch him for hours on end. 'S al- 
most the only time thin year that I 
haven't been ready to tear back to 
the room the minute the program was 
over— wish I had, now, 'cause I've 
clapped until I'm whupped down com- 
pletely. Surely do sympathize with 
old Richard the Third about hating 
to see my shadow — just washed my 
hair and the shadow of my head's so 
t>ig I can't even see this book. Some- 
thing tells me that "The Princess" is 
going to have a customer. 
Th)trsduy, December fith 

Praise Allah — the ordeal is over! 
My "Milestones" picture is made. 
Heaven give me strength not to die 
of the shock when I see it. Got so 
tickled at Mr. Thuss I nearly lost the 
last shreds of my dignity. He surely 
knows how to be complimentary! And 
I loved it! 

Friday, December 7th 

Quean Daid started something in 
chapel all right when he got on to that 
pome about the Cup of Pride or what- 
ever it was. Wasn't so funny till he 
started; talked about Celestinus — 
everyone whooped — and chameleons 
(you know what I mean) have noth- 
ing on "Tiny" for lightning changes 
of color. Downtown to do some Christ- 
mas shopping, but didn't. Came home 
with two wreaths, a box of Lux, a 
box of Klecman's caramels, and a 
hatred for the world in general and 
street cars in particular. 
Saturday, December 8th 

It snows. Cries the school girl- 
Whoopee! Thought I was seeing 
things when I looked out the dear old 
winder this A.X., but it really was 
snow — good old snow, all genuine — 
accept no substitutes. Santa Claus is 
coming; no fooling! 
Sunday, December ttth 

To think that there's only one more 
Sunday until we go home — ean't 
help thinking its a heppy, heppy 
dream. Just so I don't wake up I 
don't mind. Anyway, I never do get 
enough sleep here, 'specially with the 
term theme doing th" "sword of 
Damocles" stunt. Always manage to 
sleep on Sunday morning, though. 
Presbyterianed th s morning as per; 
Dr. Vance certainly does preach a good 
sermon, I'm here to say. Sho' do envy 
the Seniors their after-dinner coffee- 
some swank, what I mean. 
Monday, December 10th 

Glory be — my term theme is in! 
Time out while I pinch myself. Now 
I'm all ready to leave for home; the 
sooner the quicker. It's all over but 
the shouting and a few minor (in 
more than one sense of the word) 
things, ^such as English, algebra, and 
history N tests. How are we supposed 
to study? All I can think of— oh, 



ou've heard that 
t I won't say 



poor lil diary- 
many times 
again. 

Tuesday, December 11th 

Got all the dope on the Chini 
Flappers today. 'S wonderful w 
some of them can do. All ashan. 
because this seems so far away fr 
home and when I think what it wm 1 
be if I were a heathen Chinee. Gn 
with envy — just heard that some n 
from California starts for home 
Saturday; why couldn't it be poor 
me — ami other dirges. , 
Wednesday, December 12th 

Wish I'd taken a notebook to chai 
this morning; only reason I didi : 
was that once I tried doing that a 
was promptly squelched. But what I 
mean is that I wish I could have tak. n 
down some of the things that I 
Barker said — he packed enough coi 
mon sense to last even as coo-coo 1 
bird as I an entire lifetime into a hal 
hour's talk. Gymmed today with mo 
than ordinary zeal. Even took tin, 
to use my best powder puff and th. 
last of my precious talcum powdi 
on my gym shoes, but Miss Morris, 
is sadly lacking in appreciation — af- 
ter all that effort she told me sh 
thought I'd better clean my shoe 
before I appeared at gym again. Pm 
gonna give up — no one ever appn 
ciates me. 

Thursday, December l.'lth 

Changed tables today. They woul'i 
just as we were beginning to get 
friendly and tell each other our pt : 
diets. Never knew it to fail. Wish 
I could get a diet that I liked or 
that a lovely word — it charms me!) 
Having fits over the flue epidemic 
it'd be grand if we'd get out early 
else that I weren't so corpulent (isn't 
and yet I'd hate to miss all the par- 
ties and such. 
Friday, December 14th 

Hot stuff! A week from tonight I'll 
be home — will it ever seem good — oh 
no! And a week from tomorrow 
Jimmy'll be home and all the gang- 
I'm all set to scream myself hoars< 
with joy at seeing them, but on sec- 
ond thoughts I guess I won't becaust 
mcthi'r's in her element when she'- 
swabbing my throatV-and it's my idea 
of cruelty — if I'm going to choke t< 
death I'll do it some other way, thank 
you. 

Saturday, December 15th 

Began weeding out the floor of th< 
wardrobe today to start packing. 1 
can't pack comfortably until I havi 
everything spread out on the floor ami 
furniture. "Clutchie" doesn't exact- 
ly like the cyclone effect, but I can't 
be bothered — hope the hostess doesn't 
come breezing in, though. She doesn't 
have a flattering opinion of me now 
and I'd hate to add insult to injury. 
Sunday, December 16th 

Those old darling Christmas carols 
are still ringing in my old bean 
(empty places "are always fine for 
echoes) the chimes are really what 




Loveliness — 

You'll Enjoy 

You, too, can have 
loveliness that attracts 
— that subtle touch of 
cleanliness and charm. 

PHONE FOR APPOINTMENT . 
6-1760 

PRINCESS BEAUTY. SHOPPE 

206 6th Ave, N. Opposite Hermitage Hotel 
Best for your beauty 
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I call heavenly— they sound like 
uns— wish I were poetic and I'd 
w what to say about them. 1 
et have seen anything as beauti- 
as Jean MacDonell in that pageant 
she's the only person I know who 
,,n really make me hate to look at 
> face in a mirror. 

1 1 1 ill, December 1 7th 
French certainly is the silliest 
undinff stuff I ever heard. It may 
my stupidity, but I couldn't under- 
and a word in all that whole pro- 
i am, ao I just sat up straight, looked 
.ise, and laughed when the rest did. 
in (lad someone understood- 
nuldn't it have been terrific if no 
in- had known — imagine our embar- 
issment. Tore madly out of chapel 
. get my ticket to go home — t's really 
i nod-looking enough to frame. 
■i In a. December 18th 
Simply sigh with rapture when I 
hink of the servants' entertainment. 
! never shall forget "Swing Low 
Sweet Chariot." I thought I knew it 
!,ut I know now that I never heard 
t unt'l tonight — I could have gone on 
listening forever. Had our hall Chri t- 
>nas tree and Santy V everything to- 
night. Don't know whether to be in- 
ulted or not at my present — it was 
me of those little scales— oh, well, 
I'm good-natured, 10 it doesn't matter 
to me. 

Wednesday, December 19th 

How in the world is anyone to 



Mrs. Walter B. Nance, of Soochow, 
China. She spoke for a few mo- 
menta of the Chinese girls and their 
customs which have come to be much 
like ours. 

Last Sunday the Seniors and Sec- 
ond Year College girls again had cof- 
fee in Recreation Hall, and the sing- 
ing of Christmas carols by the Sen- 
iors resounded throughout the Home, 
and brought piace, and joy, and glad- 
ness to our hearts. 



leep! 



I know one who isn't. I don't 
see why they bother to have 1 ghts out. 
Wouldn't it be a riot of they didn't? 
I'm all ready to go— my traveling 
clothes are out. Dear old diary, I'm 
L-oing to give you a rest, just for a 
change. Gee, I wish I could take you 
home with me, but "Clutchie" had to 
stand on my bag while I fastened it. 
so you see, you just can't. Merry- 
Christmas! 

A A A 

THE AMBITIONS 

OF A SENIOR 

1. To assist our beloved Nanny in 
losing enough weight to become May 
Queen. 

2. To inhale enough American his- 
tory so that my sheepskin won't be 
so far in the distance. 

3. To succeed in appearing intelli- 
gent, so that the family won't rec k- 
nize me. In other words, "Trick the 
public." 

4. To have our fishpond frre5"> 
enough to make a skating rink — that 
is, for the athletic ones. 

5. To understand whv Miss Mor- 
rison put me in the dumbbell drill. I 
firmly believe that it is personal. 

Note: Will girls on third floor Sen- 
ior please close their doors when they 
want to have an outlet for their feel- 
ings. The Blunder Family seemed to 
have had quite a round of "bedroom 
scenes." I don't mean by this that 
we didn't enjoy them. But you should 
get down to a shout, lest we know the 
family affairs. Now, Dewdrop and 
and Sunshine, you must listen to your 
momma and poppa. 

£^ J^i 

COLLEGE CLASSES 

ENJOY MUSICALE 

The Seniors and Second Ytar Col- 
lege girls were invited to have after 
dinner coffee Sunday, December 13, 
with the faculty and administration 
in Recreation Hall. A short musical 
program was presented informally by 
Josephine Brun, who sani? "The Last 
Hour" and "Let All My Life Be 
Music"; and Helen Searcy, who sang 
"Amour Toujours Amour" and "My 
Lover Is A Fisherman." Mrs. Humph- 
rey and Miss Boyer accompanied the 
singers. 

Then came a very rare surprise and 
a treat, when Mrs. Blanton presented 



GLEE CLUB ORGANIZES 

Mr. Humphrey called the first re- 
hearsal of the newly formed Glee club 
last Wednesday afternoon at five 
o'clock in the chapel. A second re- 
hearsal was set for Saturday at 1:45 
o'clock. 

This organization, which includes 
ever 200 members, promises to be one 
of the outstanding activities of our 
school life. Our Glee club will be run 
on the same plan as that of the Har- 
vard Glee club, which is based on abil- 
ity, diction, and interpretation. The 
organization of the Glee club by Mr. 
Humphrey, head of the Voice Depart- 
ment of the Conservatory of Music, 
will not only be a worthy enterprise 
at the schooi but a chorus of over 200 
trained voices will be an asset of 
which any city may be proud. 

Rehearsals will be held regularly 
twice a week, for an hour each time, 
at which attendance is compulsory. 
For this work college credit will be 
given. The girls are all eager and 
anxious to begin work, and after the 
Christmas holidays ser ous study will 

A A A 

STUDENT COUNCIL 
DINES AT CLUBHOUSE 



Last Tuesday evening Student 
Council lost its dignity and enjoyed it- 
self at the T. C. clubhouse by con- 
suming enormous quantities ot food, 
among other things. (Which means 
little or nothing.) Everyone took 
turns cooking, and in spite of the old 
saying that "Too many cooks spoil 
the broth," the food was delicious. It 
would seem that even exalted Coun- 
cil members talk about food also! 

It seems a shame to tantalize the 
less fortunate by telling them of the 
steak, gravy, mashed potatoes, peas, 
pickles, celery, chili sauce, rolls, hot 
chocolate ice cream and cake which 
they missed, so perhaps it were as 
well left out. 

May I p'cture, Ward-Belmites, our 
dignified Council group at the club- 
house. Eliott scrubbing dirty dishes 
and groaning over the food, Welty 
flitting here and there, doing nothing 
but lending atmosphere, Bagby gaz- 
ng into the fire and talking about her 
haircut, Nathan studying very dili- 
gently a College Humor, Tyson plead- 
ing wtih someone to finish the ice 
cream; Windham, engulfed in an 
apron, wiping dishes; Sample do ng 
the same, Peterson doing the same, 
and Margaret Howard doing the same, 
and to add more mirth to the oc- 
casion, Sims and Neisler performing 
their trained seal act quite beauti- 
fully flat on the floor before the 
fireplace — and the PSC, Barclay, flat- 
tened out cold on the sofa, dreaming, 
who knows, of steak, chili sauce, or 
of having a nightmare of ice cream 
and cake. 

This is just to show you, Ward- 
Belmites, that the girls on Student 
Council are really just girls like us 
after all. 



Mr. Humphrey (to Chrisman, when 
trying out for Glee Club) : "I say, 
Stella, I believe it would be better if 
you would go out for athletics." 
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Hospitality - Quality 
Style " 
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"Nashville's Own Department Store" 
FIFTH AVENUE AT CHURCH STREET 

Vogue and McCall Patterns. 





H.J. Grimes Company, Inc. 

NaahvilU't Butiett Dry Good, Sturm 



Famous for Fine Linens 



215 Public Square 



Nashville, Tenn. 



CANDY LAND 

Delicious Ices 

Tempting Candies 

Exclusive Dainties 

Church and Seventh Avenue 



"Always Lovely 

FLOWERS 



601 CHURCH 



325 UNION 




CLUB PROGRAMS— MENUS 

BAIRD-WARD PRINTING CO. 

154 FOURTH AVENUE, NORTH 



6-1171 




"WELCOME^ 

Ward-Belmont Students 



You are cordially invited to 
use the facilities of our store 
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BELL'S BOOTER1ES 



Feminine Footwear 
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Ready-tO'Wear 
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EDITORIAL 



CHRISTMAS 



Christmas is almost here; every- 
where gaiety and happiness mark the 
rapid approach of the day which 
stands out from all the others in the 
year as symbolical of joy. Once 
again we have packed out trunks, bade 
farewell to friends both old and new, 
and prepared to leave Ward-Belmont 
anil spend the holidays with loved 
ones at home. 

During all this rush and hippy anti- 
cipation, we are tempted to forget the 
real meaning of Christmas and look 
upon this season as merely a period 
free from study and full of good times. 
Of course, we all realize that it is 
the anniversary of the birth of our 
Lord, but we do not pause long enough 
to think of what this Great Event has 
meant to the woi Id. 

In America, Christmas is charac- 
terized by an exchange of gifts. When 
the giving is meant as an expression 
of love rather than a fulfillment of 
duty, the true Christmas spirit is re- 
tained. Yet many people give from 
necessity and expect a gift in re- 
turn. The presents brought by the 
Wise .Men to the Christ Child at His 
birth were rare and costly it is true, 
but we know that Mary would have 
accepted lowly gifts as gladly as she 
accepted others. For she knew that 
they were gifts of love and joy at the 
coming of the King. 

Christmas Day should have the 
same message for all people, rich or 
poor, high or low. The Lord was not 
born in the midst 'of wealth and 
beauty. Over his bed no silken tapes- 
tries and curtain of lace were hung. 
No scented pillows were laid beneath 
that royal head. No earthly heralds 
spread abroad the news that the King 
of the World was born. 

We are all familiar with the beauti- 
ful story of the Lord's birth; how the 
star of Bethlehem, pausing above the 
manger in that little .Judean town, 
shone in all its glory as the angel 
heralds sang their glad refrain to the 
wondering shepherds and told them 
that their Lord had come; how the 
Wise Men from afir cv.ne wi.h gift' 
of gold, frankincense, and myrrh, and 
laid them at His feet; how the me 
sage of "Peace On Earth, Good Will 
Toward Men," was spread abroad to 
all the nations. And that never-dying 
message has come down through the 
ages, bringing light and joy in its 
wake. 

So Christmas is almost here, with 
its spirit of peace and love. And on 
Christmas eve night, if you will go 
to your window and watch the star 
of Bethlehem shining through the 
wintry darkness, I think there Will 
come into your heart the real mean- 
ing of Christmas, the message which 
the Christ Child brought—" Peace On 
Earth, Good Will Toward Men." 



NEW YEARS 

Before our next printing of the 
HYPHEN, you will have gone home; 
Christmas and New Year's day will 
have past and you will have returned 
again to Ward-Belmont filled with 
New Year's resolutions. What does 
this New Year and this new beginning 
mean to you? If you are fortunate, 
it possibly means only a strengthening 
of your ideals, a firmer hold on your 
school work. But if you have not done 
your best throughout the year, if you 
have read books when you should have 
been studying, it will take more cour- 
age to tackle those promises of the 
New Year. 

It has been said that character is 
the result of everything a person has 
done for the past fifteen years. Isn't 
that lather a shocking definition to 
some? Begin to think. What has 
been your general character for the 
past fifteen years? Some will say, 
"I can't remember that far back." 
Well, then, say ten years. Have you 
been so continually growing toward 
youi ideal that you don't need a New 
Year's day to strengthen your hold on 
yourself? Has every minute of every 
day meant a new beginning? Or have 
you said, "I think I'll wait until to- 
morrow to begin." It is a strange 
fact, but tomorrow never comes. Be- 
gin today. Do not wait for it be- 
cause you will surely be disappointed. 

New Year's has always meant a be- 
ginning to us, even if the day after 
has meant an ending. For many 
years we have been told to make a new 
beginning on January first. Let us 
change that slightly. Take an inven- 
tory of yourself. Make your New 
Year's resolution to keep your New 
Year's resolutions. 



SENIOR -SENIOR- 
MIDDLE OFFICERS 
START TRADI- 
TIONAL DINNER 



A m w t.-adition will be added to 
those at the school between the Senior 
and the Senior-Middle classes. It is 
that of an annual dinner to be given 
once a year attended by the officers 
of both classes. It will be given to 
promote a general good feeling, com- 
panionship, and understanding be- 
tween the officers of the college classes 
prior to their friendly struggle in the 
spring, namely: Senior-Senior-Middle 
day. 

The first of these dinners was held 
last Monday evening at six o'clock in 
the private dining room. The table was 
delightfully decorated with a large 
basket of pink roses in the center, and 
four silver candlesticks holding pink 
candles were placed at intervals 



around the table.. Those who attended 
were: Mrs. Blanton, Dr. and Mrs. 
Barton, Mr. and Mrs. Benedict, Miss 
Irvin, Mrs. Rose, and the members of 
the Senior class including: Dorothy 
Sabin, president; Augusta Wherry, 
vice-president; Myrtle Daniels, sec- 
retary; Ruth Gasteiger, treasurer, 
Virginia Williamson, day student 
treasurer, and Mildred Schafer, song 
leader. The officers of the Senior-Mid- 
dle class included: Dorothy Black, 
president; Nancy Lange, vice-presi- 
dent; Elise Martin, secretary, and 
l.lberta Gooch, treasurer.. 



HONOR ROLL OF 
COLLEGE S" 



Out of nearly six hundred college 
students, forty-six w.-re on the first 
quarter's honor roll. Although this 
seems a very small percentage of stu- 
dents, it is larger than the first honor 
roll last year. To make the honor 
roll a student must have an average of 
B in all academic subjects. The roll 
follows: 

Senior-Middles 
Dorothy Black, Irene Cochran, Dor- 
othy Detrick, Marian Doern, Annie O. 
Fraser, Margaret Freeman, Mary 
Gaston, Ruth Haggenjos, Martha 
Hunt, Frances Jenkins, Betty Lane, 
Marjorie Leopold, Carol Miller, Mar- 
garet Montgomery, Kvanell Nixon, 
Margaret Rothert, Mary Jane Rowe, 
Carrye Ruffin, Virginia Mae Sho- 
walter, Lillian Small, Miriam Varner, 
Marguerite Zahrt. 

Seniors 

Kmily Almon, Katherine Bachman. 
Marjorie Barclay, Mary Blackman 
Bass, Artelia Bowne, Christine Cald- 
well, Ruth Clark, Emma Jean Fisher, 
Elizabeth Lee Haynes, Margaret How- 
ard, Mary Elizabeth Huffman, Mary- 
Lee LafTerty, Jean McDonnell, Betty 
Messinger, Frances Miller, Margaret 
Piper, Marian Sehmelzer, Edna Smith. 
Jean Stotzer, Ruth Welty, Dorothy 
Williams. 

Second Year College 
El zabeth Elliot, Alice Meyer, Mar- 
garet Smithy _ 

HOME ECONOMICS 

CHRISTMAS PARTY 

Who doesn't have Christmas spirit? 
Say, — you shtiuld have been in the 
Home Economics department this 
year. You surely would have it now 
and also the biggest treat of the year. 
Of course, we knew there was to be 
a Christmas tree all decorated and 
plenty of real food but we had no 
idea that that Santa Claus; yes! 
Santa Claus himself and his wife, 
Mercy Christmas, were coming to 
visit us. We know you shouldn't be 
the very first at a party, but by the 
time the little hand was on five and 
the big hand on six, I think every 
member of the department was thsre 
with bells on. 

We had the very best dinner you can 
imagine. It consisted of chicken a 
la king, fruit salad, rolls, cookies, 
candy and hot chocolate. Later in 
the evening" each girl was given a 
string and the directions to follow it 
to the end. Of course, we expected to 
find a pot of gold or something else 
about that nice, but when we .finally 
did reach the end. we found some- 
thing even nicer. We would tell you 
what it was but there was a seal on 
the outside with the following words 
plainly written on it, "Please do not 
open until Christmas." Of course, 
none of us even thought of opening 
it. 

We all agree that Mrs. Lowry, Miss 
and Miss Southerland are 



with Christmas spirit, we left n 
Santa to rest until next Christm 
when we hope he will make the "a 
ing girls" of the Home Ec. dep;, 
ment as elated over Christmas as 
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ith "tumnves" full of everything 
good to eat and hearts overflowing 



DR. CHARLES BARKER 
LECTURES IN CHAPE 

Ward-Belmont was very fortune 
in having as a chapel speaker la t 
Wednesday morning, Dr. Charl 
Barker, who was brought here throuj. , 
the efforts of the Rotary Club. I) 
Barker was introduced by Mr. We- 
dall Hall, president of the Nashvil ... 
Rotary Club. 

The main theme of Dr. Barker 
lecture was, "How you can make u 
success out. of your life." He quote. i 
James A. Garfield, one of America' 
most successful men, who said that th 
three essential requirements for su< 
cess are: a strong arm, a clear head, 
and a brave heart. 

For the first of these requirement.-, 
which is a strong arm, Dr. Barker, 
whose specialty is keeping people well 
recommends the formation of the sim- 
ple habit of exercising the lungs and 
abdomen for fifteen minutes everj 
day. He puts this rule into practice, 
and attributes his extremely good 
health to that fact. He has not been 
sick for twenty-six years, even though 
he is away from home eight months 
a year, and has traveled approxi 
mutely forty or fifty thousand miles a 
year for fifteen years. 

The second essential, which is a 
clear head, can be acquired by two 
methods. First, before attempting to 
study a lesson every student should 
say to himself, "I want to hold your 
attention." Second, if the student's 
mind wanders he should immediately 
call it back, and focus it on the sub- 
ject. The acquisition of these two 
methods will change the future of any 
student for the better. Dr. Barker 
says that the most universally mis- 
understood word in the English lang- 
uage is the word "education," and he 
quite well agrees with Huxley who 
says, "The chief purpose of educa- 
tion is to train the mind and the will 
to do the work you have to do, when 
that work ought to be done, whether 
you like to do it or not." 

A brave heart, which is the third 
requirement, is of more value than 
any other thing. This means to have 
the power to say no, and to mean it. 
"Do not do things because other people 
ask you to," says Dr. Barker, "ac- 
quire the power to say no, through 
courage and will. Do not be afraid of 
criticism when you are in the right." 

Dr. Barker closed his lecture with 
the thought that a broken character is 
a hard thing to mend, nnd by giving 
that appropriate poem by Robert W. 
Service, "The Reckoning." 

AGORA ACTIVITIES 

It almost seems a waste of time to 
arrange a program when there are 
gir's in a club who can rise to the oc- 
casion and perform on the spur of the 
moment. We have discovered at least 
three Agoras who "have such talent 
that they most certainly should be 
studying voice." Paging Mr. Humph- 
rey, please. 

But let this not detract from the 
scheduled part of the program which 
was Mary Gilby's exceedingly funny 
reading from "Seventeen," and Evelyn 
TindaB's piano solos. 

And, furthermore, don't Torget that 
we are going to have a real fightin' 
basketball team. You'll hear more 
about it later, for such a team is sure 
to be in the public aye — or would you 
say "public ear"? 




CAROLS PLAYED 

ON CARILLON 

Christmas carols rang out over the 
Ward-Belmont campus and the neigh- 
boring part of Nashville Sunday 
evening from 6:45 to 7:16. Mr. Wes- 
son, of the Conservatory of Music, 
played the old favorites which carry 
the real spirit of Christmas time. 

This is the second time the carillon 
has been played, the first being on 
Thanksgiving morning. Our carillon, 
which is the first in this section of the 
country, will be heard from time to 
time in connection with special days 
and celebrations throughout the year. 

And another treat, besides the caril- 
lon, was in store for us Sunday when 
Dr. W. E. Barton spoke to us. Dr. Bar- 
ton, as we all remember, talked to 
us just a few weeks ago. He is the 
pastor emeritus of the First Congre- 
gational Church in Oak Park, Illi- 
nois, and he is also the visiting lec- 
turer at Vanderbilt University. 

SAVING 

Last Tuesday, the 11th, the life sav- 
ing class met for the first time this 
year. It was an exceptionally large 
class. The girls passing this course 
will receive a Senior life saving em- 
blem and pin. At the end of the year 
those wishing to become examiners 
may take the test given by the held 
representative. 

This is an opportunity that many 
girls have been quick to take advan- 
tage of. There are 18 girls who passed 
the entrance test. They are: Irene 
Adams, Louise Sims, Martha Cand- 
ler, Mary Elizabeth Dumas, Elberta 
Gooch, Ethel Hamilton, Mary Lee Laf- 
.ferty, Helen McBroom, Pauline Mc- 
Collum, Catherine McFarland, Flor- 
ence Miller, Eleanor Perkins, Jean 
Perry, Stella Chrisman, Dot Gould, 
Blanch Jones, Mary McFarland and 
Pat McGowan. 
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HOCKEY GAME 

W.-B. Peabody 

Gould C.F Lamay 

Northrup L.I Jackson 

Palmer L.W Hoggins 

Daniels R.I Miller 

Smith K.W Kelly 

Caldwell L.H -Lowe 

Gairing C.H. . . . McCullough 

Hamilton RH Laseter 

Newman R.F Lazenby 

Sims L.F Brandon 

Adams G Kusch 

Saturday afternoon the Peabody 
hockey team defeated the Ward- 
Belmont varsity on the Peabody field 
by a 3-1 score. Our team felt so 
lost on the wide Peabody field that 
we knew the Peabody team must have 
been cramped on our's - 

The wings did more playing in this 
game than ever before. This in it- 
self tells the tale of a good game, 
which was a hard-fought one. 

Huggins and McCullough were the 
outstanding players for Peabody. On 
Ward-Belmont's varsity, Sims and 
Palmer starred. 

1^* 

X. L. TATTLES 

You should have been at the X. L. 
meeting last Wednesday night! It was 
just as I told xou it would be. Mary 
Margaret Parker and Mary Orr did 
a tap dance, and were they cute? 
Well — I guess! Muriel Monsell gave 
some humorous readings, and Jeanette 
Kircher and Margaret Freeman 
played several "uke" duets. The club 
enjoyed the whole program very much, 



and we hope we'll have another clever 
one quite soon. 

The club Christmas party will be 
next Wednesday night, the night be- 
fore most of us leave, and from what 
I hear, it's going to be heaps of fun. 
And in case we don't see you again 
before we depart, we all hope that 
you have a very, very merry Christ- 
mas! 



THE SENIORS GET 

DOMESTIC 



We re the proud laborers, and wc just 
had to nmt and taut above a whisper 
over the outlet of our excess spirit. Our 
living room is really a love, since it has 
been all interior decorated with much 
artistic taste. Wc feel that it is about 
the homiest, loveliest, place on the cam- 
pus. It has a way of looking like we 
ieel, and if you would just dash in to 
see the Christmas bolls, and our adorable 
little tree with snow and tinsel over it 
you would caU:h our spirit too. It really 
puts you mto the spirit of Christmas, 
and next to our owu homes, we like dear 
old Senior hall the best. 



NOVEMBER GIRLS AT 
BIRTHDAY DINNER 

( in Thursday evening, December the 
sixth, Mrs. Blanton, Miss Irv in, Mr. and 
Mis. Benedict, and Mrs. Solon E. Rose 
received at the hist birthday dinner given 
for the November girls. The color 
scheme of red was beautifully carried 
out. A large silver basket of specimen 
poinsctlias decorated the center of the 
table and on either side of it were 
bunches of poinsettias tied with red rib- 
bons lying Hat on the table. Silver can- 
dlesticks holding red candles were placed 
'at intervals along the length of the table. 

Those who were present were: Louise 
Huddleston of Liberal, Kan.; Lena Mo- 
Aden of Jacksonville, Fla.; Frances Jen- 
kmsNyf-<Noluinbus, Ga.; Margie North- 
rii|r"of .At. Petersburg, Fla.; Virginia 
Pox of Htlkory, N.C.; Kate FuorcClark 
of (Jrceiijillc, Miss.; Margaret Payne 
of St. Petersburg, Fla.; Helen Seldom- 
ridga of Omaha, Neb.; Elinor Thon of 
St. Regis, Long Beach, Calif.; Mar- 
guerite Cotton of Little Rock, Ark.; 
Dorothy Burdette of Winnetka, 111.; 
Louise Mason of Eddyville, Ky.; Doro- 
thy Benton of Ft. Thomas, Ky.; Carol 
Friemuth of Duluth, Minn.; Mildred 
Koy of Texarkana, Texas; Jean Mac- 
Donald of Portsmouth, Ohio; Dorothy 
Aronis of St. Louis, Mo.; Mary Mar- 
garet Parker of Danville. Ind., and Hose 
Flentye of Wilmettc. III. 

DECEMBER GIRLS AT 
BIRTHDAY DINNER 



The Christmas and holiday spirit was 
beautifully carried out in the last birth- 
day dinner which was held last Friday 
evening in the private dining room. All 
the appointments carried out the effect 
«.!' snow, Christmas trees and silver tm- 
A small tree festooned with silver 
in the center of the table in h 
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candlesticks, long silver dishes of 
grapes, sprays of silver (lowers tied with 
green ribbon, and full-bloom white roses, 
" on the table with Mrs. Rose's iniuut- 
artistry wen: the table' appointments. 
v Christmas trees, draped with sil- 
ver, stood in a row along the wainscoting. 
~'iose attending the December dinner 
Miss Irvin, Mrs. Rose and Har- 
,awson of Hawkiusville, Ga.; Fran- 
Burgess of LaCrosse, Wis.; Mar- 
Freeman of Beloit, Kim.; Martha 
Wright of Rome, Ga.; Adalyn Sher- 
wood of Conway, S. C.j Alice Daniel of 
Birmingham, Ala.; Eugenia Burbridgc 
of Grand Rapids, Mich.; Jean MacLean 
of Eacanaba, Mich.; Eleanor Binford 
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of New Albany, lad.; Lela Edwards oi 
Live Oak, Fla.; Marian Lewis of Crow- 
ley, La.; Cathryn Jacobs of Gadsden, 
Ala.; Leora Woodall of Tallasscc, Fla.; 
Louise Graves of Monroe, La.; Patsy 
Runnels of Texarkaua, Texas; Louise 
Vawter of Pekin, HI.; Frances John- 
son of Louisville, Ky., and Jean Perry oi 
Hloomingtou. Ind. 



HERON HALL 

CHRISTMAS PARTY 

Believe it or not, girls, w had a snow- 
storm last Tuesday night, Down at 
Heron the snow-balls Hew thick and 
fait, but then who minds being bom- 
barded by ammunition made of pop 
core and stuck together with molasse-'.' 
However, before and alter the storm we 
had a very large evening. To begin with 
i here was Hewn Candler as Santa Claus, 
and we have never seen the party th.it 
Chunky'' did not help to enliven, how 
she made us laugh as she gave out the 
presents. Then there was the tree, the 
pride and - joy oi Miss Neals heart, and 
well it might be. It looks like the pic- 
ture of the Christmas Tree on the co- 
ver of our old copy of "The Night Be- 
fore Christmas.'' It almost sank beneath 
the weight of its decorations, so lovely 
ami III such profusion they were. 

Beside the pop-corn snow-balls there 
were peanuts, and we' were torn between 
the feeling that we were at a circus and 
the feeling that we Were at a Christ in iy us j 
party. Altogether it was a lovely Ieel in A — j/ U \V v 
(taken either way) but remembering 
Santa and the presents we got that 
shivery sensation that told us it was 
Christmas, and we don't mem most 
likely. 




Bebe Daniels gave us another lug 
thrill Saturday night in "Take Me 
Home." Confidentially now, didn t you 
enjoy it all from her educating the 
"hick" to the final "live years later .' 
The musical comedy scenes were quite 
the stuff, even though Lilyan lash- 
man, as the wicked vampire, was m 
the foreground. Then David was 
adorable in upholding women's honor 
and defending them from slander al- 
though he did seem rather foolish at 
times. But, we all rise and shout Tor 
more pictures such as "Take Me 
Home." 



The next feature of the party was 
the food and though it is an ac- 
knowledged weakness with us, we 
know that we didn't eat any mure 
than anyone else, so you will he able 
to judge the amount consumed. Never- 
theless what can you expect when 
they offer Caromtl Apple* and Es- 
kimo I'iex to half-starved creatures 
like us? 

It is parties like this one that make 
Ward-Belmont girls want to stay here 
instead of going home, where we have 
been n anxious to go lately. 

& & A. 

FORMER WARD 
SEMINARY STUDENT 
SPEAKS IN CHAPEL 

Mrs. Walter B. Nance, of Soochow, 
China, who formerly taught chemistry 
in Ward Seminary, gave the students 
a delightful ami entertaining talk in 
chapel, Tuesday morning. Mrs. Nance, 
whose husband is President of Soo- 
chow University, has been in China 
for nearly thirty years, and has had 
a wide experience with Chinese girls. 

Mrs. Nance related various inci- 
dents and anecdotes, which show the 
character, ami to reflect the lives of 
the Chinese girls. She says that the 
girls of that country are wondering 
if the time will ever come, when they 
will have their freedom. They haw 
•■s their model, the American girl, and 
ting this model, she hopes that 
, will not lose any of their sweet- 
ness, their culture, and their respect 
for mankind. 

Progress in China stopped at a 
ci rtain point, and instead of going for- 
ward, the people talked of what was 
behind them their golden age. The 
missionaries have been the chief cause 
of the awakening in China, ami Mrs; 
Same implores the modern girls to 
build on thi' foundation laid by their 
mothers, and grandmothers, and to do 
their share in the present day mis- 
sionary societies. She closed her in- 
teresting talk with the following ad- 
vice: "Be careful how you step, for 
Kastern sisters arc following 




NORTH FRONT 

CHRISTMAS PARTY 

" ITwas the night before Christmas 
and all through the house . . . ' VVeU,. 
perhaps it wasn't exactly the n.ght- 
before, hut how were we to know when 
there was a big tree, a Santa Claus, 
and a real live one at that, ami gilts 
to deceive us. The tree was just the 
kind we always dreamed of in our 
childhood days, a great, tall tree, look- 
ing all "glisseney" in the dim light, 
with pop-corn snow (oh, so realtistic) 
georgeous shimmering glass halls, ami 
little shining tin horns that looked so 
bright but refused to blow, .lust as 
we were gazing in awe at its splendor, 
the song of an angel filled our ears. 
We listened with hated breath to //»/// 
Night and just as many encores as 
Elizabeth Fruechtenicht would give 
us. 

After the presents were given out 
by Saint Nick, and we must admit 
that they were highly appropriate, 
although ours struck home with a 
blow that hurt; we had some more 
stunts to regail us. Elaine Bean 
clogged for us, demonstrating that 
Miss Jantzer certainly does not labor 
in vain; and Carrie Kirkpatrick, late 
of the famous North Carolina stunt, 
gave a reading. 
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PUPILS OF MISS 
BOYER BROADCAST 
OVER WSM 

Ward-Belmont broadcast its second 
musical program of the year Tues- 
day night over WSM with a thirty 
minute vocal recital by the pupils of 
Miss Boyer. 

The program was: 

Rossignols Amoureux Rameau 

Annie Sullivan 

Sometime deLeone 

-Cf*i«« Right In Vernon Eville 

Frances Burgess 
She Wandered Down the Mountain 

Clay 

Litte Shepherd Song . . . ,T>>»J2roctor 
Willie Dell Goldsmith 

Birthday Woodman 

Come Dance at the Wedding 

Sanderson 

Elizabeth Nellums 

My Desire Nevin 

II Neigc • Bemberg 

Mr;. Frank Kmmerling 



MISS BOYER GIVES 

STUDIO PARTY 

The pupils of Miss Florence Boyer 
were entertained with an informal 
studio party Friday evening, Decem- 
ber 7th. Dorothy Stone, Helen Sear- 
cy, Willie Dell Goldsmith, Frances 
Burgess, Marian Lewis, Marian 
Nicholson, Maryiyn Sweitzer, and 
Barbara Blackman sang. Mr. and 
Mrs. Stetson Humphrey were special 
guests for the occasion. 




SECOND YEAR 
COLLEGE FESTIVITIES 

We're not the biggest class on the 
cauipus, bul we vc gut enuugli enthusiasm 

in the class this year to make up for 
our smallncss of number. Our presi- 
dent, Virginia Voytee, mid the other olh- 
cers are really going nilo it. For m- 
stance, the oehcioiu steak-try at the 
1 ri K clubhouse irai loads 01 luu. Him 
.\ orris, our sponsor, gave us a lovely tea, 
ami we all appreciated her thinking ol 
us very much. It was a beautiful af- 
fair; everyone looked so nice, and the 
music and n tin nintu uu added to uui 
delight ful afternoon. 

J he Second ^ ear ( 'ollcge girls are suc- 
ceeding in accumphsinng more this year 
than ever before, and were holding to- 
geitier through our staunch support and 
loyalty to W ard-Belmonl 
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menu until after everyone had re- 
tired, and then only between 12:30 
and 3:00 a.m. There was music by 
Ellen Moore and Mildred Schaefer, 
and songs by Dorothy Shelley. Oh, 
and there was food, and favors, and 
decorations, and songs by "the entire 
company." These were the pleasures 
that no other "Special" could offer- 
to say nothing of Martha Candler's 
impromptu dancing. 

After singing the "Bells of Ward- 
Helmont," all the passengers agreed 
that the Pent a Tau "Special" was the 
lastest express to the land of Good 
Times. 
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W.-B. STUDENTS 

TAKE THE AIR 

Dr. Barton has received quite a 
number of telegrams ami letters trom 
Ward-Belmont a radio audience con- 
gratulating tne Conservatory ot 
Mus.c for its excellent programs. 
Two of these programs have been 
given already by some of the pupils 
of Mr. Humphrey, Miss Leftwich, 
Miss Boyer, Mr. Goodman, Miss 
Sloan, ami 'Miss Throne, and they 
have been broadcast from station 
W'SM, Nashville. In u letter from 
Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Feller, Helen's 
parents, they write: "We were sur- 
prised and so pleased to hear Kuth 
Wclty sing, as we know her and en- 
joyed all the program -a real musical 
treat." Many g.rls have been the re- 
ceivers of telegrams, among them 
Willie Dell Goldsmith and Frances 
Burgess. Other programs by the stu- 
dents of the Conservatory of Music 
will be broadcast from time to time. 
The dates of the next broadcasting 
program will be announced later in the 
II YI'HKN. 



ARISTON REVIEW 

If "pep" and singing have anything 

to do with the success of a team the 
A ristoru are certainly in line for all 
the cups offered this year. You should 
have heard those girls singing last 
Tuesday at the regular club meeting. 
Under the skillful tutelage of Nancy 
Noland, the girl who plays, the organ 
every Sunday evening at vespers, we 
learned the words and music to sev- 
eral very catchy songs that Nancy 
wrote herself. 

That, however, was not the most 
important event of the meeting. Our 
president, Anne Dowlin, was with us 
for the first time since she was taken 
sick several weeks ago. The meeting 
was a "peppy" one anyway, but at the 
appearance of Anne it became posi- 
tively hilarious with the afore-men- 
tioned result. Here's to all presidents 
that have that brightening effect on 
girls. 



an impromptu performance. 

As an encore she played the synco- 
pated tune which is never branded 
"passe" because it never fails to stir 
your blood — "St. Louis Blues." 

Then Louise Huddleston stepped out 
of her own character into that of a 
romantic Italian, as she read un amus- 
ing monologue entitled "The Hat." 

The entertaining quality of this 
program, presented last Wednesday 
evening, was ample compensation for 
its brevity. 

MAM 

DASHING DEL VERS 

We're all popping over with such 
delicious ideas, that it's just impos- 
sible to calm down about fixing up the 
clubhouse. First, we discussed furni- 
ture; then pictures; and ended up by 
just laving about the kind of dance 
that we just rvally should hun. 
Everybody seems enthusiastic over the 
plans. We know but we're just not 
telling all about ourselves, but keep 
an eye on the bigger and better Del 
Vers. 



come down homecoming and bring 
Mary Eleanor? And Mary Eleanor 
Gilmore '28 is also at Illinois, a pledge 
of the Delta Gamma Sorority. Mary 
Eleanor was president of the Y.W. 
C.A. last year. You two must visit 
u» — you don't know how much we'd 
love to see you again. 

Margaret Ellen Douty '28, has 
pledged Alpha Chi Omega at the Uni- 
versity of Oregon. She is taking the 
Physical Education course. Margaret 
Ellen, do you still ride horseback as 
much as you did? We'll never forget 
how superb you were in both of the 
Horse Shows last year. 



Frances O'Donnell *28, editor-in- 
chief of the Milestones last year is at 
home this year at Ellsworth, Kansas. 
She intends to go to Barnard after 
( hristmas. When are you coming to 
see us, "Don?" 



Jane McCullough '28, is a Theta at 
Texas University, and is taking a pre- 
law course, preparatory to going to 
Barnard as n law student. 



TROOP 5 COLLECT- 
ING GIFTS FOR 

BLIND SCOUTS 

Troup 5 is taking up a collection of 
gifts during this week which are to 
go to the Girl Scout Troup at the 
School for the Blind. Some of the 
girls of Troup 5 will accompany Miss 
Amis and help distribute the gifts. 

On Wednesday Troup f> entertained 
the mothers and the teachers at a 
tea which was held in the new Scout 
house. The girls are those of tin- 
sixth, seventh, and eighth grades. 
They are planning all the refresh- 
ments, and several of them are go 
ing to take their tests for their hostess 
merit badge during the afternoon. 



PENTA TAU'S DINE 

AT BELLE MEADE 



ECCOWASIN ECHOES 

Our meeting began thusly: "We, as 
numbers of the Eccowasin Club " 
That is part of our impressive club 
pledge, the rest of which we dare not 
divulge. After the serious business 
of the meeting was over we discussed 
sports with great avidity. We were 
informed that great numbers of girls 
were going out for bowling and that 
they wPre' really making lots of prog- 
ress, n would seem that basketball is 
not the only pebble on the beach, al- 
though it is so very impotrant. Just 
the same we were all quite thrilled 
last week when we saw "Rough ie" 
Collins and Kitty Wade passing the 
ball and shooting goals. 



ALUMNAE NOTES 

Mary Elizabeth Vick '28 writes: 
"I'm at the University of Illinois this 
year and I like it very much, but of 
course nothing could ever take the 
place of Ward-Belmont. I get so home- 
sick for. you all sometimes." We 
miss you, too, "Mary Elizabeth. Why 
don't you pay us a visit? 

Ruth Silverstein '28, who is taking 
Kindergarten work at Evanston, Illi- 
nois, writes: "I don't think I'll get 
over being lonesome for Ward-Bel- 
mont and everybody there. I've found 
out that there is no place like it, 
and I'd give most anything if I could 
come back again. It seems as if I'm 
always catching myself thinking about 
it and most of Ihe time my thoughts 
are in Nashville. ... I brought my 
Milestones along to keep me company, 
and whenever I get lonesome for 
Ward-Belmont, I get it out and usual- 
ly read it from cover to cover." 



We are glad to hear through one of 
the teachers of the work of Lyda 
Shelton ex-'20, who is now Mrs. Har- 
vey Hendrick of Covington, Tennessee. 
After leaving Ward-Belmont, she 
studied art in New York, and among 
the practical uses to which she has put 
her knowledge of art is the casting 
and painting of beautiful boxes after 
antique models. She also makes beau- 
tiful and original frames as lovely as 
Italian work. She furnishes these to 
one of the largest shops of novelties in 
an eastern city. 



This space is to announce the ar- 
rival of a daughter, Helen Elizabeth, 
on November 20th to Mr. and Mrs. Al- 
bert Henry. Mrs. Henry was Helen 
Dornbusch '25. 



Mr. and Mrs. Thomas Willingham 
Morrison announce the marriage of 
their daughter, Alexandra, to the 
Reverend Charles Colcock Jones Car- 
penter on Wednesday,, the twenty-first 
of November at Waycross, Georgia. 



Pent a Taus, Belle Meade, the 
Ward-Belmont ".Special" bound for 
home, turkey, spiced fruit cake, 
toasts, roses, songs. What could be 
better? Next to Christmas vacation, 
there's nothing we've looked forward 
to quite so much as going out to Belle 
Meade. We dined aboard the Ward- 
Belmont "Special," bound for Geor- 
gia, Alabama, Mississippi, Texas, and 
points north; and although our chief 
engineer could not he there to steer 
us through, her assistant got us there 
all right. Our chaperon, Miss 
Jacobs, gave us some much-needed 
rules to observe, among which was 
the one that girls should not piny vic- 
trolas, ukes, or other musical instru- 



F. F. FRIVOLITIES 

The F. F. Club feels very proud to 
have the hockey cup on the mantle at 
the clubhouse. Last Wednesday even- 
ing few of us could keep our ("yes off 
of our latest trophy. Ruth Nathan 
presented the hockey letters to all 
members of the team and all the other 
members were very happy for them. 

Next, Betty Lane read her Word- 
smith composition on "History." It 
was very interesting and worthwhile. 
Stella Chrisman sang several vocal 
numbers which were very entertain- 
ing. It seems that every week new 
talent is discovered among the mem- 
bers, and the club is encouraging the 
girls to do anything they can. 

Sunday morning the executive com- 
mit tee had breakfast to plan for 
'Christmas decorations and a Saturday 
afternoon tea to be given for the 
Tri-K Club. 



A. K. ACCENTS 

"I don't know what I'm going to 
pJay." Margaret Mills casually an- 
nounced, as she seated herself at the 
piano— but it's hard to believe that 
the skillfully arranged medley of 
popular songs which she played was 



Ward-Belmont has four most inter- 
esting and energetic alumnae at Crow- 
ley, Louisiana. Murle Lewis '20, is 
head of the Department of English 
at the Crowley High School. She has 
charge of the glee club and all the 
plays. She is also sponsor of the Sen- 
ior Class. Her sister, Lee, '25, is head 
of the Department of Violin at South- 
western Louisiana Institute, is a re- 
porter on the Rice Journal, and sells 
Oaklands and Pontiacs on the side. 
Margaret Frnncez '25, was elected 
Queen of the Rice Carnival this year. 
She commutes to' the Iota High 
School, where she is teaching history 
and English. Mildred Marsh '28, is 
also commuting to the Iota High 
School where she is teaching geome- 
try. If these four girls are indicative 
of the type which Crowley puts out, 
there will be two new alumnae do- 
ing "big things" in the next few years. 
Keep it up, Crowley! 

Valborg Ravn '28, is attending Wis- 
consin and is majoring in history. 
Well do we remember how old "Vallie" 
used to love history, and how we won- 
dered about it all (being just able to' 
pull through the course ourselves). 
Valborg was Ward-Belmont's AI1- 
Round Athlete for two years in succes- 
sion, and we do wish we could see her 
in action once more. 



.Mrs. Erra Cheeves announces the 
marriage of her daughter, Ferol 
Louise, to Mr. Charles S. Cox, Jr., 
on Sunday, November the eleventh, at 
Temple, Texas. Mr. and Mrs. Cox 
will make their home in Temple, Tex. 



Mrs. Caroline Spikes Grice an- 
nounces the marriage of her daughter, 
Jane, to Mr. John Frederick Whiteley, 
Jr., Lieutenant Air Corps, United 
States Army, on Thursday, the 
twenty-ninth of November at San An- 
tonio, Texas. 



Mr. and Mrs. R. F. Engel an- 
nounce the marriage of their daugh- 
ter, Helen Valetta, to Mr. Bernard 
Richard Upson on Monday, October 
the twenty-ninth, at Salina, Kansas. 

In a letter to Mrs. Lowry, Lucille 
Bell writes of some of her experiences 
since leaving Ward-Belmont. "I 
haven't been working this summer. I 
was at our home newspaper office for 
about three years, but decided this 
spring I'd like to have a vacation, so 
now I'm loafing." 



Lucille Machiels '28, is at the Uni- 
versity of Illinois and hns pledged 
Kappa Kappa Gamma. "Luc" was 
president of the Titian Club last year, 
and a good one. We'd like to see 
you down here, "Luc." Why don't you 



Elaine Frost, Jo Rankin, Katherine 
Wilson and Joan White are at Ann 
Arbor. Elaine has been elected to the 
Mummers, an honorary dramatic so- 
ciety. 
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WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



STUDENT RECITALS 

iveral instructors in the Ward- 
nont Conservatory of Music pre- 
ted a number of their pupils in in- 
nal studio recitals this past week, 
se are the heralds of a series of 
■lent weekly recitals which will be 
h, ,1 throughout the year. Wednesday, 
., pupils of Mrs. Estelle Roy-Schmitz 
a e the following program, at the 
" of which Mrs. Schmitr played a 
f, selections: 

1 utasia D Minor Mozart 

Catherine Scruggs 
S nata Op. 10 No. 1 (first 

movement) Beethoven 

Margaret Wilkens 
I per: Life of Schubert. 

Frances Powell 

I promptu A Flat Schubert 

Ruth Welty 
ptnent Musicale F Minor .. Schu be rt 
Frances Powell 

The Rope Dancer Knelling 

Ida Sue Smith 

fie Breathing Rose Orth 

! mnies Lemont 

Ruth Elizabeth Petty 
nepherd and Shepherdess . Godard 
Lysbeth Smith 

1 anzonetta Schntt 

Rowena Orr 

alterelle Rogers 

Marjorie Jurgensmeyer 

lotus Land Scott 

Lois Stout 
i racovienne Fantastique. . Paderewski 
Catherine Scruggs 

I'olichlnelle Rachmaninoff 

Margaret Wilkens 
A group of Miss Sloan's students 
ppeared in a program of similar in- 
i nrmality : 

The Sweetest Flower That 

' Blooms Hawley 

Stolen Wings Willeby 

Miss Helen Ferguson 
I he Greatest Wish in the 

World del Riego 

Sweet Little Woman of Mine. Bartlett 
Miss Eugenia Candler 

On the Road Holmes 

If Love Were What the Rose 

Is Ambrose 

Mrs. W. E. Althauser 

The Danza Chadwuk 

Swiss Echo Song Etkert 

Mrs. Caldwell Bennett 

Laughing Song Gilberte 

Laughter Has Come Cox 

Miss Elizabeth Cleveland 

As In Old Gardens Richer 

The Waking of Spring del Riegv 

Miss Anabel Hflbun 

The Rose's Cup Ward-Stephen* 

Angel-Land Pmsitti 

Mrs. Sam Averbuch 

In My Dreams Buck 

April Rain Speofc* 

Miss Jean McAlpin 

April Ecstacy Speaks 

Blackbird, Keep Singing Harris 

Miss Margaret Neff 

Birds are S'inging .Thomas 

Mrs. Sam Schatten 
Waltz Song— (Romeo and 

Juliet) Gounod 

Miss Nancy Baskerville 
Saturday afternoon pupils of Miss 
Leftwich presented another interest- 
ing program of piano numbers: 

French Child's Song Behr 

In May Hehr 

Elaine Haile 

Balancelle Waehs 

Sara Brophy 
Minuetto in F . .Beethoven-Krentzlin 

Valse Lucille Friml 

Elizabeth Cornelius 

Starland Huerter 

Nancy Hotchkiss 

Minuett a la Antique Seeboeck 

Cathryne Jacobs 

Frolics Mana-Zucca 

Olga Maestri 

Consolation Mendelssohn 

Grace Ellen Glasgow 

Anitra's Dance Grieg 

Mary Dean Clement 

Serenade Striding 

Rita Broudy 



Moto Perpetuo MacDowell 

Eleanor Fairchild 

Value Stojowski 

Kathleen LaRue 

Papillons Oleson 

Marjorie Sherwood 

Romance SibeliuJ 

Lois Maxon 

Dancer in the Patio Repper 

Sonata — 1st Movement Grieg 

Katherine Kean 

Sonata— 1st Movement Schgtte 

Mrs. William Henry Jackson 



HISTORICAL DKAMA tr* ACTED 
SUNDAY NIGHT IN CHAPEL 

(Continued from page 1) 
gave their adoration. Then the light 
grew dim, the curtain closed as the 
congregation sang, "We Three K ngs," 
and then entered the Three Wise Wen 
seeding tne siar. Above the altar 
they saw it, they knelt and the an«els 
open the veiled altar, disclosing ihe 
Holy Family and the angel group 
while they sang, "Oh Come Let Is 
Adore Him." They then gave then- 
gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh, 
and the curta n closed. The congre- 
gation rose and sang, "Oh Come All 
You Faithful," which was echoed by 
the angel throng. All on the stage 
then went quietly away, and thus 
ended the age-old mystery, to which 
had been added modern reverence. 

There was no applause, no drawing 
of curtains. Those who took part in 
the pageant marched up the aisles as 
they did in that far century. 

Seniors, certificates, first year col- 
lege, and high school students all took 
part, and singers from the voice de- 
partment added much beauty to the 
celebration. This was the 15th Christ- 
mas celebration under Miss Town- 
send's direction, and the students 
gave hearty cooperation. 



WITHOUTTHE FACULTY: 

A ONE-ACT PLAY 

(Continued from page 1) 
twenty-five. Remember, you will have 
the best time and will receive 'edu- 
cation' in the most delightful way you 
ever have before." (Applause. Stu- 
dents start to leave. Stopped by Miss 
Ross.) 

Miss Ross.— "Girls, if you have an 
aunt you had rather go with, then I 
say, 'go with her.' We do not want 
anyone who does not want to go. Be- 
fore you go, you must trust yourself 
to us. There may be a day I want to 
do no sight seeing. There may be a 
night I'll tell you all to fro to bed. I 
will take as good care of you as your 
parents would wish. Trust yourselves 
to us and our judgment, and we will 
go places, do thinps, and see people 
and have a good time doing it. That's 
all. No! Stop. I do not apo'ogize to 
your teachers for keeping you!" (Miss 
Ross chortles.) Wild applause from 
girls, all of whom are secretly plan- 
ning to get their family's consent for 
them to join the Ward-Belmont 1929 
European party in the spring. 



"MILESTONE" ELECTION 

HELD THURSDAY 

(Continued from page 1 ) 

Day Student Business Manager . 

Amanda Caldwell 

Literary Editor Lois Maxon 

Art Editor Martha F nnegan 

Photographic Editor ... Nancy Lange 

It is the aim of this year's annual 
staff to make the "Milestones" of 1U2!) 
the best yearbook Ward-Belmont has 
ever had, and with the school back- 
ing them, aiding them, and cooperat- 
ing with them, th:s aim ought to be 



Irate Father (at 3 A. M.) : "Oh, 
daughter, does that young man like 
grapefruit?" 




Studio Beautiful 



A. J. THUSS 

1805 West Knd Avenue 



Lebeck Bros. 
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FALL AND WINTER FASH- 
IONS IN EVERYTHING 



Women, Misses 
and Children 
Wear 



-at guaranteed lowest 
prices in the city 



I But with the utmost of quality repre- 71 
sented in all lines of merchandise Jj 



Church Sireel at Seven«h Ave. 




"Women's Treasure House 
o/ Chic Fashions" 

Hats, Coats, Gowns 
and Hosiery 



^^rmstronqs 



better 



TOILETRIES 

DoRTIlKY (iRAY 

Elizabeth Abden 
I Ielena Rubinstein 
Mary Kathlyn Qctnlan 

219 Fifth Ave., N. 



Hillsboro Shoe Hospital 
Quality Workmanship 

1806 21 it Ave., S. 

Aviation Quality, Submarine 
Prices, Radio Service 



Maxwell House Shoe Co. 

Ettabll.hed 1869 

FINE FOOT WEAR 
"The N.ttUton Shop" 
NASHVILLE TENNESSEE 



WARD-BELMONT HYPHEN 



Loveman's Economy Basement 




LUNCHEONETTE and 
SODA FOUNTAIN 



IN 



A la carte or regular luncheon 
served from i i a.m. to 5:30 p.m. 

Drinks of aAll Ktnds 

-Afternoon Tea 3 to $:JO 



N ASM VI LLC ■ TINN. 



KLEEMAN'S 

329 Union Street 

TEA ROOM AND CANDIES 



m THE LINEN STORE 

V&a -,I2 UNION STKKKT 

fiftg 

(flUSi I mi [mm 1 1 il novelties nf all kinds, handkerchiefs, 
WW fine embroidered linens, intiliYi.il Bowers. 



HARRISON BROTHERS 

FlorhU 

THURCH STREET OPPOSITE CAPITOL BOULEVARD 



TEN-E-C BRANDS 

BISCUIT- CRACKERS — CAKES - CANDY 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 



Y. W. C. A. TEA ROOM 

Special Menu on Mondavi for 

WARD-BELMONT GIRLS 



Students and Parents Headquarters 

HOTEL HERMITAGE 

WARNER DRUG COMPANY 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, NOVELTIES 

Perfumes and Cosmetics by the Leading Foreign and Domestic Houses. 

Rfpre.entlng COTY. MlJRY % HOUBICANT, GuERLAINE. ROGER AND 

Gallet, Caron. Hudnut,' and other well known ettabliihmenh. 

A Store in Your Neighborhood at Hillsboro and Acklen 

510 Church Street— 219 Public Square 
Fifth Ave. and Arcade Corner Cedar Street and Public Square 



ICKEY AND IKEY 



Poor Ickey and Ikey! They were 
»o long in the spirit world while un- 
der the influence of the contents of 
the first aid box, that had it not been 
for the lucky whinny of Peavine, the 
miracle horse, they would have re- 
mained there indefinitely. 

Ickey told me the other day that 
ho and Ikey found great advantage in 
being disembodied spirits, but that 
they did not want ever again to be- 
come spirits via the first aid box — 
entirely too agonizing. Poor Icke> 
had stood by as a spirit and had 
watched Ikey trying to revive his un- 
conscious body until Ikey fell un- 
conscious himself and rose to meet 
Ikey as a spirit. 

They had flitted into Senior Hall in 
time to see Mrs. Charley doing her 
hair for dinner. They watched this 
process with great interest until the 
last hair pin had been thrust in and 
Mrs. Charley went out. Immediately 
there arose from the living room the 
long wail of a record. It was Slow 
Death and entirely too much for spir- 
its; so they drifted up the stairs and 
into a second floor room where a girl 
with sleek, dark hair was brushing 
and patting a little curl to lie flat on 
her cheek. As soon as it lay in a 
lovely circle, Ickey flitted over and 
tweeked it out of place. Then Ikey, 
sensing mischief to come, quickly led 
the way into a nearby room where 
there was the most touching scene of 
happy family life. Mr. and Mrs. 
Blunder were helping to dress the 
children for dinner. Poor little Dew- 
drop was so tired Mama Blunder 
could scarcely pin on her curls while 
Sunshine, the little imp, just sat on 
the bed and laughed to see Daddy 
% comb his flaming hair. Reluctantly 
Ickey and Ikey tore themselves away 
from this, foundation of society and 
backbone of the American nation to 
investigate the mysteries of the bel- 
fry tower. They slid around the bells 
and tappers until they heard a tiny 
chime, then another, and another. 
Quickly they slipped down the stairs 
and there found Mr. Berry, sitting at 
the keyboard, laboriously picking out 
Christmas carols. 

"Ah, ha," thought Ickey and Ikey. 
"Now we know all there is to know." 

Hut how much still lay in store for 
them! 

Drawn by many exclamations and 
cries of admiration, they drifted into 
Pembroke where a group of girls had 
Leathered around a girl who had an 
armful of red roses. 

"And to think that you get them 
every Sunday!" they cried. 

Hut somehow the air was rather 
stifling anil green with the light that 
came, from the other girls' eyes; so 
Ickey and Ikey drifted into a still, 
peaceful rooni where a sad faced lit- 
tle girl with a basket of wienies on 
her arm was slowly and solemnly lay- 
ing a wienie before every dog-picture 
that hung on her walls. 

The contrast was so great that Ickey 
and Ikey felt torn into shreds. Their 
only recourse was to seek refuge in 
their poor bodies in hopes that some 
day they would regain consciousness 
and live in the simple faith they had 
formerly enjoyed. So back they went 
and slept peacefully until about eleven 
o'clock when suddenly they were awak- 
ened by the sound of hundreds of jazz 
orchestras playing. 

Above the school, slightly veiled in 
the mist of dreams, floated a vision of 
beautiful figures here swaying, here 
hopping, here stomping to the music. 
Now and then sport model roadsters 
sped across the scene; here was a 
couple under a branch of mistletoe; 
here a boy and girl were skating in 
the moonlight; here two were sitting 
on a beach under a palm tree in the 
southern sun; here two were loping 
across the plain singing. And above 
it all, holding his fat sides and strok- 



ing his long, white, whiskers 
sided jolly St. Nick, laughing 
laughing. 

The glamour of the scene da, 
Ickey and Ikey so that they lay 
ing at it all night until sudden! 
vanished with seven strokes of 
bell. 

"So, you see, we enjoyed being - 
its, Miss," they told me. 
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CAMPUS 

Why can't we be coy and burst 
forth with an entirely new express i n 1 
You know, all our own. Someone • Is? 
always thinks and speaks first. We 
feel sure that we were on the verg* 
of inventing. "Imagine my embarr; 
ment," when someone rudely said it 
first! "There ain't no justice." Speak- 
ing of the lack of originality wh eh 
prevails among the would-be-users nf 
slang, think how few, "if any," ,f 
their expressions are their own, ;i id 
how many are used by nine-tenths .f 
their friends nine or ten times a dir.. 

"And what have you?" 

"Boy howdy!" 

"Oh babe." 

That seemingly everlasting, "And 
how." ' 

Even now, as we are trying to tab 
stale slang, we find ourselves writin . 
"let's make an effort towards 'bigg r 
and better' slang, or none at all." 

One of our staff is lost. That i 
she is practically lost. The time is 
close when we will say, "Remember 
Horty's touching little talks to the 
day student reporters?" The point i>, 
she is going away. When asked whir 
her term report in Psych was to be. 
she replied, "Well, I think I'll go to 
the insane asylum. I've been trying to 
get in for three years and now Mi> 
Norris is going to recommend me! 



■To boys in town, Ward-Be'mont is i 
most mysterious place. It is regard 
ed with a mixture of fear and aw< 
The fear is due, we think, to the pa- 
rade of the wooden soldiers, the "Sal 
lies." The awe, no doubt, has sonv 
relation to Whittaker and red rugs ii 
"Rec" hall. To them, Ward-Belmon 
is a castle of romance, where lovelv 
maidens are imprisoned. If these sad 
ly deluded males could see some of th. 
lovely maidens taking their nine or 
ten gym lessons a week (if making ui 
work) clad in huge moccassins, droop 
ing gym bloomers, and with face- 
daubed only with Nashville soot, the) 
would change their minds. 

djwurnbltFJSGsheywichrywicnfusl 
fisl ,cy m 

Don't be alarmed. We are not 
crazy. Someone merely walked through 
and we wished to demonstrate our pro- 
ficiency in pounding the typewriter. 

"Christmas is coming!" We are 
famous for such original statements 
Far be it from us to wish illness on 
any of our schoolmates, but we can't 
help feeling wistful when we read of 
Sewanee's dismissal five days early 
on account of a few cases of flue, 
which, we strongly suspect, are the 
natural consequences of anticipating 
exams. We may have tests, and we 
may be in superb physical condition, 
thanks to Misses Sisson, Morrison, and 
Rucker, but praise be we are not con- 
fronted with examinations, as are the 
Vandy boys. Only one more day un- 
til school is out for a blessed period 
of "approximately three weeks." Not 
being a boarder, we can hardly ap- 
preciate the half-wild expressions they 
are wearing. However, day student or 
boarder, we will all leave, eat, and 
dance ourselves into the "realm of de- 
light, etc.," spend our mornings asleep, 
and then "not later than January 
eight" come back fx> exams, and the 
blessed peace found therein. 



mmm 
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M. L LUSKY 
JEWELRY CO. 

Church St. at Seventh Ave. 



We appreciate Ward- 
Belmont trade. 




Riding Habits 

Moccasin Shoes 
Golf Apparel 

Sport Sweaters 

Exclusiv. Agsnts for A. G. Spalding's 
Sporting Good* * 



Facing C.pltol Boulev.rd 



MOCKERS 

210 5th Ave. No. 

;i Sodas, Home-made Candies 
and Dainty Lunches 



SATSUMA... 

TEA ROOM 



l^TzL i^VzL JilTr v 



Welty was the pleased recipient of a 
telegram last Friday. We take the 
liberty to quote the same: "DEAR 
RUTH EPIDEMIC CLOSED UNI- 
VERSITY TURKEY PULL POST- 
PONED JANUARY FIFTH SORRY 
LOVE, JACK. Welty. just what is 
a "turkey pull" (we hate to display 
our igno ranee,) and who is Jack? 

Some girl in a room across from 
the Hyphen office has been sitting in 
her window, no, calm down, in a chair 
by her window, rocking since 1:15. 
She rocks in steady rolls which nearly 
drive us crazy. After six hours of 
continual rocking she gives a lurch 
and d«»aPP ear8 - Maybe her room- 
mate started out the door with her 
best hose. 

"Jinny" gave us a Christmas sur- 
prise by not censoring our Column. 
Perhaps we spoke too quickly as she 
will more than likely censor this as 
she abhors seeing her name in print. 

We are going to trick "Dad" Time 
and not make a single New Year's 
resolution. Well, farewell, iiu revoir, 
and all other "Christmasy" expres- 
sions. 



Sixth Art., N. "You Know Ut 




THESE DAYS BEFORE 
CHRISTMAS 

What a whale of a difference a few 
vacations make. Honestly, the girls 
I know, are positively transform*. u. 
And "thay, wath it ever funny?" The 
neatest girl on our hall is absolutely 
nondescribable. Its no deep, dark 
secret either. Every one is having 
their clothes cleaned for vacation. 

And we all used to trill "Mississippi 
Mud" or some such, as we rushed mad- 
ly along the halls, but even our best 
friend wouldn't know us now. Just 
the other day I had made my bed and 
was preparing to lie on it, when down 
the hall, singing Oh Little Town of 
Bethlehem at the top of her lungs, was 
one of our foremost jazz yodlers. 
Even at this minute some one is play- 
ing Christmas carols on the organ. 
(If you're ever in need of some good 
wholesome amusement, come to the 
Hyphen Office and just try and type 
while the organ is going, great sport.) 

The funniest thing that happens 
during these last long weeks, is how 
griped everyone is. I suppose we are 
just saving up the sweet smiles and 
honeyed vocabulary for the family and 
Whatnot, mostly Whatnot. My room 
mate could quite easily commit a few 
acts of shoe slinging, hair pulling and 
et cetera, but I feel equal to some hand 
to hand combats, too. 

Right now I'm going to sipn off and 
see if she's eaten my pet goldfish for 
spite. I'll let you know in the next 
chapter. 

Toodle-oo old cornflake, have your 
self a whirl at Christmas, 'n I'll be 
seein' you. 



Speaking of combustions, the old 
homestead has yet to have the worst 
when the Ward-Belmont special ar- 
rives in a cloud of dust. Can't you 
just see yourselves:— -Mother, Daddy, 
Sue, Carl, Duncan, Gardiner, all jump- 
ing up and down just as though 
"childhood was in flower." It's hea- 
venly to dream about, but that isn't 
as heavenly as it will actually be, and 
will we ever more have things to tell 
each ottier when we get back? 

i i| 1 

WARD-BELMONT'S 
SUPPRESSED DESIRES 

To be a physical ed. like "Bug" 
Lewis. 

To wonder if we will ever be as 
athletic as "Daniel." 

To have an ideal schoolgirl disposi- 
tion like Christine Caldwell. 

To register as much in our eyes as 
"Tiny" Young. 

To be able to down as many hot 
dojrs as Marjorie JurKensmeyer, and 
still be considered a Ward-Belmont 

'<"'(/• , . ... 

To be able to wear our hair like 

Mrs. Humphrey. 

To expand enough to guard "Perry 
or Mary Margaret Parker. 

To crown the person who "never 
cracks her book," but has it all 
marked and carefully outlined for 
recitation. 



"By the way, have you heard the 
new Christmas Carol?" 
"No, must 1?" 

"I Can't Give You Anything But 
.Love, Baby." 

Teacher: "Helen, di'tinc the word 
'allowance.' " 

Helen: "That which one cant live 
within or without." — Th Cof-Wo-Co. 



^ fhtcf 



of beauty 
come from 
CWAMDL4R'S 



HOMEWARD BOUND 

"Root a-toot-toot 
Root a-toot-toot 

We're the girls from the Insti- 
tute!!!" 

Can't you just see the mad rush, 
screaming wildly, ranting and tanting, 
but who cares about that? We'll be 
on our way rejoicing. These "Board- 
ing School Days" really mean some- 
thing in our young lives, and these 
Christmas holidays make us "yest 
ump up and down." How about it, 
Ickey and I key? 

Imagine my embarrassment at tow- 
ing up the napkin on the train, speak- 
ing to everyone (out of force of hab- 
it), passing up plates to the porters. 
We'll all be in such a twit it won t 
even be noticed. 




niFTV — TMWPTY 
fcesvv /[ am 





506 Church Street 
(Opposite Princess Theatre) 



They can buy this, they can buy 
that . . . But all the money in the 
mint can't purchase the one truly 
personal gift — your photograph. 

SB 

W. G. THUSS 

217 t» 5th Ave., N. 
Special Rates to Ward- Belmont Sludonts 



O. GENY & SONS 

FLORISTS 
Say tt With Fhwtrs" 

lBth West End NwhTille Tern.. 

Telephone 7-2145 




Stokes & Stockell 

Incorporated 

BOOK SHOP 

224 Sixth Ave., N. 



Ward-Belmont girls are cordially] 
invited to inspect our stock of . . . 

Montag't Fashionable 
Stationery 

Gifts that are unique 
and distinctive 

Greeting Cards 

Fountain Pens 

Books of all Publishers 



Consult us about party favors 
that are different. 



USE OUR RENTAL LIBRARY 



<U]ie Butterfly Shoppe 

Invites you to see the latest things 
from " GAY 'PAREE" 

8 1 '-' e/4rcade 



THE SELECT GIFT SHOP 

of Nashville it on the balcony in 

R. M. Mills' Bookstore 
623 CHURCH STREET 



Best Wishes jur ,i Merry Christmas 

and }/<ippy Sew Year To 
Ward-Belm n: faculty and S.uden s 

Nelle Doss Shoppe 

5 1 7 Union Street 



"See Wnife and You'll S«« Right" 

DRS. WH1TE-GETZMAN 

Fifth and Union 

6-5970 

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 
24 Year* in Service 



Bring your hats, coats, furs 
and dresses to the re- 
modeling shop of — 

MISS FANNIE GROSS 

606 HITCHCOCK BUILDING 



BELMONT HYPHEN 




WARD-BELMONT SPECIAL 

AN unusual Christmas offer to 
you — includes one picture of 
your order delicately painted, 
(without extra charge)— a hand- 
some present. Priced extremely 
low . Come in before the rush begins. 

SCHUMACHER STUD IO 

MFTH .„d <:ill<H<;il-BI.*.l„r Knlr.ne. on fifth A.....-PIIONK H-73 I I 




Capitol Boulevard 
Nashville 



Peachtree Road 
Atlanta 

Ga. 



fMroR 




G©WNS 

"SHOP INDIVIDUAL." 



303 Broadway 
Louitville 

Ky. 



19 Rue D'Antin 
Pari* 
France 



HATS 



Specially bought for College Girls 






BURK & CO. 

4^6 422 CHURCH ST 
See Our 

WOMEN'S SPORT TOGS 

Including Fancy Sweaters, Riding and 
, -i h u :t S . h ? e p « p, . n , , , I S i ^ot , Golf Suits, Motor Coats, Sport Hats 

,h %n!fch 0 Jr 5 chV Ve Hair Cutting Shop for Girl— M.x.nin. Floor 



L 



You ng Ladies' Footwear 

Snappy . . . and 
Swagger Styles 

MEADORS 

408 UNION STREET 




Manhattan Dress Shop 

526 CHURCH STREET 

Dresses of Every Description- 
— at 



$14 



.75 



— 



WE WOULD LOVE FOR YOU TO SEE THEM 



PEMBROKE CHRIST- 
MAS PARTY 



Who -aid Christmas wasn't almost 
here? If you don't believe it is, take 
a peek in at Pembroke. My dear, the 
old hall is simply decked in all her 
glory. And don t think we haven't 
a Christmas tree, too, because we 
have, and thanks to Vera Anderson, 
it's certainly a pretty one. 

Tuesday night we had a Christmas 
party. There was a special program, 
a tree, Santa Claus, and gifts. After 
the party the gifts were given to a 
Community Chest agency to be dis- 
tributed to those lens fortunate than 
we. Pembroke wishes you all a right 
merry Christmas ! 



bad rulers of ourselves. It is u 
each of us to have the strength a 
the will to govern ourselves well. 

Marion Louis made an annou 
ment concerning the second s< 
Service Tour and after the reg 
singing and our prayer the girls « 



CHRISTMAS 



Falling snow — holly wreaths — 
sleigh-bells tingling outside the door- 
Christmas carols — home-comings — re- 
unions — turkey — cranberries — bob- 
sleds parties — dances — "Christmas 
Gift!" — packages — Christmas trees 
— Santa Claus — riding in an open 
sport car to the country club— home 
at dawn — "Home Sweet Home" — 
"What! time for the eight o'clock 
class? Don't wake me up— let me 
sleep" 



IN THE WAKE 

OF THE "Y" 



Vespers 

Dr. B. N. Bowen, head of the Old 
Testament department at Scarritt 
College, was the speaker at the Ves- 
per service last Sunday evening. His 
subject was "The Place of Christian- 
ity in the World Today," and it was 
developed in a comprehensive and il- 
ium nating way. 

Tracing the history of Christianity 
from its vital beginnings in the first 
century, he mentioned the spirit of 
stagnat on and decay that overtook us 
during the age of Scholasticism and 
then the new life that was born in 
the church with the coming of the 
Renaissance. Recalling the vastness 
of our universe today as it is re- 
vealed bv the latest discoveries of 
science, the question was asked as to 
whether there was any need for the 
religion of Jesus in the complex life 
of the twentieth century. 

"Science," Dr. Bowen said, "has dis- 
covered our world to us, hut it has not 
taught us how to control human con- 
duct, or how to rid the world of war, 
of poverty, and d sease, and personal 
sin. For this the spirit of Christ 
alone is adequate today." 

Preceding Dr. Bowen's talk. Ruth 
Welty sang "Babylon." hv Watson. 
She was accompanied by Mrs. Hum- 
phrey. 

Sunday School 



Lust Sunday after Sundav school 
the little Cabinet of the Y.W.C.A. held 
an important meeting. The members 
discussed n what ways thev thought 
the "Y" was needed at Ward-Belmont 
»nd where it had been deficient so far 
this year. The idea was to get at a 
better understanding of the work of 
the "Y" on the campus by looking at 
it from all angles— and seeing how 
the cabinet and committees might 
help in a more construct've and ser- 
viceable way. 



Sunday School 

Last Sunday morning Lvdarecne 
Majors played the piano for Sun- 
day school and Elaine Bean the vio- 
lin. Dorothy Sabin spoke on "King- 
doms." telling first of the ancient 
kingdoms with the'r either good or bad 
rulers and then comparing ourselves— 
our bodies and souls to kingdoms, 
showing how we were either good or 






Ib this a secondhand shop?" asi et 
the young man. 

"Yes, sir," came the reply. 

"Well, I want one put on thi 
watch." — Spectator. 



Elizabeth 



220 6th Ave. 
Lunches — Dinner 
Afternoon Tea 

Mrs. Howard Robertson 
Mlii Willie Harris 




service is 
always at 
your dis- 
posal on 

CLEANING 

REMODELING 

REPAIRING 

your FURS at 

Chayburke's 

Exclusive rumers 

703 Church Street 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 




THE B. H. STIEF 
JEWELRY CO. 

THE IDEAL 
GIFT STORE 



CHURCH ST. CAPITOL BLVD 



Hettie Ray's 

210 Sixth Avenue, North 





LUNCHEON 
11 a ro. to 3 p.m. 

DINNER 
5 p.m. to 8 p.m. 



AFTERNOON TEA 
3:00 to S.0O- 

SUNDAY DINNER 
5 p.m. to 3:30 p.m. 



We welcome all Ward-Belmont 
Faculty, Student*, Parent, 
and Friend* 



